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READ JEREMIAH 32:1-15
32:1 The word that came to Jeremiah from the Lord in the tenth year of King Zedekiah of 
Judah, which was the eighteenth year of Nebuchadrezzar. 2 At that time the army of the king of 
Babylon was besieging Jerusalem, and the prophet Jeremiah was confined in the court of the 
guard that was in the palace of the king of Judah, 3 where King Zedekiah of Judah had 
confined him. Zedekiah had said, “Why do you prophesy and say: Thus says the Lord: I am 
going to give this city into the hand of the king of Babylon, and he shall take it; 4 King Zedekiah 
of Judah shall not escape out of the hands of the Chaldeans, but shall surely be given into the 
hands of the king of Babylon, and shall speak with him face to face and see him eye to eye; 
5 and he shall take Zedekiah to Babylon, and there he shall remain until I attend to him, says 
the Lord; though you fight against the Chaldeans, you shall not succeed?”

6 Jeremiah said, The word of the Lord came to me: 7 Hanamel son of your uncle Shallum is 
going to come to you and say, “Buy my field that is at Anathoth, for the right of redemption by 
purchase is yours.” 8 Then my cousin Hanamel came to me in the court of the guard, in 
accordance with the word of the Lord, and said to me, “Buy my field that is at Anathoth in the 
land of Benjamin, for the right of possession and redemption is yours; buy it for yourself.” Then 
I knew that this was the word of the Lord.

9 And I bought the field at Anathoth from my cousin Hanamel, and weighed out the money to 
him, seventeen shekels of silver. 10 I signed the deed, sealed it, got witnesses, and weighed 
the money on scales. 11 Then I took the sealed deed of purchase, containing the terms and 
conditions, and the open copy; 12 and I gave the deed of purchase to Baruch son of Neriah 
son of Mahseiah, in the presence of my cousin Hanamel, in the presence of the witnesses who 
signed the deed of purchase, and in the presence of all the Judeans who were sitting in the 
court of the guard. 13 In their presence I charged Baruch, saying, 14 Thus says the Lord of 
hosts, the God of Israel: Take these deeds, both this sealed deed of purchase and this open 
deed, and put them in an earthenware jar, in order that they may last for a long time. 15 For 
thus says the Lord of hosts, the God of Israel: Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be 
bought in this land.


The word of the LORD.  Thanks be to God.

I.  Do you know those stories that just skim along at a breezy pace, and then all of a 
sudden, out of nowhere… wham… they just hit you… you realize there is something 
deeper going on… like there was all these layers of meaning, all this depth that you 
were just skimming past??  Do you know these stories??

While I was in St Louis last week, I went to worship with our friends at Third 
Presbyterian Church… this really exciting, vibrant, little, traditionally African American 
church not far from the Mississippi River.  I was there early… so I was just kinda 
standing around near the front pews and I heard a voice in the back,  “Hey, son, come 
back here.”
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So that’s how I met Mary Jefferson.
And the first thing she said to me was, “I thought you were Adam Levine until you 
opened your mouth.” 
So I laughed and said that her hearing must be better than her eyesight.
Because my southern drawl had given me away, we quickly made a couple Mississippi 
connections.  She had lived for a while just down the road from my home… albeit a 
couple years earlier.  I knew the little school she had attended: Mary Homes College in 
West Point.  So we laughed and joked about all things Mississippi.  
Eventually she gave me some advice about getting an inheritance… which I thought 
was a bit odd for casual conversation.  But I asked her about it… and she told me about 
her grandmother, who was white, and how she married a black man.  And she told me 
about how they were disowned from their family.  And she told me about how her own 
life had struggled to come to grips with the social and economic realities of that event… 
that thing that happened years and years before she was even born.
And we were still just talking, still just laughing about Mississippi and the people and the 
towns.  But all of a sudden, I was painfully aware that my experience of Mississippi was 
not the same as hers.  I was aware that the stories we were telling held depth and pain 
and meaning.

II.
This story in Jeremiah that we just read is like that.  On the surface, it’s just causal 
conversation.  It’s just a real estate transaction.  The dude buys a field.  Big whoop.  
And then you sit with it for a minute and you begin to realize there is something beautiful 
happening… and you start to wonder if sometimes God calls us to incarnate hope in 
these desperately hopeless situations.  
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III.
I have a couple details that I’d like to highlight.  The first one is personal, it has to do 
with Jeremiah and his family.  And it has to do with, drumroll please… Levitical Law!  I 
know that sets your heart racing!

