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Sermon 8 12&13 17 
 

Ahhh, Joseph! Joseph of the coat of many colors. Or of the revisionist long coat with 

sleeves, maybe even with stripes. Or perhaps Joseph of the musical!     

 However we think of him, what we miss at the beginning of our Old Testament 

reading today are verses 5 through 11 of chapter 37.  What we miss from those verses are 

two short stories that tell us why Joseph’s brothers hated him so much.  

 Joseph had dreams and God gave him the gift of dream interpretation. This gift 

worked well for him after he was sold into slavery. But the verses missing from our reading 

tell the story of Joseph’s dreams about himself and his brothers. After his first dream, he 

said to them, “Listen to this dream that I dreamed. There 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.” Well, that made him popular. Either he was incredibly obtuse 

and didn’t realize how offensive he could be, or he just didn’t care. Because he did it again! 

After his second dream, he said, “Look, I have had another dream: the sun, the moon, and 

eleven stars were bowing down to me.” Even his father pointed out that just because he 

had such dreams, he didn’t need to share them with everyone. “Hey, I dreamt that I’m going 

to be the boss of all of you! How great is that, huh?” Not exactly the key to popularity, kid. 

 Now none of this excuses his brothers’ behavior towards him, but it does help 

explain their jealousy, especially since their father Jacob, (later named Israel), favored 

Joseph anyway. We often find in the Bible that it doesn’t help to play favorites. 

 Joseph clearly learned a lot after he was sold by his brothers and during the time he 

spent in Egypt. And as he later observed to his brothers, it worked out for good. God used 

his presence in Egypt to save their lives, as well as the lives of countless other people. 

 Our psalm tells the story of how Joseph used his dream interpretation to warn 

Pharoah of the coming years of plenty to be followed by the years of famine. But Joseph 

went further. He used all of his experiences as both a slave and as an emancipated advisor 

to Pharaoh to build wisdom. He recommended to Pharoah that they use the time of plenty 

to save for the time of famine. And thus, he earned Pharoah’s admiration and was able to 

provide for his family when his brothers came to Egypt looking for food. God not only 

placed him in the right place at the right time, but God also caused him to learn, through 
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experience, how to communicate with people, how to go further than what his dreams 

taught him about himself to what they showed him about others and how he could benefit 

others.  With God’s gifts, Joseph acquired a wisdom that was of benefit to an entire nation 

as well as his own people. God is always unfolding. 

 Paul talks about opening up the Church to everyone. He knew that Jesus had 

realized that Christianity was meant to be more than just a sect of Judaism.  We will learn of 

that episode in Jesus’ life next week, from next week’s gospel reading. 

 But what Paul knew as a practicality is that if we don’t share our faith with others, 

our beliefs are meaningless.  

 As Paul said, “How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news!” Now most 

of the people of Jesus’ time literally lived on their feet. There were probably very few 

people with beautiful or even nice looking feet. People who were pampered and spoiled or 

people who just didn’t move at all had nice looking feet! But Paul saw the beauty of the 

callused, dirty, misshapen feet of missionaries, of those who traveled by foot throughout 

the ancient world, sharing the Good News. 

 Imagine how beautiful Jesus’ feet looked to the disciples once they realized that he 

was walking across the surface of the stormy sea to them. They realized they didn’t need to 

be afraid of him, even though he was doing the impossible, the supernatural by walking 

across the water to them. In fact, he calmed the wind and the stormy weather. He became 

their port in the storm. 

 Yet once again, poor Peter! He couldn’t quite do it.  He wanted to do it, he wanted to 

walk on the water to Jesus, but he just didn’t have enough faith. Peter, until he went out 

into the world after the resurrection, just couldn’t quite get there. He couldn’t muster the 

faith. 

 We’re lucky that we have the stories of Joseph’s stumbling brothers. We are so 

fortunate to have the stories of stumbling, bumbling Peter, always with the big, boasting 

mouth, always ready to forge ahead, onward into the nearest big mud puddle. We’re so 

fortunate that we have those who had such a hard time “getting it,” because they bumbled 

forward for our sakes.  

Jesus died for our sins, but Peter bumbled so we don’t have to.  
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Let’s not kid ourselves, we would be far more likely to behave like Joseph’s brothers, 

offended that he thought we were supposed to someday bow down to him. Who would be 

dumb enough to bow down to a silly dreamer boy!?!   

We would be far more likely to act like Peter. We would see Jesus walking on the 

water and want to perform that trick too, but when faced with the reality of possibly 150 

feet of dark water beneath our feet, it would probably be difficult to hang on to the miracle. 

Would we have enough faith?  How much faith is enough faith? How can faith be measured? 

Can faith be measured?  

“You of little faith. Why did you doubt?” Such a simple question. But what about our 

answer? Do we doubt? Probably. Why do we doubt? Is our answer, “Well, it’s complicated.” 

But is it? Is it really so complicated?  

Perhaps our cry to God needs to be the same as that of the father who cried out to 

Jesus to heal his son. “Lord, I believe! Help my unbelief!” There was an honest man. “Lord, I 

believe!” Help my unbelief!”  

We know Peter. We recognize Peter.  We’re like Peter. We’re like Peter in the water, 

stretching out our arms to Jesus and praying to him – “Just help me keep my head above 

water! That’s all I ask!” 

Well, God can do that.  God can do more than that. It’s about faith. And we can have 

that faith. We can build that faith together.  Jesus picked up Peter and he probably tossed 

him into the boat and then looked at him, all soggy and wet and shook his head at him and 

chuckled at him and loved him, and just waited for him to try again. Knowing he would. 

And he did.  And Jesus is there for us too. 

God can lift us up out of a stormy sea. It may be a sea of sorrow. It may be a sea of 

depression. It may be a sea of doubt. We’ve just got to be willing, to have the faith to trust, 

to be willing to be lifted up.  

  

      

       


