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			Introduction

		

		
			Have you ever tried to warn someone about something and they just wouldn’t listen? Maybe you saw a friend heading for trouble and said something, and they blew you off. Maybe you tried again a week later, and they rolled their eyes. Maybe you tried a third time, and they told you to mind your own business. And then the thing you warned them about actually happened, and you stood there watching, feeling helpless and heartbroken, wishing they had listened when there was still time.

			Now imagine doing that for forty years. Imagine spending your entire life delivering a warning that an entire nation refuses to hear. Imagine weeping over people who mock you, being thrown into prison for telling the truth, and watching everything you predicted come crashing down in fire and blood and exile.

			That’s the book of Jeremiah. It’s the longest book in the Bible. It’s one of the most emotionally raw. And it contains some of the most important promises God has ever made, buried inside some of the most devastating chapters you’ll ever read.

			Where We Are in the Story

			To understand Jeremiah, you need to know what happened before him. God had chosen Abraham and promised to build a great nation through him. That nation, Israel, grew in Egypt, was rescued in the exodus, received God’s law at Mount Sinai, and eventually settled in the land God had promised. Under David and Solomon, the kingdom reached its peak.

			Then everything started to fall apart. After Solomon, the kingdom split in two: Israel in the north and Judah in the south. The northern kingdom spiraled into idolatry and was destroyed by Assyria in 722 BC. Gone. Wiped off the map.

			The southern kingdom, Judah, survived a little longer. A few good kings, like Hezekiah and Josiah, tried to lead the people back to God. But the overall direction was downhill. The people worshiped foreign gods. The leaders exploited the poor. The prophets told everyone what they wanted to hear instead of what they needed to hear. The temple became a lucky charm rather than a place of genuine worship. And the covenant God had made with his people at Sinai was shattered beyond recognition.

			Jeremiah was born into this world around 650 BC, into a priestly family in the small village of Anathoth, just a few miles from Jerusalem. God called him as a young man, possibly still a teenager, and told him his job would be “to uproot and tear down, to destroy and overthrow, to build and to plant.” Four of those six tasks are destructive. That should tell you something about the kind of ministry that lay ahead.

			Jeremiah would preach through the reigns of five kings, spanning roughly four decades of Judah’s final slide toward catastrophe. He would watch the Babylonian empire rise under Nebuchadnezzar, watch his own people make one suicidal decision after another, and watch the city of Jerusalem burn to the ground in 587 BC. He would be beaten, imprisoned, thrown into a pit, and dragged to Egypt against his will. He would never marry, never have children, and die in a foreign land among people who still refused to listen.

			He is called the weeping prophet. After reading his book, you’ll understand why.

			Why This Book Matters

			Jeremiah matters because it shows us what happens when a nation that knows God refuses to act like it. The people of Judah had the temple, the law, the covenant, and the promises made to David. They had every spiritual advantage imaginable. And they threw it all away, not in a single dramatic moment of rebellion, but in a long, slow drift of comfortable disobedience and willful deafness to God’s voice.

			That pattern hasn’t gone away. The book of Jeremiah is a mirror held up to any community that claims to belong to God but lives as though he doesn’t matter.

			But Jeremiah also matters because right in the middle of all that darkness, God makes one of the most staggering promises in the entire Bible. He promises a new covenant. Not a patched-up version of the old one that the people kept breaking, but something genuinely new: a covenant written not on stone tablets but on human hearts. A covenant where God himself would fix what was broken inside his people, giving them the ability to know him and obey him from the inside out. A covenant sealed with permanent, total forgiveness.

			When Jesus held up a cup of wine at the Last Supper and said, “This cup is the new covenant in my blood,” he was pointing straight back to Jeremiah 31. The promise that Jeremiah made to a shattered nation in exile is the promise that Jesus fulfilled on the cross.

