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(Bryan Clark via video): Hey everybody! I’d like to introduce to you this weekend’s speaker, Josh Luse.  Josh is 
married to Julie.  They have two beautiful children.  Josh is our pastor of youth ministries and has been at 
Lincoln Berean for about two and a half years.  But I’ve known Josh for many years in various capacities, and 
the thing I’ve always appreciated about Josh is that he just has a soft compassionate heart towards Jesus and 
towards other people.  He’s very mature in his walk with God and has a heart for lost people, and it just defines 
everything that Josh is about.  So it’s great to have him as part of our team here, and I’m really excited to hear 
what he has to say this weekend.  I’m sure he’ll challenge us.  I can’t wait to find out what his favorite Old 
Testament story is. 

“Who is this guy?”  I know it’s going through your mind right now.  It is.  I know you are also asking, “How old 
is this guy?”  I get that a lot for some reason.  If you ask some of the teenagers in the room, I’m old.  Anybody 
else, I’m probably young.  But I felt a lot younger about fifteen years ago when I started out in youth ministry.  I 
was nineteen years old.  It’s not your typical story.  But I was young; I was passionate; I wanted to follow God 
wherever He wanted me to go.  And I ended up landing in Crete, actually a church that this church was a part of 
starting—Crete Berean Church.  They took a risk and they brought me on staff as their youth pastor.  They 
showed incredible grace.  I learned a lot through that time.  Actually through that, I got connected with the 
college group here for a brief period—actually where I ended up meeting my wife.   

But what you may not know is that before we came to Lincoln, we planted a church in Boulder, Colorado.  I 
was young, or younger than I am now anyways, and had no clue how to plant a church, had no idea what I was 
doing.  We just had our first son.  Our son, he was three months old.  We were packing up, heading west with 
about five other families to this new world called Boulder.  And we were wondering: what are we doing?  But 
through that time God started doing some incredible beautiful things.  I started to learn the culture, started to 
build relationships.  We started to get to know people and invest in their lives.  We learned a ton through the 
process.  God actually grew it into this network of house churches that stretch across Boulder and north Denver 
area.  It’s still going strong today—and we were just getting the hang of it.  We were serving.  I was co-
pastoring with another guy.  And a couple of years into it he said, “Hey, Josh, I feel like God’s transitioning me 
to another spot.”  He’s a phenomenal leader; he’s got incredible stuff that God’s doing through his life.  But he 
said, “Would you take the lead pastor position?”  “Me?”  Now for whatever reason this is a pattern in my life 
where God puts me into these different spots, and it’s like, “Josh, why don’t you step into that?”  And I’ll look 
around and I’m going, “There’s about fifty other guys that can do this way better!”  And it seems like God just 
says, “You’ll do.”  And so, when we moved from Crete before, we have moved back to our home church in 
Sioux City, Iowa.  I was youth associate pastor there.  About a year after I was there, our pastor ended up 
moving.  So there I am, the only guy on staff for a while through this transition, trying to figure out what it 
means, just being married, to do marriage counseling, and to do weddings and funerals—figure out all these 
other things in my young twenties.  But God showed me that it wasn’t really about me.  And once again, in 
Boulder, He showed me, “Hey, it’s really not about you.”  For whatever reason, when we moved to Lincoln, 
eventually the other guy that I was going to team up with ended up moving.  So there’s one constant thing 
through all my stories.  I don’t know what that means quite yet.  
But, as we were in Boulder, God was doing incredible things, and all of a sudden we get this phone call, and it’s 
from some people in Lincoln, Nebraska.  They were saying, “Hey, we want you to come back and be our youth 
pastor.”  At first I was extremely humbled and honored that my name would even be brought up in that.  But I 
thought, “No, we are good.  I’m just starting to get the hang of how to lead this new church.  I think we are 
good.  We just bought a home.”  About a month later, another call.  This time they said, “Hey, would you at least 
pray about it?”  I said, “Sure, I will pray about it.”  (But I wasn’t really going to pray about it.) (laughter)  Then 
I kind of went through the month, doing our things.  Sure enough, another month later, another call.  At this 
point my wife says, “Hey, Josh, why don’t you at least stop and see if God’s trying to do something here?” 



which is always a dangerous thing.  So we stopped.  We brought our elders into it from the church there, and 
started praying and, lo and behold, we started realizing that through our time out there, we had been molded and 
shaped so much because we were so stretched; we were uncomfortable.  Because we didn’t have a clue what we 
were doing, it forced this dependence on God.  We thought moving back to Lincoln, going back into youth 
ministry—now with a seven-month old daughter—yeah, that would do it again.  So we came.  

