
 

 
 
 
 
Monday 8th February 2021 
 
Dear All, 
“For I know the plans I have for you, declares the LORD, plans for welfare and not for evil, to 
give you a future and a hope. Then you will call upon me and come and pray to me, and I will 
hear you. You will seek me and find me, when you seek me with all your heart. I will be found 
by you, declares the LORD.” Jeremiah 29 
 
It has been a strange year, where we have been taken out of the places we love, asked to 
live in a different way, to connect to each other in new ways.  
We lived busy three dimensional lives, the chatter and fellowship of humanity together, 
popping out to the shops, dropping in on friends, church life, shared prayers and worship, 
communion, the giving of a cup the placing of bread in upturned hands the echo of singing. 
Then in moments and with very little warning our lives became much more two 
dimensional, we became voices on a phone line, faces on a screen, voices one step 
removed, muting and unmuting, signals dropping in and out.  
We’ve done our best I know, and some of the lessons we have learned will be invaluable to 
our future ministry and mission. We have been able to remain church, to remain connected 
and to make new connections also. 
 
But, as I write this piece, like you I begin to hear voices of hope and with the success of a 
vaccine I begin to see that there may be change in the wind. We all have our ideas about 
what this change will mean, for some it will be a returning to what they know best and miss 
most, people, physical contact, the hustle and bustle of human life again contrasted with 
the rhythm of sacred space and shared worship. For others it may be stepping out into a 
new and different world because circumstances and happenings over the last twelve 
months have changed them forever, there may be no going back, what once felt secure and 
safe and immovable has been swept away. 
It will be different for each of us. We have our hopes and fears and so we watch for the 
signs that will define the path ahead. 
 
In these last few weeks I have turned to Jeremiah for inspiration.  
“By the rivers of Babylon there we sat and wept as we remembered Zion.” (Psalms 137-1) 
In the year 586 B.C.E., the Babylonian tyrant Nebuchadnezzar conquered the city of 
Jerusalem, destroyed its Temple, and carried off its people into exile. Among the handful of 
those who remained was the prophet Jeremiah of Anatoth.  



So why turn for encouragement to Jeremiah who has been dubbed “the weeping prophet” 
because of the gloomy nature of his message and the grief he expressed for his people some 
2500 years ago? Well because that’s not all he was. Jeremiah did express himself with tears 
and mourning, he did weep for his people in exile removed from all they held dear, but he 
also exuded hope, a prophetic hope. He knew, that despite his own lack of confidence. 
“Ah, Lord GOD! Behold, I do not know how to speak, for I am only a youth.” Jeremiah 1-6 
that there was a divine hope firmly based on his confidence in God and God’s reciprocal 
confidence in Jeremiah’s abilities. “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before 
you were born I consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet to the nations.” Jeremiah 1-5 

In chapter 31, Jeremiah encourages the “survivors”, and says they shall be “built up” he 
urges them to rejoice, with tambourines, and dance, and to know they shall once again 
plant vineyards and enjoy the fruit. In verses 7-10, he exhorts the people to sing and shout 
with joy, he says God will bring them from the distant places where they have been exiled, 
even with weeping; for they shall be consoled. He says the scattered shall be gathered, that 
there will be planting and rejoicing and dancing; mourning shall turn into joy; all shall be 
satisfied. There is a cautionary note, in verse 15, because of those who have been lost, 
rightly remembering and weeping for them; but even so, Jeremiah urges them to turn from 
weeping, “there is hope for your future”, says the Lord. 

With all these words of defiant comfort and consolation, Jeremiah’s prophecy includes all in 
the homecoming, the blind and the lame, and those “with child”. It is a celebration which 
does not shy away from tears and mourning, Jeremiah speaks unashamedly of the 
heartache and pain that the separation and alienation of exile brings but he is also able to 
say rejoice! Rejoice in a God who loves you, who loves all His creation, whoever and 
whatever we are. Perhaps the most important I have learned from all of this is. 

That God is not waiting for us to return to Him from this period of pain and separation that 
the pandemic has brought rather.  The God who has sojourned with exiles in the past, who 
has lived in a tent in the wilderness, experienced times when though “Foxes have dens and 
birds have nests, but the Son of Man has no place to lay his head." Matthew 8-20  
Has as always chosen to come with us on this journey. When we have had to close our 
church buildings he has shared our homes and our zoom calls and our attempts still to feed 
the poor, house the homeless and care for the lonely, He has been with us in every step of 
this journey and has promised to never leave us or forsake us. This God whom we serve, 
serves us much more, the confidence He exudes in us despite our lack of confidence in 
ourselves is amazing and whether this light that we sense in air is one that will bring what 
we long for, a new and happier day, or whether it is a false dawn, God will still be journeying 
with us, and He is as restless for His Kingdom to come as we are. 
 
Much Blessings in all that you do. 
 
Archdeacon John Lomas 
 
 


