
                             “A HEART OF LOVE” 

Text Jeremiah 31:27-34, Luke 18:1-8, preached at Bolton United Church on October 20, 2019 

by Reverend Eleanor Scarlett. 

For the past 6 weeks we have been celebrating the Season of Creation which ended last week 

with the celebration of Thanksgiving.  Today is “World Food Day.” A day for us to reflect upon 

the complex relationship we have with food and the environment. Just imagine that we as a 

country can produce enough food to feed the world’s population, yet one in seven people in the 

world goes hungry. That is equal to more than one third of the world’s population.  Of this 

number the vast majority die from hunger and diseases related to the lack of food. The effects of 

climate change are not helping the situation as more countries especially in the sub-Saharan area 

of Africa suffer from extreme poverty. People might ask what one has to do with the other, I do 

not believe that we can talk about one without the other as they are interconnected.   

Today’s scriptures however call us to hear God’s new covenant for his people. A friend and 

colleague shared the following story. About two years ago they had a family reunion and people 

came from the United States, Canada, Europe and the Caribbean. He said it was an amazing 

weekend visiting with cousins that he hadn't seen in years, one cousin brought greetings from her 

father, his favourite uncle who was now struggling with dementia. "Tell my family that, although 

I do not remember them, I still love them." 

Those words have stayed with me ever since and each time it comes to mind it presents a sense 

of both grief and quiet gratitude. The grief comes from the fact that my own father was a victim 

of Alzheimer’s and for most of the time he had forgotten who he was and his family. Yet like my 

friend’s uncle he never forgot to love.  

I can't help but feel a sense of resilience, even a deep sense of gratitude that some emotions, like 

love, live even beyond our memory. And even though in my friend’s uncle’s case he may have 

forgotten much -- including even the members of his own extended family -- he never forgot that 

we are all bound together by love. 

As I was reading this text, my thoughts went back to my friend’s uncle. This is one of my 

favorite texts: here we see Jeremiah describing this new covenant God is promising for Israel.  It 

also appears as if God is promising to take things into his own hands: “this is the covenant that I 

will make with the house of Israel after those days, says the Lord: I will put my law within them, 

and I will write it on their hearts; and I will be their God, and they shall be my people. No longer 

shall they teach one another, or say to each other, "Know the Lord," for they shall all know me, 

from the least of them to the greatest, says the Lord (Jer. 31:33-34a).” 

This move arises from both God's heartache at the inability of Israel to keep faith with God and 

God's relentless determination to preserve God's people: “It will not be like the covenant that I 

made with your ancestors when I took them by the hand to bring them out of the land of Egypt--a 

covenant that they broke, though I was like a husband to them says the Lord” (v. 32). These are 

profound words of promises made to a people who had found themselves living hopeless lives. 



God said “I was like a husband to them and they broke those promises, this time it will be 

different. I will not give them a chance to forget it, as it will be written on their hearts.” 

This covenant differs from the previous one in several ways, but perhaps most significant to me 

is that it is brought into existence, not by a sacrifice or any ritual practice but by God's decision 

to forget -- to forget their sinful ways, their betrayal, and their infidelity. God does not just pass 

over, absolve, or forgive. This time around, God also forgets, erasing even the memory of the 

breach in their relationship. This my friends is a profound move by God, “for I will forgive their 

iniquity, and remember their sin no more” (v. 34b). 

Could it be that God’s love for God’s people was so radical that it caused God to develop 

selective amnesia?  Do some people in our world need to develop amnesia in order to love and 

forgive? There is a sense that this text can be uncomfortable for some of us? When I speak of 

being uncomfortable I am speaking about those of us who may have walked this road with loved 

ones or may still be on this journey. Those of us struggling with deep rooted family issues where 

the notion of forgiveness can be painful!  

Yet God’s promise is to forgive and forget their sins and to write a new covenant of love, pure 

unmerited love on the hearts of God’s people. Memory is central to who we are, which makes 

dementia and Alzheimer's truly frightening. If we lose our memory, we wonder, are we really 

ourselves? If we lose our memory, what do we have left? If you have a family member or dear 

friend who has suffered memory loss you know what I'm talking about. God promises to forget! 

And yet it sounds as though that God, the One who neither slumbers nor sleeps, chooses to 

forget. What are we to make of this? Is this a metaphor, a dramatic play of words? Has God 

really forgotten their sins? Wiped their slates clean just like that? Can God really forget? And, if 

so, what else might God forget? 

Most of us are afraid of losing our memory. That is almost unthinkable. And yet if we are totally 

honest there are things we wish we could forget. Like, for instance, all the little hurts and 

grudges we hold onto, unable to let them go. Or some of the painful things we've said or done, 

the anger we’ve held against the people we should have loved the most in this world. Would it 

not be wonderful to forget and forgive these things and to start anew? 

I sometimes wonder if part of Israel's present day problems stem from the fact that they can't 

forget. They can't forget what it's like not to trust God. They can't forget what it's like not to be 

so afraid -- of life beyond Egypt or the power of a neighbouring country, for instance.  Could it 

simply be that they have lost their ability to forget!  

The amazing news for us today is that God does what Israel cannot: God forgets. In response to 

failure, God refuses to recognize it. In response to their infidelity, God calls them to be faithful. 

In response to their sins and brokenness, God's memory does not have to be pushed and prodded 

God forgets. 

And if God forgets, we can also! 



My friend’s uncle forgot that he was no longer himself, but one thing was clear; even though, he 

might have forgotten who he was, he did not forget what it is to love or be loved. His uncle 

remembers the best and most essential part of himself. It was clear for me that, in these moments 

of blessed forgetfulness -- knowing that many other moments have not felt blessed – here is one 

who finds a connection with the God of Jeremiah who also forgets so much yet remembers love. 

As we ponder our responsibilities to World Food Day along with the Environment and the issues 

related to Climate Change it is my hope that we will become instruments of change. Our 

children, grandchildren, greatgrandchildren and future generations are depending on us to take 

bold steps. It is up to us to act. God’s love for us and the world have not changed, we are loved 

despite our flaws.  

"Tell my family that although I do not remember them, I love them." "I will forgive their iniquity 

and remember their sin no more." These statements are so similar, God’s promise for us and this 

man’s love for his family. Sometimes they feel infinitely distant, at others remarkably close. One 

thing I do know and that is I'm grateful for a God who will do whatever it takes for Israel as well 

as for you and for me. What we cannot do for ourselves, God does and continues to do for us. 

Thanks be to God. Amen! 


