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Let us pause first on those words of Jesus from Luke’s gospel, that Marty just read.  IF you hear 

them as an invitation, a plea, or a command- no matter how you hear them, it may seem to most, 

a stretch too far for any of us to actually live out. How would we put this teaching before our 

brothers and sisters in Ukraine, and Russia, their neighbors, near and far…leaders and their 

decisions…ourselves… today? 

 

The Golden Rule, that is found in many religions, taught one way or another to children learning 

how to play and get to know others – we find as a good benchmark for how to live; treat others 

as you would like to be treated.  But love your enemies, do good to those who hate you…turn the 

other cheek, well these statements take us to a place beyond those we want, or choose, to live 

and deal with. 

We may readily recognize the words and behavior of “love your enemies, do good and lend [or 

give] expecting nothing in return…no judgement or condemnation” with gratitude and hope, 

hearing them more as the image of God’s heart for us and descriptors of Jesus’ life and death for 

us.  But, do you hear something more? 

 

There is an immediacy, an imperative to Jesus words speaking into our world now- although they 

may strike us on the edge of feeling they are impossible… Except that if Jesus says them, then 

they must not be! But oh how we know that we, the world, need help with this every day, and 

that we cannot seem to manage them on our own.   

 

 

And then we have a story from Genesis, that tells a tale that brings Jesus’ teaching to life.  It is 

considered a bit of a novella that fills the 14 concluding chapters of that book.   A story of life 

filled with hurts and hopes, betrayals - both personal and by hierarchal systems that can treat 

another as somehow less human. Falling and being raised up – immature pride and growth.  

There is so much more to this story than the short section noted and printed in the order of 

worship that begins with Joseph saying, “I am Joseph. Is my father still alive?” 

 

You see Joseph’s story begins when he is a child, the younger of 10 brothers, the most beloved 
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of Jacob’s children, who receives a special coat from his father. And his older brothers hate him 

for these things. And it gets worse, for Joseph is a dreamer of dreams or visions that carry 

meaning. And when he tells his brothers about one- they are angered by it. For this dream casts a 

vision of a time when Joseph will stand tall among them – and that they will bow down to him.  

 

Now I imagine many of you remember something of this story- either because your learned 

portions of it is Sunday school, read it yourself, or you have seen the musical “Joseph and the 

Amazing Technicolor Dream Coat.” 

 

So, you may remember that jealous feelings will meet with trouble and inspire dire plots.  And 

although the brothers first plot to kill Joseph, they end up stripping him of his wonderful coat, 

throwing him into a pit, and then selling him off as a slave to a caravan of people heading to 

Egypt.  And further, they grieve their father by tearing and smearing the special coat with blood, 

suggesting Joseph has been eaten by wild animals. 

  

And there’s more. In Egypt Joseph ends up becoming favored by Potiphar, an officer of the 

Pharoah, who puts him in charge of his house.  But then Potiphar’s wife tries to seduce him and, 

although wrongly accused…yes you guessed it, he is thrown into prison. 

 

Once again the dreamer dreams dreams for others- the fate of some co-prisoners (both good and 

bad fates), and then for Pharoah which leads to Joseph rising in importance and even power in 

Egypt.  It is his dreams, foretelling of famine that lead the way for Egypt to wisely store up grain 

that will carry them through the famine that will devastate surrounding peoples and countries- 

including those of his father and brothers. 

 

I should mention, in all this paraphrasing of story - that all along the way of the falling and rising 

of Joseph’s life there are repeated notations that the Lord was with Joseph. 

 

And then as the story continues, in desperation Jacob sends his sons to Egypt for help as they are 

starving. And although Joseph does recognize them, they have no idea who he is.  At first - 

although he does ultimately give the unknowing brothers some grain to take home, he is harsh 

with them, manipulating and tricking them into a terrible dilemma that will play into their 

eventual return to get more grain during the continuing famine.  And when they do, Joseph sets it 

up to look as if the youngest brother Benjamin had stolen something from him – and therefore 

he, Joseph will keep Benjamin as a slave…and any of us might say, well it serves those brothers 

right!  After all, it is not so different that what they had planned for him, right? 

