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Title: When God Brings Good Out of Evil Intent 

Series: Family Issues from Abraham to Joseph 

Scripture: Psalm 22:1-5 and Genesis 45:1-8 

Date Used: September 11, 2022 

Focus: Even though there are things done to us by our families, in the workplace and in 

other places in our lives where harm was intended, God can use those events to bring 

forth God’s purpose of grace and truth. There is nothing God cannot use to reveal God’s 

glory. 

 

The story of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob continues with the next generation, with the 

eleventh born son of Jacob, his son Joseph. Of the two wives Jacob took and had children 

with, and the two servants that he fathered children with, Joseph was the firstborn son of 

Jacob’s favorite wife, Rachel. 

 

As you can imagine, Joseph became the favorite son of his father, Jacob. He was valued 

by his father more than his other brothers were, and Joseph knew it. From the text in 

Genesis, we also learn that from an early age, Joseph had the ability to interpret dreams. 

Unfortunately for him, Joseph did not have the ability to keep his mouth shut. He would 

share the dreams he had with his brothers and his father; dreams where his brothers were 

bowing down in submission before him. (Obviously, this did not endear him with his 

older brothers.) 

  

One day Joseph was visiting his brothers while they were watching their father’s sheep. 

When the brothers, who had had enough of this dreamer, saw Joseph coming they 

decided to strip him of his coat with long sleeves and stuff him into a dry well. Their 

intent was to leave him there to die. But when a caravan of Ishmaelites that were 

traveling toward Egypt passed by, they decided to sell their brother to the Ishmaelites 

instead.   

 

Joseph was taken to the land of Egypt where he was sold into slavery. He was sold to the 

captain of Pharoah’s guard and worked in the captain’s house. Joseph did alright in this 

position. He became overseer of his master’s house and was put in charge of all that the 

officer had.  

 

But the officer’s wife had other ideas. I guess Joseph was a pretty good-looking young 

man and the officer’s wife kept trying to get Joseph to break a couple of the 

commandments that God would give to Joseph’s descendants. Joseph kept fighting off 

her advances. But one day, as he was trying to get away from her, she disrobed him, and 

he fled the house naked. Well, when her hubby got home, she made up this story that 

Joseph was after her.  

 

So, Joseph, through no fault of his own, ends up in prison. As we see throughout the 

narrative of Joseph, he is able to make the best of the situation and before you know it, he 

has found favor with the head jailer. And he is basically put in charge of all the other 

prisoners. 
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While he was in prison Joseph met a couple of men that worked for Pharaoh – his chief 

baker and his wine taster. (I guess that on occasion Pharaoh became dissatisfied with 

their job performance and he would throw them in jail for a while.) While in prison the 

baker and the wine taster had some dreams and had no way to interpret what they meant. 

But when they shared their dreams with Joseph, he was able to interpret their dreams for 

them. Joseph told the wine taster that when he got out of prison not to forget him. Well, 

the wine taster did just that. He got released from prison and he forgot all about Joseph. 

 

Two years passed and Pharaoh started to have these recurring dreams and none of his 

advisors knew how to interpret them. That is when the wine taster told Pharaoh about 

Joseph’s ability to interpret dreams. So, Joseph was brought out of prison and brought 

before Pharaoh to interpret his dreams.  

 

Joseph listened to Pharaoh’s dreams and then told Pharaoh that the dreams were meant to 

inform him that there were going to be seven years of abundant crops in Egypt, but these 

seven years of abundant crops would be followed by seven years of famine. Joseph then 

gave Pharaoh a plan on how to prepare for the seven years of famine. 

 

Pharaoh was impressed by what Joseph had to say so he put Joseph in charge of all of 

Egypt. Only Pharaoh himself had more power than Joseph. Pharaoh saw that Joseph 

displayed the wisdom of God and he believed in what God could do through Joseph.     

 

Throughout the story of Joseph there is this recurring phrase that appears when things go 

bad for Joseph – when his brothers sell him into slavery, when he ends of as a slave to the 

captain of Pharaoh’s guard, when he ends up in prison – we read this phrase, “But the 

Lord was with Joseph.”  

