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Sermon preached at Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 

by Mr. G. D. Buss 

on Lord’s Day evening, 30th June, 2013 

 

   Text: “And they went up out of Egypt, and came into the land of 

Canaan unto Jacob their father, And told him, saying, Joseph is yet 

alive, and he is governor over all the land of Egypt. And Jacob’s heart 

fainted, for he believed them not. And they told him all the words of 

Joseph, which he had said unto them: and when he saw the wagons 

which Joseph had sent to carry him, the spirit of Jacob their father 

revived: And Israel said, It is enough; Joseph my son is yet alive: I will 

go and see him before I die.” Genesis 45, verses 25 - 28. 

 

 We read in the Epistle of Paul to the Hebrews: “Now no chastening 

for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous: nevertheless 

afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them 

which are exercised thereby.” In the verses we have read this evening 

we have the “afterward” of a period of divine discipline through which 

Joseph, Jacob and his sons had passed. Here we see the blessed 

outcome of what God had in view when He began those mysterious 

circumstances which our chapter now unfolds before us. But, how dark, 

mysterious and difficult was so much of the path before! Joseph could 

not explain it and Jacob certainly could not. The brethren did not want 

to. But, step by step, the Lord deals with the matter. And here we have 

this blessed assurance, that, eventually, when God chastens His people, 

there will come a time of deliverance and a time of blessing following 

after it. This is then the “afterward” of God’s chastening dealings. 

 

 Let me speak, first of all, in three particulars. First of all, as it 

concerned Joseph; secondly, as it concerned his brethren, and, thirdly, 

as it concerned Jacob (also spoken of as Israel, for which we will notice 

the reason). 

 

    First of all – Joseph. I think Joseph eventually understood, perhaps 

more than any, what God had been doing. You will remember that I 

reminded you quite recently of the language of the brethren when they 
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returned home the first time and found money in their sacks. They said: 

“What is this that God hath done unto us?” That was the language of 

humility; the language of acknowledgement that God’s hand was in it. 

In Proverbs 3 we are exhorted in that way. “In all thy ways 

acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths.” Joseph proved this 

himself. ‘What is this that God hath done unto me?’ First of all, Joseph 

was the one that had those remarkable dreams. In those dreams, God 

spoke to him and gave him an expectation that the day would come 

when he would be in such a position that even his father and brothers 

would bow down before him. This is firstly, how God dealt with him. 

He raised up something in his heart to which he could look forward; an 

expectation that was to be fulfilled, in God’s own time and way. Good 

William Cowper, in that well-known hymn that we shall sing, God 

willing, at the end of our service, said: 

 
“God moves in a mysterious way 

                                      His wonders to perform.” 

W. Cowper 

 

It was God that permitted the hatred of the brethren. Do not mistake me 

– their hatred was evil. It was sin. “Whosoever hateth his brother is a 

murderer.” But, God overruled their hatred to be one of the links in the 

chain that would bring to pass what God has promised. ‘What is this 

that God hath done unto me? To endure the hatred of my brethren?’ 

That is a very severe cup to drink, is it not? 

 

 Again. ‘What is this that God hath done unto me?’ A “certain man” 

met Joseph wandering in a field. Had that man not met Joseph, Joseph 

would have gone home to his father, Jacob. But, that little incident was 

part of the way. No doubt the tempter would have said to Joseph many 

times, ‘If only you had not spoken to that man, and not gone to Dothan 

but gone straight home to your father, Jacob, you would not have been 

in prison!’ But, the devil always misinterprets God’s dealings. It was 

part of the way. ‘What is this that God hath done unto me? Thrown into 

a pit! Is that what God promised? God promised a throne, and here I am 

in a pit. God promised me such a place where men would bow down 
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before me. And here I am, trampled underfoot by my own brothers. Is 

this the way of God?  Sold as a slave into Egypt! What is this that God 

hath done unto me?’ Think of it! You can be sure it was not a pleasant 

journey down into Egypt. Joseph would, almost certainly, have had to 

walk alongside the camels, and keep up with them. There was probably 

a taskmaster whipping him to make him keep up. ‘What is this that God 

hath done unto me?’ Then you find him on the slave market down in 

Egypt, and Potiphar eyeing the slaves to find the best bargain. Joseph is 

bought. ‘What is this that God hath done unto me?’ 

