JOSEPH
Jacob had many sons, Joseph was the youngest one

And he loved young Joseph more than all his other sons

Joseph was the favourite one

Joseph had special dreams, He glimpsed the future so it seems

And he dreamt around him all would come and bow
But he knew not where or how
When he spoke of these themes, No one seemed to like his dreams

They were angry at him talking like a king
They were mad as anything
Joseph got from his dad, A coat that made his brothers mad

It was lovely and its sleeves were very long

Joseph wore it all day long

Jacob said to young Joe, To your brothers you must go

Go and check the flock and bid the boys hello
Then come back and let me know
When they saw his long sleeves, All their brotherly love leaves

They were mad and jealous and they planned for him to die
They would tell their dad a lie

Reuben said  Do no ill, Don’t you know its wrong to kill
So they grab poor Joseph and they throw him down a pit
Jealousy had done its bit

Judah said – this I know, As a slave he’s worth some dough
So they sold poor Joseph to some traders passing by

They told Jacob he had died
Long years pass, Joseph’s life, Is changed by his master’s wife

For she lied and poor Joseph ended up in Pharaoh’s jail

But his goodness did prevail
When Pharaoh had some dreams, No one could tell what it means
And the kings cupbearer said he knew a Hebrew slave
Dream advice He often gave

Pharaoh said hear my dreams, Tell me Joseph what they mean

Joseph said the land would know seven fruitful years

And then seven years of tears

Pharaoh said – what a mess, I’m uncertain I confess
Joseph said you need someone who can come up with a plan
Pharaoh said “You are my man.”

You are wise, well equipped, You can govern all Egypt

And he gave to Joseph his special golden ring

You’re in charge of everything!

Seven years were so good, Joseph gathered lots of food

And he filled storehouses full of all the excess grain

Then came seven years of pain

Famine spread everywhere, All the world was near despair

And they came to Egypt hoping that they could obtain
Some of Joseph’s precious grain.

Jacob’s sons also came, They asked Joseph for some grain

But they did not recognise the man to whom they bowed

And he said these words aloud

All your words seem like lies, I suspect you all are spies

You must bring your young brother so I know your words are true

Then I will sell grain to you
Jacob said, full of tears, This fulfils my gravest fears

I lost Joseph and now I must lose Benjamin as well?
This would kill poor Israel

When they ran out of Grain, Israel said go back again

But they said we can not go unless Benjamin comes too

He said “Do what you must do.”
Benjamin came to lunch, they were all a happy bunch
But when they had started to return to their home land

Joseph’s steward came to them

When you all came to sup, someone stole my masters cup
When they opened their sacks and the steward searched within

It was found with Benjamin
Judah said Mercy Please, hear my words on bended knees

Without Benjamin our Father will be dead

Take me as a slave instead.

At these words Joseph cried, all my servants leave my side

And he said I am Joseph whom you sold to slavery
But God has been good to me

They could not say a word, Joseph said don’t be disturbed
God has blessed me with power so a remnant can be saved

I forgive how you behaved
Then he said go today tell our Father don’t delay

Come and live with Joseph in this land that God has blessed
Come and live as Pharoah’s guests

Jacob came to the land Joseph to his Father ran
And he wept with joy in his fathers strong embrace

Praise God for his saving grace.
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