
“And Joseph her husband, being a righteous man and not wanting to disgrace her, 
planned to send her away secretly. But when he considered this, behold, an angel of the 
Lord appeared to him in a dream, saying, ‘Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take 
Mary as your wife; for the Child Who has been conceived in her is of the Holy Spirit’…
and Joseph awoke from his dream and did as the angel of the Lord commanded him, 
and took Mary as his wife, but kept her a virgin until she gave birth to a Son; and he 

called His name Jesus.” Matthew 1:20-21, 24-25 
“I have been crucified with Christ; and it is no longer I who live, but Christ lives in me…”  

Galatians 2:20 
Joseph has always been one of the characters of the Christmas story I feel doesn’t get a second 
glance from anyone. But I find his character tremendously honorable and admirable. By all 
accounts of the law, he could’ve been done with Mary and had her stoned. What was perceived 
by society as “scandalous behavior” on her part was due such a judgment. But Joseph was 
righteous and kind, “not wanting to disgrace her,” so he was going to put her away secretly.  

Then the Lord intervened and revealed His plan for this baby to Joseph in a dream. And Joseph 
married Mary. And in that moment, he swapped his plan for the Father’s. In this one decision on 
Joseph’s part I believe he made a much larger decision that affected his whole life: it would not 
ever be about him again. Now everything was about Jesus.  

And I wonder, did he ever doubt his decision? Did he regret it? We’re never given any indication 
that he did. Joseph isn’t mentioned too much more in Scripture, but Jesus is. I kinda see Joseph 
as the first of many who live out Galatians 2;20, “I have been crucified with Christ; and it is no 
longer I who live, but Christ lives in me…” With the fading-from-view of Joseph comes the 
greatness of Jesus.  

Isn’t this how my life should be? I’m no longer supposed to be living for my plan or my will or my 
way. In essence, Samantha is dead and Jesus is {supposed to be} living through me. But am I 
fully surrendered to that? Am I ok with it not being about me at all? If He doesn’t fulfill the 
dreams I’ve dreamed, can I handle that?  

I don’t know, but with everything in me I’m hopeful.  

There are areas of my life that are easier to surrender than others. But He doesn’t want part of 
me. Nope, He wants 100% of me; full surrender.  

So this morning I’m asking Him to reveal the areas of my life in which I’m not fully surrendered. 
Asking Him to open my eyes to the dreams I’m chasing that aren’t His dreams for me. Asking for 
faith to agree with Him and confess what He reveals and then to walk in full surrender. I am 
desperate for Him to radiate from me and for me to fade out-of-view. For I believe in this kind of 
life, I will find that my life has really just begun.  

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season.   


