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Your Legacy 

 

Sarah Palin, tweeting the other day about General James “Mad Dog” Mattis, wrote, “What an incredible man!” 
 
The tweet was in response to the news that the Secretary of Defense was spotted on Veterans Day, wandering 
alone, amidst an obscure and mostly unknown plot of Arlington National Cemetery, called “Section 60.”  Section 60 
is a relatively new area, reserved for those who have recently given their lives over the last couple of decades 
fighting the seemingly endless wars on terror.  General Mattis didn’t need the cameras and reporters; he was there 
to honor quietly those who have fallen and to talk privately with family members visiting and remembering.  As one 
observer noted, the General did not take Veterans Day off. 
 
As a war veteran, I’m not too much of a man to admit I cried when I read this account.  This is what a real man looks 
like, folks. 
 
Governor Palin’s tweet struck me on two different levels almost immediately. 
 
First, we are in the midst of an unprecedented unveiling of the monstrosities and in many cases criminal behavior of 
very famous men preying sexually upon women.  Men who are in positions of power and influence and have grossly 
abused those privileges are falling like dominoes.  Things that were once hidden are now coming to light (Luke 8:17). 
 
And it’s nice to see that there are still real men, like General Mattis, who behave like men, who treat people with 
dignity and respect and do so with humility. 
 
Secondly, Mrs. Palin’s tweet affected me because that is what I want people to say about me!  I want to be different.  
I want people to recognize that I serve the one true God, and that his light shines through me!  When I leave this 
earthly realm, I desperately want people to say I was a great man – for Jesus.  Not for myself, but that my life 
pointed people to Him. 
 
I had a co-worker curse in a conversation we were having recently, and she immediately apologized.  I said, it was no 
big deal!  She responded, “Well, you seem like a Godly man, so….”  Wow.  A higher compliment I could not have 
received.  Moreover, I needed to hear it, because I tend to beat myself up about my witness, and how effective I am 
at showing people Jesus. 
 
If I asked people to describe you – your character – what words and phrases would people use? 
 
How will you be remembered? 



 
Joseph, favored son of Jacob (Israel), had every reason to fail.  He could have easily cashed it in, never living a life of 
purpose, and never achieving the things that the Lord had set before him.   He could have allowed the root of 
bitterness to grow up in his heart and anger to rule his emotions.  
 
He could have gone up like a puff of smoke, ineffective in life and not remembered after death.   
 
First, as a teenager, his own brothers threw him down a well.  Then those brothers sold him to a travelling caravan 
of Arabs who brought him bound as a slave into a foreign land. 
 
If that wasn’t enough, after rebuffing the advances of the captain of the guard’s wife, he was tossed into prison! 
 
However, as chaos in this pagan land swirled around him, Joseph did not cave.  He remained steadfast in his faith, 
anchored to who he was, believing in the one true God.  He believed there still had to be a purpose ahead of him. 
 
Twenty years later, having found favor and risen to become prime minister of Egypt, he was reunited with those 
same scoundrel brothers.  As they came before him, Joseph declared, “You intended to harm me, but God intended it 
for good to accomplish what is now being done, the saving of many lives. “ (Genesis 50:20)    Joseph’s faith and 
steadfastness had propelled him to fulfill the purposes for his life. 
 
As his father Jacob lay on his deathbed (he had also been reunited with his favorite son, and enjoyed decades of 
fellowship after the years the locusts had stolen), he pronounced the following blessing over Joseph.  Take time to 
digest these amazing words: 

 
“Joseph is a fruitful vine; a fruitful vine near a spring, whose branches climb over a wall.  With bitterness, archers 
attacked him; they shot at him with hostility.  But his bow remained steady, his strong arms stayed limber, because 
of the hand of the Mighty One of Jacob, because of the Shepherd, the Rock of Israel, because of your father’s God, 
who helps you, because of the Almighty, who blesses you with blessings of the skies above, blessings of the deep 
springs below, blessings of the breast and womb.  Your father’s blessings are greater than the blessings of the 
ancient mountains, than the bounty of the age-old hills.  Let all these rest on the head of Joseph, on the brow of the 
prince among his brothers.” (Genesis 49: 22-26) 
 
In a word - incredible. 
 
Isn’t that the kind of blessing you want said over your life? 
 
Aren’t those the kind of words you want spoken about you?  
 
When life threw its many curveballs at you (and life will do that – guaranteed), and the fiery darts of the enemy were 
launched at you, don’t you want people around you to say that you remained steady, because of your anchor, your 
Shepherd? 
 
As I get older, I have become acutely aware of who I really am, who I represent, how I live my life, the things I do, the 
things I say.  I’m acutely aware of my legacy. 
 
I want to leave my mark on this world – that mark being known as a “man of God.” 
    
I don’t want to bring reproach to my Lord.  I want to live a life worthy of Him, of who He is in me. 
 
I want my children and my children’s children to read my story and to know that I stood tall in Jesus, for them. 
 
What will your legacy be? 