 

 Then, what do we have when Joseph comes into Potiphar’s house? 

God prospered him there. So much so that Potiphar did not look to 

anything in his house. He trusted Joseph so much. But – ‘What is this 

that God hath done unto me?’ The lustful eye of Potiphar’s wife looks 

on this young lad in an immoral way. She tempts him, day after day, to 

commit that sin of adultery. ‘What is this that God hath done unto me?’ 

You cannot excuse Potiphar’s wife’s behaviour for one moment. Yet, 

out of it came Joseph’s removal to prison. Unjustly accused! Thrown 

into a cell! The name ‘Joseph’ had ‘attempted adultery’ written against 

it as the reason for him being there. ‘What is this that God hath done 

unto me?’ As Joseph lay in the prison it must have been almost the 

lowest place of his pathway. It seemed so opposite to what God had 

promised, and so unlike what he had dreamed about. It seemed so out 

of order, according to his view of God’s dealings with him. 

 

 Again, in the prison, God prospers him so that the warden leaves it 

to Joseph to run the prison. In came those two men, the butler and the 

baker. We get just a hint of Joseph’s own exercises at that time; it may 

be where some of you are this evening hour with an exercise you have 

before the Lord. They dreamed. ‘Wherefore look ye so sadly to day?’ 

They told him they had dreamed. He said: “Do not interpretations 

belong to God?” Joseph said that with great feeling. He could not 

interpret his own dreams, and the way God had taken since he had the 

dreams seemed to go against the very fulfilment of them. But, he still 

believed God had the key to his path. And friends, those of you who are 

walking in paths of difficulty tonight; strange paths, unexpected paths 
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and unlooked for paths: God has the key to your path. And, in His own 

time and way, He will put the key into it; that key of understanding and 

you will see that: 

 
“He was too wise to err, and O, 

                                       Too good to be unkind.” 

S. Medley 

 

But, for the moment, Joseph had to “walk by faith, not by sight.” 

However, God gave him the wisdom to interpret the dreams of the 

butler and the baker. They were fulfilled very shortly, within three 

days. Joseph’s dreams took thirteen years to be fulfilled; from when he 

was seventeen until the age of thirty. Thirteen years of exercise! With 

the butler and the baker it was just three days; one delivered, the other 

hung. How mysterious and sovereign are God’s dealings! But then, 

Joseph was forgotten by the very man who should have remembered 

him. ‘Oh! What is this that God hath done unto me?’ I think, if Psalm 

42 had been written, Joseph would have entered right into what we 

were meditating on before you this morning. “Why hast Thou forgotten 

me?” The enemy saying: “Where is thy God?” How many times that 

question must have penetrated poor Joseph’s heart and left a wound 

there which he could not explain! ‘What is this that God hath done unto 

me?’ 

 

 Then that memorable day comes: a call to stand before Pharaoh. 

Before the end of the day, Joseph is seated on the right hand of 

Pharaoh. From the prison to the throne, what a transformation! ‘What is 

this that God hath done unto me?’ 

 

 Now Joseph had to wait until he saw the rest of the vision unfold 

before him. “For precept must be upon precept, precept upon precept; 

line upon line, line upon line; here a little, and there a little.” But, in all 

this, he learnt that those things were in God’s hand. All those secondary 

causes he might have kicked against, argued against and even tried to 

force his way out of, he had to humble himself under as he saw they 

were in God’s hand. Friend, where are you this evening in your 
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pathway? Are you humbling yourself under God’s hand? Are you 

recognizing that the adversity that comes, the affliction that comes, the 

disappointment that comes, the discouragement that comes, the crook in 

the lot that comes and the thorn in the flesh that comes are from God’s 

hand? You may say, ‘Well, I can see the natural causes of these trials.’ 

But do you believe there is a God over all those natural causes? There 

is a God in heaven. He is overruling and undertaking. 

 
“My life’s minutest circumstance 

                                      Is subject to His eye.” 

C. Wesley 

 

So, when you come into trouble, may you have that same spirit: ‘What 

is this that God hath done unto me?’ Do not try to explain it away with 

some inferior explanation, otherwise you are not understanding what 

message the rod has for you. “Hear ye the rod, and who hath appointed 

it.” 

