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Genesis 41:1-16

After two whole years, Pharaoh dreamed that he was standing by the Nile, and there came up 
out of the Nile seven sleek and fat cows, and they grazed in the reed grass. Then seven other 
cows, ugly and thin, came up out of the Nile after them, and stood by the other cows on the 
bank of the Nile. The ugly and thin cows ate up the seven sleek and fat cows. And Pharaoh 
awoke. Then he fell asleep and dreamed a second time; seven ears of grain, plump and good, 
were growing on stalk. Then seven ears, thin and blighted by the east wind, sprouted after 
them. The thin ears swallowed up the seven plump and full ears. Pharaoh awoke, and it was a 
dream. In the morning his spirit was troubled; so he sent and called for all the magicians of 
Egypt and all its wise men. Pharaoh told them his dreams, but there was no one who could 
interpret them to Pharaoh.


Then the chief cupbearer said to Pharaoh, “I remember my faults today. Once Pharaoh was 
angry with his servants, and put me and the chief backer in custody in the house of the captain 
of the guard. We dreamed on the same night, he and I, each having a dream with its own 
meaning. A young Hebrew was there with us, a servant of the captain of the guard. When we 
told him, he interpreted our dreams to us, giving an interpretation to each according to his 
dream. As he interpreted to us, so it turned out; I was restored to my office, and the baker was 
hanged.”

Then Pharaoh sent for Joseph, and he was hurriedly brought out of the dungeon. When he had 
shaved himself and changed his clothes, he came in before Pharaoh. And Pharaoh said to 
Joseph, ‘I have had a dream, and there is no one who can interpret it. I have heard it said of 
you that when you hear a dream you can interest it.” Joseph answered Pharaoh, “It is not I; 
God will give Pharaoh a favorable answer.”




Sermon


As a student, I was usually the kid with an answer. Before the teacher would even finish the 
question, my hand was up waving in the air, trying to get called on so that I could share. My 
mom used to say that I was always quick to an answer, even if it wasn’t to the question that 
was asked. As a child, I saw sharing my voice as a game. See if I could beat everyone else to 
the answer. See if I was the smartest, the best. It was a competition and I was good at the 
game. 


Then I became a teacher, and I began to realize the error in my logic. My job was to educate 
everyone in the class, and that meant that I could not only call on those who were eager to 
share, but I also needed to call on and include those who were not as quick to stick up their 
hands and those who were not as confident in their answers. Sometimes that meant giving 
more one-on-one time to those students where they could learn without embarrassment, other 
times it meant listening to the questions and confusion and not simply seeking someone who 
has the answer already. I had to struggle to create an environment where every voice mattered 
to our learning and moving forward. It was not always easy, and not always appreciated by 
some students (both the quick hand raised or the invisible, silent ones). But in the end, it made 
for a better class.


This past week the General Assembly of the Presbyterian Church USA had its national 
gathering in St. Louis. I was blessed to be able to spend a few days at the General Assembly 
as an observer. Now there are challenges and things about the way our national body does its 
work that can be a frustration at times. There are things that I wish they would do more of, 
things I wish they would do differently. But for all the shortcomings and frustrations that I 
observed, it was the bodies work in listening that impressed me most. 


Within the body of commissioners there are two types of representatives, pastors and elders, 
and these are in equal numbers. Among these commissioners there is a concerted effort to find 
representation by both men and women, younger and older folks, people from small towns and 
big cities, people of different races as well. On top of the voting commissioners, the General 
Assembly has also invited and welcomed advisors who have a voice and an advisory vote. 
These advisors included what is called a YAAD or Young Adult Advisor Delegate, TSADs or 
Theological Student Advisory Delegate, and EADs or Ecumenical Advisory Delegates - that is 
advisors from sister denominations from around the world. Within the very framework of the 
General Assembly is a hope and practice of included a diversity of voices, especially tuned to 
those that might normally not be invited to the table.


The General Assembly also spent significant time attempting to advocate and serve and hear 
the voices of others outside of the body whose voices had long been silenced. This was visible 
in their work around advocacy for immigrant and refugee families, for women who have been 
abused, for those marginalized by poverty, those who arrested who were too poor to post bail, 
for the communities and people most effected by climate change, listening to the various 
voices of people from the Korean Peninsula and from various parts of the Middle East including 
Israel and Palestine. Significant time was given for people to speak within the various 
committees of the assembly and share their voices for all to hear. There were great efforts to 
make sure we included the voices of many.


But why is it important to minority groups, marginalized groups? Pharaoh didn’t have to listen 
to Joseph. In fact, he started by enlisting the voices of magicians and wise men of Egypt. He 
started with the powerful and the respected and privileged people. But sometimes we don’t 
have the answers, or sometimes our answers have flaws/holes/mistakes. So Pharaoh 
descended to listen to one servant who invited him to hear the voice of the prisoner. And God 
spoke to Pharaoh, through the voice that had been long silenced, saving the Egyptian people 



and many of the peoples around, including Joseph’s family and people. Scripture is clear that 
God chooses to speak with and through the marginalized, the least, the oppressed and the 
lowly. Refugees and shepherds, children and fishermen, pharisees who persecute and donkeys 
that speak. We have more to learn, hear, and grow from when we are able to hear diverse 
stories, and from those whose lives are most difficult and pushed aside.


Bryan was an African American who lives in the 9th ward in New Orleans. He shared his story 
of pain and suffering when the flood waters of Katrin rolled in and his family escaped to the 
roof of their house. He tells of how the water rose, the roof brook free from the house, and 
floated away. He told about the family that fell off the roof, never to be seen again, and of finally 
being rescued. He told about the help he received to rebuild his home, but also of the 
challenge of his neighbors never fully finding support to rebuild. Bryan’s story was one who 
helped me better understand the devastation of Katrina and the suffering that continues to be 
present in the 9th ward and beyond.


When I met Bryan and heard about his story, there was an opportunity to chime in and to talk 
about the flood of ’94 that washed out a portion of my family farm. Isn’t that what we often do, 
we listen until we find a way to insert ourselves into the story. Then, instead of listening, we 
become the focus of the story. If we are going to truly listen, we must be willing to be quiet and 
allow someone else to fully speak. We need to listen and push back the notion that we already 
know the story, open ourselves to new information and new perspectives. We need to listen 
with attention, asking for clarifications, asking our questions, and showing our respect. We 
need to give room for sacred listening that allows us to be changed, to be grown in our faith 
and knowledge of others and of God’s work in the world. 


When among those who have been marginalized, oppressed, suffered, and silenced - shut-up 
and let someone else speak… you don’t know everything, you don’t have to be the first one 
with an answer and sometimes you will miss out on God’s voice speaking to you. Pharaoh took 
the time to listen to Joseph, and we must be willing to hear the voices of others as we seek the 
Holy Spirit and God’s calling on our lives. May we enter into this holy practice, and seek the 
Lord where he has always been, among those whom the world has long silenced. Amen



