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Joseph’s Prayer by Max Lucado “When you’re confused by God’s actions”
“Joseph…did what the
Lord’s angel had told him
to do.” Matthew 1:24
The white space between
Bible verses is fertile soil
for questions. One can
hardly read Scripture without whispering, “I wonder…”
“I wonder if Eve ever ate
any more fruit.”

“I wonder if Noah slept
well during storms.”
“I wonder if Jonah liked
fish or if Jeremiah had
friends.”
“Did Moses avoid bushes?
Did Jesus tell jokes? Did
Peter ever try waterwalking again?”
Would any woman have
married Paul had He
asked?”

The Bible is a fence full of
knotholes through which
we can peek but not see
the whole picture. It’s a
scrapbook of snapshots
capturing people in encounters with God, but not
always recording the result.
So we wonder:
When the woman caught
in adultery went home,
what did she say to her
husband?

of Christ. Characters appear and disappear before
we can ask them anything.
The innkeeper too busy to
welcome God—did he ever
learn who he turned
away? The shepherds –
did they ever hum the
song the angels sang? The
wise men who followed
the star – what was it like
to worship a toddler? And
Joseph, especially Joseph.
I’ve got questions for Joseph.

After the demonic was
delivered, what did he do
for a living?

Did you and Jesus arm
wrestle? Did he ever let
you win?

After Jairus’s daughter was
raised from the dead, did
she ever regret it?

Did you ever look up from
your prayers and see Jesus
listening?

Knotholes and snapshots
and “I wonders.” You’ll
find them in every chapter
about every person. But
nothing stirs so many
questions as does the birth

How do you say “Jesus” in
Egyptian?
Continued on page # 6
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that the man was to push
against the rock with all his
might.
So, the man did, day after
day. For many years he
toiled from sun up to sun
down, his shoulders set
squarely against the cold,
massive surface of the un-

•
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Author unknown-shared with us by Pat Lewis, shortly before moving to glory.

A man was sleeping at
night in his cabin when
suddenly his room filled
with light, and God appeared. The Lord told the
man he had work for him to
do, and showed him a
large rock in front of his
cabin. The Lord explained
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moving rock, pushing with
all his might. Each night
the man returned to his
cabin sore and worn out,
feeling that his whole day
had been spent in vain.
Continued on page # 9
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A Snapshot of ‘The Book of Hebrews’
The writer of this book is not known, but many scholars have ruled out Paul as the Author because of
the polished and Alexandrian style. Reliance on the Septuagint, method of argument and teaching and
inclusion of personal identification differ from that which we see in other writings of Paul. So as far as
the authorship I will leave this open to you. I believe that this writing style fits better with that of Luke,
but that is just my opinion. What is most important, is its message and purpose.
The book was most likely written to Jewish Christians that had settled outside of Rome, probably Greek
speaking Jews outside of Palestine. The phrase; “those from Italy send you their greetings” is the basis
for identifying the audience of the letter. These would have been the scattered church of persecution
after the killing of Stephen we read about in the book of “Acts” 8:1-4.
The purposes of “Hebrews”
Hebrews was written primarily to Jewish Christians that were going through persecution and
discouragement. The writer’s goal was to strengthen their faith by explaining the superiority and finality
of God’s revelation and redemption in Jesus Christ. He shows that God’s redemptive provisions under
the Old Covenant have been fulfilled and made obsolete by Jesus’ coming and His establishment of the
new covenant through His atoning death and resurrection. The writer challenges his readers, and us
today;
1. To hold onto their confession of faith in Christ until the end.
Our confession of faith in Jesus Christ must be our first and utmost duty to ourselves and the basis for
evangelistic quality. If we forget or belittle what Christ has done for us it will dull our ‘sword of the Spirit’
which is part of the full armor of God in listed in Ephesians 6:10-18.

