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In the name of the Father, and of the † Son, and of 

the Holy Spirit. Amen. Whenever you read in God’s 

Word about a disaster brought about because of some-

one’s actions or behavior, does it ever cause you won-

der if the same thing might happen to you? Well, it 

strikes me that this is exactly what took place in the 

minds of the people from today’s Old Testament read-

ing. Jeremiah – a prophet of the most high God – had 

been told by God to relay a message of doom to the 

people of his day. If they continued refusing to do what 

God commanded, He would make their house like Shi-

loh. The problem for us as we read these words, is that 

they don’t have the impact they ought to have because 

precious few of us have any idea what Shiloh is! 

In the book of Joshua we learn that at some point in 

the history of Israel, Shiloh was known not only as a 

beautiful city, but more importantly as a thriving center 

of Godly worship. And though the Bible tells us little 

more than this, we know from archaeological research 

that centuries before Jeremiah wrote the words of this 

text, Shiloh was reduced to a pile of rubble by ravaging 

Philistine armies. So, while the ruins of Shiloh probably 

don’t mean much to us, to the people of Jeremiah’s day 

they preached a very powerful sermon about the conse-

quences of ignoring God’s will. When Jeremiah pro-

claimed these words to them, the people undoubtedly 

wondered: “Will this house also be like Shiloh?” 

And that was the very question God wanted them to 

ponder. Although it must have hurt the Prophet deeply, 

he knew he had no choice but to speak. But his words 

contained no gleeful bragging. There was no attitude of 

“I can’t wait till these people get what’s coming to 

them.” Rather, Jeremiah preached with a heart heavy 

with the anguish of having to speak the horrible truth of 

sin and its consequences to these hard-hearted people 

whom he loved – a people who refused to repent of 

their idolatry. But Jeremiah knew that no matter how 

much it hurt him, God still had something He had to 

say to this people – and he was the one who had to say 

it. 

You see, even though these were God’s dear, be-

loved children, the words Jeremiah spoke – though 

harsh and cutting – were the very thing they needed to 

hear – for something dreadful was happening among 

them, and they had to know it. The truth is they had ear 

trouble. They no longer loved hearing the Word of God. 

They had foot trouble. They were no longer willing to 

walk in the paths of God. And finally – as the root 

cause of all the rest of their problems – they had heart 

trouble. They trusted foolishly in the thoughtless, rou-

tine performance of their religious festivals – thinking 

of them as a guarantee against the anger God rightly 

held against them for their sinfulness and rebellion. 

They erroneously believed that so long as they partici-

pated in the prescribed Temple worship they would be 

safe from God’s wrath, no matter what they had been 

doing or believing the rest of the week. But they were 

dead wrong. 

It must have taken raw, bold courage on Jeremiah’s 

part for him to be able to preach these words God had 

given him. Just picture this scene: there was Jeremiah 

standing in the midst of the Temple Court surrounded 

by a crowd of thousands. As he spoke you can almost 

sense the anger rising up against him in the throats of 

the priests, prophets, and people who were standing 

around. “The nerve of this preacher,” they thought, 

“standing here in these hallowed halls denouncing the 

sacred practices of our people – telling us they won’t 

help or shield us from his imagined, fantastic peril. This 

is, after all, the Temple! This is, after all, God’s house. 

Surely, if we’re safe anywhere, it has to be here!” 

But Jeremiah continued speaking all that the Lord 

had commanded him to speak – not pulling any punch-

es – not watering down his message – not telling them: 

“Don’t blame yourself! Blame your parents! Blame 

your environment.” “Don’t feel bad. You’re doing your 

best. And, besides, everyone else is doing it, too.” 

Though it hurt both him and his hearers he continued 

preaching the naked, ugly truth that unless they repent-

ed they would likewise find themselves as Shiloh. And 

may I say, it’s no different in our day? Today God has 

directed pastors to “advise, scold, and prompt” His 

people lest they fall into unbelief. God didn’t call me 

here to this Parish to appease your taste and fancies 

with honey-covered words, but to arouse you from your 

sin with conscience-jolting words which ought to dis-

turb and arouse us all from our lukewarmness. Yet be-

cause of the love I have for each of you – and because I 

know I’m in the same boat you are – that’s not an easy 



task. It’s not a task I look forward to – it’s not some-

thing I enjoy. 