But the thing is, since we’ve been here we have grown to love you guys.  And we’ve just been blown away by 
how you love each other, the way that you love this city.  Not only that, we’ve been just amazed by the humble 
leadership in this church, the way that God is blessing me through that.  We’ve just been astonished by the way 
that God is using this church to impact in ridiculous ways all over the world.  So, for that, my wife and I are 
extremely grateful that we get to be a part of this adventure together with you.  Never would I have dreamed 
that my journey would bring me back around to Lincoln.  But I think that that’s one of the things that I love 
about God.  It’s an adventure.  You never know where He’s going to take you, or why some things that just 
don’t make sense in life happen.  And then down the road, sometimes, you get a glimpse into what’s going on.  

I think that’s one of the reasons why I love the story of Joseph.  We’re going to turn there, in just a bit, to 
Genesis Chapter 37.  But in this, we get a glimpse of a little bit of the work behind the scenes of what God is 
doing and what’s really going on.  Now I’m going to warn you, this story is not just a small story.  When we 
look through Genesis, we see at the beginning, there’s the entire Creation of the world—how everything came 
to be.  There’s the spiraling down of humanity, how that separation affected all of the human race.  And it 
summarizes in just a couple of chapters. Then we get to the story of Joseph, and it’s thirteen chapters long—
more than Abraham.  So buckle up, because we are going to dive in and we are trying to cruise through this 
whole story today.  I want to start just by praying: 

God, thank You so much for the opportunity to gather together.  Because, God, it is good to 
get together and be reminded of who You are, what You are doing around us, to see faces that 
we love and to meet new faces, to have a unity because of You and what Your Son’s done.  So, 
God, I ask that in these brief moments right now, would You please speak to us?  Would You 
challenge us?  God, would You meet us right where we are at, not let us leave this place 
without our hearts being changed?  Father, we give You this time and we pray this in Your 
Name.  Amen.  

We start out in Genesis, Chapter 37, verse 1, and it says, 

Now Jacob lived in the land where his father had sojourned, in the land of Canaan.  These are 
the records of the generations of Jacob. (*NASB, Genesis 37:1-2a)

Now what you’ve got to understand here is that there’s a significant transition that’s taking place in the Book of 
Genesis.  Before this, we’ve been talking through Esau’s family.  We get to this point and there’s a change and it 
starts to go into Jacob’s family, which is interesting because it only talks about Jacob briefly, and then the 
central figure throughout the rest of the story is Joseph.  Maybe you’ll remember clear back in Genesis, that all 
of this kind of started out with Abraham.  And God had spoken to Abraham and He had promised him land; 
He’d promised him that He would make him into a great nation.  He’d promised him that all of the world would 
be blessed through him.  Then, at his old age, maybe you’ll remember just a couple of weeks ago, Zeke talking 
about the story of Isaac.  God blesses Abraham with this son, Isaac.  Isaac actually has a couple of kids.  Their 
names were Jacob and Esau.  Jacob is also called Israel.  Jacob’s story is pretty interesting.  He ends up 
marrying sisters Rachel and Leah and a couple of more wives.  His family dynamics get really interesting really 
fast.  But let’s read a little bit more about what happens, especially to their eleventh son, Joseph.  It says in verse 
2,

Joseph, when seventeen years of age, was pasturing the flock with his brothers while he was still 
a youth, along with the sons of Bilhah and the sons of Zilpah, his father’s wives.  And Joseph 



brought back a bad report about them to their father.  Now Israel loved Joseph more than all his 
sons, because he was the son of his old age; and he made him a varicolored tunic.  His brothers 
saw that their father loved him more than all his brothers; and so they hated him and could not 
speak to him on friendly terms. (Vs. 2b-4)

