
JOSEPH THE VOICELESS ONE 

(Sermon for Sunday 22nd December2019 – Advent 4 - Matthew 1:18-25) 

The word bible comes from the Greek word biblios meaning book. So, clearly the Bible is a 

book, or more accurately a collection of many books. Some 66 books make up the Bible – 

with 39 books in the Old Testament and 27 in the New Testament. The Bible is full of some 

quite difficult words to even read, let alone pronounce!  

That may be a problem for some of you who are asked to read a lesson in Church as you 

may be faced with a real corker of a word to pronounce and you try not to stumble over it 

hoping that it all sounds ok. There are many such difficult words, particularly in the Old 

Testament, words such as Nebuzarradan or Tiglath-Pileser or Abel Beth Maacah or 

Jaazaniah or Zerubbabel – and these are just some of the easy ones!!  

Many of these awkward names are of comparatively unimportant characters in the Bible, 

but they are named, and so were of some importance to the Biblical writer. There are also 

difficult theological words that crop up in the Bible and in Christian literature such as 

Justification, Sanctification, Incarnation, Transfiguration and Atonement. Who of you would 

be able to give a simple easy definition of all or indeed any of these? Even I would find it a 

little daunting to give a simple easily understandable definition for a couple of these words.  

But there are many words or groups of words in the Bible that, on the other hand, are so 

beautiful and so empowering, and which enrich our hearts and our minds and our souls. 

The Psalms and Proverbs contain some of the most inspiring thoughts ever written, and 

some sections of the prophets, such as Isaiah, have powerful poetic and inspirational words 

that resound across the centuries. Most of Jesus words and teachings, and many of St 

Paul’s words of guidance are sublime in their power to inspire us and guide us.                                                                                                                               

The great Anglican Priest and Hymnwriter, John Wesley, who began a new movement of 

freedom of expression in worship called Wesleyan Methodism, called the Bible a “talking 

book” and indeed it is. It is a book that needs to be spoken and listened to, and in so doing 

it speaks into the deeper recesses of our minds and hearts. The Bible has been a great 

resource for quotations for those who like to be up front and speak publicly. But for most of 

us the Bible is there to gently dip into and there to find peace and hope and guidance. Most 

of us prefer to stand, not up front, but just quietly with others and to take our roles in the 

background where there is no requirement for public speaking. Indeed, we thank God for 

all such people who give so much commitment and service whilst being very much out of 

the central limelight.                                                                                                                                  

Today we listened to the Gospel of Matthew’s account of the angel Gabriel coming to 

Joseph in a dream and telling Joseph a seemingly devastating reality. From the Gospel, we 

know that Joseph already knew that his betrothed virginal Mary was somehow pregnant. 

She had probably told Joseph in tears that the child was not by anyone else but by God’s 

Holy Spirit. Joseph was clearly not buying that tall story and he therefore planned not to 
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marry Mary as she was now spoiled goods and he certainly 

was not the father. Then an angel appeared to him in a 

dream and proclaims that the young Mary is surely 

pregnant, but not by any normal means. The angel assures 

Joseph that God has visited Mary and the Holy Spirit has 

dwelt inside her to enable her to conceive a child who is to 

be born as the only begotten Son of God.  

The angel clearly implies that Joseph is to be a quiet willing 

compliant supporter of this strange and, no doubt for him, 

very disquieting event. Matthew is the only one of the four 

Gospels that tells us the story of Jesus’ conception and 

birth from Joseph’s point of view, but, even then, we know 

so very little about Joseph. Joseph, who is, after all, Jesus’ earthly father, seems to be very 

much in the background and he does not actually say a single word that is recorded in the 

Gospels. Yet Joseph is clearly a key player in the whole drama. It is so easy to overlook 

Joseph.  

We all know about Mary as the very young mother of Jesus and we know well the words of 

disbelief and wonder that she says to the Angel Gabriel when the angel tells Mary she is to 

be the bearer of God’s only Son. We know well the great song of praise Mary sings, called 

the Magnificat, as she obediently becomes part of God’s purpose. And Mary is significant in 

the whole adult life of Jesus. But Joseph, though clearly a man of honour and strength, can 

perhaps be likened to the typical Aussie male – a man of few words. He was a good 

carpenter in Nazareth and he just got on with the job of supporting Mary and the infant 

Jesus and later of at least six other siblings.                                                                                                                                       

But yet, when God intrudes into Joseph’s ordinary world, things get very uncomfortable 

and messy. His fiancée, Mary, with whom Joseph has never been sexually intimate, all of a 

sudden is pregnant and clearly not by him! Amazingly, Joseph has to accept that God is the 

father through the action of the Holy Spirit. This is a big ask! But an angel tells him so! 