 

In those experiences of life when we feel so troubled that we don’t believe God is 

anywhere to be found; when the experience is potentially so destructive to us and we do 

not catch even a glimmer of God’s presence in what we are going through; the author of 

Genesis writes, “But the Lord was with Joseph.” 

 

If each one of us here today were to write down the stories of our lives on a chronological 

timeline, I’m sure if we were honest with ourselves, we would be able to point to 

situations that we went through that that left us feeling torn apart. Some of those trying 

circumstances would be things that happen in life where no one was to blame. They are 

things that just happen. 

- A long bout with an illness. 

- The death of a loved one.   

- The loss of a job due to a struggling economy. 

- An injury caused in an accident. 

These are things that just happen. 

 

But there would be other circumstances we could point to that came about because of the 

malicious intent of another. 
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When I was serving a church in Bellevue, I received a call from a mental health 

counselor that worked in a neighboring community. She asked if I would be willing to 

see one of her clients that had some “religious questions” she needed to have answered. I 

told her I would be glad to see the woman. That is how I came to know Mary. 

 

I will never forget Mary. She came into my office and after we chatted a little bit I said to 

her, “Your counselor said that you have some religious issues that you wanted to talk 

about, and I just want you to know I would be glad to talk to you about any issues you 

have.” Mary paused for a moment and then she asked, “Why does God hate me?”  

 

Of all the questions I had anticipated being asked, that was not one of them.  

 

I said, “Mary, to know how to respond to that question I need to know where it comes 

from. Can you tell me your story.” In the weeks that followed she poured out her story 

about the abuse she experienced as a child and as a youth. She spoke of a father that 

intentionally broke things that were meaningful to her and who physically and sexually 

abused her. She spoke of an older brother that intentionally killed her dog and also 

sexually abused her. She spoke of her mother who stood in the background and did 

nothing but blame Mary for the things that happened to her. If that was not bad enough, 

when she turned to the church for help, she was sexually abused by her pastor. 

 

But the greatest pain for her came when she walked through the forests and through the 

fields that surrounded her house and, as she walked, poured out her heart to God and said, 

“Save me, protect me, get me out of this place.” And she said, “God never came. God 

never showed up. The physical and emotional abuse continued until I got married and left 

that house and even then, the emotional abuse continued”. She looked at me and asked, 

“Where was this loving God you Christians always talk about?” 

 

The experiences of her life, in particular those prayers that seemed to go unanswered, led 

Mary to mold this view of God as one who had no regard for her, at best, and at worst, 

the one who was out to destroy her. Who could blame her for asking the questions she 

did?  

 

In the time we spent together, I told Mary about Joseph, the victim of his brothers’ cruel 

intent. I spoke to her about Jesus on the cross. Both Joseph and Jesus were victims of 

cruel human intent. Jesus, in the midst of his suffering upon the cross, even questioned 

God; about why God had abandoned him. Yet in the end, just before He took His last 

breath, He commended His Spirit into God’s care. 
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I said, “Mary, your story is tragic. It’s filled with incredible pain, pain I can’t even begin 

to imagine. Yet, in the Christian faith we hold onto what may seem to some to be a 

strange reality. That reality is this. God never allows destruction to be the final word.” In 

the Christian faith the image of Christ on the cross is the symbol of our redemption. But 

that is not the only thing the cross symbolizes. The empty cross symbolizes God’s 

triumph over evil human intent. A Roman symbol of torture, the cross, became the sign 

of God’s ultimate victory. God will not allow evil to have the final word. Where there is a 

cross, there is always an empty tomb. It may not come when we want it to, it may not 

come in the form we desire, but I believe it comes.” 

 

During one of our conversations, Mary spoke of an aunt and uncle that dearly loved her. 

They were not able to have children of their own so they would frequently come and get 

Mary and bring her to their house for a weekend or for a week or so in the summer. It 

was in their presence that Mary came to know what it meant to be loved. 

 

I attempted to help Mary to realize that these godly people were the glimmer of God’s 

presence in her life during that terrible childhood. They symbolized the hope of new life. 

 

Mary and I also talked about how history has continually revealed that God will not 

overrule human actions. God will ultimately leave us to our own devices. 

