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Hosea and Gomer – Cody Miller 

 
 Hosea was a prophet, yes… a prophet during an exceedingly prosperous time in Israel’s 

history – a prophet who, like his contemporaries, was charged with the task of showing the 

Israelites the emptiness of their religious devotion… And so, his prophecy, like that of the 

others, is a prophecy filled with warnings – and judgment and the blessing that comes with 

repentance and return to God.  

But, like all prophets, Hosea wasn’t just a talking head – Hosea was a human being… a 

person… an Israelite male with longings and desires for the kind of life with which God began 

the world.  It is not good for a man to be alone, God said.  And for Hosea – this was true… He 

was alone in a culture where marriage and family were the norm.  To have a child wasn’t just a 

longing for women … we often think of Hannah and Sarah and Rachel in their barrenness – but 

this was a longing for men as well.  He knew Psalm 127...  3 Sons are a heritage from the LORD, 

children a reward from him. 4 Like arrows in the hands of a warrior are sons born in one’s youth. 

There was something about having children that legitimized your identity and your message…  

And there was something about having a wife… a Proverbs 31 woman… Ever since he 

had his bar mitzvah and was old enough to read the Song of Songs, he knew by heart the words 

of chapter 3: 



  1 How beautiful you are, my darling!  
   Oh, how beautiful!  
   Your eyes behind your veil are doves.  
Your hair is like a flock of goats  
   descending from Mount Gilead.  
2 Your teeth are like a flock of sheep just shorn,  
   coming up from the washing.  
Each has its twin;  
   not one of them is alone.  
3 Your lips are like a scarlet ribbon;  
   your mouth is lovely.  
Your temples behind your veil  
   are like the halves of a pomegranate.  
4 Your neck is like the tower of David,  
   built with elegance[a];  
on it hang a thousand shields,  
   all of them shields of warriors.  
 

And because we haven’t all reached our bar mitzvah’s here, we’ll skip the twin fawns 

and the mountains of myrrh… Hosea longed for this.  Longed for a wife and children… And God 

promised it to him – in fact – commanded him to take to himself a wife… and to have 

children…. His dream come true.   

But the devil is in the details.  This was to be no ordinary love… no ordinary wife… no 

ordinary children.  No, the wife Hosea is to take is an adulterous wife – and the children will be 

children of unfaithfulness. 

And so Hosea finds Gomer… and marries her and she conceives a son.  Verse 3 sounds 

like his dream come true.  And perhaps, at the beginning there, it even was his dream.  Most 

commentators  believe that Gomer was not adulterous from the beginning … And so, for a good 

while, Hosea has the life he always wanted… a beautiful wife – pregnant with their first child.  

Perhaps he thinks that he has avoided the sad command.  That despite the word of the Lord 

which has been so disturbingly accurate in his life – despite that, his wife will love him the way 

that he has always wanted to be loved, will give him the family he has always dreamed of 

celebrating the Passover with.   

Maybe when they sent out their holiday picture that first year, they were the epitome of 

a happy Hebrew couple… Hosea smiling proudly next to a glowing wife, great with child…  



And she bears him a son… and for a moment, the world is perfect.  Picture perfect.  Too 

good to be true.  And then – the name… God gave the boy the name ‘Jezreel.’   When Hosea 

first heard the name of his son from the mouth of God, he might have thought that the name 

was ‘Israel’ (as Israel is nearly identical in sound and in spelling to Jezreel)… which means God 

perseveres… But no, the name is Jezreel – which means that God scatters… It is a name of 

judgment and of doom.   

After Jezreel’s birth, the picture perfect happiness begins to unravel.  Gomer conceives 

again and gives birth to a daughter… and then to another son… But notice how these children 

are not born to Hosea.  Gomer, beautiful Gomer, has been with another man.  And the names 

of the children bear the shame of the situation… Jezreel – scattered… Lo-Ruhamah – not loved… 

Lo-Ammi – not my people… Literally, little Lo-Ammi is not Hosea’s little person… he and his 

sister are not the fruit of Hosea’s union with Gomer.  They are the fruit of unfaithfulness.   

Perhaps they still sent out their holiday picture… Jezreel close to Dad at 6… Lo-

Ruhammah, shy and tucked beneath Mom’s arm at 3… and Lo-Ammi, just learning to crawl.  

And perhaps they are still smiling in the picture, but Gomer’s eyes are unnaturally bright – 

bright like Eve’s eyes were when she first tasted the forbidden fruit… And Hosea’s eyes are sad.  

Because, you see, they are together… but they aren’t really together.  They are living their lives 

side by side, but they are not with one another.  

And this whole picture is a living, breathing parable, walking parable.  Hosea’s broken 

dream is an embodiment of God’s broken dream.  Hosea’s misery shows Israel how miserable 

they are making God.  Hosea’s misery at Gomer’s unfaithfulness to Hosea is God’s misery at 

Israel’s unfaithfulness to God.   

