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So, I like to think that I’m still too young for what some would refer to as ‘senior moments,’ but 

I have to admit that there seem to be times that my mind likes to flirt with the line a bit.  And, 

one of the places in which that seems to play out is in those moments in which I find myself 

looking for something without remembering what it is I’m actually looking for! 

 

I don’t know if this ever happens to any of you, I can’t imagine I’m alone in this, but it does to 

me.  Just last week I was headed into the kitchen at home to get something out of the cabinet, and 

one of the kids interrupted me along the way.  It was nothing major – we talked for maybe 20-30 

seconds – and then I headed on into the kitchen, walked through the door, and realized that I had 

no recollection of what it was I had gotten up for in the first place.  The next thing you know, 

I’m rifling through bins and cabinets in the general area to which I was headed just hoping to 

have something jar my memory so that I might remember what I was looking for, by finding 

what I was looking for.   

 

It happens to me all the time.  I’ll be sitting at the computer and I’ll open a search window to 

look something up…a text will come in that will pull my attention away for 10 seconds…and 

then I’ll be staring back the blank search window with no recollection of what it was I was going 

to pull up.  Next thing you know, I’m backtracking through my recent screens and platforms 

trying to find some trigger to remind me what it was I was going to look for in the first place – 

just hoping something would job my memory and remind me what it was I was looking for.  I 

could go on and on giving you all a chance to laugh at me and my premature senior moments, 

but it was that fundamental question of whether or not we know what it is we’re looking for, that 

has grabbed my attention these past couple of weeks. 

 

In our Journey Through the Bible series that we’ve been doing online, we’ve recently been 

focused on the latter third of the book of Genesis and the story of Joseph.  For those who have 

been watching those midweek videos, today’s sermon will be something of a refresher.  For the 

rest, however, I want to start with a bit of a recap of the story of Joseph.  It’s going to take a 

couple of minutes – but, just bear with me as we go through it. 
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Joseph was the great-grandson of Abraham.  Abraham had Isaac, Isaac had Jacob, and Jacob was 

the father of Joseph.  Joseph was one of twelve brothers, but he had a special relationship with 

Jacob and, as he grew, he began to have dreams of becoming greater than his brothers.  His 

brothers didn’t exactly take kindly to his visions of grandeur, nor to the manner in which he was 

favored by their father, and in time their frustration grew to the point that they plotted against 

him.  First, it was to kill him outright.  Then they realized they could both get rid of him, and 

make some money, if they sold him into slavery instead – which is precisely what happened.  

Joseph is sold to the Ishmaelites, who in turn sell him to one of Pharaoh’s captains, Potiphar. 

 

Now, Joseph quickly shows his value to Potiphar and ascends within that household, only to be 

falsely accused of some improper behavior by Potiphar’s wife and thrown into prison.  In the 

same way, Joseph makes his value known in prison and is put in charge of other prisoners, 

including Pharaoh’s baker and the cupbearer who had been imprisoned after offending Pharaoh.  

Those two men have dreams – one good, one not – Joseph interprets those dreams on the 

condition that the cupbearer would mention him to Pharaoh, but another two years pass and that 

never happens.  From there, Pharaoh has a dream of his own, the cupbearer finally mentions 

Joseph to Pharaoh, Joseph interprets Pharaoh’s dream to suggest that seven years of plenty will 

be followed by seven years of famine, Joseph suggests a solution, and Pharaoh puts Joseph in 

charge of all of Egypt. 

 

Years pass again, the plenty is followed by the famine as Joseph predicted, not only in Egypt but 

beyond, and people from all around the region start coming to Egypt – to Joseph – for 

provisions.  Among them?  Joseph’s brothers coming from Canaan for what they needed to 

survive.  They don’t recognize Joseph at first, but he later reveals himself to them, he assists 

them, they return home to bring Jacob the Egypt, and the entire clan of Jacob settles in Egypt at 

the end of the book of Genesis.  It is at that point that we hear those final words of Joseph.  

“Even though you intended to do harm to me, God intended it for good,” Joseph says, “God will 

surely come to you, and bring you up out of this land to the land that he swore to Abraham, to 

Isaac, and to Jacob.” 

