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Some of you who were able to view the Facebook Live Worship  on Mother’s Day, may 
remember ‘The Three Marys’ and my sermon on ‘What Women Know.’ 
 
Well, today for Father’s Day, I’m going to use that same format for ‘The Three Josephs’ 
and ‘What Men Know.’   I also remember that sermon as the IMHO:  In My Humble 
Opinion Sermon 
  

In the interests of transparency:  I do a lot of guessing in this sermon.   I’ve never been a 
father and certainly not a Middle Eastern first century father.   But I’m going to be bold 
and imagine what these 3 Josephs just might have been feeling, thinking, hoping.    

You know there are a lot of Joseph’s in the Bible, right?   
12 to be exact.    For today…we are only going to think about 3 of them. Two of the 
Josephs are so familiar to us. 

 
You remember Joseph and the  Coat of Many Colors?  He’s the first Joseph 

we’ll talk about.   Son of  Jacob and Rachel.  Not the youngest son—that was Benjamin.  
But definitely the favorite son.    And maybe a little vain about it?  And his various dreams.  
To the point that sibling rivalry took an ugly turn and this first Joseph was thrown into a pit 
by his older brothers who then sold him into Egyptian slavery… 

 

This impetuous, dream reading Joseph actually grew to adulthood through  many, 
many dilemmas, disasters and difficulties to be Pharoah’s assistant…a high ranking 
official in the government who married an Egyptian priest’s daughter and together they 
had two sons, Manasseh and Ephraim.  

 

I wonder if this first Joseph, in looking back on his life…in looking at his own two 
sons, ever had any thoughts about the problem with playing favorites. I’ve given that 
some thought myself.     

 

Many of you know that I was raised in a household with 5 kids.  Two older sisters. 
Two younger brothers.  Yes, I am a middle child and there was intense competition in my 
family to be Mom’s favorite and I know that my one sister was Dad’s favorite and there 
was all kinds of heartache and misunderstandings arising out of that. 

 
Of course, my parents maintained that they didn’t have favorites.   I remember 

them saying…There are no favorites in this house. You all get the same treatment.  
Which sounds good in theory but don’t you suppose that everyone wants to be 
someone’s favorite at some point in their life?  Isn’t that something we all might secretly 
hope for?     

And maybe Joseph, the son of Jacob and Rachel, as a father himself, figured 
out after all of his trials and tribulations that the need to be the favorite son, the favored 
one, is something that only God can do perfectly.  Us human beings are just too fickle or 
distracted or judgmental to successfully favor anyone or everyone consistently.  But…. 

 

God knows each and every single one of us.  And each and every single one of us 
is God’s favorite.  We don’t know how God can have so many billions and billions of 
favorites but that’s not our job to figure out.  Maybe on this Father’s day, we can try to 
imagine what the world would be like if all the Father’s of the world at least tried to treat 
every one of their children as a favorite.    



And imagine this world if it were a place where everyone knows what it feels like to 
be the favored one…of God.  Of a father.  Of a responsible and caring adult.  Favored 
and made in the image of God to reflect the goodness and love of all that is Holy.   What 
a difference that could make in this world of ours.  

 

Joseph #2  You won’t be surprised to hear that Mary’s husband Joseph is the 
second of 3 Josephs this morning.   He was the surrogate father to Jesus.  Joseph was 
chosen to be the earthly father.  He was, as some men are, a man of few words.  In fact, 
there are no quotes of what Joseph ever said in the Gospels.  Joseph was a man who 
listened…to the angels when they spoke to him.  He dreamed and obeyed the angels 
who came in his dreams.   Joseph was a man who was kind and was amazed.  Joseph 
was a man who did what God wanted done. Even though it was hard for him to take Mary 
as his wife, with her being pregnant and all.    

Joseph, this husband of Mary, IMHO, in my humble opinion, with no words spoken, 
knew the hard truth that many fathers know:   The right thing to do is not always  the 
easiest thing to do.  Doing what’s right can be a hard and even a hurting thing.   

Some way or another, we go the idea that if God wants something done, God will 
open the doors, clear the roads, bring the right people and the resources to bear and 
everything will fall into place in a seemingly miraculous way.  And sometimes that’s 
exactly how God works.    