2. To go on to spiritual maturity.
We are to always strive to grow in spiritual maturity by the studying and application of God’s word in
our lives. When we begin to slack in our studies we leave room for Satan to gain a stronghold on our
minds. The Word of God is powerful and does not return void. It is so important that God instructed
Ezekiel to eat the scrolls, make them part of sources for life just like food and water for our physical
being as.
3. Not to turn back to condemnation by abandoning faith in Jesus Christ.
Do not let your past define your present because that will destroy your future.
Your past is in the past and its negative effects on you were destroyed at the Cross.
Learn to live the abundant life promised by Christ’s redemptive work.
In ending this article I would encourage you to read and study the book of Hebrews and find renewed
strength and faith in your salvation. Reading and studying Hebrews is for your mind and spirit like going
to the gym is for your physical wellbeing.
Good reading and God Bless!
Pastor Bob

“The thief comes to steal, and to kill, and to destroy. I have come that they might have life,
and that they might have it more abundantly.” John 10:10

Battling the Unseen Foe
by Fran Barbano
In reading John 10:10 we have a simple understanding of the verse’s meaning. Looking at it
from a spiritual perspective, we realize these words hold tremendous insight into the battle
against us. The thief is the devil. He comes to steal, kill and destroy. Jesus has come to bring us
abundant life.
Do we know we were born into a world at war? In this “age of enlightenment” we don’t realize
there is a battle raging around us, a spiritual battle we cannot see yet still exists. This war is the
battle between good and evil. Christians need awareness of this because when we said, ‘I do,’
to Jesus Christ, the devil, put his crosshairs on us. While Satan plans to ‘take us out,’ God plans
to keep us in and will be with us in this battle. This battle is called spiritual warfare.
So why do we have this battle? In the most simplistic of terms: There was an angel in heaven,
beautiful beyond description. This angel, a created being named Lucifer, became enamored of
his beauty determining he would ascend ‘above the clouds ... and be like God’ (Isaiah 14:12-14;
Ezekiel 28:12-15). In an epic battle in heaven, Lucifer, and one-third of the angels who had
joined with him, were cast out (Luke 10:18; Revelation12:7-9). He has been wandering the
earth, seeking those whom he can destroy ever since (1 Peter 5:8). He has been extremely
successful. The fields are littered with the bodies of the saints and pastors who have been
‘taken out’ in this war.
To better understand this battle, we need to know that we are spiritual beings, clothed in flesh
so our spirit can express itself on earth. Our body is not us but the vehicle by which our spirit is
made manifest. We ‘fight’ with spiritual weapons, and often do battle on our knees. Because we
are spiritual beings, we are bound by spiritual laws.
God gave authority of the earth to Adam. Adam willfully gave authority of the earth to the devil
in the Garden of Eden. God could not legally reclaim the authority given to Adam because of
these spiritual laws that bind. Jesus, the son of God, came as a man, born of a woman, in order
to legally reclaim the authority that Adam lost, and to destroy the works of the devil. (1 John
3:8)
We are sinners, caught in the web of sin because of our sinful nature. We cannot free ourselves
from the bondage of sin. Jesus taught us how to live and how to love. He came to redeem us to
Himself and paid our ransom with His own life. Jesus paid a debt He didn’t owe because we
owed a debt we couldn’t pay. Redemption is a gift we can never repay and is ours to accept or
reject through Jesus Christ (Ephesians 2:8). In Jesus’ name we are to continue the work He
started.
Jesus gave us authority and power – in His name – to fight this spiritual battle (Luke 10:19). In
other words, when we belong to Christ, Jesus has given us ‘power of attorney’ to use His name
with authority. We must put on our spiritual armor and take our place in the battle (Ephesians
6:10-18).

