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Genesis 37:3-8, 17b-22, 26-34; 50:15-21 
  3Now Israel loved Joseph more than any other of his children, because he 
was the son of his old age; and he had made him a long robe with sleeves. 4But 
when his brothers saw that their father loved him more than all his brothers, 
they hated him, and could not speak peaceably to him. 
  5Once Joseph had a dream, and when he told it to his brothers, they 
hated him even more. 6He said to them, “Listen to this dream that I dreamed. 
7There we were, binding sheaves in the field. Suddenly my sheaf rose and 
stood upright; then your sheaves gathered around it, and bowed down to my 
sheaf.” 8His brothers said to him, “Are you indeed to reign over us? Are you 
indeed to have dominion over us?” So they hated him even more because of his 
dreams and his words. 
 

  17So Joseph went after his brothers, and found them at Dothan. 18They 
saw him from a distance, and before he came near to them, they conspired to 
kill him. 19They said to one another, “Here comes this dreamer. 20Come now, 
let us kill him and throw him into one of the pits; then we shall say that a wild 
animal has devoured him, and we shall see what will become of his dreams.” 
21But when Reuben heard it, he delivered him out of their hands, saying, “Let 
us not take his life.” 22Reuben said to them, “Shed no blood; throw him into 
this pit here in the wilderness, but lay no hand on him”—that he might rescue 
him out of their hand and restore him to his father.  
 

  26Then Judah said to his brothers, “What profit is it if we kill our brother 
and conceal his blood? 27Come, let us sell him to the Ishmaelites, and not lay 
our hands on him, for he is our brother, our own flesh.” And his brothers 
agreed. 28When some Midianite traders passed by, they drew Joseph up, lifting 
him out of the pit, and sold him to the Ishmaelites for twenty pieces of silver. 
And they took Joseph to Egypt. 
  29When Reuben returned to the pit and saw that Joseph was not in the 
pit, he tore his clothes. 30He returned to his brothers, and said, “The boy is 
gone; and I, where can I turn?” 31Then they took Joseph’s robe, slaughtered a 
goat, and dipped the robe in the blood. 32They had the long robe with sleeves 
taken to their father, and they said, “This we have found; see now whether it 
is your son’s robe or not.” 33He recognized it, and said, “It is my son’s robe! A 
wild animal has devoured him; Joseph is without doubt torn to pieces.” 34Then 
Jacob tore his garments, and put sackcloth on his loins, and mourned for his 
son many days.  
 



  50:15Realizing that their father was dead, Joseph’s brothers said, “What if 
Joseph still bears a grudge against us and pays us back in full for all the 
wrong that we did to him?” 16So they approached Joseph, saying, “Your father 
gave this instruction before he died, 17‘Say to Joseph: I beg you, forgive the 
crime of your brothers and the wrong they did in harming you.’ Now therefore 
please forgive the crime of the servants of the God of your father.” Joseph wept 
when they spoke to him. 18Then his brothers also wept, fell down before him, 
and said, “We are here as your slaves.” 19But Joseph said to them, “Do not be 
afraid! Am I in the place of God? 20Even though you intended to do harm to me, 
God intended it for good, in order to preserve a numerous people, as he is doing 
today. 21So have no fear; I myself will provide for you and your little ones.” In 
this way he reassured them, speaking kindly to them. 
 
  I assume that many of you have seen Andrew Lloyd-Webber’s production 

of “Joseph and the Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat” and if you haven’t then 

you should. It is a musical that is built around the story (from the book of 

Genesis) of a young man named Joseph who was sold into slavery but whose 

life and actions and faith in God changed the world. It’s a fairly accurate 

rendition of the story and WAY more fun than reading it, although you should 

read it. You can do that today. 

  This song comes from that Lloyd-Webber’s production and seems to 

capture for me both the kind of despair we sometimes feel and the kind of hope 

that God can provide for us at our most desperate moments. 

Close every door to me, Hide all the world from me. 
Bar all the windows and shut out the lights. 

Do what you want with me, Hate me and laugh at me 
Darken my daytime and torture my night. 

If my life were important I would ask will I live or die 
But I know the answers lie far from this world. 

Close every door to me, keep those I love from me 
Children of Israel are never a-lone. 

For I know I shall find my own piece of mind 
For I have been promised a land of my own. 

Just give me a number instead of my name 
Forget all about me and let me decay 
I do not matter, I'm only one person 

Destroy me completely then throw me away. 



If my life were important I would ask will I live or die 
But I know the answers lie far from this world. 

Close every door to me, keep those I love from me 
Children of Israel are never a-lone. 

For we know we shall find our own piece of mind 
For we have been promised a land of our own. 

  Our reading for this morning hits only the bare highlights of the story of 

Joseph, so let me try to fill in some of the other important pieces so we can 

apply what God is teaching us today to our everyday lives. 