 

So, through all those chastening times, God was teaching Joseph 

many a lesson which would be of use to him when he sat, at last, at the 

right hand of Pharaoh. They were all essential links in the chain; all 

essential parts of divine teaching, none of which he could be without. 

God never gives His child a needless tear and He never causes a 

needless burden. If you are burdened tonight, dear friend, there is a 

‘needs be’ for it. “Humble yourselves therefore under the mighty hand 

of God, that He may exalt you in due time.” What a wonderful type 

Joseph is of a precious Christ, that dear Saviour. All Joseph’s troubles 

and trials pale into insignificance when we read what his great Antitype 

passed through. Every part of His holy life was ordained by His 

heavenly Father. When He came down to Gethsemane’s garden to take 

the cup, Peter wanted to intervene with a sword and a carnal weapon. 

“The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?” That is 

what Joseph had to learn, and it is what you must learn as well, child of 

God. May God give you the grace so to do. “Be still, and know that I 

am God.” 
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 Now, while God was so dealing with Joseph, what about his 

brethren? What a family they were! How sad, that as far as we can tell 

– at least until we read about Judah later on – there seemed to be no 

grace at work in their hearts. They seemed bitter, envious, haters of the 

Truth and of those that loved the Truth. Their evil report was a grief to 

Jacob, and, no doubt a reproach upon the very name of Jacob’s family 

where they were living. But, God had dealings with them. Although for 

thirteen years their sin of selling Joseph and deceiving their father 

remained covered up. For all those years they lived a lie. They thought, 

no doubt, that God had forgotten as they thought their father Jacob had 

forgotten. But God had not forgotten. God does not always immediately 

make up His accounts at once. Thirteen years is nothing in God’s time. 

A thousand years is as one day in God’s time. So, dear friends, the fact 

that God should wait thirteen years to pull them up with conviction 

should not surprise us. Some of us can remember how God pulled us up 

about sins years and years ago, sins we had long forgotten. But, when 

the law does its work: Oh! The memory that the law has! It reminds 

you of sins right from your earliest days; things you may have long 

forgotten and hidden under the carpet and hoped no-one would ever 

know about. It is all brought before God’s holy eye and before your 

awakened conscience. 

 

And God knew how to deal with these brethren. First of all, what 

did He do? He sent a famine. The famine had a voice in it that 

eventually they were to understand. But, in the hand of God, it was a 

providential hand that forced them down into Egypt; a hand to force 

them into Joseph’s very presence. We pause there a moment. Is this not 

how God often deals with poor sinners when He begins to call them by 

grace? He creates a famine in their heart that the world cannot fill; a 

famine in their circumstances that they cannot resolve. It is God’s hand 

to force them to Him in prayer, to force them to Him, the heavenly 

Joseph, for supply in their hour of need. The famine has a voice. The 

famine has a work that God is appointing and approving. “What is this 

that God hath done unto us?” Have you come into a famine in your 

circumstances, in your pathway, or perhaps in your soul? What is God 

doing? Friend, He is forcing you to the heavenly Joseph. You have to 
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come with an aching void, with a desert like heart, a wilderness-like 

experience. You are in that path where “the poor and needy seek water, 

and there is none, and their tongue faileth for thirst.” That is where you 

are. And God intends it should be so, for a season. 

 

So, the brethren are forced down into Egypt. They come into the 

presence of this strange governor. He speaks roughly to them. “What is 

this that God hath done unto us?” Rebuff! Now, when you are rebuffed, 

do you acknowledge God’s hand in it? Do you acknowledge there is a 

voice in it? Then, there is something else God calls Joseph to do to 

smite their consciences. He took Simeon. He was probably the one who 

bound Joseph all those years before. He “took from them Simeon, and 

bound him before their eyes.” He put him in prison. This, above all 

other things, was used of God to awaken their consciences. “We are 

verily guilty concerning our brother.” ‘Did not we do this to our 

brother, Joseph?’ “What is this that God hath done unto us?” Friend, 

“Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap.” If you sow 

unkindness, you will reap it. If you sow deceit, you will reap it. If you 

sow pride, you will reap it from somebody else. “Whatsoever a man 

soweth, that shall he also reap.” It is often during the reaping time that 

God calls His people to account. Here He called these brethren to 

account. “We are verily guilty concerning our brother.” ‘His blood is 

required of us.’ Who is requiring it? God is. And sinner – that one here 

tonight whose conscience has been awakened – that is what God is 

requiring of you this evening hour. The arrow of conviction has gone 

deep down into your soul. You have felt about your past life as you 

have never felt before. It is nothing but sin; nothing but shame and 

nothing but disgrace. You are a guilty, guilty, guilty sinner before God. 

