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Amos 7:7-15 

This is what the Lord God showed me: the Lord was standing beside a wall built with a plumb 

line, with a plumb line in his hand. And the Lord said to me, “Amos, what do you see?” And I 

said, “A plumb line.” Then the Lord said, 

“See, I am setting a plumb line in the midst of my people Israel; I will never again pass them by; 

the high places of Isaac shall be made desolate, 

and the sanctuaries of Israel shall be laid waste, 

and I will rise against the house of Jeroboam with the sword.” 

Then Amaziah, the priest of Bethel, sent to King Jeroboam of Israel, saying, "Amos has 

conspired against you in the very centre of the house of Israel; the land is not able to bear all his 

words. For thus Amos has said, 

'Jeroboam shall die by the sword, 

and Israel must go into exile 

away from his land.' " 

And Amaziah said to Amos, "O seer, go, flee away to the land of Judah, earn your bread there, 

and prophesy there; but never again prophesy at Bethel, for it is the king’s sanctuary, and it is a 

temple of the kingdom." 

Then Amos answered Amaziah, "I am no prophet, nor a prophet’s son; but I am a herdsman, and 

a dresser of sycomore trees, and the Lord took me from following the flock, and the Lord said to 

me, 'Go, prophesy to my people Israel.'” 

 

It is not too often that we get to hear from Amos.  He only shows up in our lectionary 7 

times and depending on whether we are using track 1 of track 2, we might only hear from Amos 

once or twice every six years.  And even more than that, when Amos does show up and we are 

using the lectionary track that includes him, preachers tend to avoid him in the pulpit.  He seems 

to be too much in your face, calling out the nation for their transgressions. 

That’s how it was for Amaziah, the Priest of Bethel.  Amos was annoying, a thorn in his 

side, an irritation in his life.  The people in Israel thought things were going pretty well.  Under 

Jeroboam’s leadership they had rebelled against the House of David and founded the northern 

kingdom, and called it Israel, later to become known more generally as Samaria.  Now divided 

into two nations, Judah in the south and Israel in the north, King Jeroboam in Israel brought in 
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the worship of various idols, setting up two main temples with golden calves in their centers, 

leaving the one true God behind.  And the people were happy to embrace it all.  They became 

comfortable in their new existence and their new idols.  The rules were mostly gone and life was 

good. 

But Amos kept having these visions about a different fate for Israel.  Bad things were on 

the horizon and Amos was getting a sneak peek.  And on top of that, he was then telling 

everyone about them.  Amos wasn’t smart enough, at least in Amaziah’s opinion, to just leave 

well enough alone.  We do things differently up here.  Just mind your own business.  Leave it 

alone…leave us alone! 

But he had these visions.  Visions of trouble ahead.  Visions that usually pertained, at 

least indirectly, to the King, who had taken the people of Israel, whom Amos cared about, down 

the wrong path and the repercussions that awaited them at its end.   

The first vision was about a swarm of locust.  Amos was shown these locusts descending 

upon the fields of Israel, but only after the king had taken his share.  The king took his cut and 

then the locusts took the rest with the end result being that the people had nothing.  The king had 

plenty.  The people who followed him, with their new idols, were left destitute. 

The second vision had fire instead of locusts.  God was going to send fire and it would 

rampage through the land, destroying everything in its path.  Both visions broke Amos’s heart 

and, in both cases, he prayed to God that he would relent and not destroy the people, which God 

did.   

In the third vision we heard this morning.  In it God this time brings a teaching for the 

people, a teaching that brought perspective.  Amos tells the people of Israel that God is going to 

bring to his people in Israel a plumb line so they can see clearly how they have become mis-

aligned.  He is going to show them again how things were meant to be, how things were 

designed to be by God, how idol worship does not hold true by divine standards, and then he is 

going to bring Jeroboam and the Northern Kingdom effectively to an end.  And that is what 

happened.   