  The story actually begins with a man named Jacob who was quite a 

scoundrel in his younger life but who had an encounter with the living God 

and it changed him. In fact, after Jacob had his encounter with God, the Bible 

says that God changed Jacob’s name to Israel. So as we talk about Jacob’s 

children (his family), we are really talking about the children of Israel. 

  Just to make things a little less confusing I am going to refer to him by 

his birth name, Jacob, but I want you to remember that Jacob and Israel are 

the same person. 

  Jacob had twelve sons and one daughter and apparently his favorite of 

all his children was the next to the youngest whose name was Joseph. As a 

way of honoring his favorite son, Jacob had a special coat made for him. The 

meaning of the Hebrew text is unclear and so in some places you will find it 

translated (as Andrew Lloyd-Webber did) as a coat of many colors. Other 

translators have interpreted the words to mean simply a long coat with long 

sleeves. A multicolored coat makes for a better musical but no matter how it is 

translated the point is that Jacob loved Joseph best and gave him a special 

coat to remind him and all of his brothers and sister that he was indeed dad’s 

favorite. It wasn’t really the best move on Jacob’s part but he was an old man 

and he sometimes made poor choices. I’m assuming we can all relate to this in 

some way. 



  To make things worse (or better as the story unfolds), Joseph had a 

knack for interpreting dreams and he had a dream where he and his brothers 

were all harvesting sheaves of wheat. And in the dream, all of his brother’s 

sheaves bowed down in front of Joseph’s sheaf which suggested that at some 

point all of the brothers would bow down and serve Joseph. 

  Now, Joseph apparently felt the need to tell his brothers about his dream 

and that just made things worse. So, the brothers decided to get rid of dad’s 

favorite, their dreamer of a brother, Joseph. 

  Most of them thought they should just kill him but the oldest brother, 

Reuben, tried to work out a way to keep his brother alive so he suggested that 

they just throw Joseph in a hole in the ground which is what they did. 

However, before Reuben could come back and rescue Joseph, the other 

brothers decided that they could make some money off of this whole thing and 

so they sold Joseph as a slave to a band of “Ishmaelite” nomads who in turn 

sold Joseph as a slave in Egypt. 

  What happened after Joseph was sold into slavery is the part of the story 

that was left out of today’s reading. If we had wanted to read the whole story 

of Joseph, this would have to be a 2-hour worship gathering and I’m not 

certain how many of you would have wanted to make that kind of a 

commitment, so, let me try to fill you in on what happened next. 

  Joseph was sold by the Ishmaelites as a slave to an Egyptian man named 

Potiphar. Potiphar was one of the Pharaoh’s officials and the captain of 

Pharaoh’s personal guard. 

  Joseph became a good servant to Potiphar and his family. He did 

everything he was asked to do and he did it all so well that Potiphar 

eventually put him in charge of his entire household and it says in Genesis 

39:5, 

From the time that (Potiphar) made him overseer in his house  
and over all that he had, the LORD blessed the Egyptian’s house  

for Joseph’s sake; 



  Even after all that Joseph had gone through God was still involved. 

  And this is where the “soap opera” started. Joseph was not only talented 

but he was a good looking kid … 

Now Joseph was handsome and good-looking. Genesis 39:6 

… and it says that, 

… after a time his master’s wife cast her eyes on Joseph and said,  
“Lie with me.” 8But he refused. Genesis 39:7 

  So, his master’s wife became angry with Joseph and accused him of doing 

just what he refused to do and Potiphar had Joseph thrown in prison. But (as 

the text says) … 

… the LORD was with Joseph and showed him steadfast love;  
he gave him favor in the sight of the chief jailer. Genesis 39:21 

  Even in prison Joseph’s life was a testimony to the principles that 

defined his life. Joseph lived his faith. 

  In prison, Joseph became acquainted with two people who had been 

officials in Pharaoh’s court. One of them had been the king’s cupbearer and the 

other had been the king’s baker. These would have both been people who 

prepared, served and tasted food that was being given to the king. They were 

both supposed to make sure that no one tried to poison the king, which meant 

that both of these positions required a high level of trust AND for some reason 

they weren’t trusted anymore so they ended up in prison. 

  One night both the cupbearer and the baker had dreams and they didn’t 

know what the dreams meant. BUT they found out that Joseph (as it says in 

the musical “Dreamcoat”) was “hot on dreams” and so they asked Joseph if he 

would interpret their dreams for them and he did AND he got it right. The 

cupbearer was going to be restored to his position and the baker was going to 

die. 

