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Jeremiah 13:17" And if you will not hear it, in places of concealment my soul
will weep because of pride and will positively shed tears, and my
eye will run down with tears, because the drove of Yehowah will
have been carried captive.

[11] - References:

But if you will not obey these words, by myself I do swear, is the
utterance of Yehowah, that this house will become a mere
devastated place. (Jeremiah 22:5)

If you will not listen, and if you will not lay it to heart to give glory
to my name, Yehowah of armies has said, I shall also certainly
send upon you the curse, and I will curse Your blessings. Yes, I
have even cursed the blessing, because you are not laying it to
heart. (Malachi 2:2)

O that my head were waters, and that my eyes were a source of
tears! Then I could weep day and night for the slain ones of the
daughter of my people. (Jeremiah 9:1)

Profusely she weeps during the night, and her tears are upon her
cheeks. She has no one to comfort her from among all her
lovers. All her very own companions have dealt treacherously
with her. They have become enemies to her. (Lamentations 1:2)

Their heart has cried out to Yehowah, O wall of the daughter of
Zion. Cause tears to descend just like a torrent day and night.
Give no numbness to yourself. May the pupil of your eye not
keep quiet. (Lamentations 2:18)

O Shepherd of Israel, do give ear, you who are conducting Joseph
just like a flock. O you who are sitting upon the cherubs, do
beam forth. (Psalms 80:1)

Know that Yehowah is God. It is he that has made us, and not
we ourselves. We are his people and the sheep of his pasturage.
(Psalms 100:3)

By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down. We also wept when
we remembered Zion. (Psalms 137:1)

I have seen his very ways, and I began to heal him and conduct
him and make compensation with comfort to him and to his
mourning ones. (Isaiah 57:18)
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I have not sat down in the intimate group of those playing jokes
and begun exulting. Because of your hand I have sat down all by
myself, for it is with denunciation that you have filled me.
(Jeremiah 15:17)

Over these things I am weeping as a woman. My eye, my eye is
running down with waters. For a comforter has become far away
from me, someone to refresh my soul. My sons have become
those laid desolate, for the enemy has put on great airs.
(Lamentations 1:16)
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