Now something stands out in this verse.  There are actually several things that stand out probably for several 
reasons.  But the first thing that comes across my eyes, as I’m reading through this, is that Joseph was 
seventeen.  We meet him first in his teenage years.  Not only was he seventeen, but it tells us that he was still a 
youth.  So maybe we could say that he was an immature seventeen year-old.  I don’t know any of those 
(laughter) but I guess they are out there. Now in this immaturity, we are not told exactly why that is.  It could 
have been maybe he still had events in his life that will shape him and grow him; maybe there are things that he 
was learning that maybe he hadn’t learned yet.  I’m not sure exactly what that was.  But it says that he’s a 
teenager.  Now this always sticks out to me because I love teenagers.  Teenagers, they are just so fun!  I love 
their passion.  I love their excitement.  And the thing is, I’ve seen all throughout the histories and looking back, 
God has used teenagers to change the world.  I also believe that in your middle school and your high school 
years, you start to set the tone for what’s going to happen for the rest of your life.  So we meet him in his youth.  
What I realize is that, to God, age doesn’t really matter, whether you are young, whether you are old.  

The other thing that I have to remind myself, as I’m reading through the story, is that he’s not a superhero.  For 
whatever reason, when I read through the Old Testament, sometimes I think of these guys as superheroes from 
some comic book.  There is some superhuman person that’s maybe not even real, so much so that they are 
perfect.  And because they are perfect, God can use them.  But you start to look at their family dynamics.  You 
start to look at Joseph and, really quick, you start to realize this is a real guy, just like you and me—and things 
are not perfect.  Life is not perfect.  In fact, it speaks of jealousy; it speaks of all sorts of things that are going on 
in this dynamic— favoritism, hate—we actually see this word again and again in verse 4, then verse 5, and, 
again, in verse 8.  I wonder, why did they hate him?  I’m sure there’re probably several reasons.  Maybe it could 
have been the way that Joseph acted; he was young.  Commentators would actually say that this word bad 
report from the Hebrew word would be a meaning of a false report, or misrepresentations.  So maybe the 
stories that he was giving his dad weren’t quite true.  Or maybe his brothers just didn’t like the fact that he was 
telling dad what was going on when dad wasn’t around.  I’m not sure what it was.  Maybe it was because it even 
says plainly here, that Jacob loved Joseph more than all his sons.  You can imagine how that would make 
them feel.  How would you feel?  Rejected?  Unwanted?  Not good enough?  Unloved?  It could have been any 
of these things.  So how do they respond?  They hate him.  Little does Joseph know that later down the road, 
he’s going to be on the other side of a raw deal, and how he responds would set up opportunities and impact 
thousands of lives.  Someone once said that life is 10% what happens to you and 90% how you respond to it.  I 
wonder what that means for us.  How do you respond when you get the raw end of a deal?  What do you do 
when you land on the other side of the injustice?  How do you act when you are mistreated?  Our response says 
a lot about our heart.  That could be the thing that opens or closes opportunities in our lives.  

Not only does it say that Jacob loved Joseph more than the others, but now this becomes undeniable because of 
this tunic, this coat that he gives him.  It’s an interesting word that’s used in verse 3, and the translation, people 
have different things.   But essentially, it means this coat with long sleeves.  In other words, it was hand-tailored 
from Von Maur, while his brothers were at Wal-Mart picking out clothes out of the clearance section, right?  It’s 
this thing that we have to understand; it’s not just that it’s more expensive, or that it’s made of better material.  
What makes it so explosive is that in those days, clothing was this expression of status.  And Joseph is now 
wearing this.  He may have been in the field with his brothers as they were being a shepherd, but this was not a 
coat for a shepherd.  This was a coat for someone that was in charge.  Just in case you forgot, maybe write this 
note down:  Older siblings love it when their younger siblings are put in charge. Just make a little mental note. 
(laughter) That helps out with this.  But at this point, he’s a normal guy, ordinary guy.  He’s got areas to grow.  
His family had some issues.  Life is not perfect—and yet God meets him right where he is.  Take a look at what 
verse 5 goes on to say, 



