
Jonah and Job in Dialogue 

The Book of Jonah 
Fleeing from God’s call to warn the evil Ninevites, Jonah takes a ship to Tarshish. When God sends a storm that 
threatens to sink the ship, Jonah admits his flight from the Lord and asks to be thrown into the sea. A great fish 
swallows him as he sinks into the depths. ACer three days and three nights in the innards of the fish, Jonah 
prays to God. 

Jonah 2:3-8, 10-11: 

“I called out from my straits  
to the Lord, and He answered me. 
From the belly of Sheol I cried out— 
You heard my voice. 
You flung me into the deep, in the heart of the sea,  
and the current came round me. 
All your breakers and waves  
streamed over me. 
And I thought:  
I am banished from before Your eyes.  
Yet again will I look  
on Your holy temple. 
Water lapped about me to the neck, 
the deep came round me, 
weed was bound round my head. 
To the roots of the mountains I went down— 
the underworld’s bolts against me forever. 
But you brought up my life from the Pit, 
O Lord my God. 
As my life-breath grew faint within me, 
the Lord did I recall, 
and my prayer came into You, 
to your holy temple.. […] 
Rescue is the Lord’s.” 
And the Lord spoke to the fish, and it vomited Jonah onto the dry land. 

God sends Jonah to Nineveh again. Warned of their imminent destrucFon, the king orders the people, even the 
caGle and sheep, to fast and cover themselves with sackcloth and turn away from evil doing. 

3: 10 - 4:11: 
And God saw their acts, that they had turned back from their evil way, and God relented from the evil that He 
said to do to them, and He did not do it. 

And the thing was very evil for Jonah, and he was incensed. And he prayed to the Lord and said, “I beseech 
You, Lord, was it not my word when I was sZll in my land? Therefore did I hasten to flee to Tarshish, for I knew 
that You are a gracious and compassionate God, slow to anger and abundant in kindness and relenZng from 
evil. And now, Lord, take my life, pray, from me, for be\er my death than my life.” And the Lord said, “Are you 
good and angry?” And Jonah went out of the city. And the Lord set out a qiqayon plant, and it rose up over 



Jonah to be a shade over his head to save him from his evil plight. And Jonah rejoiced greatly over the qiqayon. 
And God sent out a worm as dawn came up on the morrow, and it struck the qiqayon and it withered. And it 
happened, as the sun rose, that God sent out a slashing east wind, and the sun struck Jonah’s head, and he 
grew faint and wanted to die, and he said, “Be\er my death than my life.” And God said to Jonah, “Are you 
good and angry over the qiqayon?” And he said, “I am good and angry, to the point of death.” And the Lord 
said, “You—you had pity over the qiqayon, for which you did not toil and which you did not grow, which 
overnight came and overnight was gone. And I, shall I not have pity for Nineveh the great city, in which there 
are many more than one hundred twenty thousand human beings who do not know their right hand and their 
le_, and many beasts?” 

The Book of Job 

The Lord’s boast that Job was “a blameless and upright man, who fears God and shuns evil” invites the 
Adversary’s challenge. Placed in Satan’s hand, Job loses all his wealth and his ten children, but he doesn’t 
blame God. When a second wager to test Job leaves him in wracking, physical pain, three of his friends come to 
comfort him. Job cries out: 

Annul the day that I was born and the night that said, “A man is conceived.” 
That day, let it be darkness. Let God not seek it out, nor brightness shine upon it. 
Let darkness, death’s shadow, foul it, let a cloud-mass rest upon it, let day-gloom dismay it. (3:3-5) 

Three rounds of debate ensue, as Job’s friends become accusers: he must have done something wrong to 
deserve God’s wrath. Job responds to each in turn, insisFng on his innocence, framing his poem as a trial: he 
will speak to defend himself and blame God who spares the wicked yet destroys an innocent man and denies 
him jusFce.  