			What You’re About to Read

			The book of Jeremiah is long, and it isn’t arranged in chronological order. The editors who compiled it organized it by theme and theology, not by timeline. That can feel disorienting, but each chapter of this book will guide you through it in a way that makes sense.

			Here’s where we’re headed:

			Chapter 1 covers Jeremiah’s call as a young man and the visions that launched his ministry. 

			

			Chapter 2 walks through the early poetry of chapters 2–6, where God lays out his case against a people who traded the living God for worthless substitutes.

			Chapter 3 covers the temple sermon, where Jeremiah stood in the busiest entrance of God’s house and told the people their worship was a lie.

			Chapter 4 takes us into Jeremiah’s most personal struggles, where we hear his raw, honest, sometimes shocking conversations with God.

			Chapter 5 confronts the kings and false prophets who led the nation to ruin, along with the famous letter to the exiles.

			Chapter 6 opens the “Book of Consolation,” the four-chapter burst of hope containing the new covenant promise and the audacious act of buying a field during a siege.

			Chapter 7 tells the story of Jerusalem’s fall, including a scroll burned by a king, a prophet rescued from a pit by a foreign official, and the day the walls finally broke.

			Chapter 8 follows the survivors into Egypt, where they make one last, fatal choice to reject God’s word.

			And Chapter 9 sweeps across the nations to show that the God of Israel is the God of the whole earth, before closing the book with a tiny, quiet act of grace in a Babylonian prison.

			Before You Begin

			Jeremiah is not easy reading. The grief is relentless. The judgment is severe. A prophet curses the day he was born. Children are sacrificed to pagan gods. A city starves under siege. People who could have been saved refuse, over and over, to listen.

			But God doesn’t shield us from hard things in Scripture, because hard things are where the deepest truths live. The book of Jeremiah shows us how serious sin really is. It shows us what it costs God to judge the people he loves. It shows us what faithfulness looks like when it doesn’t pay off in this lifetime. And it shows us that even at the very bottom, when every human structure has crumbled and every earthly hope has been extinguished, the grace of God is still there, offering a future and a hope to anyone willing to receive it.

			The God who speaks in Jeremiah is the same God who sent his Son. The broken covenant that fills these pages is the reason the new covenant was needed. And the tears that Jeremiah shed for his people are the same tears that Jesus would shed over Jerusalem six centuries later, standing on the same hills, loving the same stubborn city, saying, “If only you had known what would bring you peace.”

			So give this book your attention. It will challenge you. It will break your heart in places. But it will also show you a God whose love is more stubborn than human sin, whose plans outlast every empire, and whose final word is never judgment.

			It is always grace.

			Turn the page.

		

	
		
		
		

		
			1

			The Call

		

		
			Have you ever been picked for something you were absolutely sure you couldn’t do? Maybe a teacher volunteered you to give a speech in front of the whole school, and your stomach dropped through the floor. Maybe a coach put you in the game at the worst possible moment, and you thought, There has to be someone better for this. Maybe someone handed you a responsibility that felt ten sizes too big for you, and all you could think was, You’ve got the wrong person.

			Now imagine God shows up and says, “I need you to stand in front of an entire nation and tell them everything they don’t want to hear. Kings will hate you. Priests will plot against you. Your neighbors will turn on you. You’ll do this for forty years, and almost no one will listen.”

			That’s what happened to Jeremiah. He was young, possibly a teenager, living in a small village outside Jerusalem. He had no political connections, no public speaking experience, and no desire to become the most unpopular person in the country. But God had other plans. And those plans had been in motion before Jeremiah ever took his first breath.

			A Priest’s Son from a Small Town

			The book of Jeremiah opens with a few lines that are easy to rush past, but they set the stage for everything that follows. Jeremiah was the son of a priest named Hilkiah, and he lived in a village called Anathoth, about three miles northeast of Jerusalem. Close enough to see the walls of the capital city. Far enough away to be an outsider.