But that’s not always the way God works.  That’s not how it was for Jesus, in 
Jerusalem that week before his death.   IMHO, Joseph knew that being faithful to God will 
at times and maybe even often, involve a level of sacrifice and difficulty that most of us 
would prefer to avoid.  

And Joseph, this second Joseph, is an example to us of how to trust in God in 
those difficult and uncomfortable situations.   Even an example of how to do what needs 
to be done without talking about it all that much, right?   
 Imagine what it would be like if all the men, fathers of the world could show their 
children, all the children of the world…how much they are loved and how strong they 
need to be in order to do what’s right…even when it’s hard and goes against what 
everyone else thinks.    
 

But you didn’t just come this morning to hear me re-tell the stories of the Bible.   Yes, I am 
going to get around to reading the Bible.  Our 3rd Joseph this morning is not so well 
known as Joseph, son of Jacob & Rachel or Joseph, husband of Mary.  So let’s read from 
the Gospel of Matthew about Joseph of Arimathea.   
 
We are going back to Golgotha, the Place of a Skull, on the day when Jesus was 
crucified.  When the curtain in the Temple was torn.  The earth shook and rocks were split 
and tombs also were opened.    
 
Scripture Reading        Matthew 27: 54 – 61 
Now when the Roman centurion and the soldiers with him,  

who were keeping watch over Jesus,  
saw the earthquake and what took place, they were terrified and said: “Truly 
this man was God’s Son!”  

Many women were also there, looking on from a distance;  
they had followed Jesus from Galilee and had provided for him.  

Among them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James and Joseph, 
 and the mother of the sons of Zebedee. 

When it was evening, there came a rich man from the town of Arimathea, 
named Joseph, who was also a disciple of Jesus.  



He went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus;  
then Pilate ordered it to be given to him.  

So Joseph took the body and wrapped it in a clean linen cloth  
and laid it in his own new tomb, which he had hewn in the rock.  

He then rolled a great stone to the door of the tomb and went away.  
Mary Magdalene and the other Mary were there, sitting opposite the tomb. 

 
  Message  3 Joseph’s:  What Fathers Know   
Joseph, of Arimathea is not such a well known person as the other two Josephs.  Even 
though he is mentioned in all 4 of the Gospels.  What we know: 

• He was rich.  Rich enough to have a brand new, recently prepared tomb.  

• He was educated in the Jewish Religious traditions and was part of the Temple  
Council  of the Sanhedrin. 

• He had the social standing to walk into Pilate’s palace and ask for the body of 
Jesus. 

• He had enough political clout for Pilate to agree to give him the body of Jesus.    

• That’s a lot of clout… 

• And most important of all, we know that he was also a disciple of Jesus. Not 
named among the 12 but a disciple, a follower of the Messiah and his teachings.  

 
So Joseph #3, of Arimathea, must have known that Jesus was in danger that week.   He 
must have known that the politics of the church and the politics of the state were 
commingling to bring about a pretty awful political outcome:  arrest, torture, death to 
Jesus.  Yes, in the name of keeping the masses from rioting, but awful, nonetheless when 
you think about Jesus being God incarnate.  Not just made in the image of God but 
embodied, God enfleshed.  Bloody and dying on the Cross.  
Joseph of Arimathea must have known that there wasn’t much he could do to keep that 
from happening.   As far as we know, he didn’t even try.   
 
I wonder if there’s a cautionary element in this Joseph’s story.  A warning perhaps, to us, 
about the danger of the church—the Temple in the time of Jesus, the Church in our 
times—partnering with the Government.   Empires in general have their goals and 
objectives and those do not necessarily or consistently align with Jesus’s teachings and 
kingdom vision.  
 
I received an e-mail from someone a couple of weeks ago… someone forwarding an 
article about a recent Supreme Court ruling.  The article said that a Christian Church 
brought the case before the Supreme Court in an effort to influence the Government to 
partner with churches to stay open during this Covid 19 pandemic.   I’m no expert to 
argue one way or another on the case but here’s what I wrote back to this person: 

 

How much time and energy does Jesus want us to spend convincing a 

government to accommodate those of us who follow him?    Just a question. 