You see, despite the fact that Israel was beside God, they were not living with God.  The 

land was guilty of adultery in departing from the Lord.  And perhaps the worst kind of adultery 

is not the kind where one spouse picks up and leaves town with their new lover, but the kind 

where the spouse continues to live beside their children, sleep beside their spouse, all the 

while, being with someone else.  This is Israel: going through the motions of religious duty – but 

not being with God in his call for justice, righteousness, obedience and trust.  



You know what it’s like, don’t you? – to live beside someone, but not really want to be 

with them – like Gomer in her relationship to Hosea?  I think of my college roommates – some 

of them – bless their hearts – but there were periods of our living together, that we just simply 

tolerated each other.  We lived beside each other, slept in the same rooms, used the same 

shower and refrigerator, even shared meals together, but I wouldn’t say that we were living 

with each other.  And some of you know this in marriage as well… Perhaps there is no ‘vile 

adultery’ taking place, but your marriage is a marriage is more like a roommate relationship – a 

relationship of beside and not with… A marriage of parallel lives rather than braided-together / 

one-flesh lives.   

 “There are thousands [of people] who live beside God instead of with Him.  They are 

busy looking in all directions, but they do not look at God.  They never get around to responding 

to God’s love by deeds of gratitude and love. They live for themselves – that’s all there is to it” 

(Herman Veldkamp, Hosea: Love’s Complaint, p. 22).  You can know if this is you by whether 

you are able to be with others.  How do we love God best?  By loving others… If we are only 

capable of being beside others, and not with others, then we are likely only beside God and not 

with him.  The more we are with others, the more that we will be with God.  The more that we 

are with God, the more we will be with others. 

Now, some of you… some of you know what it’s like, on the other hand, to live beside 

someone with whom you desperately want to be with and they don’t want to be with you.  In 

that case, you know what it’s like to be Hosea. You know the ache of unreturned love…  and 

you can empathically live into the experience of what it’s like to be God.  God does not just 

want to be beside you; God wants to be with you.  You are his dream. You are his beloved. And 

his intentions for you are to love you and to turn your hearts back to him.  That was his 

intention for Israel… 

“Yet the Israelites will be like the sand on the seashore, which cannot be measured or 
counted. In the place where it was said to them, ‘You are not my people,’ they will be 
called ‘children of the living God.’ The people of Judah and the people of Israel will come 
together, and they will appoint one leader and will come up out of the land, for great 
will be the day of Jezreel. (Hosea 1:10-11) 

Great will be the day of Jezreel.  But wait, doesn’t his name mean scattered?? 



Jezreel also means planted… “Jezreel has these two meanings, because the same 

gesture with which a person would throw something away – a backward flip of the hand – is the 

gesture with which a farmer would plant grain” (Veldkamp, p. 20).  

The scattering of our relationships to him and to others is not the end of the story! 

There is a planting… Unless a grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains a single 

seed. But if it dies it will produce much fruit. (John 12:24) 

There is the union between the seed and the soil – and the fruit of that union comes up 

out of the land. 

There is the union between Lover and Beloved – and the fruit of that union comes up 

out the land in generations after generations. 

And there is the union between brothers and sisters in the body of Christ – and the 

fruits of that union are the deeds of faithfulness, righteousness, and justice… 

 Hosea 2:1;  1 “Say of your brothers, ‘My people,’ and of your sisters, ‘My loved one.’ 

 This is what happens when God calls us his people and his loved ones. Our relationships 

are transformed! Maybe there is someone to whom this week God is calling you to say, “You 

know, I thought you were Lo-Ammi, but you are Ammi – you are my people. I thought you were 

Lo-Ruhammah, but you are Ruhammah – loved. I thought our relationship was scattered, but I 

will choose to believe that we have not been scattered, but rather planted. 

 This is what Jesus came to do. He was the leader that came up out of the land, and in his 

first sermon, recorded for us in Luke 4, he quoted Isaiah 61… 

 
The Spirit of the Sovereign Lord is on me, 
    because the Lord has anointed me 
    to proclaim good news to the poor. 
He has sent me to bind up the brokenhearted, 
    to proclaim freedom for the captives 
    and release from darkness for the prisoners,[a] 
2 to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor 
    and the day of vengeance of our God, 
to comfort all who mourn, 
3     and provide for those who grieve in Zion— 
to bestow on them a crown of beauty 



    instead of ashes, 
the oil of joy 
    instead of mourning, 
and a garment of praise 
    instead of a spirit of despair. 
They will be called oaks of righteousness, 
    a planting of the Lord 
    for the display of his splendor. 
 
(Transition to communion, where Jesus was with his Ammi, his Ruhammah, and where he took 
bread… this is my body, scattered… planted for you…) 
 
 