You have no excuse and you know it. You are verily guilty. “What is 

this that God hath done unto us?” 

 

But then, the brethren are sent home. Simeon is left behind. They 

find the money in their sack. It was then they used that expression: 

“What is this that God hath done unto us?” How mysterious are these 

dealings: judgment and mercy all at the same time! Could they explain 

it? No! But now they recognize the hand of God at work in their lives. 
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Do you? Friends, are you aware of that? Can you see it? Even Pharaoh, 

that ungodly man, when one of the plagues was sent upon the Egyptians 

acknowledged “This is the finger of God.” 

 

But here are Joseph’s brethren. ‘This is God’s doing. He is calling 

us to account. He is speaking to us.’ “Hear ye the rod, and who hath 

appointed it.” Ask God to interpret His voice to you as to why it is so. 

Job said: “Shew me wherefore Thou contendest with me.” Have you 

ever prayed like that? ‘Lord, show me what it is that is grieving Thee; 

what it is that is causing Thee to hide Thy face, what it is that has 

brought this blight in my life, what it is that has caused this shadow 

over me! Show me, Lord!’ “Shew me wherefore thou contendest with 

me.” Are you under that, tonight: God contending with you? Now, 

don’t you contend with God. No. Humble yourself under it, and be like 

good Rebekah when Esau and Jacob fought in the womb. “If it be so, 

why am I thus?” ‘If these things are coming, Lord, why is it? Show me 

why, Lord. And, make me like clay in the hands of the Potter.’ “Be still, 

and know that I am God.” These things have not come by chance. You 

may explain them away by this way and that way. Friend, they have not 

come by chance. God is speaking. God is sending an arrow. God is 

sending a sword, and that sword will do its work. 

 

Eventually, of course, the brothers have to come back. Benjamin 

has to go with them. We will come back to Jacob in a moment. It was 

then that Joseph reveals himself to them. Judah intercedes so eloquently 

for his brother Benjamin. What a proof, at least, that was of a change of 

heart in Judah! Now, here is a man whose heart had been touched and 

who could be relied on to walk in the fear of God. How refreshing this 

must have been to Joseph. Judah’s language certainly broke his heart. “I 

am Joseph your brother.” “Come near to me.” So here we have 

Joseph’s brethren brought into reconciliation with the very one they 

hated, despised and would have slain. Oh! What a mercy when God 

turns a heart of enmity to a heart of love! May He do it in many a heart 

and life here. 

 

But, what of Jacob? Our text has much to do with Jacob. ‘What is 
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this that God hath done unto me?’ We could go right through Jacob’s 

life in that respect. His dealings with his uncle, Laban. You imagine: 

when he woke up on the morning after his marriage and found Leah 

and not Rachel with him. Could he quarrel? Could he say: ‘You wicked 

man, Laban, to deceive me like this!’ His mouth was shut. ‘What is this 

that God hath done unto me?’ He has brought my sin into vivid 

remembrance.’ Yes, God knew how to deal with Jacob, didn’t He? His 

wages were changed ten times by that unscrupulous man, Laban. What 

a rogue he was! What an unjust man he was! What a covetous man he 

was! And, all the while God intended Jacob to be under this yoke; 

under this teaching until that rod had done its work. I remember reading 

recently the history of Mr James Stevens. He was a most godly man 

whom I knew in my younger days. When he first worked in London in 

a tailor’s shop, he had a most froward employer. So much so, that one 

day he walked out on him. But, as Mr Stevens walked out and down the 

street, the Lord spoke to him: ‘You must return. Humble yourself. 

