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27The days are surely coming, says the LORD, when I will sow the house of Israel and the house of Judah with the seed of 

humans and the seed of animals. 28And just as I have watched over them to pluck up and break down, to overthrow, 

destroy, and bring evil, so I will watch over them to build and to plant, says the LORD. 29In those days they shall no longer 

say: “The parents have eaten sour grapes, and the children’s teeth are set on edge.” 30But all shall die for their own sins; the 

teeth of everyone who eats sour grapes shall be set on edge. 31The days are surely coming, says the LORD, when I will make 

a new covenant with the house of Israel and the house of Judah. 32It will not be like the covenant that I made with their 

ancestors when I took them by the hand to bring them out of the land of Egypt—a covenant that they broke, though I 

was their husband, says the LORD. 33But this is the covenant that I will make with the house of Israel after those days, 

says the LORD: I will put my law within them, and I will write it on their hearts; and I will be their God, and they shall be 

my people. 34No longer shall they teach one another, or say to each other, “Know the LORD,” for they shall all know me, 

from the least of them to the greatest, says the LORD; for I will forgive their iniquity, and remember their sin no more. 

 Most of the time when we as a community gather to confess our sins, we are called to do so at the baptismal font. 

For it is in these waters that we are promised and offered God’s grace, it is in these waters that we are called to remember 

our baptism and be grateful, it is in these waters where we once again receive our identity as those who belong to Jesus 

Christ, and are called to use our gifts to serve Christ in the world. It is in the waters of baptism, that we remember God’s 

covenant with Israel and God’s covenant with all humanity in Jesus Christ, it is in the waters of baptism that we see 

what it means to be truly human in the life of Jesus Christ and the power of the Holy Spirit and through baptism we 

believe we are united to that life through the Holy Spirit.  

But when we gather at the font before God for the prayer of confession, it is our status before God that is most 

miraculous. For we come, not first and foremost as transgressors in need of repentance, not as bad people with no hope 

unless we confess, we come already assured of God’s grace. We come more confident in God’s promises than in our 

wrongs and broken promises. We come more confident in the truth of our redemption, than in our own ability to mess it 

up and derail it. We come, in the words of Paul’s letter to the Romans, as ‘God proves his love for us that while we were 

still sinners Christ died for us’ (Romans 5:8). We come before a God, Romans adds, ‘who at the right time died for the 

ungodly’ (Romans 5:6). I probably have a top 25 list of favorite scriptures, and at different times, different ones move to 



 
 

the top, but if you forced me to put a faith specific bumper sticker on my car it would be this verse from Romans: ‘Christ 

died for the ungodly.’  

Not for the righteous. Not for the Christians. Not for the people who had it all together. Not for the ones who 

supported the right causes and opposed all the wrong ones. Not for the people who knew the right things, had the right 

experiences, or took the appropriate actions. Nope, Christ died for the ungodly. Christ died for the ungodly: our political 

enemies, Christ died for them. People whose lifestyle we do not understand or approve of…Christ died for them. Those 

people in boats off the coast of Venezuela…Christ died for them. ICE agents and the people in this country 

illegally…Christ died for them. The John 3:16 sign or bumper sticker has always been a popular one, but give me Romans 

5:6: Christ died for the ungodly. In the aftermath of war-torn Europe at the end of World War II, a journalist asked the 

Swiss theologian Karl Barth, expelled from Germany in the 1930s for refusing to offer a heil to Hitler at the beginning of 

this theological classes, if he had one thing to say to Adolph Hitler after all the world had been through, what he would 

say to him? His answer: ‘Jesus Christ died for your sins.’ Even your life, full of atrocities and evil intent and the 

destruction and de-humanization of human beings, can only be understood before the God of grace. 

 You may be wondering if we have the right passage, before us, because aren’t we supposed to be reflecting on a 

word from the Lord to the prophet Jeremiah? And you are right, we do not have a passage from Romans assigned today, 

but in many ways, Romans picks up where Jeremiah leaves off…but to be fair to Jeremiah, let us begin there…just to 

recap…Israel believes it is at the end of the line or the end of its life as it knows it. Exile. Humiliation. Destruction of land, 

temple, its deity rendered useless, helpless, and weak in the midst of this life altering event of Babylonian defeat, 

occupation, and captives in exile. That is where we are in Jeremiah’s life with the people of Israel. The future is not 

looking too bright…all the options on the table seem bleak…nothing seems easy…life is shackled…isolating…overwhelmed 

and weighed down with the serious problems of the world, Israel is ready to stick its head in the sand and wish for a 

different scenario and a different circumstance. Why us? Why now? Thankfully, no one ever thinks such despairing 

thoughts or worries like this in our own day and time…right? 

 But I think Israel’s questions are even more desperate and existential… they aren’t about how can we fix our 

country or how can we work for racial reconciliation or if we can how can we leave a better world behind than the one 

we found…or what the right policies are or contested visions about the future of the country…the questions of the 

defeated Israelites are more along the lines of survival…and theological…what about why this God would allowed us to 

get ransacked, overthrown, and held captive. Do we have any future as a people? Is God still God without a temple? Are 



 
 

we still the people of God or is the covenant destroyed along with everything else…do we have any kind of identity or 

future beyond being captivity and subjugation in the land of our conquerors?  

