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JACOB’S LAMENT 
 
The old man leans heavily on his staff. 
His eyes are bright with tears. 
His head is bowed, and his shoulders bent 
Beneath the grief of years. 
 
“Joseph is not, and Simeon is not 
And you will take Benjamin away. 
All these things are against me!” 
He groans and begins to sway. 
 
They hold him up, his two strong sons, 
And persuade him at last, to part 
With Joseph’s younger brother, 
The treasure of his heart. 
 
“May Almighty God show you mercy” 
He calls as he waves them goodbye. 
“Perhaps the man will release my sons, 
And if they die...they die.” 
 
He watches them as they ride away 
To Egypt, to buy more grain, 
His sad eyes red from weeping 
And his tired heart filled with pain. 
 
How could he know – ‘all these things’ 
Which brought him such distress 
Were actually working together for good, 
To prosper, comfort and bless. 
 
For God restored to Jacob 
What the ‘locust years’ had cost – 
Benjamin, Simeon, and Joseph 
The son he had thought long-lost. 
 
He did not die in sorrow 
As he had prophesied, 
But surrounded by his family 
With Joseph at his side. 
 
We too, God’s blood-bought children 
Beset by trials and foes 
Cry out “These things are against me” 
But beneath the painful blows 
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We have a precious promise 
Old Jacob never had... 
God’s holy Word assures us 
That the good things and the bad 
 
Are working to accomplish 
A wonderful purpose and plan, 
For the enemy’s deadly weapons 
Are turning to good in God’s hand. 
 
Not ‘good’ as we would define it 
Ourselves, in the present tense, 
For the whys and the wherefores of suffering 
Seldom, if ever make sense, 
 
But one day we’ll live with our Saviour 
In a state of eternal bliss; 
Not only with Him, but like Him ... 
What great expectation is this! 
 
(c) Nesta F Sutherland 
 
And Jacob said ... ‘all these things are against me’. 
Genesis 42:36 
 
... all things work together for good, to them that 
love God, to them who are the called according to 
His purpose ... to be conformed to the image of 
His Son. 
Romans 8:28&29 
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