Jeremiah – never a dry day
Gloom, doom and despair. If it wasn’t for bad luck I would have no luck at all. 
This could easily be the theme song for Jeremiah who has been called the weeping prophet; a man who lived at a time when the world was literally falling apart around him. The Babylonian army was on its way. The people no longer listened to the word of God. The king was an insolent man, laughing in the face of the prophet and of God, ready to listen to anyone who told him what he wanted to hear - anything to avoid the truth.

Even when everything Jeremiah told the people was fulfilled, they continued to refuse to heed the words given him by God. Only a few of the older men who had been part of the reform under Josiah sought to protect Jeremiah from the attacks of the king and other rulers; attacks designed silence him. Death may have been a kinder end than what Jeremiah was asked to bear.

He was a youth when he began his service. He cried to God that he was too young, unprepared and certainly unable to speak clearly the message he was being asked to proclaim. God set aside his objections with swift strokes. “I have chosen you since before your birth.” He said, “I know the plans I have for you, plans to prosper and not to harm you, plans to give you a hope and a future.” 
In the meantime Jeremiah cried. He cried not for the unfairness of his situation; not for the unfairness of what God expected of him. He cried for the people. He cried for his people and what God revealed was going to happen to them. He cried for the suffering that would come before the arrival of the hope and  future promised to him, before the messiah arrived. He became an example to all of the painfulness of our sin to God. He revealed to us the level of Jesus’ sorrow when he cried for Jerusalem.

Jeremiah was called on to watch the fall of his people. A fall that was made more painful because only a short time before he had been part of a great revival of faith in God. He had been part of Josiah’s attempt to revive the worship of God in a time of apostasy.  The revival was moving forward but then the king died and it became painfully apparent that the change in the people had been very shallow. There had not been enough time to affect a real change of heart, mind and soul. 
His life became a living parable.

Jeremiah saw and experienced the revival under Josiah and then watched it all fall apart under the next king. He wrote down the words of God and heard of the excitement that it caused among the people only to have the king burn the scroll. He redeemed a piece of land as a symbol of hope for a future, only to be imprisoned when he tried to leave Jerusalem to examine the land. He was not allowed to marry and have children as a warning to people about how severe the judgment would be. He chooses to stay with the remnant and not go to Babylon only to be ignored and kidnapped and taken to Egypt.

No matter how many times his words and actions were accurate and fulfilled. He was attacked and derided. He was treated as a traitor to his own people. Under normal circumstances a normal person would have had an emotional breakdown and descended into the pits of depression. If that were the case then Jeremiah would have become nonfunctional, a broken tool that God could no longer use.

Every message Jeremiah proclaimed carried the sentence of judgment. Every message proclaimed brought more anger and frustration, both at the people who would not listen and from the people who did not want to hear the truth. There seemed to be no end to the downward spiral that Jeremiah and the people were caught in. Yet in all of this, Jeremiah remained faithful. He continued to proclaim the truth, he continued to deal with the depression that sought to destroy him, to prove to deceive him into believing that there was no hope and that placing one’s hope in God may be worse than having no hope.
Yet from Jeremiah came some of the most vivid images of God’s presence and working: the image of the potter and his right to shape the clay into any form he desires, his image of the uselessness of serving gods carved from wood (wood taken from a log in which part is used to fuel the cooking fires and another portion to be carved into a god image). Image after image poured forth from Jeremiah, good and bad figs, the broken pot, the yoke of wood and then of iron, the buried rag that rot - all given to show the inevitable destruction and exile of Jerusalem and the people.
Day after day Jeremiah spoke. Day after day no one listens. Yet Jeremiah continued. 

One wonders how a person could continue to teach, preach and live in the face of such opposition, of such defiance of God. 

The key reason is that while everyone else was abandoning their faith in God, abandoning the truth, God was not abandoning Jeremiah. Day after day God revealed and reminded Jeremiah that he had been called, not by man, but by God. He was not speaking the words of a false prophet filled with lies and deception. He was speaking the word of God, the living word of God, the word that is always true. Day after day God fulfilled his promise to make Jeremiah a “fortified wall of bronze” (Jeremiah 1:18; 15:20). Day after day he saw the evidence that God’s protection was sufficient for every attack, every accusation, every  affront to the truth.
God did one other thing to help Jeremiah. He gave Jeremiah a friend, a companion who stood by Jeremiah in every situation and even went to prison with him. He gave Jeremiah a unique secretary to record the prophecies, to record the anguish, to record the searing of the prophet’s soul that came from watching the people as they refused to listen and march blindly into destruction. He gave him Baruch. 

Baruch was ever present. He listened intently to the words. He records them. He risked his life to read them for all to hear in the temple. He watched over the prophet. He comforted him and followed him to Egypt when the people forced Jeremiah to leave with them. 

Baruch made life bearable and provided the balance and hope Jeremiah needs. When no one seemed to listen, no one seemed to understand; Baruch was there. He was God’s representative. God’s reminder that no matter what happened, God was present. When Jeremiah was prevented from speaking, Baruch stepped in and wrote it down and the read it to the people. 
We are not told much about Baruch. We are not told how he and Jeremiah met or the circumstances that surrounded that meeting. What we do know is that God did not forget the needs of Jeremiah. Jeremiah’s message brought isolation and loneliness. Not every person can handle that type of reality. Not everyone is an Elijah or a John the Baptist. God knows that and is ready to provide fellowship and encouragement to those who are responding to his call to service. The training process in this setting is unique. Two people are being prepared. Two people are being taught. Jeremiah is from a priestly family and is learning about God, his law and the meaning of true faith and worship. He learns this from within the context of the temple and its culture.

Baruch was being trained as a scribe. He was being taught the letter of the law. You see the main task of a scribe in the land of Israel was to copy the word of God. When he was not writing down the words of others for letters, legal documents and key records he was employed in the reproduction of new copies of the word of God. He would have had a different knowledge of the word. This knowledge would have given him as sense of the validity of Jeremiah’s words based on all he had learned as he copied the text. He would have been well prepared to see the truth of what Jeremiah was teaching and so prepared by God to be more than a friend, more than a coworker. He became a partner in the work of proclaiming this truth to all.
God brought these two men together to form a unique team. Each was taught key knowledge, each was uniquely prepared to carry out the task.

Jeremiah needed Baruch and his skills to be sure what God was saying was recorded and proclaimed. Jeremiah’s voice may have gone unheard or be less well known without that partnership. Baruch helped Jeremiah proclaim the word and helped him steer away from the depression that could so easily have swallowed up the voice and the man.

There is wisdom in finding another who can validate our lives, who can be used of God to strengthen us, encourage us and console us. But how many, in the name of egoism, or in fear of a loss of prestige, have avoided seeking out such a person, rejected the person God sent to us, or simply failed to believe anyone could understand and so isolate ourselves, or in many cases, the message.

God is uniquely preparing people who can help us. Are we willing to see the contribution they can make? Will we allow ourselves to be vulnerable so we can receive the benefits God has prepared for us through them?