Then Joseph had a dream, and when he told it to his brothers, they hated him even more. He said 
to them, “Please listen to this dream which I have had; for behold, we were binding sheaves in 
the field, and lo, my sheaf rose up and also stood erect; and behold, your sheaves gathered 
around and bowed down to my sheaf.”  Then his brothers said to him, “Are you actually going to 
reign over us?  Or are you really going to rule over us?”  So they hated him even more for his 
dreams and for his words.  Now he had still another dream, and related it to his brothers, and 
said, “Lo, I have had still another dream; (I’m sure they are like, “Yeah, that’s right!  Great!”) and 
behold, the sun and the moon and eleven stars were bowing down to me.”  He related it to his 
father and to his brothers; and his father rebuked him and said to him, “What is this dream that 
you have had?  Shall I and your mother and your brothers actually come to bow ourselves down 
before you to the ground?”  His brothers were jealous of him, but his father kept the saying in 
mind.  (Vs. 5-11)  

Now it helps to know that in biblical times God used dreams to communicate with people.  It was often thought 
that those dreams were prophetic.  It’s interesting, when I read through this, it doesn’t specifically say that God 
sent this dream.  In fact, all through the beginning of the story, it doesn’t really mention God.  Yet He’s there, 
and He’s working, even though maybe it’s not said.  So Joseph has these dreams.  If it were me, I would think, 
“Man, what just happened?” when I woke up.  What did I eat the night before?  I would be wondering all sorts 
of stuff.  I’m probably wondering why wasn’t I riding on a bear through outer space taking out aliens like I 
usually do in my dreams?  But he has this other dream.  And so he goes and he tells his brothers, the ones 
without fancy robes, what has happened.  And they hate him even more.  And hate, it doesn’t just go away on its 
own.  In fact, it doesn’t dissolve.  
And for us, we often use many other words to talk about hate.  We say: we just dislike someone, or we have 
issues with them; we are not friends with them.  We disguise with all these other words.  And slowly it starts to 
take hold of our thoughts and our emotions and our actions.  And it works its way down into our heart, where it 
really does its best work.  Since it went so well the first time, he goes back to them again the second time and 
told them another dream.  

I remember, in my life there was a point where I was connected up with this other guy—and from the get-go, 
we just had tension.  I often was frustrated.  There would be times when I’d leave, and I was just (groaning)… 
There were things throughout that period where I just felt deeply hurt, felt a lot of injustice done to me.  I felt as 
though, man, there’re points where I just wanted to speak up— because this was just not right.  Until one night, 
when we were both walking, well, actually, it was just me walking out of a meeting. There were several other 
people had left; there were just a few that were behind. I walked out to the parking lot; there’s my car and I’m 
heading to it—and then over there, it’s his car.  As I look at it, I noticed something.  The tire’s flat.  And 
something inside of me goes, “Yes!”(laughter) Finally, this injustice that I’ve had—I didn’t slash it, although 
that would have been a good idea—but no, God flattened his tire for me.  And I’m just reveling in this.  As I’m 
walking to my car, I just feel as though God’s saying, “Hey, Josh, you should go in and tell him about his flat 
tire.”  I’m like, “Yes!  I should!  I can’t wait to see the look on his face!”  As I’m walking inside, I start to 
realize God’s not saying it that way.  He’s saying, “Josh, maybe you should let him know so he could know.  It’s 
late; you can help him out with that.”  And then as I’m walking in, I realized he’s having a deep conversation 
with another guy, and I just started to feel this impression that God’s saying, “Hey, why don’t you ask him for 
his keys and start to help him out?”  I just start to have this argument, “God, come on!  Let me just start to list 
these things, in case You’ve forgotten, in the ways that he should be out there changing my tire, not his!”  But 
sure enough, I asked him for his keys.  I head out, and I start to work through changing his tire.  And he comes 
out.  Later on, he tells me, “Josh, if that were your car, I don’t think I would have done the same thing.”  