So in Leviticus 25, God establishes this beautiful little series of laws, traditions… The 
goal is to help ensure that the promised land is divided up fairly… and helps safeguard 
against economic catastrophe.  So every family had plots of land… and if one family fell 
on hard times, these laws help provide a way for redemption… there are these 
provisions so that another family member had, sorta, first dibs on buying the land… and 
the intention is that the land stays within the same family and eventually the land is 
redeemed, is given back to the original family.  It’s part of this really fascinating section 
associated with the year of Jubilee.
We don’t really know how commonplace this was.  It does seem to have happened… 
but I don’t know how frequently.  You may also remember it from the Ruth-Boaz story.

Anyways, it’s significant here because earlier in Jeremiah’s life, his family, the people in 
Anathoth… well, they tried to kill him.  1

And here in our story today, the implication is that Jeremiah’s relatives are in financial 
trouble and having to sell off their land… presumably to buy food because they’re 
starving.  So this isn’t like a sound investment… this is Jeremiah committing an act of 
redemption, of forgiving people that wronged him deeply.  This isn’t business, this is 
personal.  He’s in a position to rub salt in the wound, to say I told you so, to pay back 
evil for evil… and instead he chooses this path of restorative grace and kindness.
It’s pretty cool.

IV.
But we haven’t even touched on the most fascinating aspect of the story: this 
transaction made absolutely no sense… it was the WORST possible time to buy a field.  

Ok, it helps to know something of the geopolitical situation that Jerusalem is facing in 
Jeremiah’s day.
So Israel’s heyday, their high point in national prominence, was during David’s and 
Solomon’s reigns.  And immediately following this relative short time was this lengthier 
period of time when the kingdom was divided.  Two nations… Israel in the North, and 
Judah in the South… and both were under near constant threat from neighboring 
powers:
Assyria, then Babylon, then Persia, Greece, Rome.
Jeremiah lived in Jerusalem, the capital of the southern Kingdom.  The northern 
kingdom had already fallen to Assyria… like 130 years earlier.  And the southern 
kingdom, where Jeremiah lived, was barely hanging by a thread.
In fact, the Babylonian army had already breached Jerusalem and carried off many of 
the best and brightest minds… along with some of the temple treasuries.  (Side note… 

 Jer 11:18-231
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think Daniel & lion’s den, the fiery furnace… this is why Daniel is at a banquet in 
Babylon where they’re drinking out of goblets from Solomon’s temple)

And right now, while our Buy a Field story is happening, there is a massive siege 
happening on the city of Jerusalem.  Jeremiah is inside the walls, along with King 
Zedekiah, and all the inhabitants of the city.  And the Babylonian army is on the outside, 
blocking any supplies… for two years.

We should stop right here and admit that most of us struggle to fully identify with this 
story.  I have no idea what it’s like to huddle inside my home with my family, counting my 
last bread crumbs, while the world’s most powerful army camps outside my window.

But Jeremiah isn’t just trapped in Jerusalem.  He’s actually under house arrest!  It just 
keeps getting worse huh?
If you read Jeremiah, he sometimes comes across as that guy at the wedding reception 
that grabs the mic and tells everyone his dog just died… like he’s a bit of wet blanket, a 
debbie-downer… to be fair, he’s accurate, but it’s still not what people want to hear.
So imagine your city is under siege, and morale is really low, and your greatest 
commodity as a king is for your people to hold onto some hope and enthusiasm… and 
here comes Jeremiah with a message that is basically: we’re gonna be destroyed.
It’s not surprising that the King gets angry with him.  
So then King Zedekiah sends for Jeremiah and asks for him to pray for the city… (which 
isn’t unprecedented. Generations before, King Hezekiah had prayed for the city to be 
spared from the Assyrians, and it was.)  But Jeremiah’s message to the king is: this city 
is going to fall, you’re gonna be captured, and they’re going to burn this to the ground.
So Jeremiah gets thrown into a cell… and later the king pulls him out to ask, “have you 
heard any word from God?”  And Jeremiah replies: Yep.  You’re still gonna be 
captured… Why do you keep throwing me in prison??

And if we keep reading, that’s exactly what happens.  King Zedekiah is captured.  Fast 
forward to the end of the two year siege… the Babylonian army breaks into the city and 
the King flees out the back door.  The army sets fire to the temple, scatters the people, 
tears down the city, and tracks down King Zedekiah.  They bring him before the 
Babylonian ruler, line up all of his sons, and slaughter them before his eyes… and then 
they gouge out his eyes so that his sons’ deaths are the last thing he saw… and they 
lead him away in chains.  The last king to sit on the throne of Judah.

