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Allen Pruitt

“The word of the Lord came to Jonah a second time.”

Now what this means
is that the word of the Lord came to Jonah a first time.

There was that first time that Jonah heard from God,
that first time

when Jonah heard he was supposed to go to Nineveh.

What God wanted Jonah to do
was go and preach repentance,

repentance and the forgiveness of sins.

But Jonah wanted nothing to do with it.
Jonah found him a boat,

paid his way on board,
and floated as far as he could in the other direction.

“The word of the Lord came to Jonah a second time.”
But first,

there was a storm;
first there were the cries of the sailors

and Jonah asleep down below.
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Before Jonah heard from God a second time,
he told them to toss him into the sea.

Now, it was bad enough
that Jonah turned away from what God was asking him to do,

but he could have just told the sailors to turn around.

They didn’t want to toss him out;
they felt like that would be murder.

Jonah could have turned the boat around,
the storm would have stopped,
and he could have been on his way to Nineveh.

But Jonah did not want to go there.
Jonah would rather fall to the bottom of the sea

than to go and preach forgiveness
to the people he hates with every fiber of his being.

But God is funny;
God didn’t let Jonah sink to the bottom.
God didn’t pick him up with a great wind

and fly him all the way to town;

no, God let Jonah sink,
sink down into the belly of the whale.
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He was down there three days,
cursing his luck,
wondering why God wouldn’t just let him find his rest

at the bottom of the sea.

He was down there,
no night and no day,
surrounded by God knows what foulness,

until he finally spoke this prayer:

The waters closed in over me;
the deep surrounded me;
weeds were wrapped around my head

at the roots of the mountains.

I went down to the land
whose bars closed upon me forever;

yet
you brought up my life from the Pit, O Lord my God.
As my life was ebbing away,

I remembered the Lord;
and my prayer came to you,

into your holy temple.

Those who worship vain idols forsake their true loyalty. 
But I with the voice of thanksgiving

will sacrifice to you;
what I have vowed I will pay.

Deliverance belongs to the Lord!”
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“Then the Lord spoke to the fish
and it vomited Jonah out upon the dry land.”

God is funny;
and Jonah is covered in fish guts.

“Then the word of the Lord came to Jonah a second time,
saying,

“Get up,
go to Nineveh,

that great city,
and proclaim to it the message that I tell you.”

The message is the same,
the messenger is the same.

But sometimes we have to get swallowed up
and spit out whole

before we get back to doing
what we should have been doing all along.

Jonah goes;
Jonah preaches;

and wonder of wonders,
the people listen.
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The king tears his clothes
and even the animals get covered in sackcloth

and sit in ashes.

Wonder of wonders,
the people repent,

and no surprise at all,
God forgives.

And Jonah is furious.

He fumes his way to the top of the hill outside the city.

He had hoped to sit up there and watch the destruction of those people;
instead he has to hear their celebration

and their praise to the Lord, the Lord,
his God.

After an incident involving a plant,
it becomes crystal clear

that Jonah cares more for his own comfort
than he does for the fate of a city full of people.

Finally,
Jonah wishes he were dead.

If he’s got to witness these hated people,
forgiven and loved,

then he would be better off dead!
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Why?
Why is Jonah so self involved?
Why is Jonah so lost in his own desires

and his own preferences
that he won’t even give those people a chance?

Why?
Why do any of us get caught up in the same sort of nonsense?

Mostly, because we are people,
and nonsense seems second nature.

We look around us
and long for knowing,

for security,
for things to make sense.

And too often,
things don’t make sense.

And so we walk away from forgiveness
and toward the deep blue sea;

we jump out into the stormy water,
instead of pointing the boat back where it belongs.
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“The word of the Lord came to Jonah a second time.”

A third time,
a fourth time,
as many times as it takes.

Same message,
same messenger,
same God.

From the garden
to the wilderness,

from the belly of the whale
to the empty tomb,

God has been pouring out redemption,
has been laying down life.

As far as you can run,
as deep as you might plunge,

you will find God lurking there,
with whatever chance you’ve come to.

You may find yourself stinking
and covered with sand,

but you will find
God has been there,

all the time.


