All her friends have dealt treacherously with her, they are become her enemies. Lam 1:2 (KJV)


Sadly, Jeremiah watched as Judah was taken captive, portion by portion.  Lamentations express the tears shed at the final capture in 586 b.c.  The prophet who had warned and pleaded with his beloved people now watched as they were led away dejected and defeated.


The weeping prophet knew that Jerusalem could have been saved from this capture had they turned to God instead of turning to the surrounding nations.  Had they lived according to God’s instructions instead of living like the heathen people, they could have still been in possession of their dignity and their land.  Judah thought that to live like the heathen and to have the heathen as their allies were the ways to success. “ With friends like Egypt, who needed the Lord?”  Well, now as the prophet watched, he realized what he had known all the time that “all her friends had become her enemies.”  None would come to her rescue.

There are many people today who have put their trust in their so called friends who may be their drinking buddies or people they do drugs with.  Others have friends with whom they fish or play sports with.  Some of these friends may be very special.  Some people have found that once trouble rears its ugly head that their friends are no longer there.


In much the same way, there are others who have given their hearts to Jesus, became Christians and found that the old friends no longer wanted to be around them.  They also found that Jesus was a friend that was closer than a brother.  Truly he was a friend to the friendless.


Judah learned a difficult but valuable lesson.  The friends of this world are not to be replacements for the Lord.  They cannot save you.  They cannot keep you and they certainly cannot get you to Heaven.  So today, if you will put your trust in Jesus; if you will hear his word and allow him to be your ally, you will prevent the bitter tears being shed over the destruction of your life.


Lord, let me hear your instruction today so that tomorrow bitter tears will not be wept for me.

Yours in Christ,

Brother Randy Burtram