Because hate in our lives—dislike, distrust, unforgiveness—it starts to change the way that we react to people.  I 
can’t say that we’re the best friends in the world but I can say that to this day, we have a friendship because God 
came in and intervened in that.  I wonder whose name, when they’re mentioned, that something inside of you 
just kind of starts to get stirred up.  I wonder who, that we just don’t talk about, or maybe we don’t even talk to 
them.  Maybe it’s somebody that you’ve never even met, and yet they have a hold on you because of the way 



they’ve hurt you and the way you hold unforgiveness.  Unforgiveness, hate, jealousy—can be very powerful 
things.   

So his dad, after these dreams, sends Joseph away to find his brothers in these couple of verses, not just the next 
field over; it’s fifteen miles away.  Joseph willingly goes.  I wonder, as he’s walking there, “Man, this is 
working out great. Dad wants me to check up on them and give him a report.  That really worked out well the 
last time we did this.”  It says in verse 18, Chapter 37:

When they saw him from a distance and before he came close to them, they plotted against him 
to put him to death. (Now I wonder why they knew it was him from a distance.  Maybe this flashy robe 
from the distance that points out, “Hey, it’s Joseph!”
They said to one another, “Here comes this dreamer!” (Vs. 18-19)  

Not Joseph, not our brother, but here comes this dreamer—because, when we hold on to unforgiveness, when 
we hold hate in our heart, we don’t see people as people; we start to see them as objects, as things, as 
frustrations in our lives. Verse 20:

“Now then, come and let us kill him and throw him into one of the pits; and we will say, ‘A wild 
beast devoured him.’  Then let us see what will become of his dreams!” 

Reuben, however, steps in and does a remarkable thing.  He tries to save Joseph’s life.  Judah, another brother, 
at some point, goes, “Yeah, what would I gain from killing him?  Let’s sell him.  This is a great idea because I 
can get something from this.”  So they sell him to a caravan that just happens to be coming by at that point on 
its way to Egypt.  Ironic!  And Joseph gets on this.  They take his coat; they rip it to shreds; they take a goat, put 
blood on it, and take it to his father.  I wonder if their thinking is: as they take it to him, finally Joseph’s out of 
the picture.  Finally dad will love us.  And Jacob is torn apart by this news, so much so he goes into deep 
mourning.  And his family gathers around him, trying to comfort him, but he refuses to be comforted.  Things 
backfire.  

We actually skip ahead.  We pick it up in Genesis Chapter 39 as Joseph lands in Egypt.  It says this:

Now Joseph had been taken down to Egypt; and Potiphar, an Egyptian officer of Pharaoh, the 
captain of the bodyguard, bought him from the Ishmaelites, who had taken him down there.  The 
LORD was with Joseph, so he became a successful man.  And he was in the house of his master, 
the Egyptian.  Now his master saw that the LORD was with him and how the LORD caused all 
that he did to prosper in his hand.  So Joseph found favor in his sight and became his personal 
servant; and he made him overseer over his house, and all that he owned he put in his charge.  It 
came about that from the time he made him overseer in his house and over all that he owned, the 
LORD blessed the Egyptian’s house on account of Joseph; thus the LORD’s blessing was upon 
all that he owned, in the house and in the field.  So he left everything he owned in Joseph’s 
charge; and with him there he did not concern himself with anything except the food which he 
ate. (which must be rough trying to figure out what he would eat at that point—tough life.)   (Genesis 
39:1-6a)

Joseph’s now in Egypt.  Don’t let this personal servant word that’s mentioned here fool you.  Joseph becomes 
into this position of incredible management leadership.  Maybe we could think of it as a COO of a major 
corporation.  And Joseph is investing that.  And you don’t get into those places just by chance.  Joseph 
definitely was good at what he was doing.  He had some skills.  But I don’t think it was just his skills that got 
him to that place, because twice we’re told that God was with him.  

