“That’s your summer, you’ve had it!” I’m paraphrasing an expression in my family growing up about dinner being finished.  That’s your dinner, you’ve had it meant that’s all there is; I hope you enjoyed it because it’s finished.  As I sit writing to you the rain is bucketing down and the raindrops are tapping rhythmically on the window.  But what a summer we had!  We had some extraordinary weather with beautiful sunny days; many of them were simply so hot that (at least this Highlander) struggled.  One morning in the holidays I woke Aiden up. “What time is it?”  “It’s 8 O’clock” I replied.  “What day is it” he then asked.  “It’s Sunday” I replied.  “Why is it sooo hot?!” he exclaimed!  We know of course that our gardens, fields, rivers and reservoirs were hit hard by the intense heat and sustained lack of rain.  Perhaps, we’re now moaning that we’re making up for it.  In the summer I was begging for a bit of cool in the 30oC heat and now, as I reached for a blanket while sitting on the sofa, I thought “Oh it would be nice for a bit of heat!”  What fickle folks we are!  Of course, as Brits, talking about the weather is a national sport.  For all the time we spend talking (moaning), we are very blessed that we don’t suffer the extremes that other parts of our world do.  
The definite end of summer and the cold, dreich days of autumn always remind me of a sermon I heard as a young teenager, taken from Jeremiah 8:20 – “The harvest is past, the summer has ended, and we are not saved.”  Wow.  I can’t remember the specifics of the sermon, but I do remember the visiting Minister’s tone was monotonous, depressing and offered no hope.  Of course, it’s a depressing situation for Jeremiah, and it’s appropriate for us to acknowledge that life and situations can be incredibly difficult and even seem hopeless.  The Kingdom of Judah was in peril.  They still worshipped God in the Temple in Jerusalem and everything there seemed “business as usual”.  But in reality it was hypocritical, empty and false.  Outside the Temple the nation had given in to false gods and were celebrating feasts and sacrificing – even sacrificing their children – to idols made by human hands.  God had warned them but they flagrantly ignored him.  Jeremiah 7 is a sermon he gave in the Temple -and it’s echoed by Jesus overturning the moneychanger’s tables in the Gospels. Not only were the people unfaithful to God but they were corrupt with each other.  Injustice, oppression, exploiting the poor and needy, cheating, lying and outright wickedness.  In chapter 8 Jeremiah is mourning the stubbornness of Judah – their missed opportunities to listen to God, to turn and repent.  Judah had plenty warnings, often God called them to look after the widows, orphans, those on the margins of society.  Instead of heeding the call of justice they chose might is right and God promised they would be defeated and led into captivity.  “The harvest is past, the summer has ended, and we are not saved.”  was Jeremiah mourning missed opportunities by Judah to listen.  Contrary to that sermon over 30 years ago, the Gospel offers us hope.  We are not ancient Judah being punished with defeat and captivity for 70 years.  However, we can still experience fear, depression and despair.  Our society certainly is demonstrating them all.  Judah reminds us of God’s call to justice, equity, protecting the weak.  Judah also reminds us of the need for sincerity in our worship; to put away hypocrisy and to worship God alone.  God invited Judah to keep the Covenant: Blessing if kept, exile if not.  Jesus has brought about the New Covenant in his blood – where our relationship to God is based on Jesus’s finished work and not on our behaviour.  He still calls us into deeper relationship with him, and we still miss opportunities like Judah.  The Spirit dwells in our hearts, Christ sits at the right hand of the Father as our Mediator.  Therein lies our hope.  Judah was hopeless; we are not.  The Cross changed everything.  We have Good News not of judgement but of salvation – hope in Jesus.
“The harvest is past, the summer has ended, and we are not saved.”  Can still be how we feel.  Perhaps in broken relationships with family and friends, or struggles with our mental health.  But we live in the light of the resurrection!  That we are not judged on our works but on His.  That God stepped down into the mess of our world and lives, becoming one of us.  “We are not saved” is not the case for us.  Indeed, when we put our faith in Jesus the reality of the meaning of his name becomes our experience “He will save his people from their sins”. (Mt 1:21)  So we can appreciate the missed opportunities that Jeremiah spoke of, but we should remember the transformative grace of Jesus our Saviour.  Maybe, in this new season we’re entering, instead of despair we can begin to rebuild. Take this time to forgive others, forgive ourselves, ask for God’s forgiveness (freely given!) and pray for the transformative hope of the Gospel to touch every part of our hearts and lives.
Winter is coming, but then in the midst of it, we have Christmas to remind us that in the darkest of times, God stepped down into the darkness to shine his light.  I pray that as we step into the darker part of the year, we’ll be warmed, encouraged and blessed by the light and love of the fellowship of our Church family and the light, love and, hope and peace of our God in Christ.
Your Minister, friend and brother