			Anathoth had a history. Centuries earlier, a priest named Abiathar had been banished there by King Solomon after backing the wrong side in a power struggle. The village became home to a priestly family that had been pushed out of Jerusalem’s inner circle. If Jeremiah was descended from that family, he would have grown up knowing what it felt like to be on the outside looking in. He would have been well educated in Israel’s traditions, steeped in the stories of Moses and the covenant, but removed from the religious establishment that ran things in the capital.

			That background matters. God was about to call a prophet who would spend his entire career confronting the people in power. It helps to know that Jeremiah didn’t grow up in the palace or the temple. He came from the margins. God has a habit of calling people from unexpected places.

			The introduction also names three kings: Josiah, Jehoiakim, and Zedekiah. That single detail tells you that Jeremiah’s ministry spanned roughly forty years, from about 627 to 587 BC. Josiah was the best king Judah had seen in generations, a genuine reformer who tried to lead the nation back to God. Jehoiakim was the opposite, an arrogant and oppressive ruler who treated God’s word with contempt. Zedekiah was weak and indecisive, a puppet king who couldn’t stand up to anyone, including the Babylonian Empire bearing down on his nation.

			Jeremiah would have to confront all of them. He was called to speak God’s truth to the powerful, and the powerful would fight him every step of the way.

			But the most important detail in the introduction isn’t about Jeremiah’s family or the kings. It’s the phrase “the word of the Lord came to him.” The book you’re about to read isn’t a biography. It’s not a history textbook. It’s the record of what God said through one man over four decades. The words were Jeremiah’s. The message was God’s. And the two were so intertwined that you can barely tell where one ends and the other begins.

			One more thing. The introduction ends with a devastating line: “when the people of Jerusalem went into exile.” Before you’ve even started reading, you know how the story ends. Jerusalem will fall. The temple will be destroyed. The people will be dragged away to Babylon. Everything Jeremiah warns about will come true. You already know the ending. The question is whether anyone will listen before it’s too late.

			Before You Were Born

			Then comes the moment that changed Jeremiah’s life. God spoke to him directly, and the first thing he said was staggering: “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, before you were born I set you apart; I appointed you as a prophet to the nations.”

			Read that slowly. Before Jeremiah was born, before he was even fully formed, God already knew him. Not just knew about him the way you might know facts about a stranger. Knew him the way you know your closest friend. The word carries the weight of personal, intimate commitment. God had chosen Jeremiah, singled him out, entered into a relationship with him before he ever drew his first breath.

			And God had set him apart. That phrase means something was taken out of the ordinary and reserved for a specific purpose, like a tool placed on a special shelf because it’s meant for one particular job. Jeremiah wasn’t set apart because he was impressive. He was set apart because God had a mission for him.

			That mission? Prophet to the nations. Not just to Judah. Not just to Jerusalem. To the nations. God’s concern wasn’t limited to one small country in the ancient world. His purposes extended to every kingdom on earth, and Jeremiah would be the one to announce those purposes. This priestly kid from a tiny village was being given a role on the world stage.

			“I’m Just a Kid”

			Jeremiah’s response was about as honest as it gets: “Ah, Sovereign Lord! I do not know how to speak; I am only a child.”

			We don’t know exactly how old he was. The word translated “child” covers everything from a young boy to a teenager to a young man. He was probably somewhere in his late teens. But his point wasn’t really about his age. It was about his ability. He didn’t have the training, the experience, or the confidence to stand before kings and nations and deliver messages from God. He was a nobody from a small town, and he knew it.

			This is one of those moments in the Bible where a pattern shows up. Moses said almost the same thing at the burning bush: “I am slow of speech.” Isaiah, when he saw God’s glory in the temple, cried out, “I am a man of unclean lips.” When God calls someone to a massive task, that person almost always feels completely inadequate for the job. The people who think they’re ready for the job are usually the ones God doesn’t pick.