  

God has witnessed the slaughter of billions of people over the centuries and has not 

stepped in, at least not in the way we would want to see God change the course of 

historical events. Hitler didn’t die in his sleep. He took his own life only after millions 

had died. Stalin only died after he had killed and tortured millions of people. Osama Bin 

Laden met his end only after he had orchestrated and carried out the events of 9-11.  

 

But in the midst of all of the pain that Hitler, Stalin and Bin Laden inflicted upon others, 

there were others that were the symbol of God’s presence, of God’s will. There were 

others who represented the righteousness of God during these periods of history. 

Eventually, these kingdoms of terror crumbled; certainly not as quickly as we would have 

liked. But eventually, they all fell, or they will fall. 

 

Underlying the course of human history is this ever flowing current, this movement of 

God. In the words of the Battle Hymn of the Republic it is described as this “truth” that 

keeps “marching on”. It is the righteous intent of God that will never be overcome 

because it is the truth that will never die. It is a truth that cannot be altered or conquered. 

And despite the best human efforts to distort it, to destroy it, to hide it, the righteous way 

of God will ultimately always be revealed. It may come in the form of an aunt or an uncle 

(as it did in Mary’s case), a schoolteacher, a store clerk, a judge, someone who imparts 

the hope of God to us. It comes in the form of someone who understands that ultimately 

the crosses of life do not prevail, it is the empty tombs that prevail. 
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As Joseph helps to lead Egypt during a time of great famine, as he oversees a program to 

feed the hungry people of that land, lo and behold, his brothers appear before him. Joseph 

recognized them immediately. But they do not recognize the brother they sold into 

slavery. Here sits Joseph in the position to give them food or to send them away to 

become the next victims of the famine. But he takes the high-road, and he decides to help 

them out. Now granted, he messes with their minds a little bit and mentally tortured them 

a bit in the process, but he ultimately used his position as second in command in all of 

Egypt to help his family out. 

 

When all his brothers are finally standing before him in Egypt, Joseph reveals his identity 

to them. And just as his brothers probably started to contemplate how Joseph was going 

to avenge what they had done to him Joseph says, “Don’t be distressed or angry with 

yourselves, because you sold me into slavery; because God sent me here to preserve life.” 

Joseph is saying, God took what you intended for evil and used it for good. 

 

Joseph is at a place in his life journey where he can stop and look at the overall picture. 

He does not get stuck in viewing his life from a limited perspective focusing on what 

happened to him during the most difficult and trying days of his life. Instead, he rises 

above just focusing on the most difficult period of his life and he looks at the whole 

picture.  

 

Joseph can look at where he has been, he can see where he currently is, and he realizes 

that if he had not been thrown into a well by his brothers, he wouldn’t be where he is 

today. Now that is not to say it was okay that his brothers threw him into the well, or that 

somehow it was God’s will that this criminal act was committed. It is to say, that despite 

the ill intentions of his brothers, the will of God and the way of God will not be 

overcome. 

 

In the course of human history and during one’s personal history, God takes the harm that 

is done to us and transforms it into something God can use for God’s redemptive purpose. 

Throughout our lives, God draws us out of wells and puts us on thrones. God takes us out 

of abusive situations and through us creates a home that is a place where people are 

blessed. God takes a cross and through it brings about the redemption of the world and 

gives us the gift of eternal life. 

 

But for this to take place, we must allow our eyes to be open to seeing the possibility of 

redemption. We can’t get fixated on one period of our lives and lose site of the overall 

picture or of what God may have on the horizon. 

 

In the several months I met with Mary that was the one thing that bothered me the most, 

she could never see beyond the pain. 
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Don’t get me wrong, I’m not blaming her. I am just making an observation. She struggled 

to ever see the blessings of life. She struggled to see any of the good that had come her 

way. She struggled to see the truth of God that shined through the pain. In her life she 

was never able to recite the words of the 121st Psalm that begin with “I lift my eyes to the 

hills – from where will my help come? My help comes from the Lord, who made heaven 

and earth.” She only saw the valley; she was never able to lift her head to see the hills!  

 

Try to always maintain a broad view that encompasses the span of your life – those 

chapters that have already been written and those chapters that are still waiting to be 

written about your personal history. And remember, harmful things will happen. I can 

guarantee it. But in the midst of the worst of human intend, the truth of God marches on, 

and that truth will never be overcome. 

     

     

 

        

   