There is a ‘needs be’ for this chastening; this discipline.’ He had to go 

back and say “sorry”, even though he was not the one in the wrong. He 

had to submit and wait God’s time of deliverance. These are humbling 

things. These are not things that you or I like. It is not the way you 

would choose. But this is God’s way. ‘What is this that God hath done 

unto me?’ You will not fight your way out with carnal weapons. You 

must fight it out on your knees. And you will find that God will go 

before you. Jacob learned about prayer when he was with Laban. He 

learned much about the necessity of the path of prayer. 

 

We could go on. We must not go on throughout Jacob’s life, but we 

come to this part now concerning Joseph. In those early days Joseph 

was the only one in his family with whom Jacob had any spiritual 

fellowship, yet he was the one taken from him. ‘What is this that God 

hath done unto me? To bereave me of the only one in my family with 

whom I have spiritual fellowship and can talk on spiritual things!’ He 

felt bereaved in a double sense. He thought Joseph was dead, but, more 

than that, he had lost the one with whom he had communion in the 

things of God. It was a double blow to Jacob. ‘What is this that God 

hath done unto me?’ For all those long years he lived mourning Joseph 
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as if he had died. But, all the while there remained a mystery. What 

about those dreams? What about those revelations? What has happened 

to those? Have they died along with Joseph? This was a crooked thing. 

This was a rough place. This was an inscrutable ordinance of God in 

Jacob’s life. You may have such things like that tonight. You cannot 

lay them straight. You cannot put them in order. You cannot sort them 

out. They seem so mysterious. You have to lay your reason down at the 

Throne of God. 

 
“Too weak Thy secrets to discern.” 

A. Searle 

 

And we are too weak to discern His secrets. Jacob had to live that out. 

 

 But then comes this famine. Jacob sends his sons down into Egypt. 

And, lo and behold, they come back. Another one lost! This time 

Simeon is left behind. Every time Jacob sends his sons out, he seems to 

lose one of them! Joseph lost, all those years before, and now Simeon! 

“Joseph is not, and Simeon is not…all these things are against me.” 

What things? Those things that God is doing unto you, Jacob. They are 

not against you. They are for you. You will prove it to be so in the end. 

But, at the moment, you cannot see it. Perhaps there are some here 

tonight and you just cannot see it. ‘I cannot see how this trouble and 

this trial can be of God,’ you say. ‘I cannot see how any good can come 

out of it.’ Never limit what God can do, never, ever. “Joseph is not, and 

Simeon is not…all these things are against me.” 

 

 Then, Benjamin must go. ‘No,’ says Jacob. ‘Benjamin is not going.’ 

You can see why he said that: he did not want to lose another son, did 

he? But, “the famine was sore in the land.” ‘What is this that God hath 

done unto me?’ Food was necessary unless they were to starve. They 

had to go back. That famine broke Jacob’s will. He said that Benjamin 

would not go, but God says that Benjamin must go. “The famine was 

sore in the land.” Friend, God will have His way. We read in the Book 

of Jeremiah: “Shall iron break the northern iron and the steel?” The 

meaning is that iron, which is very strong, was nonetheless not as 



 11 

strong as the northern steel which apparently was especially so. And 

will your iron will, strong as it is, break the northern steel of God’s 

will? Of course it won’t! You think it will. Jacob thought it would. 

‘Benjamin will not go.’ “And the famine was sore in the land.” 

 

 Then we read: “If it must be so.” 

 
                                       “And must it, Lord, be so? 

And must Thy children bear 

                                         Such various kinds of woe, 

                                         Such soul-perplexing fear? 

          Are these the blessings we expect? 

  Is this the lot of God’s elect?” 

J. Hart 

 

All those ‘musts’ in our lives that we wish were not there! But God has 

put them there, and there is a blessing in them, although you cannot see 

it. Benjamin must go, and Benjamin does go. 

 

 You know the history: how at first the brethren are well received by 

Joseph. Simeon is brought back to them. They are sent on their way, 

but then the cup is found in Benjamin’s sack. Back they have to go. 

“What is this that God hath done unto us?” The flesh might say: ‘Yet 

more? Will He never leave us alone?’ No, friends. He will not leave 

you alone if He has mercy towards you. He will not leave you alone – 

bless God for that!  

