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29 After these things Joshua the son of Nun, the servant of the Lord, died, being 110 years old. 30 And they buried

him in his own inheritance at Timnath-serah, which is in the hill country of Ephraim, north of the mountain of Gaash. 31

Israel served the Lord all the days of Joshua, and all the days of the elders who outlived Joshua and had known all

the work that the Lord did for Israel. 32 As for the bones of Joseph, which the people of Israel brought up from Egypt,

they buried them at Shechem, in the piece of land that Jacob bought from the sons of Hamor the father of Shechem

for a hundred pieces of money.[a] It became an inheritance of the descendants of Joseph. 33 And Eleazar the son of

Aaron died, and they buried him at Gibeah, the town of Phinehas his son, which had been given him in the hill country

of Ephraim.
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My grandmother fed everybody. She could throw down a dinner for 20 with only 5 minutes notice. I always remember
“strangers” sitting down to dinner with us - missionaries, teenage boys, men who worked with my grandfather. It
didn’t seem to matter who sat down with us; everyone always got up from the table as family. I vividly remember her
sitting in this worn green chair, reading her Bible and praying with every person that called or sat down in the living
room. Like the stone witness earlier in this chapter, she sat in it as she walked alongside many of my uncles, cousins,
and so many others as they came to know Christ. She witnessed their eternities change forever. She saw addiction
wiped away. She saw marriages become whole. She watched as bodies were healed. I miss her desperately. When
she died, I remember thinking, “This woman inspired our entire family to follow Christ. How could we possibly go on
without her?”

I was a bit misty eyed reading about Joshua’s passing. His burial spot was a reminder of God’s deliverance. This one
man inspired an entire nation to serve God. Can you imagine the stories he told? He witnessed God’s mighty power
first-hand. While it might be easy to skim over the section about the bones of Joseph and the death of Eleazer, these
details tell us something important. All the children of Israel who had experienced God’s power while wandering in
the wilderness were now gone. All of the stories of God’s incredible power and faithfulness in the desert were buried
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along with their bones in the land God promised. Their leaders were gone. How could the people possibly go on
without them?

In a season with so much loss, it’s encouraging to remember that when “leaders” pass, their legacies don’t die with
them (Judges 2:7). Their stories are just a small part of an even greater story that is ours to tell. God’s word through
his gift of the Bible is ours to share. Deuteronomy 11:18-21 reminds us, “Fix these words of mine into your mind and
being, tie them as a reminder on your hands, and let them be symbols on your forehead. Teach them to your children
and speak of them as you sit in your house, as you walk along the road, as you lie down, and as you get up. Inscribe
them on the doorframes of your houses and on your gates so that your days and those of your descendants may be
extended in the land that the Lord promised to give to your ancestors, like the days of heaven itself.” As we look to
those who have led us well, remember that their legacy is ours as well. As they go on, we must lead in their stead.

While I looked to my grandmother and the Israelites looked to Joshua to lead them, remember we have our own
“Joshua”. We have a leader who has already defied death and will never falter or pass away (1 Peter 1:3-5). Jesus
witnessed every act of God’s power from the very creation of the world. He is the one who leads us. While we mourn
the passing of our friends who have led us well, we have the ultimate leader and are a part of an incredible story so
much bigger than our own.

Questions:

1. Who in your life has led you to follow God? What of their stories have shaped how you view who God is?

2. What is your legacy? What do you need to pass along to your children and the people around you?

3. While we look to people for examples, why is it important to look to Jesus as our ultimate leader?