I know all of us have different skills.  Maybe some of you are great at management.  Maybe others of you have 
art skills, or maybe musical skills.  Maybe some of you can make people laugh.  Maybe some of you just have 
sheer brilliance.  There’s a billion other ways that you’ve been gifted in this room.  For me, growing up, I 



enjoyed basketball.  I realized that God had given me some ability in this.  So throughout high school, our team 
did pretty well.  I went to a small school; we were in a small division.  But throughout that time, we ended up 
winning a few state championships.  My senior year we won the biggest tournament in our conference, ended 
up being in an eight-state tournament.  We were playing schools that were three times our size.  We won it, and I 
ended up getting the MVP.  So God was using some of these things.  It actually landed me an opportunity to 
play basketball in Crete, Nebraska, Doane College.  So I headed there with plans to study pre-med, so I can go 
into practice with my dad, play basketball, and I was dating a girl seriously.  All of a sudden, my freshmen year, 
all of these dreams and these plans that I had made came crashing down.  I couldn’t figure out what was 
happening.  There was a new coach; he decided he didn’t need me on the team.  I realized, after studying that 
year, I could not do seven more years of school like that.  And this girl that I’d been dating seriously, the 
relationship ended.  I remember sitting there, just broken, going, “God, what are You doing?  I’ll do anything 
for You.  I thought this is what You were leading me to.  And here I am in this place, I have no clue.”  And yet, it 
was through that—that I didn’t realize at that time—that God would give me the opportunity to come into the 
ministry, to be a pastor.  It was through that, that I would get connected to Crete Berean and to the Berean 
fellowship and, eventually, here in Lincoln.  It was through that that I would meet my wife.  

Sometimes, things in life were not easy.  Sometimes the plans that God has are not easy, but they are always the 
best.  Joseph’s in a spot of success.  Things are going good.  He even looks good, it says here in verse 6:

Now Joseph was handsome in form and appearance. (Vs. 6b)  

I wish we could have somebody that would give us kind of that picture.  Maybe that guy up there.  (laughter) 
Who’s the dreamer now?  I know, I know, dream on, buddy.  But it says that he was handsome, he was well 
liked, so much so that Potiphar’s wife catches his eye.  And she goes to him and she tries to get him to sleep 
with her.  And it turns out she grabs his garments and he has such character, such integrity, that he just bolts, 
leaving the garments in her hands.  This guy has the worst luck with clothes. (laughter) She starts yelling, 
saying, “Hey, he tried to sleep with me.”  He gets thrown into prison, where the king’s prisoners are, just by 
chance.  

And I started to wonder: are you kidding me?  He’s doing the right thing and now he lands in prison?  If it were 
me, I would be thinking, “Man, prison?”  This is a great time to start to harbor unforgiveness, hatred for his 
family that stuck him here, for Potiphar and his wife, for God.  “How could You do this to me?”  But I think 
Joseph realizes that there is no prison like the prison of an unforgiving heart.  So instead of that, he starts to look 
for opportunities in that.  Check out Chapter 39, verse 21 through 23, what happens:

But the LORD was with Joseph and extended kindness to him, and gave him favor in the sight of 
the chief jailer.  The chief jailer committed to Joseph’s charge all the prisoners who were in the 
jail; so that whatever was done there, he was responsible for it.  The chief jailer did not supervise 
anything under Joseph’s charge because the LORD was with him; and whatever he did, the 
LORD made to prosper. 

God meets us right where we are.  It doesn’t matter our age.  It doesn’t matter our background.  It doesn’t matter 
how screwed up things are, what circumstances we are in.  He has something big that He wants us to be a part 
of with Him.  Now I am learning that God is all ready, and always ready to use me right now, right where I’m 
at.  But I’m also learning that God uses right now right where I’m at to prepare me for something else down the 
road.  

So he’s in prison.  He meets Pharaoh’s cupbearer and chief baker that ended up there as well.  And because he 
cares about people, he notices that they are sad.  They both have dreams.  God gives him the ability to interpret 
those dreams.  They both come true, and Pharaoh’s cup holder ends up back in his old position.  And as he’s 
leaving, Joseph says, “Remember me!”  And so he goes out, and then Joseph sits there a couple more years.  
This is not just a bad day.  This is a “bad years”.  Then Pharaoh has this dream; no one can interpret it.  



