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We begin our 6 week focus on the book of Jeremiah.  As the pastor in the in-

between times, in between the church calling their pastor who will partner 

with them for the long term, I am always looking to find ways to encourage 

the church to see themselves differently / to see themselves in a new light / to 

see and accept the in between times as God saying:  now take a look around 

you, what are you doing and why; and who’s doing what and why and why 

are you doing it?  
 

Some people have a hard time in the in between times.  They say the church 

was different with the last pastors and the church is different now and it will 

be different again when they finally hire someone who will be here 

permanently.  Those persons who have a hard time remaining in community 

during the in between times, just want more assurance.  They want to know 

when they show up for Sunday worship, they can expect to have this certain 

type of experience from that minister that they hired.   
 

The word “hired” implies you have paid to use that person’s gifts and 

knowledge; their gifts and knowledge belong to you because you have paid 

for them. Therefore when you arrive to be entertained by their gifts and 

knowledge that you have paid for-of course since you have paid for it, you 

have an expectation, an assurance that every time you come to church you 

will have an experience that meets your expectation because you have hired 

the gift and talents to entertain you. 
 

Now, those persons who remain in community during the in between times 

expect God to be faithful to the community.  They have probably seen many 



 

 
pastors stay long, stay a short time and their eyes have become more open to 

seeing what God is going to do next or they say, I have invested my time and 

money here for years and I am too old to go somewhere else now-let me just 

wait this out and see who “they” hire next.  Who is they? Sometimes the 

community of faith forgets they are they.  They are the community who waits 

and sees what God will do next. 
 

At each church I serve in the in between times I try to get them to see the 

difference between hiring a pastor and calling a pastor. Since we are all 

ministers, I believe you must use clear, specific language when you are asking 

God to fill the void that happens in the in-between times.   We are all 

ministers.  The specific type of minister that will partner with you to hear 

from God; that will preach, teach, administer the sacraments, and pray with 

you in times of joy, grief and doubt is a pastor... A minister who has been 

called by God and set aside to partner with you to hear God’s word for you 

and to help you discern, figure out how God’s word for you looks when you 

share it with those not in your community and those waiting to be invited into 

the community, is a pastor.  A person who has been called by God; a person 

who has dedicated their life to the study of how to understand the 66 books of 

the Bible and those books not included in the Bible, as a means to help 

themselves and others reflect the image of God. 
 

That was a pretty long introduction to our season with Jeremiah. Let’s hear 

the text again from the Contemporary English Version: 
 

Jeremiah 1:4-10 

 The Lord said:  “Jeremiah, I am your Creator, and before you were born, I 

chose you to speak for me  to the nations.” 
 I replied, “I’m not a good speaker, LORD, and I’m too young.” 

“Don’t say you’re too young,” the LORD answered. “If I tell you to go and 

speak to someone, then go! And when I tell you what to say, don’t leave out a 

word! I promise to be with you and keep you safe, so don’t be afraid.” 
 The LORD reached out his hand, then he touched my mouth and said, “I am 

giving you the words to say, and I am sending you with authority to speak to 

the nations for me. You will tell them of doom and destruction, and of rising 

and rebuilding again.” 
 

A container; a mouthpiece for God.  A container that is filled by God for a 

purpose; unknown to the container only assured God will be with them. 
 

In Psalm 71 the psalmist says,” I’ve taken refuge in you, Lord; I’ve depended 

on you from birth.”  Well, if you were raised in a household of preachers and 

priest, like Jeremiah, you probably expect God to speak to you one day and 

tell you why you were born, what your purpose is. And it may be easy to pray 

like the psalmist, crying out -“I run to you Lord; I depend on you; I relied on 



 

 
you/trusted you from the day I was born.”  If you were raised in this kind of 

household maybe it comes naturally for you to act and speak in this way.   
 

That is not my life story.  99% of us would probably say, I am still trying to 

figure out what I am called to do and what ministry God has given me.  Some 

of you may say, I was a practicing sinner and yesterday my mouth did not 

speak words that one would say came from God!  Yet, we are all made in the 

image of God; being created is a process that does not end. As long as there is 

breath in your body the process of creating is in process.  But, I also know 

from experience, even when there is no more breath in your body God 

continues to use your essence, your lived life to open eyes and hearts.  Think 

about that:  think about all the people that have been returned to God and they 

are still impacting your life. 
 

Containers store, organize, protect, separate, beautify. Containers come in 

different sizes, colors, strength. Some containers are disposable while others 

have a lifetime guarantee.  
 

Mouthpieces- my best friend played the tuba-a large instrument and the 

lowest brass instrument; it anchors the harmony not only of the brass family 

but the whole orchestra; it has a deep rich sound.  What about the 

embouchure, the way the mouth, use of the lips, the tongue and the teeth are 

positioned in wind instruments to make the sound-to speak the message; to be 

a part of the whole musical story.    
 

Songwriters encouraging us to have the trust in God and the courage of 

Jeremiah write lyrics like Charles Wesley saying: 

 Come, let us use the grace divine, and all with one accord, 

 In a perpetual covenant join ourselves to Christ the Lord; 

 Give up ourselves, thru Jesus’ power, his name to glorify; 

 And promise, in this sacred hour, for God to live and die.  
 

The perpetual covenant that joins us to Christ the Lord is our Creator God 

who created us to be called, filled, and poured out, to give up ourselves 

through the power of the Holy Spirit.  The power of the Holy Spirit cannot be 

owned by anyone; She is not for hire, but responds to the call placed on the 

life poured into the container-male, female, brown, black, white, gay, straight, 

queer, gender fluid-those may be some of the characteristics of the container 

who is able to position and hold their lips and tongues and teeth just right to 

sound the trumpet saying:  

 Take my life and let it be 

 Consecrated, Lord, to thee. 

 Take my hands and let them move 

 At the impulse of thy love. 

 Take my voice and let me sing 



 

 

 Always, only, for my King. 

 Take my lips and let them be 

 Filled with messages from thee, 

 Take my silver and my gold; 

 Not a mite would I withhold. 

 Take my intellect and use 

 Every power as thou shalt choose, 

 Take my will and make it thine 

 Take my love, my Lord, I pour 

 At thy feet its treasure store. 

 Take myself, and I will be 

 Ever, only, all for thee.  
 

Those are the lyrics penned by Frances Ridley Havergal in 1874, a daughter 

of a preacher who wrote hymns and poetry out of the pains of life and her 

hope and trust in God for restoration. 

 

Jeremiah was the container and mouthpiece for God.  He had to be shaped 

and sharpen and sometimes got out of tune-like us; he was not popular at 

times, like us.  Yet he lived in times of ostentatious self-indulgence, a 

theology grounded in violence and an economy that only supported the few-

Oh, dear there is truly nothing new under the sun; yet the son of God has 

provided us a musical score to sing, “Christ the Lord is Risen Today!” Risen 

indeed in me, and you and us.  Us-containers and mouthpieces to be filled, 

poured out, called to respond with: 
 

Lord, speak to me that I may speak in living echoes of your tone. 

Lead me, Lord, that I may lead the wand’ring and the wav’ring feet. 

Oh, feed me, Lord, that I may feed your hungry ones with manna sweet. 

Teach me, Lord, that I may teach  

the precious truths which you impart. 

And wing my words that they may reach 

The hidden depths of many a heart. 

Fill me with your fullness, Lord, 

Until my very hearts o’erflows 

In kindling thought and glowing word, 

Your love to tell, your praise to show. 

Use me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as you will, and when, and where 

Until your blessed face I see, 

Your rest, your joy, your glory share. 

Amen! 
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