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Ge 49:22 Joseph is a fruitful bough, (speaks of Christ as fruitful) even a fruitful bough by a well; whose branches run over the wall: 23 The archers have sorely grieved him, and shot at him, and hated him: Joseph’s brothers did this; they were the archers that sorely grieved him. Ge 49:24 But his bow abode in strength, and the arms of his hands were made strong by the hands of the mighty God of Jacob; (from thence is the shepherd, the stone of Israel:) Joseph survived even though all of this was against him and so with Christ, He was the survivor. Notice here his bow abode in strength, He did not lose this battle but He won the battle regardless of the things which were against him.

It must have been a fine sight to see Jacob sitting up in his bed while he gave his parting benediction upon his twelve sons. He had been upright in many instances during his life. It was at the place of Bethel, the brook of Jabbok, and at Peniel. He had been a glorious old man. But his closing scene was the best when at the time of his death. Like the setting sun, he seemed to be at the greatest brilliance. He was in weakness with the glory of grace within. 

Looking upon his son Reuben, I can see a tear in his eye, for he remembered Reuben’s sin. Then he passed over Simeon and Levi, giving a slight rebuke. Then upon the others he sung a verse of praise, as his eyes saw into the future history of the 12 tribes. His voice might have failed him in his good old age. Maybe there was a long-drawn breath, with eyes burning with celestial fire, and heart big with heaven, he lifted his voice to God, and said, I have waited for thy salvation, O God.

When he came to Joseph, and looked on him, I picture that old man as the tears ran down his cheeks. There stood Joseph, with his mother Rachel’s eyes. Jacob remembers that dear

loved wife of his. But there Joseph stood, the boy for whom that mother had prayed with all eagerness. For a long twenty years she had tarried a barren woman, but then she became a joyful mother. Oh! how she loved him; and for that mother’s sake, though she had been buried for some years, old Jacob loved him too. He was apart from him when he was sold into Egypt. His father remembered Joseph’s trials in the dungeon, and remembered his royal dignity as prince of Egypt. I believe Jacob sang these words; Joseph is a fruitful bough, even a fruitful bough by a well; whose branches run over the wall; the archers have sorely grieved him, and shot at him, and hated him; but his bow abode in strength, and the arms of his hands were made strong by the hands of the mighty God of Jacob; (from thence is the shepherd, the stone of Israel); even by the God of thy father, who shall help thee; and by the Almighty, who shall bless thee with blessings of heaven above; blessings of the deep that lieth under; blessings of the breasts, and of the womb; the blessings of thy father have prevailed above the blessings of my progenitors, unto the utmost bound of the everlasting hills; they shall be on the head of Joseph, that was separate from his brethren. I can almost hear. Joseph, it had to be this way! This was the richest blessings which he conferred on Joseph. Joseph has been dead for many years, but the Lord still has his Josephs now. There are some who understand by experience that it had to be this way. That is the best kind of understanding. The archers have sorely grieved him, and shot at him, and hated him; but his bow abode in