In Mark 16:15,17,18 Jesus said, “go into all the world, and preach the gospel to every creature”
... “And these signs shall follow them that believe; In My name they shall cast out demons;
they shall speak with new tongues . . . they shall lay hands on the sick, and they shall recover.”
So church, how are we doing? Have we: Laid hands on the sick? Prayed for those with needs?
Prayed for our pastors? Supported our missionaries? Cast out demons? Do we have a ‘prayer
language’? Have we invited or brought anyone to church? Has anyone made a decision to follow
Christ because of our testimony? (Revelation 12:11)
The time for passively ‘turning the other cheek’ while doing nothing is past. We are warring
spiritually in prayer. Now it is time for us, the church, to fall on our knees in repentance for
deserting Christ in this battle, to strap on our weapons of warfare (Ephesians 6:10-18), and
stand strong in the strength of the Lord. The war is accelerating. Time is short. We are needed
on the front lines.
franbarbano@gmail.com

This is a reoccurring theme in The Olive Branch, it is easy to read and keep on going without
prayerfully digesting the meaning. I challenge you to make putting on your armor every
morning. Protect yourself from the fiery darts of our enemy and continue your day as WE walk
in the spirit.

Return to Me: A Make or Break
Moment in Time
by Fran Barbano
“Repent . . . Return to Me,” saith the Lord. “Return to Me, and I will return to you, saith the Lord of
hosts,” Malachi 3:7b.
Prayer, and its unbridled power, is misunderstood and not well utilized. Do we realize that when we
pray, the forces of heaven are unleashed on behalf of our prayers? Prayer is one of the strongest
weapons of spiritual warfare. Everyone can pray. Too often, we look at prayer as a last resort, as “it’s all
we can do.” Prayer is not all we can do. Prayer is the first and best thing we could do in every
circumstance.
Consider for a moment, the intensity of these verses in 2 Chronicles 7:13,14. Here, God has appeared to
Solomon by night when he dedicated the Temple in Jerusalem. God gave a warning to Solomon. “When I
shut up heaven and there is no rain, or command the locusts to devour the land, or send pestilence
[epidemic, pandemic] among My people, if My people who are called by My name will humble
themselves, and pray and seek My face, and turn from their wicked ways, then I will hear from heaven,
and will forgive their sin, and heal their land.
***Repent and
return to me***
A few in our church felt led to pray for thirty consecutive days in the sanctuary. This, we felt, was God
inspired. Throughout the thirty days, a constant cry resounded: “Repent. Return to Me.” Another
recurring message: “And I searched for a man among them, that should make up the hedge, and stand in
the gap before Me for the land that I should not destroy it . . .” Ezekiel 22:30. In the prophet Ezekiel’s day,
the verse ends, “but I found none.”
There are many Christian groups, in America and around the world, praying for our nation and the
nations of the world. Prayer is desperately needed everywhere. Our nation was founded on Judeo Christian beliefs but America has strayed far from God. If we do not, at this point in time, cry out to God
for our nation and the nations of the world, all will be lost. Let’s not allow this brief, perhaps final, time
when God is calling “Repent. Return to Me,” to pass by. There may never be another opportunity to fall
on our knees in repentance and cry out to God to heal our land. Scripture is clear : It is God who sets
up nations and causes their demise.
Never before in history has the end time picture been so clear. Read Matthew chapter 24; Luke chapter
21; and Mark chapter 13.
The battle we face in America and around the globe today is not, and never was political, although the
enemy of our soul will use any means available to destroy us. Whoever has turned away from and
denounces God, is a tool in the enemy’s hands.
“For we wrestle not against flesh and blood but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers
of the darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places.” Ephesians 6:12. Our battle is
spiritual. God has provided our weapons, and prayer works i n the spiritual realm. We are to put on our

