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Reading: Genesis 37: 3-4, 12-13a, 17b-28a 

�oved Joseph best of all his sons, for he was the child of his old age and he
had made him a long tunic. When his brothers saw that their father loved him 
best of all his sons, they hated him so much that they would not even greet him.
One day, when his brothers had gone to pasture with their father's flocks at 
Shechem, Israel said to Joseph, "Your brothers you know are tending our flocks
in Shechem, Get ready, I will send you to them." So Joseph went after his 
brothers and caught up with them in Dotham. They noticed him from a distance,
and before he came to them, they plotted to kill him. They said to one another:
"Here comes that master dreamer! Come on, let us kill him and throw him into 
one of the cisterns here; we could say that a wild best devoured him. We shall 
then see what comes of his dreams." When Rueben heard this, he tried to save
him from their hands, saying, "We must not take his life. Instead of shedding 
blood," he continued, "just throw him into that cistern there in the desert; but do 
not kill him outright." His purpose was to rescue him from their hands and return 
him to his father. So when Joseph came up to them, they stripped him of the long
tunic he had on; they then took him and threw him into the cistern, which was 
empty and dry. They then sat down to their meal. Looking up they saw a caravan
of lshmaelites coming from Gilead, their camels loaded with gum, balm, and 
resin to be taken to Egypt. Judah said to his brothers: "What is to be gained by
killing our brother and concealing his blood? Rather, let us sell him to these 
lshmaelites, instead of doing away with him ourselves. After all he is our brother,
our own flesh and blood." His brothers agreed. They sold Joseph to the
lshmaelites for twenty pieces of silver.

The word of the Lord.

Psalm 126: "When From Our Exile" 

Please repeat refrain after cantor the first time and sing after each verse.

When from our exile God leads us home again, we'll think we're dreaming. When 
from our exile God leads us home again, we'll think we're dreaming. 
Text: Psalm 126 by Huub Oosterhuis, trans. By Redmond McGoldrick. Tune Bernard Huijbers. Copyright 1974 by TEAM 
publications. All rights reserved. Used with permission 
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