  So, a bit later on in the story (actually two years later), Pharaoh had 

some disturbing dreams of his own and he was looking for someone who might 



interpret them for him. AND the cupbearer remembered that Joseph had 

interpreted his dream while he was in prison. So, 

… Pharaoh sent for Joseph, and he was hurriedly  
brought out of the dungeon. Genesis 41:14 

  Pharaoh’s dream had to do with a coming drought and a need for the 

people of Egypt to store away resources to meet that difficult time. AND 

Joseph ended his interpretation by suggesting to Pharaoh that he needed to 

appoint someone to manage all of the resources of the Egyptian people in order 

to save the country and its people from the coming drought. 

  AND Pharaoh said, “You’re the man!”  

 And Pharaoh said to Joseph,  
“See, I have set you over all the land of Egypt.”  

Genesis 41:41 

  And everything happened just as Joseph had said it would. 

  Now during this time of great drought, Jacob and his family (back in 

Canaan) were looking for a way to survive. And they had heard that the 

Egyptians had prepared for this time. So Jacob sent ten of his sons to Egypt to 

try to buy grain and they were brought before the man who was in charge of 

all of Egypt’s resources which happened to be their brother whom they had 

had sold into slavery. They didn’t recognize Joseph but Joseph recognized 

them and he decided to “mess” with them a bit. 

 Although Joseph had recognized his brothers,  
they did not recognize him. 9Joseph also remembered  

the dreams that he had dreamed about them. 
Genesis 42:8-9 

  So, Joseph put his brothers through some challenges and kept setting 

them up to make them look like thieves which, I’m sure raised their blood 

pressure just a bit. (You really should read the story) BUT in the end, he 

finally revealed that he was their long lost brother Joseph, the one they had 

sold into slavery. AND they all made up and Joseph eventually arranged to 

move his entire family to Egypt to live. This is how the children of Israel 



eventually came to be slaves in the land of Egypt. It didn’t happen right away 

but it did happen and it sets us up for the story of Moses and the Exodus. 

  SO, WHAT ARE WE SUPPOSED TO LEARN FROM THIS STORY? 

  Joseph was a person who went through a whole series of horribly 

traumatic experiences. He was thrown into a pit by his brothers, threatened 

with death and then sold into slavery. As a slave in Egypt he was falsely 

accused of a crime he didn’t commit and was thrown into prison where he 

stayed for years.  He could have ended up a bitter old man but at every step 

along the way Joseph lived his faith in God. 

  I think it’s important to point out that every time Joseph was asked to 

interpret a dream, whether it was for the cupbearer or the baker or even for 

Pharaoh, Joseph said, “I cannot give you the answer, but God can.” He was 

given the opportunity, a number of times, to take credit for himself, but he 

consistently gave the credit to God. 

  The story of Joseph THEN challenges each of us to live our lives in the 

same way. We should understand whom we belong to and we should be 

continually giving the glory to Jesus. It’s not my money, it’s not my talent, it’s 

not my time. Everything I am belongs to God and he deserves all the praise. 

Which is why (parenthetically) we get into those conversations about whether 

or not we should clap for people who sing or play in Church. I understand that 

we want to appreciate what people do for us BUT they aren’t really doing it for 

us; they are doing it for God and they should want us to give the glory to God 

and we should, too. It is, after all, worship. 

  I believe it was the artist Mary Engelbreit who coined the phrase, 

“Bloom Where You're Planted.”  The sentiment wasn’t new to her but the 

phrasing apparently was and we understand the point. No matter where you 

find yourself in life, do the best you can to show the people around you the 

principles that govern your life. 



  Joseph had a number of opportunities to give up or to feel sorry for 

himself AND I’m fairly certain that he had a number of bad days along the 

way but he certainly learned to “bloom where he was planted.”  

  I believe that his relationship to God made this possible and this might 

be the lesson we should take away from this conversation. We need to develop 

the kind of relationship with God that changes how we think about our lives. 

AND then, that will change how we live out our lives in every particular 

moment. 

  At the end of the story Joseph said to his family, 

Even though you intended to do harm to me, God intended it for good,  
in order to preserve a numerous people, as he is doing today.  

Genesis 50:20 

  This is faith talking and we should have that same kind of faith. 

  SO THE QUESTION BECOMES, “HOW DO I GET THAT KIND OF 

FAITH?” 

  And the answer is that at some point you have to open your heart and 

life to Jesus. You have to see yourself as you really are and then reach out to 

God and be willing to surrender everything that makes you who are to him. 

  Once you have surrendered, Jesus will step into your life and offer you 

forgiveness for your failure, healing for your brokenness and hope for your 

future. This is not something that we earn by coming to Church and this is not 

something we prove ourselves worthy of by being nice. This relationship is all 

about our willingness to trust in Jesus. This is what we mean when we use the 

phrase, “Salvation by faith alone.” Jesus does for us what we cannot do for 

ourselves. So, 

Be like Joseph. 
 Trust in God. 
 Ask him to be present in your life. 
 Listen for him to speak to you. 
 Watch for him, every day, to work through you. 
 Bloom where you are planted. Bloom where you are planted. 