armor each morning (Ephesians 6:13-18), stand in His strength and allow Him to fight this battle through
us. We must watch, and pray as if our life depends on it. The time for turning the other cheek is long
past. This battle is all out war. Without Christians praying, we will lose the last hope of turning this
nation around. Are we willing to take responsibility for our inaction if we fail to pray?
“For God so loved the world that He gave His only Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish,
but have everlasting life,” John 3:16. God loves all the people of the world. He desires everyone to come
to Him. God excludes no one.
If we have never made a commitment to the Lord, we can right now. How?
Pray with me. ‘God, I am
a sinner. I believe Jesus Christ is Your Son. I believe that He died for my sins. I am sorry for my sins and
turn away from my past. Jesus, You died, were raised from the dead, and live forever. I believe in You.
Please come into my life. Thank you for saving me.’
If you said this prayer in sincerity, go to
church next week and begin to learn about our Savior.
God bless you.
franbarbano@gmail.com.

Joseph’s prayer

When You’re Confused by God’s Actions
Cont. from page 1
“Joseph…did what the Lord’s angel had told him to do.” Matthew 1:24
The white space between Bible verses is fertile soil for questions. One can hardly read Scripture
without whispering, “I wonder…”
“I wonder if Eve ever ate any more fruit.”
“I wonder if Noah slept well during storms.”
“I wonder if Jonah liked fish or if Jeremiah had friends.”
“Did Moses avoid bushes? Did Jesus tell jokes? Did Peter ever try water-walking again?”
Would any woman have married Paul had He asked?”
The Bible is a fence full of knotholes through which we can peek but not see the whole picture.
It’s a scrapbook of snapshots capturing people in encounters with God, but not always
recording the result.
So we wonder:
When the woman caught in adultery went home, what did she say to her husband?
After the demonic was delivered, what did he do for a living?
After Jairus’s daughter was raised from the dead, did she ever regret it?
Knotholes and snapshots and “I wonders.” You’ll find them in every chapter about every
person. But nothing stirs so many questions as does the birth of Christ. Characters appear and
disappear before we can ask them anything. The innkeeper too busy to welcome God—did he
ever learn who he turned away? The shepherds – did they ever hum the song the angels sang?
The wise men who followed the star – what was it like to worship a toddler? And Joseph,
especially Joseph. I’ve got questions for Joseph.
Did you and Jesus arm wrestle? Did he ever let you win?
Did you ever look up from your prayers and see Jesus listening?
How do you say “Jesus” in Egyptian?
What ever happened to the wise men?
What ever happened to you?

@ Max Lucado

used by permission
excepted from He Still Moves Stones

Word Publishing, 1999

Joseph’s prayer
We don’t know what happened to Joseph. His role in Act I is so crucial that we expect to see
him the rest of the drama --- but with the exception of a short scene with twelve year old Jesus
in Jerusalem, he never reappears. The rest of his life is left to speculation, and we are left with
questions.
But 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 has never felt more so.
In that eternity between his wife’s dismissal and Joseph has 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 wander 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 by 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?
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Joseph’s prayer
When you sent the angel and spoke of a 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 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 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 the 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.
You’ve stood where Joseph stood. Caught between what God says and what makes sense.
You’ve done what he told you to do only to wonder if it was him speaking in the first place.
You’ve stared into a sky blackened with doubt. And you’ve asked what Joseph asked.
You’ve asked if you’re still on the right road. You’ve asked if you were supposed to turn left
when you turned right. And you’ve asked if there is a plan behind this scheme. Things haven’t
turned out like you thought they would.
Each of us knows what it’s like to search the night for light. Not outside a stable, but perhaps
outside an emergency room. On the gravel of a roadside. On the manicured grass of a
cemetery. We’ve asked our questions. We questioned God’s plan. And we’ve wondered why
God does what he does.
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Joseph’s prayer
The Bethlehem sky is not the first to hear the pleadings of a confused pilgrim.
If you are asking what Joseph asked, let me urge you to do what Joseph did. Obey. That’s what
he did. He obeyed. He obeyed when then angel called. He obeyed when Mary explained. He
obeyed when God sent.
He was obedient to God.
He was obedient when the sky was bright.
He was obedient when the sky was dark.
He didn’t let his confusion disrupt his obedience. He didn’t know everything. But he did what he
knew. He shut down his business, packed up his family, and went to another country. Why?
Because that’s what God said to do.
What about you? Just like Joseph, you can’t see the whole picture. Just like Joseph your task is
to see that Jesus is brought into your part of your world. And just like Joseph you have a
choice: to obey or disobey. Because Joseph obeyed, God used him to change the world.
Can he do the same with you?
God still looks for Josephs today. Men and women who believe that God is not through with this
world. Common people who serve and uncommon God.
Will you be that kind of person? Will you serve…even when you don’t understand?
No, the Bethlehem sky is not the first to hear the pleadings of an honest heart, nor the last.
And perhaps God didn’t answer every question for Joseph. But he answered the most important
one. “Are you still with me, God?” And through the first cries of the God-child the answer came.
“Yes, Yes, Joseph, I’m with you.”
There are many questions about the Bible that we won’t be able to answer until we get home.
Many knotholes and snapshots. Many times we will muse, “I wonder…”
But in our wonderings, there is one question we never need to ask. Does God care? Do we
matter to God? Does he still love his children?
Through the small face of the stable-born baby, he says yes.
Yes, your sins are forgiven.
Yes, your name is written in heaven.
Yes, death is defeated.
And Yes, God entered your world.
Immanuel. God is with us.
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Author Unknown – shared with us by Pat Johnson Lewis, shortly before changing her address to Glory!

