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Jeremiah 29:1-7 

 

These are the words of the letter that the prophet Jeremiah sent from Jerusalem to the 

remaining elders among the exiles, and to the priests, the prophets, and all the people, 

whom Nebuchadnezzar had taken into exile from Jerusalem to Babylon.  4Thus says the 

Lord of hosts, the God of Israel, to all the exiles whom I have sent into exile from 

Jerusalem to Babylon: 5Build houses and live in them; plant gardens and eat what they 

produce. 6Take wives and have sons and daughters; take wives for your sons, and give 

your daughters in marriage, that they may bear sons and daughters; multiply there, and 

do not decrease. 7But seek the peace of the city where I have sent you into exile, and 

pray to the Lord on its behalf, for in its peace you will find your peace. 

 

 

Way back in March, there was a message on my Facebook page from a member 

of Lake Harriet Church - Mary Yee.  It said, “The appeal to womanhood 

throughout the world" (later known as the "Mother's Day Proclamation") by Julia 

Ward Howe was an appeal for women to unite for peace in the world. (fr 

Wikipedia)  Maybe peace-making could be our theme for Mothers' Day this year?”   

I responded to Mary with – “Actually, I’m doing a sermon series in May on sacred 

practices in everyday life.  My plan for Mother’s Day is the theme:  Fighting with 

Family!  Fighting with Family and peace-making – seems like a perfect fit!”  Now 

at first glance, it might not seem like a very good fit, in fact – fighting and 

peacemaking feel like opposite ends of the spectrum, but they are linked.   

Julia Ward Howe – the name sounded familiar enough to me, but I couldn’t quite 

place it.  I couldn’t remember who she was, so I did some research.  As I read 

about her life, I thought – Of course!  How could I forget?!?  Julia was the woman 

who wrote the words to the Battle Hymn of the Republic!  During the Civil War, 

she met with Abraham Lincoln and penned these powerful words: “Mine eyes 

have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord…”  

Julia’s marriage was a conflicted one.  She and her husband disagreed about the 

active role she was playing in public life - first as an abolitionist, then as a pacifist, 

and finally as a suffragist seeking women’s rights.  Julia was called to serve these 



causes of justice in the world, and in very public ways, even as she raised six 

children at home.      

The words of the Battle Hymn of the Republic are probably her most famous 

words:  …Glory, Glory, Hallelujah!  God’s truth is marching on!  Yet she had other 

words that were powerful and passionate.  Julia saw the devastation and violence 

of the Civil War and the Franco-Prussian War.  She thought that women had the 

power to stop it, and she wanted to establish a “Mother’s Peace Day” to advocate 

for peace and the eradication of war.  It would take another 44 years before 

Mother’s Day became an official holiday – by proclamation of President 

Woodrow Wilson. Hallmark began making cards right away, of course.  But 

originally, Julia envisioned a day set aside for the work of peace.   

Hear these words from her appeal and proclamation, written almost 150 years 

ago:   

“Arise, all women who have hearts, whether your baptism be that of water or 

of tears! Say firmly: “We will not have great questions decided by irrelevant 

agencies… [our husbands shall not come to us, reeking with carnage, for caresses 

and applause.] 

 

“Our sons shall not be taken from us to unlearn all that we have been able to 

teach them of charity, mercy and patience. We women of one country will be too 

tender of those of another country to allow our sons to be trained to injure 

theirs.” 

 

From the bosom of the devastated earth a voice goes up with our own. It says, 

“Disarm, disarm! The sword is not the balance of justice.” [Blood does not wipe 

out dishonor nor violence indicate possession.] 

 

As men have often forsaken the plow and the anvil at the summons of war, let 

women now leave all that may be left of home for a great and earnest day of 

counsel. Let them meet first, as women, to bewail and commemorate the dead. 

Let them then solemnly take counsel with each other as to the means whereby 

the great human family can live in peace, each learning after his own time, the 

sacred impress, not of Caesar, but of God. 



 

In the name of womanhood and of humanity, I earnestly ask that a general 

congress of women without limit of nationality may be appointed and held at 

some place deemed most convenient and at the earliest period consistent with its 

objects, to promote the alliance of the different nationalities, the amicable 

settlement of international questions, the great and general interests of peace. 