 

 So, back the brethren have to go. Judah, with that most eloquent, 

God-given entreaty, intercedes for Benjamin. And that breaks Joseph’s 

heart. He reveals himself to them. Now they have to go back to Jacob 

and tell him the glad tidings. “And they went up out of Egypt, and came 

into the land of Canaan unto Jacob their father, And told him, saying, 

Joseph is yet alive, and he is governor over all the land of Egypt.” 

Could Jacob believe it? “And Jacob’s heart fainted, for he believed 

them not.” There are many fainting hearts among us who cannot 

believe God’s precious promises and cannot believe God’s sacred 

gospel words. We have no stones to throw, as we ourselves know the 
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same experience. How often our hearts faint! We cannot believe it is 

true for us – a poor, seeking soul that we hope we are. There are so 

many ‘ifs’ and ‘buts’, and ‘hows’ and ‘whys’ and ‘wherefores’ about 

our case that we cannot believe it is for us. ‘For others, yes. But not for 

this wretched sinner, not for this vile backslider, not for this wandering 

wretch. For others, yes. But, not for me!’ That is how we feel. Our heart 

faints. “For he believed them not.” But God, through His servant 

Joseph, had sent something to prove to Jacob that it was true. “They 

told him all the words of Joseph, which he had said unto them: and 

when he saw the wagons which Joseph had sent to carry him, the spirit 

of Jacob their father revived.”  

 

  There are two things: the words of Joseph, and the wagons of Joseph. 

We do not want to unnecessarily spiritualise those things, but let me 

just draw one or two suitable lessons from this; the words of Joseph, 

and the words of our heavenly Joseph.  Have you had any words that 

God has given you upon which you can hang your faith? This was a 

message sent directly from Joseph to Jacob. God’s dear Son sends 

words, directly by His Holy Spirit, into the hearts of His dear people to 

quicken their faith. “All the words of Joseph.” Dear friends, how you 

treasure the words of the heavenly Joseph! “His mouth is most sweet: 

yea, He is altogether lovely.” There is no voice like His. There is no 

sound like the sound of His voice that can be compared with any other. 

“Never man spake like this Man.” 

 

“They told him all the words of Joseph.” Is not this what the 

heavenly Joseph did on the road to Emmaus? The two disciples who 

could not believe were fainting like Jacob. “Beginning at Moses and all 

the prophets, He expounded unto them in all the Scriptures the things 

concerning Himself” – the words of the heavenly Joseph. And, as He 

expounded those words to them, their hearts began to melt and burn 

with love. Faith revived. By the end of their journey, they knew Him. 

“Did not our heart burn within us, while He talked with us by the way?” 

“All the words of Joseph.” He said: “O fools, and slow of heart to 

believe all that the prophets have spoken: Ought not Christ to have 

suffered these things, and to enter into His glory?” 
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On His resurrection morning, He sent word to His disciples: “And 

go quickly, and tell His disciples that He is risen from the dead; and, 

behold, He goeth before you into Galilee; there shall ye see Him.” 

There were other words to encourage them, as well. “All the words of 

Joseph.” 

 

Also, Jacob saw the wagons. The wagons were to convey him down 

to Joseph. The wagons were full of provision by the way, and to carry 

this poor, infirm man who could not walk more than a step without 

halting because of his encounter with the Angel of the covenant all 

those years ago. Here were wagons to carry him down to Joseph. What 

are these ‘wagons’ in a spiritual sense? They are those “exceeding great 

and precious promises” that God gives to His dear people; a ‘wagon’ to 

carry them to the heavenly Joseph. Have you got a word that you hope 

will carry you home to heaven? It is a wonderful thing if you have. I 

believe some among us here do have a word like that which will carry 

us home to heaven. “He which hath begun a good work in you will 

perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.” What a wonderful ‘wagon’ 

that is! Listen to this one: “My God shall supply all your need 

according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus.” What a wonderful 

‘wagon’ that is! What about this one? “This is a faithful saying, and 

worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 

sinners; of whom I am chief.” What a wonderful ‘wagon’ that is! So we 

could go on. The words of Boaz to Ruth: “Fear not; I will do to thee all 

that thou requirest.” Well, bless God for the ‘wagons’ that He sends to 

carry His people to Himself. “All that the Father giveth Me shall come 

to Me; and him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.” 