strength, and the arms of his hands were made strong by the hands of the mighty God of Jacob. Think of the cruel attack of the archers who shot at him, and hated him;  secondly, he was the shielded warrior. For his bow abode in strength. Then thirdly, his secret strength were the arms of his hands which were made strong by the mighty power of the God of Jacob. Then fourthly, the glorious parallel drawn between Joseph and Christ. This is from thence the shepherd, the stone of Israel. Joseph’s enemies were archers. The original has it, masters of the arrows; that is, men who were well skilled in the use of arrows. Though all weapons are approved by the warrior, it seems more cowardly to attack as the archer than as the swordsman. The swordsman plants himself near you, foot to foot, and lets you defend yourself, and deal your blows against him; but the archer stands at a distance, hides himself and without you knowing it, the arrow comes whizzing through the air, to penetrate your heart. Just so are the enemies of God’s people. They very seldom come foot to foot with us; they will not show their faces before us; they hate the light, they love darkness; they dare not come and openly accuse us to our face, for then we could reply; but they shoot the bow from a distance, so that we cannot answer them. Today there are many forms of arrows. Maybe it is a letter or an email or a text that they cowardly forge their arrows at the hearts of God’s people. The archers sorely grieved poor Joseph. But it had to be this way! Who are the archers who so cruelly shot at him? 
First, there were the archers of envy; secondly, the archers of temptation; and thirdly, the archers of slander. First, Joseph had to endure the archers of envy. When he was a boy, his father loved him. He was to be admired. He had a mind that was gigantic, and an intellect that was lofty; but, best of all, in him dwelt the Spirit of the living God. He was one who talked with God. He was beloved of God, even more than he was by his earthly father. How his father loved him! Then in his fond affection, he made him a princely coat of many colors, and treated him better than the others. Therefore, his brethren hated him. Often, they mocked at the youthful Joseph which wounded his heart. Joseph endured much secret sorrow. One day he was with them at a distance from home, and they thought to slay him; but upon the plea of Reuben, they put him into a pit, until, the Ishmaelites passed that way. They sold him for the price of a slave, stripped him of his coat, and sent him naked. They didn’t know where he would go nor did they care, so long as he might be out of their way. Oh! the agonies Joseph must have felt. But it had to be this way! Joseph was taken from his father, and away from his brethren. He was without a friend, dragged away by cruel men to be sold, and chained upon a camel with fetters on his hands. How Joseph must have felt. He was no longer a free man, with no liberty at all. How sorely the archers grieved him when they shot at him with the arrows of their envy. He became a slave, sold from his country, dragged from all he loved. He said farewell to home and all its pleasures and farewell to a father’s smiles and tender cares. He was now a slave, and he toiled where the slave's task-master made him. He was stripped in the streets. He must have been beaten; he must have been scourged; he must have been reduced from the man to an animal. He went from the free man to the slave. Truly the archers sorely shot at him. My brethren, do you think, if you are the Lord’s Josephs, that you shall escape envy? I tell you, not! Envy, lives here as well as elsewhere, and it creeps into God’s church. Oh! it is the hardest of all, to be envied by one’s brethren. If the devil hates us, and he does, we can bear it. If the enemies of God’s truth speak ill of us, can we trust God! But when the friends within the house of God slander us and when brethren who should uphold us, turn away, there is some meaning in the passage, the archers have sorely grieved him, and shot at him, and hated him. But, blessed be God’s name, it is sweet to be informed that his bow abode in strength. The more you will go with God the more you will be hated. The ripest fruit is most pecked by the birds. But fear not; you have nothing to do with what man shall say of you. If God loves you, man will hate you; if God honors you, man will dishonor you. I ask, could you wear chains of iron for Christ’s sake, you will wear chains of gold in heaven. For blessed are you when men shall say all manner of evil against you falsely, for Christ’s name’s sake. Remember how the prophets from of old were persecuted. It had to be this way!
But a worse trial for Joseph than this was to overtake him. The archers of temptation shot at him. Joseph was sold to a master who soon discovered his value, Joseph was made the bailiff of the