So… Jeremiah buys a field.
In the middle of all this, Jeremiah buys a field.  

V.  This is not pragmatism.  This is not pragmatism.  This is not buying Apple stock in 
the 90’s.  This is not a sound investment.  It’s lunacy.

We are forced to at least consider that sometimes God calls us to incarnate hope in 
desperate, hopeless situations.  
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See, Jeremiah didn’t benefit financially from this investment. That’s not what its about. 
Instead, he bought into a particular future… he acted as though a future reality was so 
real and certain that he could act on it now, though it made no sense in the present.  
Though destruction and pain and chaos are on their way, his actions said: they will not 
rule forever… the kingdom of God is on its way… houses and fields and vineyards will 
again be worth something here…
which is exactly what Jesus says when he shows up 600 years later!  He says: “The 
Kingdom of God is here. It is now.  Your hopes and your dreams and your expectations 
are here, fulfilled in me, your savior.”
It’s what Jeremiah was anticipating.  Right before our story is the famous passage 
where Jeremiah says, “The days are coming when I will make a new covenant… it won’t 
be like the old one… this one will be written on the hearts and the minds.”
And it happens!  It actually happens!!  Jeremiah’s dreams are realized in the person and 
work of Jesus.  And ours are as well.  We celebrate with Jeremiah in saying our dreams 
are realized!!  Salvation is here!! And it has a name: Jesus Christ.

VII.
And yet, we too are still waiting.

So I have something I would like you to consider:
It’s pretty straightforward.  If you find yourself in a hopeless situation, if you find your 
child in a hopeless situation, if you find your friend or your community or your neighbor 
or those people you saw on TV, if you find a hopeless situation, I pray you consider 
what it might look like to enact hope, to put flesh and blood on hope, to actually do 
something… to use your prophetic imagination to come up with something brilliant and 
hopeful…even though it might defy current logic.  Do it because you believe that the 
future is headed in a particular direction, that the Kingdom of God is so real that it is 
here already… even as we anticipate its arrival.

I realize that we’re in a certain place in our own cultural consciousness.  It feels like 
some people that have been pushed to the margins, some people that have been 
disadvantaged and discarded… that they are finding a voice.  And some of us are 
terribly excited about it… because it feels like a little in-breaking of a new sort of 
kingdom.

But I also recognize that this same sweeping social change feels scary to some of 
you… it feels like an encroaching army, laying siege to something you have valued your 
whole life… it feels like loss.  And I would be remiss if I did not acknowledge that fear or 
that sense of loss.
So I would like to tell you that I see you.  
And then I would like to tell you that you're wrong… not about everything… but certainly 
about our future.  The world is not going to hell in a hand basket.  We are moving 
towards redemption.  The Bible is consistently clear on that one… we’re moving from 
chaos to creation, not the other way.  You don’t have to be afraid.  You have an 



The Best Time to Buy a Field

opportunity to buy in… this new kingdom is on its way… its already here… and here is 
your chance.

VIII.
When I moved to Fernandina, Clay insisted we go to lunch.  He was older than me, a 
successful businessman with a long career.  Again and again, he insisted that he take 
me out lunch.  He would ask me about my family.  He’d ask me about my career.  He’d 
ask me about what I was doing, where I was going, what I wanted, what worthwhile 
things I was devoting my life to… ha… he asked a lot of questions.
And he was brutally honest.  I remember the first time he got in my truck… he looked 
around and said, This is a piece of crap.  He came to a talk I gave at our old 
contemporary service and said, “mm. Not your best work.”
And then he got leukemia.
And then he insisted I go work in his yard so he could pay me a ridiculously generous 
amount.  And he came home from work and saw a bush that I had just trimmed, and he 
said “Did you mean to cut it that way?”
And then he started treatments.
I went to visit him at the hospital… and even there, lying on a hospital bed, he continued 
to insist on my future.
I don’t know why he did.  I don’t know why he continued to invest in me.  He didn’t 
benefit from it at all.  I gave him nothing.  It doesn’t make sense.  He’s not even gonna 
see me graduate from seminary.  It doesn’t make sense.
********

My friends, now is the time.  Now is the best time to buy that field… not cause it’s 
pragmatic.  It’s not.  It might not benefit you at all.  It makes no sense.  And yet I cannot 
think of a better time.
It’s now.  The kingdom of God is here.

In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.

Amen.


