
A Love That Will Not Let Us Go! 

Hosea 11:1-11 

My best friend lives near my family home in Southern Indiana.  We’ve known one another 

for 35 to 40 years.  For most of that time we’ve been separated by distance – my vocation 

taking me, as you know, to live in various places throughout the United States and around 

the world – but he and I have always stayed in touch.  Whenever I visit my family, I always 

make time to see him.  Sometimes he visits me and sometimes we meet somewhere in 

between our homes for a few days of catching up.  Most days we text; many weeks we 

Skype.  I love him like a brother. 

He and his wife have two daughters.  I’ve known them both from birth and have watched 

from a distance as they’ve grown into adulthood.  As is sometimes the case, their oldest 

daughter has struggled through the years, particularly in her choice of men.  I don’t know 

all the details but I do know that she’s had a variety of relationships over the years leading 

to two broken marriages and children by different men and she’s currently living with a 

new fiancé – all of this happening in her late teens and throughout her twenties. 

Now all throughout her years of hardship and struggle, my friend did his best to help her 

along.  He and his wife supported her financially when she decided to go back to college 

to earn her degree.  And they practically raised her children so she could go to school 

and work at the same time.  But something happened a few weeks ago, and the 

maddening thing is, my friend doesn’t know exactly what it was.  But something 

happened, nonetheless; he and his wife somehow offended their daughter’s latest fiancé, 

and they’ve been told to stay away from them as a consequence.  My friend and his wife 

can’t see their daughter or the grandchildren they so dearly love, and it’s breaking their 

hearts, and it’s breaking mine, too. 

Perhaps you’ve experienced a similar situation with your own child or perhaps you’ve 

known someone like my friend who is estranged from their son or daughter.  Despite your 

best efforts or your friend’s best efforts, your child or their child has gone astray and 

rejected the love given to them throughout the years.  It’s heart wrenching. And it’s an 

experience God knows all too well. 

In today’s reading from the prophet Hosea, God is revealed as the parent of a wayward 

child. “When Israel was a child,” God says, “I loved him, and out of Egypt I called my son” 

– this is a reference to the Jewish exodus from Egypt under the leadership of Moses.  

“(But) the more I called them, the more they went from me; they kept sacrificing to the 

Baals (the fertility gods of the Canaanite peoples), and offering incense to (various) idols. 

Yet it was I who taught Ephraim (i.e. Israel) to walk, I took them up in my arms; but they 

did not know that I healed them. I led them with cords of human kindness, with bands of 

love. I was to them like those who lift infants to their cheeks. I bent down to them and fed 

them.” (Hos. 11:1-4) 

Well if you’re a parent or a grandparent, or perhaps an uncle or aunt close to some niece 

or nephew, then you can’t help but feel the pathos of those words.  God loved Israel and 

adopted Israel as his own.  He lavished love on Israel but Israel turned away from him 



and lived a wayward life.  And it made God angry!  So, God said, “They shall return to the 

land of Egypt, and Assyria shall be their king, because they have refused to return to me. 

The sword rages in their cities, it consumes their oracle-priests, and devours because of 

their schemes.  My people are bent on turning away from me.  To the Most High they call, 

but he does not raise them up at all.” (Hos. 11:5-7)     

If you’ve ever had a wayward child then you can surely empathize with God in this 

instance.  You, too, have been torn between love and anger.  What to do?  What to do?  

Well in this instance, God’s love would not let go of Israel.  No, he would not give them 

up!   

Does this mean that God would indulge Israel despite Israel’s sin and let Israel off the 

hook as a consequence?  Not exactly.  Actions do have consequences and Israel would 

ultimately “be devoured because of their schemes.” (Hos. 11:6) They had sown to the 

wind; they would reap the whirlwind. (Hos. 8:7)   They had rubbed against the grain of a 

moral universe and they would be pierced through with the painful splinters of their own 

actions. Like the prodigal son in the New Testament who left his loving father and went 

off to a distant land and wasted his inheritance on riotous living, and then found himself 

in want as a consequence of his evil actions, the ancient Israelites had turned their backs 

on God and gone off to live in waywardness and sin, and they likewise would suffer the 

consequences of their own evil actions when, in the future, the Assyrians would invade 

and conquer them.   

But just as the father in the story of the prodigal son never gave up on his wayward boy, 

but watched each day for his son’s return, and welcomed him home when he finally came 

repenting, God refused to give up on Israel. So, God said, “How can I give you up, 

Ephraim? How can I hand you over, O Israel? How can I make you like Admah? How can 

I treat you like Zeboiim (two cities destroyed in a prior judgment)? My heart recoils within 

me; my compassion grows warm and tender. I will not execute my fierce anger; I will not 

again destroy Ephraim; for I am God and no mortal, the Holy One in your midst, and I will 

not come in wrath.”  (Hos. 11:8-9) 

You see, despite God’s anger and disappointment over Israel’s sin, he would not execute 

his anger against them.  Rather, he would wait in love for them to come home! And so, 

God said, “They shall go after the Lord, who roars like a lion; when he roars, his children 

shall come trembling from the west. They shall come trembling like birds from Egypt, and 

like doves from the land of Assyria; and I will return them to their homes, says the Lord.” 

(Hos. 11:10-11) 

Well to be honest, we are all sometimes the wayward children of God, aren’t we?  By our 

attitudes and our actions, we sometimes grieve God just as the ancient Israelites did, and 

just as my friend’s daughter is grieving him today.  It might do us good to think about that 

whenever we’re in a rebellious mood.  It might do us good to remember that our rebellion 

breaks the heart of God.  Remembering that might just restrain our waywardness and 

increase our faithfulness.  But it might also do us good to remember that we are held by 

a love that will not let us go no matter what…a love that will not let us go, even when we 



sin.  Remembering that might bring us home to God more quickly when we stray.  It might 

bring us home to God like trembling birds from Egypt or trembling doves from Assyria – 

home from whatever sin or sin’s consequence our schemes have brought upon us.  And 

that would do us good, too, don’t you think?   

Well today’s sermon is the first in a series of sermons entitled “Life With God.”  You see, 

the Christian life is a life lived consciously in the presence of God.  In the coming weeks 

we’ll explore various dimensions of this life.  But we should never forget that life with God 

begins right here – it begins with God – and with a love that will not let us go.  In fact, it 

begins with a love that seeks us out, wherever we are, even in our sin.   

So today we celebrate the sacrament of holy communion.  This sacrament reminds us 

that God doesn’t just wait for us to come to him; he comes to a wayward people like us, 

in and through Jesus Christ, to reestablish communion with us. And he invites us to come 

to this table to celebrate that holy communion.  You see, God came to us in Jesus with a 

love that would not let us go, and God did everything necessary through Jesus to remove 

the barriers of sin and estrangement that we had erected in our relationship with him so 

that we could be reconciled to him, now and forever!  There’s a lot of theology wrapped 

up in that, but that’s the bottom line to any life lived with God; you and I are loved with a 

love that will not let us go!   May we never forget that as we enjoy this life with God today, 

and commune with him forever!  Amen!   


