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Joseph’s Prayer 
 
Of all my questions, my first would be about Bethlehem. I’d 
like to know about the night in the stable. I can picture 
Joseph there. Moonlit pastures. Stars twinkle above. 
Bethlehem sparkles in the distance. There he is, pacing 
outside the stable. 
 
What was he thinking while Jesus was being born? What was 
on his mind while Mary was giving birth? He’d done all he 
could do — heated the water, prepared a place for Mary to 
lie. He’d made Mary as comfortable as she could be in a barn 
and then he stepped out. She’d asked to be alone, and Joseph 
had never felt more so. 
 
In that eternity between his wife’s dismissal and Jesus’ 
arrival, what was he thinking? He walked into the night and 
looked into the stars. Did he pray? 
 
For some reason, I don’t see him silent; I see Joseph 
animated, pacing. Head shaking one minute, fist shaking the 
next. This isn’t what he had in mind. I wonder what he 
said… 
 
This isn’t the way I planned it, God. Not at all. My child 
being born in a stable? This isn’t the way I thought it would 
be. A cave with sheep and donkeys, hay and straw? My wife 
giving birth with only the stars to hear her pain? 
This isn’t at all what I imagined. No, I imagined family. I 
imagined grandmothers. I imagined neighbors clustered 
outside the door and friends standing at my side. I imagined 
the house erupting with the first cry of the infant. Slaps on 
the back. Loud laughter. Jubilation. 
That’s how I thought it would be. 
 
The midwife would hand me my child and all the people 
would applaud. Mary would rest, and we would celebrate. 
All of Nazareth would celebrate. 
 
But now. Now look. Nazareth is five days’ journey away. And 
here we are in a… in a sheep pasture. Who will celebrate 
with us? The sheep? The shepherds? The stars? 
This doesn’t seem right. What kind of husband am I? I 
provide no midwife to aid my wife. No bed to rest her back. 
Her pillow is a blanket from my donkey. My house for her is 
a shed of hay and straw. 
 
The smell is bad; the animals are loud. Why, I even smell like 
a shepherd myself. 
 
Did I miss something? Did I, God? When You sent the angel 
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and spoke of the Son being born — this isn’t what I pictured. 
I envisioned Jerusalem, the temple, the priests, and the 
people gathered to watch. A pageant perhaps. A parade. A 
banquet at least. I mean, this is the Messiah! 
 
Or, if not born in Jerusalem, how about Nazareth? Wouldn’t 
Nazareth have been better? At least there I have my house 
and my business. Out here, what do I have? A weary mule, a 
stack of firewood, and a pot of warm water. This is not the 
way I wanted it to be! This is not the way I wanted my son. 
 
Oh my, I did it again. I did it again, didn’t I, Father? I don’t 
mean to do that; it’s just that I forget. He’s not my son… He’s 
Yours. 
 
The child is Yours. The plan is Yours. The idea is Yours. And 
forgive me for asking but… is this how God enters the world? 
The coming of the angel, I’ve accepted. The questions people 
asked about the pregnancy, I can tolerate. The trip to 
Bethlehem, fine. But why a birth in a stable, God? 
 
Any minute now Mary will give birth. Not to a child, but to 
the Messiah. Not to an infant, but to God. That’s what the 
angel said. That’s what Mary believes. And, God, my God, 
that’s what I want to believe. But surely You can understand; 
it’s not easy. It seems so… so… so… bizarre. 
 
I’m unaccustomed to such strangeness, God. I’m a carpenter. 
I make things fit. I square off the edges. I follow the plumb 
line. I measure twice before I cut once. Surprises are not the 
friend of a builder. I like to know the plan. I like to see the 
plan before I begin. 
 
But this time I’m not the builder, am I? This time I’m a tool. 
A hammer in Your grip. A nail between Your fingers. A chisel 
in Your hands. This project is Yours, not mine. 
I guess it’s foolish of me to question You. Forgive my 
struggling. Trust doesn’t come easy to me, God. But You 
never said it would be easy, did You? 
 
One final thing, Father. The angel You sent? Any chance You 
could send another? If not an angel, maybe a person? I don’t 
know anyone around here, and some company would be nice. 
Maybe the innkeeper or a traveler? Even a shepherd would 
do. 
 
I wonder. Did Joseph ever pray such a prayer? Perhaps he 
did. Perhaps he didn’t. 
 
But you probably have... 