I think I also in that top twenty-five list of favorite passages from scripture would also be this passage from 

Jeremiah. Specifically, the promise and declaration in verse 33: I will be your God…not I could be your God or if you take 

care of a, b, and c, then I will be your God. No grace first…the promise is declared…the gracious claim is proclaimed… ‘I 

will be your God.’ This will happen. I will be your God even if you reject me. I will be your God even if my form of deity 

takes up residence not in a Roman palace but in a shanty on the edge of a less strategic town…I will be your God even as 

my ministry includes a lot of poor people, day laborers, tax collectors, sick and shunned and unclean people. I will be your 

God even when you prefer a less demanding God, a vaguer God, a less persistent God.  

Sometimes I wish there was a soundtrack or laugh track to the Bible…so you could hear the response of the 

disciples or the Pharisees or the religious authorities or the crowds (to be fair sometimes we do get the responses from 

the crowd included in scripture). ‘Okay I get that we are supposed to be for the poor people, but tax collectors too? They 

make their money off hard working people like us…can’t we at least hate and demonize them? Do they really have a place 

in your kingdom too? Or, yes, I understand that we are supposed to love our neighbors and even receive help from 

culturally suspect mixed race Samaritans, but love our enemies? That just smacks of weakness, humiliation, and even self-

abasement. You had me until then, Jesus. And remembering sin no more…all that forgiveness…is it really necessary to be 

quite so forgiving…after all, Hammurabi’s code and Roman law demand an eye for eye…how we ever going to change the 

world living as a community that forgives so generously?’ But in spite of the jeers or cheers or groans or lack of applause, 

the prophet declares to the captives, defeated, dejected, and far from home: ‘I will be your God, and this is the type of God 

I will be…living a human life that restructures, restores, and reveals what living as a true human being looks like. Not 

amassing all we can or throwing wedges between us and them, but healing humanity from within and enduring all our 

doubts, all our cynicism, and all our hedges that such a way of life is not possible or is not powerful or is not preferable or 

purposeful or most productive…in spite of all we may think or resist or question or believe…thus says the Lord, the 

prophet declares, ‘I will be your God.’ In the words of Baptist theologian Ralph Wood, ‘Even if God pursues his creature 

to the depths of hell, we are still held there by divine grace.’1 Or to quote the Psalmist: ‘even if I make my bed in Sheol, you 

are there.’ Or the prophet Jeremiah: ‘I am determined to be your God,’ no matter what.  

 
1 Ralph Wood, ‘Karl Barth as a Theologian of Divine Comedy,’ 51. 



 
 

‘I will be your God,’ the prophet declares, but maybe the next part is even more radical: ‘and you will be by 

people.’ Not, if you get serious and get your disordered lives together first. Not if you fix your society by yourselves and 

clean up your disordered spiritual lives, then I’ll be you’ll be my people and I’ll think about being your God. No. No 

conditionals. No if thens. No prerequisites. The prophet declares two divine promises: ‘I will be your God, and you will be 

my people.’ Even through exile. Even through destruction. Even through national upheaval. Even through the wear and 

tear and upheaval of our social fabric. You will be my people, God declares, one way or another. In the midst of the midst 

of the seriousness of our world and of life itself, there is in God this quiet confidence, this cheerful refusal to lose 

perspective in the tragedies and terror of the moment, but instead to almost comically declare to a defeated, conquered, 

and dislocated people: I will be your God, and you will be my people. Well, how is that ever going to happen, you can 

hear the exiles popping back. That’s like a camel fitting through an eye of a needle or a dead person being brought back to 

life or a Samaritan crossing over form a priest and a Levite to help us? But this God of the Exodus is also the God of the 

exile and God of the future, simply declares to his people again and again: I will be your God, and you will be my people. 

One way or another. 

Recently I read a devotion attributed to the crime writer and Christian humanist Dorothy Sayers, who died in 

1957, but who seemed to be well acquainted with the challenges and problems of our age. She reminds us that an 

overloaded age deceives us into thinking that we can never accomplish anything or solve anything through something as 

simplistic as the apostles’ teaching and fellowship, the breaking of bread or communal prayer and life together, through 

ordinary church life or through our own paltry witness. But, she reminds us, our time is too urgent not to be spent 

offering each other such truth, love, and joy ‘rather than the tyrannizing trivia of an overloaded age.’ ‘Christianity,’ she 

reminds us, ‘makes it of urgent importance that everything we do here should be rightly related to what we eternally 

are.’2 We know what we are eternally…I will be your God, you will be my people, Jeremiah tells us. There is too little 

time, to take it too seriously and too little time to think that the life of God and the life of the Christian community can’t 

include us and include our meager loaves and fishes in the transformation of the whole world.  

After all, there is no deity Jeremiah tells us, who remembers our sins any more, only one who forgives us and is 

determined to make use of us and to make us whole…only a deity who wills to be our God and who wills us to be his 

 
2 Richard A. Swenson, A Minute of Margin, “Learn to Laugh, 115. 



 
 

people, one way, or another. Put it in your top twenty-five or on a bumper sticker if you must. But most of all know it is 

already written on our hearts; and may it also be reflected in our lives, until Christ’s kingdom comes. 

 