Seems like Jesus and the disciples did what God called them to do person by 

person, village by village…with no energy wasted on convincing the Roman 

Empire to change their ways. 

Nowhere do I find Jesus teaching his disciples to expect the government 

to understand and accommodate them.  And if they got arrested 

and martyred for being faithful and obedient to God...or for speaking truth to 

power and for protesting, marching, speaking out against injustice…so be it.  



That’s the hard price sometimes of being a follower of Jesus.  That might be a 

good model for us to follow rather than tying up the courts and expecting the 

politicians to do it our way.   Just a thought.  
 

I didn’t get a response to that e-mail but the person who sent it to me has sent me some 
more so I guess I didn’t offend too badly.  
 

Joseph of Arimathea knew he couldn’t change the government but he also knew how to 
get what he wanted from the Roman Empire…he wanted Jesus’ body.  He wanted his 
friend and his teacher and the Messiah of God treated with dignity and respect.   
 

And I would guess that he was at least a little bit nervous about going to Pilate on this day 
of crucifixion and earthquakes and trouble in the streets. 
The other disciples were, remember, hiding behind locked doors, right? 
 

Joseph of Arimathea maybe hadn’t ‘come out’ about being a disciple of Jesus yet.   
Maybe he hadn’t been ready to go public with what he knew to be the Truth that sets us 
free.   
He may have stayed silent during the trial, during the torture and during the crucifixion, 
but he knew he had a part to play to prepare for the Resurrection and victory of God.   
On the day of crucifixion, Joseph of Arimathea knew that he was chosen…he was the one 
who had the tomb all prepared and ready to go.   
Maybe he knew at that point in time that God favored him for that task.   
He was God’s favorite for that moment.  For that action.  
Maybe Joseph of Arimathea could look over his life and see how God had been preparing 
him all along to go into the halls of power and then to bury the linen wrapped body of 
Jesus, the Christ the Messiah.   
 
And maybe Joseph of Arimathea knew, like Joseph the husband of Mary knew, that what 
God wants of us can be difficult.   And scary.  And that we can’t count on the government 
to do it our way…or, more importantly to do it God’s way… That’s for us to do.  Each of 
us.  In our own way.  
 

We can be grateful that the country in which we live has freedom and space for public 
activism.  For protests.  For rallies and prayer vigils and rants and pod-casts and 
editorials. But don’t let those freedoms go to waste…Because there are no guarantees 
that we will always have these political freedoms and these public spaces.  Outside of 
God’s love, nothing is for sure.   
 

Remember that the Bible tells us about a whole lot more bad kings than good kings.  And 
when bad kings and selfish politicians are unhappy or scared or hungry for more and 
more power…they will run over anyone who gets in their way.   Whether they are 
Christian or not.  Whether we are Christians or not.   
 
But Be not afraid.  Remember that you are God’s favorite. We are not Alone in these 
difficult times.  
And the Holy Spirit of God…yes, that same Holy Spirit that entered into that room in 
Jerusalem on the day of Pentecost…will shower on us all the strength and the words and 
the courage to carry on in this time and in this place. 
Because we are favored—each of us, a favorite of God. 
Favored to stand up when it’s time to stand up.   
To speak out with God’s mercy when the situation calls for it.    
To share God’s love with everyone, everywhere, all the time. 
To do God’s work…even when it’s hard.     



That’s what the followers of Jesus have been doing and will continue to do… 
That’s what those 3 Josephs have to teach us about being the people of God in this world 
today.  Thanks be to God.  

  

Special Music for Reflection          #301  ‘Jesus Keep Me Near the Cross’  

 

Pastoral Prayer         
Creating and transforming God…you give us courage when we are scared.  
You  give us energy when we are tired.  
You give us favor when we feel neglected.  
You show us how to be faithful to your purposes.    
Keep our eyes, our ears, our hearts wide-open for your intention.  
Fill us full of grateful  willingness to serve you…here and now and in the public spaces.  
I lift up the prayers of the people…especially for Fathers who have given us so much and 
taught us more than we realize.   
We pray this day and always in the name of Jesus who taught us to pray: 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 


