
Real men don’t cry or so they say. Apparently, though, Jeremiah didn’t get the memo about what it means 

to be a real man for he is known as the “weeping prophet”.  He cried a lot; always weeping over the fate of his 

beloved nation. In fact, Jeremiah devoted a whole book to the artful expression of crying. We call it the book of 

Lamentations.  But before we come down too hard on Jeremiah for his never-ending tears, we need to remember 

that Jeremiah had a heavy load to bear. After all, Jeremiah was only seventeen years old when God called upon 

him to prophecy against his own family members—a challenging task for anyone, no matter how old you are. 

What’s more, Jeremiah was to be the last prophet sent to a declining Southern Kingdom comprised of only Judah 

and Benjamin, the last of the 12 great tribes of Israel. Talk about pressure. Knowing that you are the last line of 

defense and beyond you is only destruction. All that God had accomplished was crumbling around Jeremiah. 

With Israel, God had created something out of nothing. He had made slaves into citizens, transformed the weak 

into the strong. But God’s great nation was now coming unhinged, declining day-by-day. As punishment for their 

sins, God had sent His people into exile. God had allowed the surrounding superpowers of Assyria and Babylon 

to divide and conquer His people, and carry them off into captivity. Jeremiah was called upon by God to make a 

last-ditch effort, to preach one last time against the sins of idolatry. And for 40 years Jeremiah did just that. As 

instructed, He preached God’s message, but he never once saw any real change in the stubborn hearts of the 

people. Can you imagine your whole career being devoted to something and at the end of it, as you survey your 

life’s work, you have to admit that despite your best efforts you made no real difference? Instead, Jeremiah spent 

those 40 years lonely, isolated, and marginalized. Who amongst us could blame him for getting discouraged, 

losing heart or considering himself a failure? Jeremiah was emotionally spent, even to the point of doubting God. 

So yes, he cried. What of it?  You would cry to if it happened to you. 

Why didn’t anyone listen to Jeremiah? What was it about his message that caused such great offense? The 

whole of book of Jeremiah might be summed up in four words: “Return to the Lord!”. Simple enough, right?! But 

what the people heard in that simple message was a movement backward, but they wanted to move forward. 

Onwards, to an alliance with Egypt, onwards to a more inclusive culture, onwards to a more cosmopolitan 

worldview where all gods, ideas, and values were accepted, onwards towards a safe and secure future. They didn’t 

want to return because the idea of return smacked of regression. They wanted to move forwards; and the only 



way they knew to do that was to let go of their past, deny their heritage, cancel their own traditions, reject their 

own God-given identity. This was the only way, they thought, to ensure the possibility of a brighter future for 

them and their children. Do you hear the parallels between now and then? Nothing new under the sun. The future 

is all important; the past is to be forgotten or eradicated, if possible. All of it done under the banner of progress 

and making the world a better place for our children. Funny how often we exploit our children to hide our own 

selfish agendas. Then, as now, it’s not really a better world we seek, it’s a world without responsibility, without 

consequences, without God. In with the new for what is new is always better. Out with the old for those old- 

fashioned traditions and customs we now loathe and despise.     

This is why Jeremiah’s message needs to be heard and considered today. And it’s not so simple as, “Those 

who don’t know their history are doomed to repeat it.” That’s true as far as it goes, but Jeremiah’s call for return 

is not a call to idolize the past. It’s not some sort of nostalgia for the good-ole days.  Return is a biblical concept, 

which stresses the very paradox of life. For sometimes, the only way forward is to go backward. “Please step 

forward to the rear”. I once heard this very announcement on a train in Russia, and though it makes little sense in 

English, it does make my point. We embrace the future by returning to our past. The Lord is always calling us 

back to Himself. As T.S. Eliot once said, “We shall not cease from exploration and the end of all our exploring 

will be to arrive where we began and to know the place for the first time”. Such is life—it’s a return to our genesis, 

our heritage, our source of Being. We come from God and to God we shall return. To understand this concept is 

to understand the whole plan of God’s salvation. By water and the Word, Christ takes us back. He returns us to 

Sender.  Re-take, re-pent, re-member. We go back to what has been, but what has been will always be for, 

“Behold! Christ makes all things new!”  

As our society flounders in this state of uneasy transition, we would do well to remember Jeremiah. For 

the same God who called Jeremiah to speak, calls us to do the same. Will our voice be heard? Probably not. 

Jeremiah’s wasn’t. Will our message be received? I doubt it. Then why do it? Why put ourselves out there only 

to fail? Because God asks us to, that’s why. Do we need a better reason? Besides, if we don’t speak, who will? 

Who will guard the guards? So, cry if you must; lament if needs be, but speak for Christ’s sake. Return to the 

Lord! For humanity indeed has a future precisely because Christ has a past. Amen.     