Julia Ward Howe had a vision of the “great human family living in peace”.  

Women were not allowed to vote, yet she believed they had the power to settle 

international dilemmas.  “The sword is not the balance of justice.”  She had grand 

dreams of world peace and, as impractical or dismissed as her ideas may have 

been, she did not give up on them.  May we, too, have grand dreams.  May we, 

too, not give up on them, no matter how impractical they might seem or 

dismissive others are of our God-inspired hopes.   

But, what does working for world peace have to do with “fighting with our 

families?”  THAT is the topic of my sermon this morning as we look for the sacred 

in our everyday lives.  Here’s why I think the two things are closely connected: it is 

really easy to “proclaim a radical love for the world – love God, love your 

neighbor – even as we neglect to care for those closest to us.”1  

The reality is, we fight with our families and our friends.  We fight with the people 

closest to us.  “We can get so caught up in the big ideas of justice and truth and 

at the same time neglect the small opportunities to extend kindness, forgiveness, 

and grace to those who are in our circles of family and friends.  We can also 

refuse to extend kindness and grace to those in our church community and 

neighborhood.”2   

That’s why “sharing peace with one another” is built into the weekly liturgy of our 

worship.  God knows we need it.  We need to extend peace and forgiveness to 

the people closest to us if we have any chance of trying to seek peace for the 

world.   

                                                        
1 Warren, Tish Harrison, Liturgy of the Ordinary: Sacred Practices in Everyday Life, 
IVP Books, 2016, 77.   
2 Harrison, 76-77. 



We share peace with one another right before communion because in the Gospel 

of Matthew, Jesus said, “If you bring a gift to the altar and remember that your 

brother or sister has something against you, leave your gift at the altar and go.  

First make things right with your brother or sister and then come back and offer 

your gift.”  Likewise, we make peace with one another before coming to the 

communion table of the Prince of Peace.   

We don’t have communion every Sunday, but we still extend the peace of Christ 

to one another every single week.  Maybe you say, “Good morning!” or “It’s great 

to meet you!” or “Welcome to Lake Harriet!”, but those are all just ways of saying, 

“The peace of Christ be with you.”  In doing so, we help one another become 

peacemakers in our homes and workplaces and communities.   

In the book of Jeremiah, it is written, “Seek the peace of the city, where I have 

sent you into exile, and pray to the Lord on its behalf, for in its peace, you will 

find your peace.”  “We pass peace where we are in the ways that we can.”3  

How do you share peace with others in your ordinary, everyday life?  Sometimes 

it is really easy to extend words of kindness and love.  Other times it is incredibly 

hard.  Tripping on your partner’s scattered shoes on the floor is annoying, but we 

take up our swords when it happens.  Not because it is happened once, but 

because it happened 200 times before then, too.   

In her book, Tish Warren describes fighting with our families as conflict that often 

isn’t a crisis.  There is no profound betrayal or lie or scandal (although that does 

happen sometimes).  More often, ‘it is the bur-under-the-saddle’ conflict and 

habitual resentment that builds up over time, if we let it.  Tish describes herself as 

a pacifist who yells at her husband.  Before we know it, we’ve taken up our 

figurative swords and we are ready for battle. Then we wait to see who will lay 

their sword down first.  This is often followed by minutes, hours, or days of stony 

silence set in a stubborn game of chicken when what we really need to do is offer 

one another peace.  “Love thy neighbor” is most often tested in our homes.4   

                                                        
3 Harrison, 81. 
4 Harrison, 75. 



“Peace takes a whole lot of work.  Conflict and resentment seem to be the easier 

route.  Anne Lamott writes that we learn the practice of reconciliation by starting 

with those nearest to us. ‘Earth is Forgiveness School.  You might as well start at 

the dinner table.  That way, you can do this work in comfortable pants.’ Because 

we are a broken people in a broken world, seeking shalom always involves 

forgiveness and reconciliation.”5  Think about this the next time you’re ready to 

take up your sword with someone close to you.  The healing of the world begins 

around our dinner tables.  It extends within our worshipping community and 

goes out further into the world as we seek God’s kingdom of peace.  May God 

give us the wisdom, strength, and determination to proclaim peace with, and for, 

one another today. Thanks be to God.   

 

   

                                                        
5 Harrison, 85. 