So, you might be tempted to wonder if you really 

need to sit here and listen to all this – whether it’s really 

necessary to hear over and over again how great our 

sins are – rather than moving on to something more up-

lifting. Well, let’s examine the situation and see. Is 

there something wrong with your ears? Do you willing-

ly hear God’s voice frequently enough – or well 

enough? Are you ready to let Him direct your life and 

encourage you be the kind people of He wants us all to 

be? Or is His voice becoming dimmer and weaker? Is it 

lost and swallowed up in the clamor, noise and distrac-

tions of day to day life – where business, family, fun 

and pleasure have moved in to take the place of the one 

thing needful? 

Is there something wrong with your feet? Are you 

walking on God’s paths constantly and consistently? 

Have you become so good you no longer need God’s 

guidance? Are your feet never tempted to walk in the 

way of sin? And is there nothing wrong with your 

heart? Do you never find yourself thinking that “regu-

lar” attendance – or even occasional attendance – at the 

Divine Service is all that’s needful for God’s favor and 

approval? Do you never sit smugly on your backside 

and rest on your good reputation – believing, to your 

eternal detriment, that “regular” Church attendance, 

good stewardship, and participation in all the other 

outward activities of God’s kingdom – without ever 

thinking about why you do them, or what they mean – 

are sufficient to save you from God’s wrath? Just be-

cause you call yourself a Christians does it mean you 

really are? 

In this morning’s Gospel Jesus mourned the unbelief 

of Israel – and this, as our Lord was pondering His up-

coming death and resurrection at the hands of a people 

whom God had called to be His own. What an image 

that ought to conjure up in your mind as we consider 

how our Savior was determined to go through with this 

sacrifice even though He knew many in Jerusalem – in 

fact, most – would reject His work to save them! Still 

He continued moving boldly to the cross in obedience 

to the Father’s will – even for Jerusalem, the city and 

people which had heard and killed the prophets. Even 

for them He would unselfishly pour out His own life-

blood, willingly give up His spirit on the cross, and 

stand before the Father’s wrath and hot anger over sin – 

and all in the place of and for those who desired to take 

His life. 

So, in response to the question, “Will this house be 

like Shiloh?” our wishful response might likely be, 

“No! That couldn’t happen here! This neat, pleasant 

little Church one day a heap of ruins – a silent, sad tes-

timony to God’s wrath upon religious play actors?” 

That’s very likely what the Israelites thought, but they 

were tragically wrong – for God did make their beauti-

ful Temple a pile of ruble because of unbelief. And 

even though that Temple would later be rebuilt, it 

would never again carry or display the glory of God to 

the world with the grandeur and all-encompassing pow-

er it once possessed. 

You and I, dear friends, we must learn a lesson from 

this text. And the lesson is this: that we should never 

question the possibility or deny the justice of such a 

judgment being leveled against us. Instead, in repent-

ance, we should ponder and marvel over the sacrifice 

Jesus made on Calvary’s cross for us and for our salva-

tion – in the knowledge that because Christ was buried 

for three days and rose again, our sins are also now bur-

ied with Him in Baptism – and how, because of Christ’s 

death, God remembers our sins no more nor counts 

them against us. And finally, because we are God’s 

dear children, we are free to serve Him by serving our 

neighbor – being God’s hands, feet and mouth so that 

our neighbor might see and hear Christ in us – and be-

lieving in Him have life in His name. 

Dear Christian, our Lord Christ spilled His blood on 

the cross to wash away your sin, so that in Baptism 

God’s Holy Spirit might cause you to believe this 

blessed Good News – and so that in the Sacred Meal of 

His Supper you might receive with your own mouth the 

full Christ – and thus be strengthened in the knowledge 

that God has forgiven you all your sins. And know this 

also: because of this, you may now joyfully bring to 

God not only the “sacrifice” of an occasional Sabbath 

offering, but rather a sacrifice of every part of your life 

– a sacrifice that enables you, together with all God’s 

people, to pray: “O God, whose glory it is always to 

have mercy, be gracious to all who have gone astray 

from Your ways, and bring them again with repentant 

hearts and steadfast faith to embrace and ever hold fast 

the unchangeable Truth of Your blessed, holy Word – 

through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord. Amen.” 

And now that peace of God, which passes all under-

standing, will keep your hearts and minds in that one 

true faith in Christ Jesus, unto life everlasting. Amen. 

 