Joseph hadn’t been taking hallucinatory drugs as far as we know. Joseph must have been 

somewhat skeptical and confused, and his well-ordered and controlled small town world 

was now in tatters.  

To top it all off, then comes the announcement from Rome that there is to be a major 

census and Joseph is required to return, with his now heavily pregnant wife, to Bethlehem 

where Joseph had been born. It is a very long tiring journey by donkey on rough roads and 

then, to make matters worse, when they get there, all the accommodation is booked out. 

They are forced to sleep in the back shed where the cattle are kept. Jesus apparently is very 

eager to see the world and Mary gives birth almost immediately right there amongst the 

manure and dirty straw and farm animals.  



This is not really the pretty manger scenes we see on Christmas cards and the great 

religious works of art!! Soon, rough dirty unkempt shepherds appear on the scene to give 

honour to this strange newborn future King. They had been told by a host of noisy heavenly 

angels that this child would be found lying in a cattle manger out the back of Bethlehem’s 

only Travelers’ Inn.  

A couple of weeks later, a group of distinguished Wise Men from the East arrive to give 

honour to this baby Jesus, and to give him expensive gifts that befit such an important 

personage – gold, frankincense and myrrh.                                                 

Then, almost immediately, Joseph is again visited by an angel to tell him to flee with Mary 

and the baby Jesus into another country as King Herod wants to destroy this new born king 

who will clearly be a future threat to his throne and dynasty. So, the Holy Family flee all the 

way to Egypt where they seek asylum and, thankfully, they are given refuge and hospitality. 

Luckily, I think, the Holy Family didn’t flee to Australia today, as they would have no doubt 

been seen as deluded nutters and terrorists and confined on Manus Island!  

The Holy Family stay in Egypt probably about three years and, in due course, an angel again 

appears and tells Joseph in a dream that all is now safe as King Herod is dead. They can now 

safely return to their hometown of Nazareth. It is just a mere 600 kms by foot and donkey 

to get there!! What a story! Amazingly, Joseph is not recorded as saying a word. Though no 

doubt he did and had a lot to say under his breath!                                                                                                                   

Joseph is, I think, like so many of us. You may not be a public speaker, nor are most of you a 

preacher like me. You don’t like to sing too loudly and you don’t like to be in the limelight. 

You just want to get on with the job. Perhaps you are the strong silent type like Joseph. You 

carry on doing your best, and try to be the faithful and caring person Christ calls you to be, 

and not knowing, just like Joseph, what may be asked of you or where your final journey 

will end. Joseph may have been laconic and quiet but he was there for Mary and Jesus. He 

was also open to and there for God’s purposes to be fulfilled. He was faithful, loving, solid 

and strong. He clearly had to be to survive all that the family had to endure in those first 

few years and no doubt by then there were some of his other children born by then too. 

We know from the Gospels that Jesus did have four other brothers and at least two sisters. 

Joseph reminds me of my father in some ways and of many men and women I have met 

across the years. Solid, loyal, caring and quiet achievers.                                                                                           

In just three days, we will be celebrating the birth of Jesus the Christ Child in our yearly 

remembrance of that great pivotal story for the world. We have our wonderful Carol 

Service tonight and our colourful and meaningful Midnight Mass and Christmas Day Service. 

There will be carols and candles, and joy and drama, and childlike wonder as we all worship 

together.  

Where will you find your place in the Christmas Story? Will you be a living part of it all as 

you join in the celebrations? Will you allow yourself to be open to God’s call even if you 

don’t know exactly what you role in God’s plan is and what that role may demand of you? 



Even if you don’t know when and where the story for you will finally end? And even if you 

are not good with words? Both Joseph and Mary certainly did not expect that their lives 

would demand so much of them before those fateful angels arrived on the scene. As an 

older teenager and young adult doing my Chemical Engineering Degree, I certainly did not 

expect to end up here, either as a Priest or living in the town of Morwell!                                                                          

Most of us are probably a bit like Joseph and so we could be the perfect person to be called 

on to play a role in God’s plan that may not have a big speaking part. We should try to listen 

to the often hard to hear angelic spirit voices in our lives and see where they may lead us, 

even if that may be into unknown and uncomfortable places. 

 

 

 

 