Cupbearer remembers there’s this guy—he’s in prison—he did this.  They bring him up; Joseph interprets the 
dream, giving God the credit.  He says there will be seven years of abundance and richness; there also will be 
seven years of famine.  But if we use these seven years of abundance well, we can be ready; we can manage it.  
Pharaoh’s impressed by this guy, so much so that he ends up putting Joseph in charge of managing everything.  
He puts a ring on his finger, a necklace on his neck, and he gives him his robe.  And as he goes on, in Genesis 
we get a glimpse of what’s happening in chapter 42 back home.  Verse 1: 

Now Jacob saw that there was grain in Egypt, and Jacob said to his sons, “Why are you staring 
at one another?”  He said, “Behold, I have heard that there is grain in Egypt; go down there and 
buy some for us from that place, so that we may live and not die.” (Genesis 42:1-2)

“Why are you just looking at each other?  Go get some food so we don’t die.”  So they head down.  Joseph and 
his brothers connect after years apart.  He instantly recognizes them, although they don’t recognize him.  And he 
comes and he starts to play this interesting game with them.  He accuses them of being spies.  They say, “No, 
no, we are all brothers.  We have another brother at home, and our father’s there.”  So he says in order for them 
to get food, they must go back, get their youngest brother and bring him there and leave a brother here until they 
return.  Somehow, some way, they manage to get their father to let them take Benjamin back.  As they do, as 
they’re heading back— we’ll get a little glimpse of what’s still racing through their minds some twenty years 
later in Genesis Chapter 42 verse 21:

They said to one another, “Truly we are guilty concerning our brother, because we saw the 
distress of his soul when he pleaded with us, yet we would not listen; therefore this distress has 
come upon us.” 

It’s twenty years later; his voice is still ringing in their mind.  Joseph arranges a dinner, and he gives Benjamin 
five times as much and sits back and watches how his brothers respond.  He actually gives them food, sends 
them off, but puts some of his valuable things in their bags as they go.  He has his men go grab them and bring 
them back and accuses them of stealing.  He says that one of them must be put in prison.  He chooses Benjamin 
to go there.  Then something incredible happens—something amazing—something remarkable happens.  Judah, 
the brother, in Chapter 44, speaks up—the same brother who wanted to kill Joseph, the same brother that 
wanted to throw him into slavery, the same brother that did these incredibly evil things in Chapter 38. He speaks 
up—the same brother that God would eventually choose to have his family line run to David, that would run to 
the Messiah, Jesus.  This brother has somehow miraculously in his heart, changed.  He says, “No, not 
Benjamin!  My father’s old; this will kill him.  Let me take his place.”  Genesis 45, 1 through 8—years later 
after Joseph hears this; Chapter 45, verse 1:

Then Joseph could not control himself before all those who stood by him, and he cried, “Have 
everyone go out from me.”  So there was no man with him when Joseph made himself known to 
his brothers.  He wept so loudly that the Egyptians heard it, and the household of Pharaoh heard 
of it.  Then Joseph said to his brothers, “I am Joseph!  Is my father still alive?”  But his brothers 
could not answer him, for they were dismayed at his presence.  Then Joseph said to his brothers, 
“Please come closer to me.”  And they came closer.  And he said, “I’m your brother Joseph, 
whom you sold into Egypt.  Now do not be grieved or angry with yourselves, because you sold me 
here, for God sent me before you to preserve life.”  (Genesis 45:1-5)

What a perspective! Verse 6:

“For the famine has been in the land these two years, and there are still five years in which there 
will be neither plowing nor harvesting.  God sent me before you to preserve for you a remnant in 
the earth, and to keep you alive by a great deliverance.  Now, therefore, it was not you who sent 
me here, but God; and He has made me a father to Pharaoh and lord of all his household and 
ruler over all the land of Egypt.”                          

              (Vs. 6-8)              



Something incredible then happens.  We skip down to verse 15.  These brothers, who are unable to speak to 
each other kindly:

Joseph kissed all his brothers and wept on them, and afterward his brothers talked with him. 

Eventually his father dies after he’d gone back.  They moved him back to Egypt; they were taken care of, ended 
up settling in Goshen.  His father dies and his brothers are worried, “What’s Joseph going to do now?”  In the 
last Chapter—Chapter 50 verse 20—he says this to his brothers:

“As for you, you meant evil against me, but God meant it for good in order to bring about this 
present result, to preserve many people alive.”