house, and the manager of the household. The master’s mistress fixed herself on Joseph. He was continually in her presence, and one day she solicited him. But Joseph said to her, how can I do this great wickedness and sin against God? He knew fleeing was what he needed to do. Could he have heard a voice in his ears telling him to fly, Joseph, fly; there remains no way of victory but flight; he fled, leaving his garment with this adulterous mistress. Some would say that it is opportunity that makes a man criminal; and Joseph had abundant opportunity but he refused. It took more than human strength to overcome this, which only God can grant. There was a power indeed within the heart of Joseph which only God could supply. Then there were the archers of hateful slander. Seeing that he would not yield to temptation, this mistress falsely accused him to her husband. He believed his wife, and cast Joseph into prison. What a wonderful stay of the hand of God that Joseph was not put to death. At this time Potiphar, slaughtered many men for less. He could have called in a soldier, who would have cut him in pieces on the spot. But he cast him into prison. There was poor Joseph. His character ruined in the eyes of man, and very likely looked upon with mockery even in the prison. It is no easy thing to feel your character gone; and to think that you are slandered; that things are said of you that are untrue. Many a man’s heart has been broken by this, when nothing else could make him yield. The archers grieved him when he was so slandered. O child of God, do you expect to escape these archers? Will you never be slandered? It is the lot of God’s sons, in proportion to their zeal for the things of God, to be treated this way. True saint, we follow in Christ’s steps and they reviled him and imputed to him crimes that Sodom never knew. So shall it always be with those who preach God’s truth, and all the followers of Christ. We all must expect it; but, blessed be God, they have not said worse things of us than what they have said of our Lord Jesus Christ. What have they laid to our charge? They said of our Lord, he is drunken and a winebibber; and he hath a devil. They have accused us of being mad. Just so, it was said of Paul. It had to be this way! Ah! friends, some now present know this verse by heart. The archers have sorely grieved him, and shot at him, and hated him. Expect it; do not think it a strange thing. The path to heaven are paths of trial and trouble. For the archers will shoot at you as long as you are on this side of heaven. But we can climb upon the Rock, and to look to the Shepherd who loves us dearly. We can see Jesus’ courage while the archers did sorely grieve Him. What is he doing? His bow abideth in strength. He overcame by the blood of the Lamb. We are in heavenly security as we are set upon the Rock, and see His bow abode in strength. He could have drawn His bow with all His strength, and sent His weapon to their hearts with far greater precision than what they had ever done to Him. But mark the Warrior’s quietness. Mark it well Jesus remained quiet. His bow abideth. It is not rattling, it is not always moving, but it abides, it is quite still; he takes no notice of the attack. 
The archers sorely grieved Joseph, but his bow was not turned against them, it abode in strength. He rested while they raged. It is God that is in control of everything! It is working together for good. It had to be this way! Let your bows, my brethren, abide. Do not be in a hurry to set yourselves right. God will take care of you. Be very valiant for the Lord God and His word. Be steadfast in the truth of Jesus Christ and your bow shall abide. But we must not forget the next words. His bow abode in strength! Though his bow was quiet it was not because it was broken. Of Joseph’s bow, no man could even bend it, but Joseph himself. It abode in strength. It was in the strength of the Lord! His mighty arms pull it down and draws the string to make it ready. His bow abode in strength; it did not snap. His faith in the word of God was his bow, and it did not break; his courage was his bow, and that did not fail him; his character, his honesty was his bow, nor did he cast it away. The truth of God’s word is our bow that abides in strength. If you want truth to go round the world, you will have to hire an express train to pull it. But if you want a lie to go round the world, it will fly as light as a feather, and a breath will carry it. Fear not, Christian, it had to be this way. We are shielded warriors by the Rock that is higher than I. Ps 61:2 From the end of the earth will I cry unto thee, when my heart is overwhelmed: lead me to the rock that is higher than I. Fear no ill but like the eagle, look down upon the fowlers in the plain, and say, shoot your arrows, but they will not even reach half-way to where I stand. Waste your arrows upon me if you will, I am beyond your reach seated in the heavens above. For I am in the hands of God. Isa 41:10 Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my righteousness. For like the eagle I will mount to heaven, for my refuge is in God, and there is my secure abode.

Joseph’s arms of his hands were made strong by the hands of the mighty God of Jacob. Notice it says, “the arms of his hands,” not his hands only. That strength which God gives to his Josephs is real strength; it is not a boasted valor, a fiction, a thing of which men talk, or an unsubstantial unreality, but it is real strength. Mightier than giants are godly men and woman who run the race to win Christ. The full overcomer is of the patient generation, enduring ills without resenting or despising the scoffer. Even though the world perceives it not, the favored Joseph has real strength, not in his hands only, but in his arms. God’s people are not powerless, but they have true strength from the authority of our Father. The strength of God’s Josephs is divine strength. His arms were made strong by God. Why does one of God’s ministers preach the gospel powerfully? Because God gives him Divine power. Why does Joseph stand against temptation? Because God gives him the power of grace to do so. The strength of a Christian is Divine strength. It is Divine grace as a power! My brethren, no man has power of himself, except that which is given him from above. There is nothing we can do without the power of God. All true strength is Divine. As the light cometh from the sun, as the shower from heaven; so doth spiritual strength come from the Father, with whom there is neither variableness nor shadow of a turning. This strength represents God as putting his hands on Joseph’s hands, placing his arms on Joseph’s arms. Like as a father teaches his children, so the Lord teaches them that fear him. He puts his arms upon us. As Elijah laid with his mouth upon the child’s mouth, with his hand upon the child’s hand, with his foot upon the child’s foot, so does God put his mouth to his children’s mouth, his hand to his minister’s hand, his foot to his people’s foot, and He makes us strong. The Father from His throne lays His hand upon our hand. He stretches His arm upon our arm, that we may be made strong. 