			But God didn’t let Jeremiah off the hook. He didn’t argue about whether Jeremiah’s concerns were valid. He didn’t say, “You’re better than you think.” He simply overruled the objection: “Do not say, ‘I am only a child.’ You must go to everyone I send you to and say whatever I command you. Do not be afraid of them, for I am with you and will rescue you.”

			Two things stand out here. First, Jeremiah would have no choice of audience and no choice of message. He couldn’t pick the crowds that would be friendly. He couldn’t soften the message to make it more popular. He would go where God sent him and say what God told him to say. Period.

			Second, God gave him the one thing that would sustain him through forty years of rejection: “I am with you.” Not “You’ll be fine.” Not “It won’t be that bad.” Just: I am with you. The same promise God made to Moses, to Joshua, to every servant he ever sent into difficult situations. God’s presence doesn’t remove the danger. It transforms the person walking into it.

			Then God reached out his hand and touched Jeremiah’s mouth. “I have put my words in your mouth,” he said. The gesture echoed a promise God had made centuries earlier, that he would raise up a prophet like Moses and put his words in that prophet’s mouth. Jeremiah was stepping into a role that God had been planning for a very long time.

			Uproot, Tear Down, Build, Plant

			God’s next words defined what Jeremiah’s ministry would look like: “See, today I appoint you over nations and kingdoms to uproot and tear down, to destroy and overthrow, to build and to plant.”

			Six verbs. Four of them are about destruction. Only two are about construction. That ratio tells you something about the kind of work Jeremiah was being called to do. Most of his career would be spent delivering hard messages, tearing down false confidence, exposing lies, and announcing judgment. The nation had built its life on foundations that couldn’t hold. Before anything new could be planted, the old rot had to be pulled out.

			But those last two words matter more than you might think. Build. Plant. Even in a ministry defined by judgment, God’s final intention was restoration. He doesn’t tear things down because he enjoys destruction. He tears things down so that something better can grow in the rubble. The four negative verbs describe what had to happen first. The two positive verbs describe where God was heading all along.

			For the people who would eventually read this book in exile, sitting in Babylon surrounded by the ashes of everything they’d known, those two words were a lifeline. The uprooting and tearing down had already happened. But building and planting were still ahead.

			Two Visions

			God confirmed Jeremiah’s calling with two visions, each built around something ordinary.

			In the first, God asked, “What do you see, Jeremiah?” The prophet answered, “I see the branch of an almond tree.” The almond tree was the first tree to bloom in spring. In the area around Anathoth, almond trees still grow in abundance. When you saw almond blossoms, you knew winter was ending and new life was on its way.

			God used the image to make a promise: “I am watching to see that my word is fulfilled.” In the original language, the word for “almond” sounds almost identical to the word for “watching.” God was making a connection: just as the almond tree is the first to wake up after winter, God is always awake, always watching, always making sure his word comes true. Every time Jeremiah saw an almond tree in bloom, he would remember: God keeps his promises. What he says, he does.

			

			The second vision was darker. “What do you see?” God asked again. Jeremiah answered, “I see a boiling pot, tilting away from the north.” Picture a large cooking pot set over a fire, the flames fanned by wind until the water roils and churns. The pot tips, and its scalding contents pour southward.

			God’s interpretation was blunt: “From the north disaster will be poured out on all who live in the land.” Foreign armies were coming. They would pour down from the north like boiling water, overwhelming Jerusalem and all of Judah. Their kings would set up their thrones at the very gates of Jerusalem, a symbol of total conquest and humiliation.

			And the reason? “Because of their wickedness in forsaking me, in burning incense to other gods and in worshiping what their hands have made.” God’s people had broken the most basic commitment of their covenant with him. They had traded the living God for idols they had built with their own hands. They had looked at the God who rescued them from Egypt, who parted the sea, who fed them in the wilderness, and said, “We’d rather worship something we made ourselves.”
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