You see, while Amos appeared to be a hate-filled ranter, he was actually a faithful 

bringer of God’s words to a people who needed to hear it.  But some people today wonder 

whether Amos was really a Prophet.  We know that Amaziah thought he was.  He even told 

Amos to take his prophetic ministry and go back to Judah where he came from and earn his 

bread there.  Amaziah called Amos a Prophet, but when he did Amos responded by saying that 

he wasn’t.  He was a herdsman, he said, and a dresser of sycamore trees.  He tended sheep and 

trimmed trees.  He was just an ordinary guy doing ordinary work who just happened to be 

plucked out from the field and the orchard by God one day, after it became apparent that the 

people of Jeroboam’s Israel were not going to turn back to God, and invited to take a message of 
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warning to a wayward people.  And the young man did.  Was he a Prophet?  Well, I guess it 

depends on what a Prophet is and what a Prophet does?   

St. Peter said, “… prophecy never had its origin in the human will, but prophets, though 

human, spoke from God as they were carried along by the Holy Spirit.”   That fits.  Amos was 

carried out of the field by the Spirit with visions from God to share.   

Amos, himself, said, “Surely the Sovereign Lord does nothing without revealing his plan 

to his servants the prophets.”   Even 750 years before Christ, Amos recognized that God’s 

revelation of his plan for humanity is often made known through God’s Prophets.   

One Bible commentator said it like this, “Simply put, a prophet is someone chosen by 

God to speak for God. Their job, whatever the time period or tidings, was to accurately impart 

His message. Men and women called to this task came from differing backgrounds, personalities 

and levels of social status. But what they all had in common was a heart for God, an anointing to 

hear from Him, and the faithfulness to impart his message to others.”  Another way to put this for 

our day might be that an authentic Prophet is someone who intentionally embraces the invitation 

to draw nearer and nearer to God, so much so that they are able to hear God’s wisdom, feel 

God’s heart, embrace God’s mission, and receive God’s equipping in order to share the totality 

of God’s healing and forgiveness to all who are willing. 

That seems to be Amos, and it makes me wonder whether there are Prophets in our day.  

Are there human beings willing to be carried along by the Spirit in order to bring the reality of 

God to the world?  Are there Godly servants open to Godly revelation and willing to share that 

revelation within the darkness?  Are there people today who will choose Christ for their lives and 

then humbly commit to listen and speak even if it means struggle and sacrifice?  Are there 

Prophets among us in our day?  I think there are.  As a matter of fact, I think there are right here 

in this place this morning. 

And if there are, don’t let our Gospel passage this morning about John the Baptist scare 

you.  The sacrifice required for the prophetic does not mean that you will lose your head…well, 

of course, unless it does.  But for most I think that prophetic ministry looks different than that.  It 

looks like someone willing to publicly disavow untruth even if it means giving up financial gain 

or sacrificing personal power and influence for the sake of God’s truth and divine reality.  It 

looks like people embracing unity above differences because, even though our eyes are clouded, 

God does not see race, gender, political affiliation, or any personal agendas that serves self rather 

than uplifts others.  It looks like generosity over greed, promise over fear, life over death.   

A Prophet for our day is anyone who is willing to be led by the Spirit in order to live a 

Godly life that openly and publicly gives glory to God and witnesses to the reality of the coming 

Kingdom.   

And to do so you don’t need to stand at the corner of Last Chance and Broadway 

requiring repentance from each passing person.  You don’t need to proclaim the societal illness 
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of our day at the Farmer’s Market on Saturday mornings.  You don’t need to scream out 

warnings of our pending doom from the bell tower at St. Helena Cathedral… unless, of course, 

those are things that God is calling you to do.   

When I look out from this pulpit, I see prophets for our day.  And when I imagine God 

calling those prophets for our day, I think that their mission is broader than we will allow 

ourselves to imaging.  God is looking for prophetic people to proclaim God’s love by loving 

selflessly.  God is inviting all of us into prophetic ministry by living joyfully, serving humbly, 

and worshipping consistently.  God is raising up a generation of Prophets for our day, who are 

willing to show Christ boldly, through their lives, to all the generations to come.  There are 

Prophets all around us from all walks of life.  And all it takes from you is a yes to God’s invite. 

Amos was a simple herdsman and a dresser of sycamore trees who was invited to make a 

difference in his time by faithfully listening to God and then sharing the message that was 

needed to be heard for their day for the sake of God’s mission.  My question for us today is, 

“How can we do anything less in response to God’s invitation for each of us?” 

Christ-like lives, embraced faithfully and lived openly, are prophetic lives through which 

God will revive a nation.  Go, and prophesy!  Alleluia! 

Amen 

 