 

Now, if you haven’t read this story recently, it might be worth going back through it.  What 

stood out to me over the course of these past few weeks of reading through it, however, was the 

underlying theme that comes out again and again in those words of Joseph – the interminable 

presence and work of God in the lives of his people. 

 

There is an amazing consistency that the focus the story of Joseph has on that underlying theme. 

• When Joseph is sold by his brothers into slavery, the story doesn’t become about the 

evil and selfish motives of his brothers – it becomes about where God is going with all 

of this. 

• When Joseph is falsely accused and thrown into prison, Joseph doesn’t set his heart on 

how he was wronged – he sets his sights on the presence of God with him in that 

dungeon. 

• When Joseph isn’t brough forth from prison after interpreting for the cupbearer he 

doesn’t rail in anger over the fact that the cupbearer wasn’t true to his word – he 

simply stays true to the God who is there. 
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• When Joseph is faced with the brothers who had first sent him down his tumultuous 

path, he doesn’t condemn them, imprison them, or even deny them the resources they 

need – he names that which God has done through those circumstances and uses that 

knowledge and perspective as a groundwork on which to forgive them. 

• And, as Joseph dies he not only affirms his forgiveness of his brothers, but proclaims 

that the God who has been with him along the way will too be with them in the years 

still to come. 

 

You see, there is an amazing consistency in the focus of the story of Joseph centering on the very 

act of finding God’s presence and work in the midst of circumstances – no matter what those 

circumstances might be.  No matter what experiences he had, and what trials he faced, Joseph 

wasn’t driven by blame, sorrow, regret, victimhood, ‘woe is me’ self pity, or any of the hundreds 

of other emotional anchors towards which we tend to turn in times of trial.  No…no matter what 

experiences he had, and what trials he faced, Joseph’s sights were set on finding the presence and 

work of God in the midst of that experience.  And that story, that theme, it begs the question, to 

us, “What are we looking for?” 

 

More and more, as I read through this story of Joseph, I came to feel as though our lives are often 

muddled in that frenzied search for something.  Whatever the circumstance or struggle, I think 

we far too often find ourselves rifling through our mental cabinets, feverishly ransacking our list 

of mental abdications and justifications, desperate to find something on which we can cling as 

that on which we stand as we take take the next step.  It was her fault…it was because of what he 

did…I was wronged…life isn’t fair to me…these things always happen to me…I screwed up…  

I could keep going.  But when life goes awry and things aren’t where we thought they were 

going to be, I think we very quickly turn to that mental exercise of starting the search without a 

clue of what we’re looking for – just hoping that something will trigger our minds as that which 

we were looking for all along. 

 

Joseph, it seems, did the exact opposite.  He didn’t go looking for blame, or pity, or anything else 

we so readily pull from our mental libraries – no, he went looking for God.  It didn’t matter 

where he was.  It didn’t matter where he had come from nor how he had gotten there.  It didn’t 

matter whether the experience was the utmost of betrayals or the greatest of joys, Joseph seemed 

to know exactly what he was looking for – he was looking where and how God was at work in 

that circumstance.  The rest didn’t matter, because he knew what he wanted to find, and what he 

wanted to find was God in every moment! 

 

“26 From one ancestor he made all nations to inhabit the whole earth,” says Paul, “and he 

allotted the times of their existence and the boundaries of the places where they would live, 27 so 

that they would search for God and perhaps grope for him and find him… indeed he is not far 

from each one of us. 28 For ‘In him we live and move and have our being.’”  (Acts 17: 26-28) 

 

Joseph seemed to understand that.  In a life filled with tumult and tribulation, deception and 

betrayal – in a life filled with more than his fair share of that which wasn’t fair – Joseph knew 

what to look for, and because God was never far off, he always found what he was looking for.   
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You know, in those moments in which I forget what I’m looking for – moments I will claim are 

due to distraction and interruption and have nothing to do with my age – I find myself with two 

choices.  I can forge ahead, chaotically rummaging through the cabinets in the hopes that I might 

find what I needed without even knowing what I’m looking for, or I can step back for a minute 

and remember what it is I need and then go and find it.  Joseph understood that, when it comes to 

those trying times in life, the latter approach works better –I just think we’d be well served to do 

the same.  