Job 10:1-2, 7-10: 
My whole being loathes my life. Let me give vent to my lament. Let me speak when my being is bi\er.  
I shall say to God: Do not convict me. Inform me why You accuse me. 
You surely know I am not guilty, but there is none who saves from Your hand. […] 
Your hands fashioned me and made me, and then You turn around and destroy me! 
Recall, pray, that like clay You worked me, and to the dust You will make me return. 
Why, You poured me out like milk and like cheese You curdled me. […] 

21:7-10, 13-14: 
Why do the wicked live, grow rich and gather wealth? 
Their seed is firm-founded before them, their offspring before their eyes. 
Their homes are safe from fear, and God’s rod is not against them. 
Their bull breeds and brings no miscarriage, their cow calves and does not lose her young. […] 
They pass their days in bounty, and in an instant they go down to Sheol. 
And they say to God, “Turn away from us, we have no desire to know Your ways.” […] 

27:2-4, 6: 
By God, Who denied me jusZce and by Shaddai Who embi\ered my life, 
as long as my breath is within me, and God’s spirit in my nostrils, 
my lips will never speak evil, nor my tongue ever u\er deceit. […] 
To my rightness I cling, I will not let go, my heart has not caused reproach all my days. […] 



ACer Job’s lengthy recitaFon of his blameless life before catastrophe overtook him, and aCer further blame is 
heaped on him by a man named Elihu, God responds to Job by evoking all the aspects of creaFon that reveal 
God’s commanding role in the universe, from the heavens to the earth with all its phenomena, including all its 
creatures whether natural like the wild ox and the ostrich or mytholgical like the sea monster Leviathan: 

38:1-5, 19-20 
And the Lord answered Job from the whirlwind and He said: 
Who is this who darkens counsel in words without knowledge? 
Gird your loins like a man, that I may ask you, and you may inform Me. 
Where were you when I founded earth? Tell, if you know understanding. […] 
Where is the way that light dwells, and darkness, where is its place, 
that you might take it to its home and understand the paths to its house? […] 

39:1, 27-30 - 40: 1-4, 6-8 
Do you know the mountain goats’ birth Zme, do you mark the calving of the gazelles? […] 
By your word does the eagle mount and set his nest on high? 
On the crag he dwells and beds down, on the crest of the crag his stronghold. 
From there he seeks out food, from afar his eyes look down. 
His chicks lap up blood, where the slain are, there he is. 

And the Lord answered Job and He said:  
Will he who disputes with Shaddai be reproved? Who argues with God, let him answer! 
And Job answered the Lord and he said: 
Look, I am worthless. What can I say back to you? My hand I put over my mouth. […] 
And the Lord answered Job from the whirlwind and He said: 
Gird your loins like a man. Let me ask you, and you will inform Me. 
Will you indeed thwart my case, hold me guilty, so you can be right? […] 

40: 25, 41:11-13, 23-26 
Could you draw Leviathan with a hook, and with a cord press down his tongue? […] 
Firebrands leap from his mouth, sparks of fire fly into the air. 
From his nostrils smoke comes out, like a boiling vat on brushwood. 
His breath kindles coals, and flame comes out of his mouth. […] 
He makes the deep boil like a pot, turns the sea to an ointment pan. 
Behind him glistens a wake, he makes the deep seem hoary. 
He has no match on earth, made as he is without fear. 
All that is lo_y he can see. He is king over all proud beasts. 

42:1-2, 6-7 
And Job answered the Lord and he said: 
I know you can do anything, and no devising is beyond You. […] 
Therefore I do recant, And I repent in dust and ashes. 

And it happened a_er the Lord had spoken these words to Job, that the Lord said to Eliphaz the Temanite: “My 
wrath has flared against you and your two companions because you have not spoken rightly of Me as did my 
servant Job.” […] 



God restores and increases twofold Job’s wealth, “his fourteen thousand sheep and a thousand yokes of oxen 
and a thousand she-asses. And he had seven sons and three daughters” (42:12-13) to replace the ten he lost. 
Job lived to see his children and his children’s children, 140 years.