 

Then we read that “the spirit of Jacob their father revived.” Friends, 

a ‘wagon’ from the heavenly Joseph would revive our spirit,  

undoubtedly so. Jacob’s spirit revived. “And Israel said”; note the 

difference now: Jacob in verse 27, Israel in verse 28. What is the 

difference? Israel was the name given on the night of wrestling with the 

Angel. It was the covenant name; the name this nation was to bear, and 

it was the proof he was a child of God; the name that God had given 

him. “Thy name shall be called no more Jacob, but Israel.” But, Jacob 
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had been living in the dark for a long while. He had been living in 

perplexity; almost in despair during these long years of Joseph’s 

absence. He could not get to Israel as a name; he seemed to be living 

beneath it. Some say that you should live up to your privileges, but, if 

you were in Jacob’s path, could you have done that? You could not 

have done without grace. No. How often we feel more like Jacob than 

Israel in our pathway! Jacob reminds us of our fallen state by nature; 

our old nature. We live Jacob-like more than Israel-like for most of the 

time, do we not? Israel was a prevailer. Israel had power with God and 

with men. We are not often Israel-like are we? Sometimes we hope we 

are. But not always. It is not very often. It is more often Jacob, is it not? 

But now it is Israel. “It is enough; Joseph my son is yet alive: I will go 

and see him before I die.” “It is enough.” In what way was it enough? 

Well, I believe there are three things here that Jacob (or Israel) now 

saw. First of all, he was well-convinced by the words of Joseph and the 

wagons of Joseph that his son was “yet alive.” And, dear friends, those 

of you tonight who have heard the voice of a precious Christ, have seen 

His dealings with you and have known what it is to have received into 

your heart precious promises, you have your own witness that Jesus 

lives. Your personal witness that Jesus lives. 
 

                           “The Saviour lives no more to die! 

He lives, the Lord enthroned on high!” 

S. Medley 
 

Has He shown you His hands and His feet and His side? The 

precious proofs of the risen nature of the dear Redeemer? That is 

enough, is it not? “It is enough.” If you or I had a glimpse of those 

wounded hands tonight, we would say: ‘It is enough. I see there the 

proof of my pardon. I see there my name engraved on His hands and on 

His heart. It is enough.’ 

 

Secondly, “it is enough” in this sense. Now Jacob (Israel) could 

begin to see that all that dark path he had passed through had not been 

in vain after all. Good was going to come out of it. Good was coming 

out of it. The clouds were dispersing, the storm was subsiding; the 

dawn was breaking. “It is enough.” Oh! When you get to the end of a 
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trouble, and out of a trial like that it is a wonderful favour. You thought 

you would never come through it, did you not? But, you did! “It is 

enough.” And God’s people come to that point when they come out of 

their troubles: “It is enough.” They do not complain about what they 

have passed through. They do not quarrel with the way the Lord led 

them. They say, “It is enough.” 
 

                               “It is the Lord; should I distrust 

                                Or contradict His will – 

                                Who cannot do but what is just, 

                                 And must be righteous still?” 

T. Greene 
 

“It is enough.” Can you say that tonight? That is, laying all your 

reasons, plans and schemes at His dear feet and saying, ‘Lord, do as 

Thou will with me. I am the clay, Thou art the Potter.’ “It is enough.” 
 

Thirdly. Did not Jacob get a glimpse here of what now lay before 

him? 
 

“It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 

                       May Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace.” 

E.H. Bickersteth 

 

That is gospel language. His trials were nearly over; his troubles 

were nearly done. Just one last step, one last enemy to be overcome:  

death. “It is enough.” I believe he saw beyond death itself as the rays of 

heaven began to dawn on his poor, benighted soul. At last, after all 

these dark paths, and proving what Isaiah wrote years later: “And I will 

bring the blind by a way that they knew not; I will lead them in paths 

that they have not known: I will make darkness light before them, and 

crooked things straight. These things will I do unto them, and not 

forsake them.” Did He forsake Jacob? Did He forsake Israel? No. And 

He says tonight to His dear people: “For I am the LORD, I change not; 

therefore ye sons of Jacob are not consumed.” May you and I be 

enabled, by God’s grace, to say tonight: “It is enough.” 

Amen. 