For Joseph, the strength was covenant strength, for it is said, “The arms of his hands were made strong by the hands of the mighty God of Jacob.” Now, wherever you read of the God

of Jacob in the Bible, it respects God’s covenant with Jacob. What a covenant not between me and God, but between Christ and God. Christ made the covenant and paid the price, and God made the covenant that He should have His people. Christ has paid the price and confirmed the covenant. God will fulfil His part, by giving every born-again believer into the hands of Jesus. But, beloved, all the power, all the grace, all the blessings, all the mercies, all the comforts, all the things we have, we have through the covenant. We have covenant mercies, covenant grace, covenant promises, covenant blessings, covenant help, covenant everything. We have been given this guaranty by the word of God. He will never leave us nor forsake us, because of His covenant. Now, Christian, the archers have sorely grieved you, and shot at you, and wounded you; but your bow abides in strength, and the arms of your hands are made strong. It had to be this way!
But do you know, believer, that you are like Jesus in this? It is a glorious parallel. From thence is the Shepherd, the Stone of Israel. Jesus Christ was just the same; the Shepherd, the Stone of Israel, passed through similar trials. He was shot at by the archers, He was grieved and wounded, but His bow abode in strength; His arms were made strong by the God of Jacob, and now every blessing rests upon the head of Him who was separated from His brethren. Christ is our Shepherd, and Christ is our Stone. Christ came into the world as the Shepherd. As soon as He made His appearance, the scribes and pharisees said, ah! we have been the shepherds until this hour; now we shall be driven from our honors, we shall lose all our dignity, and our authority. Therefore, they always shot at Jesus. As for the people, they were a fickle herd of sheep. There were those that respected and admired Christ, though, the vast majority hated him. Wherever He went, the multitude always thronged Him and crowded round Him. But then, the multitude were won over by the money and influence of the priests. It was these that hated Him, because He took away the people. He turned the buyers and sellers out of the temple, and reduced their dignity and ignored their airs. Therefore, they could not endure Him. But the Shepherd of Israel mounted higher and higher. He gathered His sheep, carried the lambs in His bosom. He now stands acknowledged as the Great Shepherd of the sheep, who shall gather them into one flock and lead them to heaven. But they hissed at Him, and they mocked Him, and they scorned Him; and when He asked for water, they gave Him vinegar to drink, mingled with gall. When He was buried in a tomb from charity, that tomb was sealed by enmity and hatred. The Shepherd of Israel was despised, hated and abhorred. Therefore, fear not, Christians, take courage; for our Lord passed through this for us. It had to be this way! Then Christ was the stone of Israel. The stone which the builders rejected, the same is become the headstone of the corner. There is a story which is just an example of when Solomon’s temple was being built. All the stones were brought from the quarry ready cut and fashioned. Among the stones was a very curious one. It was not of any describable shape. It appeared unfit for any portion of the building. They tried it in the wall, but it would not fit. The temple was many years in building, and this rejected stone became covered with moss, and grass grew around it. They said Solomon was wise, and all the other stones used were right. But as for that one stone, they might as well send it back to the quarry. They were quite sure it was meant for nothing. Year after year rolled on, and the poor stone was still despised. The builders constantly refused it. One important day came when the temple was to be finished and opened, and the multitude was assembled to see the grand sight. The builders said, where is the corner stone? Where is the pinnacle? Then someone said, perhaps that stone which the builders rejected is meant to be the corner stone. They took it, and 

it became the headstone of the corner. So, it is with Christ Jesus. The builders cast Him away. He was a man acquainted with sinners, who walked in poverty and cruelty. Therefore, the worldly-wise despised and rejected Him. The rejection for Jesus started from birth. There was no room for Mary and Joseph in the inn. John 1:11 says, “He came unto His own and His own received Him not.” His own brothers and family rejected Him. The crowds rejected Him and left Him. John 6:66 tells us His disciples turned back and no longer followed him. Judas rejected Him and betrayed Him. In Gethsemane He asked the Father if there could be another way. His prayer was not answered. The Scribes, Pharisees, and Sadducees all rejected Jesus and had Him crucified. One of the thieves on the cross rejected Him and He felt like God the Father rejected Him when He said, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” Jesus was rejected so that we could be accepted.
When God shall gather together, in one, all things that are in heaven and that are in earth, then Christ shall be the glorious consummation of all things. Christ reigns in heaven the Chief Corner Stone. He deserves our praise. He shall be exalted; He shall be honored; His name shall endure forever, and we shall be blessed in Him, yea, all generations shall call Him blessed. It had to this way!
