
Here Comes the Dreamer 
 

Genesis 37: 2-24 
 
2 This is the story of the family of Jacob. Joseph, being seventeen years old, was 

shepherding the flock with his brothers; he was a helper to the sons of Bilhah and 

Zilpah, his father’s wives; and Joseph brought a bad report of them to their father. 

3 Now Israel loved Joseph more than any other of his children, because he was the 

son of his old age; and he had made him a long robe with sleeves. 4 But when his 

brothers saw that their father loved him more than all his brothers, they hated him, 

and could not speak peaceably to him. 

5 Once Joseph had a dream, and when he told it to his brothers, they hated him 

even more. 6 He said to them, “Listen to this dream that I dreamed. 7 There we 

were, binding sheaves in the field. Suddenly my sheaf rose and stood upright; 

then your sheaves gathered around it, and bowed down to my sheaf.” 8 His 

brothers said to him, “Are you indeed to reign over us? Are you indeed to have 

dominion over us?” So they hated him even more because of his dreams and his 

words. 9 He had another dream, and told it to his brothers, saying, “Look, I have 

had another dream: the sun, the moon, and eleven stars were bowing down to 

me.” 10 But when he told it to his father and to his brothers, his father rebuked 

him, and said to him, “What kind of dream is this that you have had? Shall we 

indeed come, I and your mother and your brothers, and bow to the ground before 

you?” 11 So his brothers were jealous of him, but his father kept the matter in 

mind.12 Now his brothers went to pasture their father’s flock near Shechem. 

13 And Israel said to Joseph, “Are not your brothers pasturing the flock at 

Shechem? Come, I will send you to them.” He answered, “Here I am.” 14 So he 

said to him, “Go now, see if it is well with your brothers and with the flock; and 

bring word back to me.” So he sent him from the valley of Hebron. 

He came to Shechem, 15 and a man found him wandering in the fields; the man 

asked him, “What are you seeking?” 16 “I am seeking my brothers,” he said; “tell 

me, please, where they are pasturing the flock.” 17 The man said, “They have gone 

away, for I heard them say, ‘Let us go to Dothan.’” So Joseph went after his 

brothers, and found them at Dothan. 18 They saw him from a distance, and before 

he came near to them, they conspired to kill him. 19 They said to one another, 

“Here comes this dreamer. 20 Come now, let us kill him and throw him into one of 

the pits; then we shall say that a wild animal has devoured him, and we shall see 

what will become of his dreams.” 21 But when Reuben heard it, he delivered him 

out of their hands, saying, “Let us not take his life.” 22 Reuben said to them, “Shed 

no blood; throw him into this pit here in the wilderness, but lay no hand on 

him”—that he might rescue him out of their hand and restore him to his father. 

23 So when Joseph came to his brothers, they stripped him of his robe, the long 

robe with sleeves that he wore; 24 and they took him and threw him into a pit. The 

pit was empty; there was no water in it. 



 
In the movie The Greatest Showman, we get a glimpse into the life of P.T. Barnum. As a child he 
lives on a bottom rung of society’s caste system. But when he closes his eyes he dreams of a 
world where things are different. Eventually he finds acrobats and sword swallowers, tattooed 
characters and a bearded lady to create a space where social outcasts are gathered under the 
big top to be on the center stage. P.T. Barnum is depicted as many things: a businessman, an 
shady opportunist, a showman; but underneath it all, most of all he is a dreamer. In our bible 
story, we are introduced to Joseph: a seventeen-year-old shepherd, an eccentric tattle tale, the 
favored child of his father, Israel. Joseph is depicted as many things. But most of all, he is a 
dreamer. 
 
As we begin, take a moment and think back to a time when you were a dreamer. Maybe as a 
child you had a vision for what the world could be and even the stars weren’t beyond your 
reach. Or maybe you remember graduating high school with a blank canvas in front of you 
dreaming of what you were going to do with the rest of your life. Maybe the dream has 
changed over the years as we grow older and our priorities shift. I remember a story Dick 
Patterson once told about when he was six years old. A lot of children were suffering with polio 
at that time. So, as a six-year-old, Dick Patterson said when he grew up he wanted to be a 
doctor so he could cure polio. Of course, that dream changed to curing children with leukemia 
and that is what he did. It makes me wonder what child might be dreaming of healing the world 
from these days: poverty, racism, war, COVID-19? Our dreams are a powerful motivator. They 
arrest the imagination and guide us to worlds beyond what we thought was possible. So what is 
a dream you once had or perhaps you still have today? A dream for yourself?  A dream for 
society? A dream for our world? 
 
Of course let’s not forget: dreamers are dangerous as well. They disrupt the status quo. When 
Joseph shares his dream with his brothers, it doesn’t fit in with their vision of a world where 
they hold the privilege. From their perspective Joseph’s dream of them bowing down to him is a 
serious threat which needs to be squashed. In an ancient agrarian culture, everyone had their 
appropriate place baked into the family system. Joseph’s dream threatens the order. So they 
conspire to scapegoat Joseph in order to preserve the status quo. I mean, is this not what still 
happens today? In Memphis, at the Lorraine hotel, outside the hotel room where Martin Luther 
King Jr. spend his last night before he was assonated, there is a plaque. On it is a phrase taken 
from this story which reads, “Behold, here comes the dreamer, let us kill him and we shall see 
what will become of his dreams.” Dreamers are dangerous. Like Joseph’s brothers, white 
America saw Dr. Kings’ dream as a threat to their way of doing things. And if we are honest, it 
still does. To imagine a society where Black lives truly matter, or where Dreamers who are 
undocumented were included in the American dream, or where we stood with one another and 
creation more than we protected corporate interests. They are killers of the dream because the 
vision is dangerous to those who wish to keep things the same. Remember what the brother 
say: “Behold, here comes the dreamer, let us kill him and we shall see what will become of his 
dreams.” 
 



Except, here’s the thing: when the dream comes from God, it can’t be extinguished. You see, 
without the dream there would be no Joseph and no story. Without the dream there would be 
no pregnant Mary or a radical rabbi named Jesus. Without the dream there would be no 
kingdom of God or the church. It’s the dream that moves the plot forward, not the characters. 
And this is where you and I come in because we are God’s dream catchers. We are the workers 
and witnesses and keepers of God’s dream. I spoke with a bright young trans person the other 
day who is helping to organize the Black Lives Matter protests in Winston, saying he dreams of 
a day when racism and every phobia from A-Z is no longer a part of our social fabric. It sounds 
to me like he caught the dream. I once heard a prison chaplain say that she envisions a day 
when all prisons are empty and our for-profit detention centers are bankrupt. A day when the 
goal isn’t to incarcerated, but to reintegrate them. No more hog ties. No more tossing people 
into the pit. She caught the dream. Follow the lineage and this work goes back to the dreams of 
Dr. King and Rosa Parks. Back to the dreams of Harriet Tubman and Sojourner Truth. Back to St. 
Paul’s “No more Jew or Gentile; slave or free!” dream. Back to Mary’s Magnificat where the 
mighty are brought down and the lowly are lifted up. Back to Jesus’ vision for our world as he 
declares the kingdom is here and now. God’s dream. Passed down through the generations 
from God, to them, to today’s dream catchers; to us.  
 
So, what dreams have you caught from God? What dreams are we passing down through our 
bold actions and words? Without the dream there is no plotline to the story. And when the 
dream comes from God, it cannot be extinguished. And for that the church says, “Amen!” 