A man was sleeping at night in his cabin when suddenly his room filled with light, and God appeared.
The Lord told the man he had work for him to do, and showed him a large rock in front of his cabin. The
Lord explained that the man was to push against the rock with all his might.
So, the man did, day after day. For many years he toiled from sun up to sun down, his shoulders set
squarely against the cold, massive surface of the unmoving rock, pushing with all his might. Each night
the man returned to his cabin sore and worn out, feeling that his whole day had been spent in vain.
Since the man was showing discouragement, the Adversary (Satan) decided to enter the picture by
placing thoughts into the weary mind: "You have been pushing against that rock for a long time, and it
hasn't moved." Thus, he gave the man the impression that the task was impossible and that he was a
failure. These thoughts discouraged and disheartened the man.
Satan said, "Why kill yourself over this? Just put in your time, giving just the minimum effort; and that
will be good enough."

That's what the weary man planned to do but first decided to make it a matter of prayer and to take his
troubled thoughts to the Lord. "Lord," he said, "I have labored long and hard in your service, pu tting all
my strength to do that which you have asked. Yet, after all this time, I have not even budged that rock
by half a millimeter. What is wrong? Why am I failing?"
The Lord responded compassionately, "My friend, when I asked you to serve Me and you accepted, I
told you that your task was to push against the rock with all of your strength, which you have done.
Never once did I mention to you that I expected you to move it. Your task was to push.
And now you come to Me with your strength spent, thinking that you have failed. But, is that really so?
Look at yourself. Your arms are strong and muscled, your back sinewy and brown; your hands are
callused from constant pressure, your legs have become massive and hard. Through opposition you have
grown much, and your abilities now surpass that which you used to have. True, you haven't moved the
rock. But your calling was to be obedient and to push and to exercise your faith and trust in My wisdom.
That you have done. Now I, my friend, will move the rock."
At times, when we hear a word from God, we tend to use our own intellect to decipher what He wants,
when actually, what God wants is just a simple obedience and faith in Him. By all means, exercise the
faith that moves mountains, but know that it is still God who moves mountains.
When everything seems to go wrong. just P.U.S.H.!
When the job gets you down ... just P.U.S.H.!
When people don't react the way you think they should ... just P.U.S.H!
When your money is "gone" and the bills are due.... just P.U.S.H!
When people just don't understand you, just P.U.S.H.
P= Pray; U= Until; S= Something; H= Happens

