
Sermon – “A Cry in Judah”                                       Pastor Dionne 

Nehemiah 5:1-5                                                    Nehemiah 5:7-13 

 

Prayer of Preparation (responsive) 

Leader:  May the words of my mouth,  

People:  and the meditation of our hearts, be acceptable in your sight, O Lord, our Rock and our 

Redeemer. 

All: Amen. 

 

 When God heard voices crying out from captivity in Babylon, God answered.  God placed love and 

concern for those crying out in the hearts of kings…Persian kings.  And people.  Priests, prophets, scribes, 

gatekeepers, magistrates, judges, servants, singers, dancers…you name it; they all heard God’s voice calling 

them to return.  Calling them to go home and gather together the remanent.  Gather the remanent, those who had 

been captured and those who had been left behind, and rebuild the temple, the walls, and the city.  Gather in 

Jerusalem, rebuild.  Come home. 

 And they did.  They came home by the thousands.  They came because God heard them and they heard 

God.  They gathered to hear of God through scripture and worship and song and dance.  They gathered and 

continued the work God set out for them, work to rebuild the city and work to rebuild the people.  When they 

heard God’s voice, they gathered. 

 And then they sinned.  They sinned because in gathering they forgot why they had been exiled.  They 

forgot their foolishness, their pride, their greed.  And because they forgot why they had been sent into 

exile…they did it all over again.  Hear the voices of the people.  Hear the voices lifted up in pain and anguish 

which reached the gates of heaven, “With our sons and our daughters, we are many; we must get grain, so 

that we may eat and stay alive.”  “We are having to borrow money on our fields and vineyards to pay the 

king’s tax. Now our flesh is the same as that of our kindred; our children are the same as their children; and 

yet we are forcing our sons and daughters to be slaves, and some of our daughters have been ravished; we 

are powerless, and our fields and vineyards now belong to others.” 

 When I read this, I weep.  I weep for the exiles, returned to their country, who have escaped one prison 

only to build that prison for others.  I weep for the people who had been left behind without leaders, teachers, 

scribes, priests, and prophets.  Left on their own without the protection of city walls, they were prey to anyone 

and everyone who came along to take advantage of them.  I weep because the people who are now taking 

advantage of them are their own.  Their brothers and sisters returned from exile and placed them in a prison of 

hunger, debt, and slavery.  God have mercy. 

 God gathered a remnant of people.  God called them to the old place, Jerusalem, and told them to build a 

new thing, a new people.  And the people brought the old.  The old way of doing things, the old way of living, 

the old way of being…the old which had sent them into exile. 

 Nothing has changed with us.  Nothing has changed with God.  We like the old way of doing things, the 

old way of living, the old way of being…the old way which separates us from God and the life God wants for 

us.   

 But here’s the good news, God gathers us in.  Christ calls us all to the table.  The Spirit whispers to us, 

“come in.”  I still weep.  I weep for the cast out and the casters.  But there are two sides to my tears.  One side is 

grief for us because to this day, we have not changed.  The other side is joy because God gathers us in. 

Prayer:  Gracious God, gather us in.  Create in us a new heart, a new heart that we may hear you in a new way.  

As you lead us home, may we be faithful in seeing your vision of the kin-dom of heaven. Amen. 
 


