Baruch – Serving in trying times 
Jeremiah 32:1-16; 36
I have grown weary of hearing people complain about their jobs, lives and problems. The world is full of complainers, lazy people who have no idea what it means to face real problems and real danger. So I decided it is time to tell my story, or at least a portion of it.

My name is Baruch. I was born into the family of Neraiah, a member of nobility. From my childhood I was told that I could go far and that I was a very talented young man. I excelled in my studies and was a member of the office of secretaries to the king. I was moving up the ladder and enjoying all of the benefits of my position. 

Then I met Jeremiah. Even today I am not totally sure what attracted me to this man. He was a solitary person, given to great mood swings and often depressed, but he had a depth of insight that intrigued me. Our conversations about politics and society were incredible. He possessed an awareness of the true condition of our country, plus he was a prophet of God. He was not afraid to tell anyone who would listen exactly what God was telling him.

Normally being the friend of a prophet resulted in a greater level of respect from their peers. Prophets were generally respected and often held in awe because of their special relation to God. But these were not normal times and the words of Jeremiah could easily be considered opposition to the king and even treasonable. If I had been smart, one of those who only thinks of themselves and their career, I would have denied my relationship with Jeremiah and settled for being comfortable in my own little world.
But I could not escape the logic of the prophet nor could I deny the words he spoke as they came from God. We grew closer and he depended on me to help him when he was overcome by sadness and depression as a result of what God was telling him. 

Then came the day when something changed. He called me to his room and told me to bring my writing instruments. When I arrived he presented me with a rather long scroll and said, “Prepare to write.” I cannot tell you how long we worked on that scroll but hours stretched into days, days stretched into weeks. (it is no easy task to copy dictated material on a scroll and this was an especially long scroll. Only the writings of Isaiah and the Psalms are longer).

When we finished the writing I began to wonder what we would do with that scroll. Jeremiah’s next request would forever change my life and place it in continual danger. Jeremiah had already been placed under house arrest for his words and teachings. Now he wanted me to join him in his proclamations against the king. He wanted me to go to a special window in the temple and read out loud the entire document.

I had to choose to place at risk all that I had worked for to proclaim God’s word to the people; a proclamation that would definitely mark me as a traitor to most of the people. Even as he asked I knew I would do it. The next day I quietly sneaked into the room, barred the door and began reading to the priests and people in the temple. When I finally finished I let the guards into the room and they escorted me to the office of the secretaries. They asked me to read it again.
To my surprise they did not attack me. Instead they told me to go find Jeremiah and flee the city. We were to go into hiding immediately. It would be months later that we heard what happened the day we fled. The leaders took the scroll to the king who then told them to read it. As they read a section, he cut if off and threw it into the fire until he had burned the entire scroll. He not only destroyed a very expensive piece of material but also seemed to hope that by destroying the scroll he was somehow destroying the words of the prophet and denying the words of God.

As soon as Jeremiah heard this news he pulled another scroll out of his bag which was much longer than the first. He looked at me and I knew immediately that we were going to rewrite the entire scroll and much more. Again the hours turned into days and weeks. The work was further compounded by the tension that at any moment we would be discovered and imprisoned, even executed. Actually I was more afraid that we would not have time to finish the second scroll. It seemed like forever but we finally finished it.

They did find us and Jeremiah was thrown into jail. Miraculously I was allowed to go free. But I found myself always looking over my shoulder, wondering when I would be arrested. 

During this time Jeremiah asked me to handle the purchase of a piece of land for him. I did so and then he gave me the papers for safe keeping. During this time the threat of conquest by the Babylonians grew. That deed for the land became a symbol of hope for us during the siege and suffering. Finally Jeremiah was released and he sent for the deed. We were leaving the city to go see the land when we were arrested by that fool Irijah. He had been one of those accusing us of treason and saw the chance to exact some sort of satisfaction. We found ourselves in prison. Each day we wondered if it would be our last.

Our imprisonment actually became the source of our salvation when the Babylonians finally conquered the city. We were spared while those who denied and opposed the words of Jeremiah were either killed or deported. We saw the words of God fulfilled; even the words that had been given by God to encourage us that we would be spared. 

Life is not the same. While we have gained a certain amount of respect, it is interesting how the people have not learned to trust the words and insight of Jeremiah. Even now our own people have arrested us and are carrying us to Egypt, in direct defiance of God’s word to Jeremiah. We are again prisoners, but we have a freedom the rest will never know. We are free to walk and live in God’s presence without fear. They will never know this freedom. All they will ever know is fear, depression and will spend their lives complaining and grumbling. They will always look back and think about what might have been and complain about where they are. 

The really interesting fact is they will never see how they are the sources of what they are complaining about. It has been their decisions, their actions which have caused them to be where they are and to have the problems they are complaining about. They are also a prisoner but in a different way. We may be surrounded by the walls of this prison but our souls are free. They are outside but completely imprisoned by their lives and attitudes. 
We may fear for our lives but when we stand before God we will not be afraid. They are a sad people made even sadder because of the great fear they have of the day they will stand before God and explain why they did not heed his words to them.

Week One – Read Philippians 2:19-22. Paul uses the phrase “everyone looks out for his own interests.” How do your interests affect your ability to serve the Lord and share the gospel with those who have not heard?
Week two – Read Matthew 16:24-28. Jesus talks about the need to deny ourselves in order to serve him. Think about your life and what you have or desire that is a barrier to serving God. Is it worth risking your life and relationship with God to have?

Week three – Read Jeremiah 1:16-22. The call of God to Jeremiah was not just about setting aside his desires to serve God. It also involved the possibility of placing his life at risk. What would you be willing to risk in order to do what God asks you to do? What do you have in your life that is of great value to you? Would you be willing to lose it to obey God?

Week four – Read Philippians 2:6-11. Reflect on what Jesus risked so that you would have the chance to hear the truth, be saved and one day be with God in heaven. 