You intended to harm me, but God intended it for good, to accomplish what is now being done—the saving of 
many lives. 

I’ve grown to love this story because it gives me a glimpse of what God is doing when things just don’t make 
sense.  It gives me a glimpse what it means to live free, and not to be locked in this prison of unforgiveness and 
hatred, distrust and frustration because, in that, we can miss incredible things that God has all around us.  I’ve 
grown to love the story because it reminds me that I’m a part; I’m invited into something incredible, and this 
changes everything.  It changes the way I look and the way I see people that are around me.  It changes the way 
that I look at where I live; it changes even the way I see situations in life that just don’t make sense.  I don’t 
have all of the answers.  I know there’s still mystery with God.  But when I started to see how God is doing this, 
it started to change things.  

My wife and I had moved into an apartment complex and we realized that we needed to connect with the people 
around us, that God has put there.  So we needed to meet our neighbors.  So we actually would put trash bags by 
our door.  Whenever we’d hear a neighbor coming down the steps, we’d, like, run to the door, grab the trash 
bag, and I was like, “Oh, hey, just taking out the trash!  I’m Josh, how are you doing?”  We are trying anything 
just to be able to get to know these people that God had put around us—because we were there for a reason.  
We’d go to the grocery store and look at the aisles and I’d be looking for people that needed something.  We’d 
start to do these crazy things.  I bought a shovel.  Finally I was in a spot where I didn’t have to shovel my own 
sidewalk, but I decided God wanted me to buy a shovel so I could do the other guys’ houses around me—so I 
can get to know them.  Through those opportunities of getting to know them, they started showing me the ways 
that I can walk beside them, show them the hope in the gospel and the love of God.    

I was getting gas at this gas station because the gas was cheap, so I’d go there every time.  I remember talking 
to the guy and saying, “Hey, why is your gas so cheap?”  Then he said, “Because I put water in it.”  I said, 
“Oh…Okay…”  But my car kept running, so I kept going back there.  His name was Mike.  He’s an Iranian guy 
that had lived in Australia and now lived in the U.S.  Since he owns the place, he’s the only guy there, so every 
time I would go to get gas, he would be there.  I started realizing that God could be doing something in this.  So 
every time I’d go, we’d just spend more time talking.  I’d have to arrange to have fifteen to twenty minutes just 
to fill up with gas afterwards, just so I can talk with him.  I wouldn’t come for a while, and he’d be like, “Josh, I 
have missed you!”  Getting gas is changed when we understand what God is doing.  One day I’m walking with 
my kids to the park.   We look up and who do we see in the park but Mike and his kids.  And God starts to open 
incredible other opportunities to invest.
  
God is working all around us.  I know there’s hurt.  In this room there’s great hurt; there’s things that have 
happened.  But I want to tell you that, with God, through stories like this—in understanding Jesus and His love, 
I can have hope.  I can dream, I can truly live because I’ve been invited into this incredible story with Jesus.  
I’m an ordinary, normal guy, but I can hope; I can dream; I can truly live because I get to be a part of what 
God’s doing to restore and redeem people one day at a time, one life at a time.  And it’s great, because it starts 



right here, right now, right where we are at.  But God uses right here, right now, right where we are at, for 
something incredible down the road!  

God, thank You, that because of You, we have this hope that is like nothing else when things 
don’t make sense.  Father, thank You that because of You, we have a way that we can process 
these difficult things in life, make sense of them, that You are in control, and we are not.  
Father, thank You that You are God, that I’m not, that You can give plans that I can trust.  
Father, in this room, I know there are probably those that are struggling to forgive, 
struggling with hate, struggling to get out of this prison that their hearts are locked in.  
Would You give them power today to make that move, to take that step?  Father, there are 
others in this room that have situations they don’t understand.  God, would You give them 
strength they need to just give it to You and to trust You?  God, there are others in this room 
that they are in things and they are wondering how You are going to work it out.  God, would 
You give them faith, perseverance to continue on, to seek after You?  God, thank You for who 
You are, and the beautiful story that You invite us into.  Because of Your Son, Jesus Christ, 
we pray.  Amen.  
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