~ An excerpt by Max Lucado, Faith Gateway 

https://lectionary.library.vanderbilt.edu/texts.php?id=4
https://www.faithgateway.com/josephs-prayer/#.XeXmYuhKg2w


Reflecting on the Word 
 

____1st Reading:  Isaiah 7:10-16 
 

Why did Christ have to be born of a virgin? What does 
the name Immanuel (God with us) mean for us in our 
lives today? Isaiah says to King Ahaz that the baby called 
Immanuel shall be sign. What type of hope does a new 
child signify? What specific message is the child 
mentioned in this passage intended to bring to King 
Ahaz? What are the implications of that message? What 
are the signs of hope in your life these days?  

 
____Psalm Reading:  Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19 

This Psalm is a prayer, directed to God. Speculate on the 
background of this prayer: What is happening that 
prompted the prayer? What is the prayer asking for? The 
Psalmist presents an image of a God who is “holding 

back.” What is being held back? Why was God holding 
back in this time of Israel’s history? What sins had these 
people committed against God? Does the tone of the 

Psalm give any indication that the people might have 
brought these calamities on themselves? On whom does 
the Psalmist place blame? Why is the Psalmist’s blame 

for their misfortunes more convenient than the truth of 
their situation? This psalm typifies the hardness of the 
people’s hearts in this time of their history. What might 

be a more appropriate prayer and response to Israel’s 
situation? Where do you find God when you are going 
through times of trouble? Faith Element  

____3rd Reading:  Romans 1:1-7  
 

What is so striking about Paul’s description of himself as 
‘slave’ and ‘apostle’? What do the two terms tell us about 
Paul’s view of his calling?  In verses 3-4 Paul tells us what 
the essential facts of the gospel… what are they?  
According to what Paul says here, why is the Old 
Testament so important? Does it have this significance for 
you?  What does Paul mean by “The obedience that comes 
from Faith?”  In what ways do Christians have both 
privilege and a great responsibility? Why? If the goal of 
the gospel is the honor of Christ’s name, then how can we 
do this? What role does evangelism play in Honoring God? 
How have you seen the power of the gospel exercised in 
your own life?  Is there anything that needs to change? If 
so, what? River Community Church 

 
____4th Reading:  Matthew 1:18-25 

 

How would you respond to someone today if they came to 
you and said they were pregnant with God’s child? What 
feelings and thoughts might Joseph have experienced when 
he heard that his fiancée was pregnant “from the Holy 
Spirit?” Joseph was obedient according to verse 24, but we 
don’t know anything about his feelings. In what ways do 
you think this announcement changed his feelings about 
the situation? Given that he had so many options in this 
situation, what did Joseph’s obedience cost him and why 
do you think he remained faithful anyway? Despite being a 
“background” character, why is Joseph essential to Jesus’ 
birth, safety, and growing up? Jesus’ arrival was not a spur
-of-the-moment idea, a sudden occurrence. In what ways 
does this passage show us what God is doing to prepare the 
way for Jesus to come? How can we live our lives showing 
the same humility and courage that Joseph showed?  Faith 
Element 

 

Praying Toward Sunday 
 

Immanuel, God with us;  
In muscle and sinew, breath and bone.  
In vulnerability and risk, escape and refuge.  
In parable and healing, encounter and sign.  
In suffering and death, word became flesh.  
In resurrection, ascension, and spirit come down.  
In justice and grace, patience and peace.  
Immanuel, God with us,  
Creator, Son and Spirit.  
Glory be to God. Amen. 
 
~ Monthly Prayers, Christian Aid  

Joseph, 

walk with me 
into this darkness, 
the not knowing. 

You have to marry the 
mystery 
before everything else. 

Surrendering all claim 
to outcomes or 
knowledge of them, 

you commit to the love at 
hand, 
and it is enough. 

The very undoing that 
confounds you 
is the love that finds you. 

The answer you seek is 
no answer, 

but only presence, 

this woman who also 
must not be afraid, 
this child who will not be 

revealed 
until after you say yes, 
this God who is not at the 

end of the journey 
but your companion on 
the journey 

and the dark road itself, 
Emmanuel. 
 

We have to say yes 
before anything, don't 

we? 
Joseph, walk with me. 
 

~ Steve Garnaas-Holmes 
   Unfolding Light 

Joseph's Dream in the Stable in Bethlehem, Rembrandt, 1645 
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