 

And, remember, all through this, none of the brothers know it is Joseph who is lording his 

position and relief from famine over them.  But as we come to our second reading from this 

Genesis story, Joseph’s heart has been moved by his brother Judah pleading for his youngest 

brother Benjamin to be returned home to their father.  And this is where we enter our second 

reading for this morning… 

                  

Genesis 45: 3-11 
  

Joseph said to his brothers, “I am Joseph. Is my father still alive?” But his brothers could not 

answer him, so dismayed were they at his presence. 4 Then Joseph said to his brothers, 
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“Come closer to me.” And they came closer. He said, “I am your brother, Joseph, whom you 

sold into Egypt. 5 And now do not be distressed, or angry with yourselves, because you sold 

me here; for God sent me before you to preserve life. 6 For the famine has been in the land 

these two years; and there are five more years in which there will be neither plowing nor 

harvest. 7 God sent me before you to preserve for you a remnant on earth, and to keep alive 

for you many survivors. 8 So it was not you who sent me here, but God; he has made me a 

father to Pharaoh, and lord of all his house and ruler over all the land of Egypt. 9 Hurry and 

go up to my father and say to him, ‘Thus says your son Joseph, God has made me lord of all 

Egypt; come down to me, do not delay. 10 You shall settle in the land of Goshen, and you 

shall be near me, you and your children and your children’s children, as well as your flocks, 

your herds, and all that you have. 11 I will provide for you there—since there are five more 

years of famine to come—so that you and your household, and all that you have, will not 

come to poverty.’ 

 

There is a thread that moves through both of our readings this morning, that our own well being  

is tied together with the well being of others, beyond our selves. 

Forgiveness and mercy. These lessons teach us from points that many of us would find a stretch; 

unlikely, if not beyond our reach.  Even Joseph after all his ups and downs as well as his own 

plotting and manipulations came to a place of mercy, and seemed to reject the lure of revenge, 

and guilt or judgement.  

 

And neither lesson ultimately lend themselves to suggest we are being given a bit of wiggle room 

in the telling of them.  When Jesus says, “If you do good to those who do good to you, what 

credit is that to you?”  I could hear Frank from Mash (remember the show Mash?) bumbling 

through a compliment saying, “It’s nice to be nice, to the nice.”  So no, there isn’t a lot of wiggle 

room…  Unless of course we remember the grace of forgiveness and the reality of our 

humanness. Unless we remember and embrace the incarnation- that God came into our 

humanness, honoring, loving and being what we are, so that we can be more. 

 

I remember a response I had, during that day we now call 911. I remember the confusion and the 

fear, the terrible what next in the unforgettable images of those planes and towers…and the yet 

unknown number of people that were there.  And in my broken hearted fear I remember saying 

to myself, O Lord, help us find a way to forgive. It seemed so impossible and yet so necessary. 

And it still does.  For the fear and divisiveness, for acts of power that know too little of what it is 

to see the needs and reality of humanity. 

 

Now I will confess other feelings and thoughts came as well.  Questions of retribution and 

response.  I have found myself thinking and sometimes behaving in less than stellar ways when 

someone or something has hurt someone I love.  And I know it is all too possible to also do too 

little in the face of wrong.  I know that there will be times when the prayers of our heart, will 

wrestle with what our minds and actions say.  I know that what I do, and what others do matters.  

I know that we are not meant to be hurt or damaged nor are we meant to cause that.  And I know 

that forgiveness is not meant to cover over or deny the wrong that has happened. 

 

And I know, We may have our own Joseph type stories, that flow with holding a coveted place 

in someone’s heart, and the betrayals and loss, as well as those times when what was low is lifted 
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up.  And we may or may not have seen something of God in each of these place.  But Joseph’s 

story, as we are given it, doesn’t exactly offer an out as far as forgiveness is concerned, but it 

reminds us that sometimes it takes time to get there.  It takes hanging on to the knowledge that 

God is in it – whatever it is – with us. 

 

But those words, “But I say to you… Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you… pray 

for those who abuse you.”  As Christians we lean into the understanding that this is not only 

what Jesus said, and taught…it is how he lived …and died. 

 

Anne Lamott wrote in Travelling Mercies, a book the Tuesday group read some years ago. She 

said, “Not forgiving is like drinking rat poison and then waiting for the rat to die.”  Yes, there is 

a lot of truth to the damage hanging on to resentment has in our lives.   

And maybe we can imagine Joseph finally came to that conclusion when he told his brothers to 

not be distressed, or angry with themselves for what they had done to him.  Except that is not the 

point of the Genesis story.  The transformation Joseph claims is that God was in his story, the 

life he lived. 

 

Yes, perhaps we find the immediacy- the imperative of Jesus’ teaching and the longer told story 

and conclusion of Joseph a stretch, but oh let us pray and strive and just try to come closer to 

it…together.   Amen  

 

And let us stand and sing a hymn that I am not sure we have sung before…Shoulder to Shoulder 

 


