
Joseph And The Colourful Coat

Jacob was an old man.  He had twelve sons who did all the work on his farm, so 
he stayed at home most of the time. He contented himself weaving cloth and 
making clothes for his family.  It was something he was good at and enjoyed 
doing.

One day, as he wove a piece of cloth, he started to put in different colours.  This 
colour and that colour.  He wasn't really thinking, he was just enjoying the 
weaving and the colours.

When Jacob took the cloth off of his loom he was amazed to find that he had 
created the most beautiful and wonderful pattern.  The colours had come 
together to make a pattern that no one could have ever imagined.  As he showed 
the cloth to people they gasped with delight.

Jacob thought hard about what to do with this amazing piece of cloth.
"I think it will look best on my son Joseph," he thought to himself, "He's a 
handsome chap . I know, I'll make him a coat, then everyone who sees him can 
enjoy the cloth as well.”

So Jacob set to work measuring and cutting and sewing and creating a coat fit 
for a King to wear.  When it was finished the whole family were called together to 
see the fine coat.  Each of Jacob's sons wondered if the coat would be for them 
and naturally the oldest ones expected that it would be for one of them.

They were very surprised though when Jacob gave the coat to Joseph who was 
the second youngest!  Joseph's older brothers' began to mumble and grumble 
among themselves.
"Why should he have it?"
"He doesn't do much, he's just a bit of a dreamer really!"
"He doesn't deserve it!"

So, instead of admiring the beautiful coat, every time they saw Joseph wearing it 
they grew more and more jealous. 
 “Here comes the little creep," they would whisper as he came near them. 
"Thinks he's something special does he?  Well we'll soon cut him down to size!"

One day Joseph had a dream.  He dreamed he saw the sheaves of corn that he 
and his brothers had gathered.  In his dream his brothers sheafs bowed down to 
his.  The next day he told his brothers about his dream.
“You little  boaster!” they said. “Do you think we would ever bow down to you!” 
The brothers grew to hate Joseph and they began to make plans to punish him.



One day they were out in the desert with a large flock of goats when they saw 
Joseph coming toward them in the distance.  He was bringing them food and 
water and he was wearing the amazing coat.
"Look, here comes big head," said one of the brothers.
"Let’s get him," said another.

As Joseph came near they pounced on him and tied him up.  Then they dug a 
large pit in the sand and pushed Joseph into it.
"We'll leave him here to die," one of them suggested.  But when they looked up 
they saw in the distance a long line of camels slowly making their way across the 
desert loaded with spices and precious jewels.  Behind them staggered a group 
of people who were going to be sold as slaves.
"Hang on," said one of the brothers.  "We could get rid of him and make some 
money on the side as well if we sell him as a slave."

As the camel train came passed they bargained with one of the traders who 
agreed to buy Joseph.  The Brothers took his amazing coat from him and 
watched as he was tied up and dragged away with the other slaves.

Then the brothers killed one of the flock of goats and splattered blood all over the 
amazing coat and headed home.  When they got there they said to their father 
Jacob : "We found Joseph's coat in the desert like this covered in blood, he must 
have been attacked and eaten by a wild animal."

As you can imagine, Jacob was very very sad.
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