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  Prologue


   


  This is the story of a prince called Joseph, a direct descendant of King David of Israel. According to the tradition of Israel, the Messiah would one day come from this lineage. It was said that the Messiah, or Great King as he was known, would attain such power that it would make Israel the mightiest nation on Earth, even mightier than under the reigns of King Solomon and King David, the greatest kings that Israel had ever had.


  The story starts with Joseph as a young boy. He was a normal four-year-old living in a palace on the outskirts of a small town called Bethlehem. His father owned a lot of land and property, as well as having many servants and other people at his beck and call.
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  CHAPTER 1 JOSEPH’S LONELY CHILDHOOD


  



  This is the story of a prince called Joseph, a direct descendant of King David of Israel. According to the tradition of Israel, the Messiah would one day come from this lineage. It was said that the Messiah, or Great King as he was known, would attain such power that it would make Israel the mightiest nation on Earth, even mightier than under the reigns of King Solomon and King David, the greatest kings that Israel had ever had.


  The story starts with Joseph as a young boy. He was a normal four-year-old living in a palace on the outskirts of a small town called Bethlehem. His father owned a lot of land and property, as well as having many servants and other people at his beck and call.


  One day, Joseph went out into the palace courtyard where the children of the servants were playing. Earlier that day it had been raining and the children were making all sorts of interesting things with the mud by soaking it with water, turning it over and over, and all the while moulding and shaping it slowly and with great care into all manner of useful objects, such as pots and other vessels. This whole scene filled Joseph with so much enthusiasm that he asked them to teach him how to make the pots. But the boys looked puzzled and asked why a prince would want to know how to mould mud in order to make clay pots. After all, it would only be useful if he put in plenty of practice, and besides, what need would a prince like Joseph have for such a skill.


  However, Joseph insisted they show him and so, everyone set to work making clay bowls. It was by seeing what the others were doing that he started to learn. In fact, he learned so fast and so well that he ended up producing the best bowl of all, telling the rest of the children that it wasn’t so hard to learn after all and that anybody could do it with a little practice. This didn’t go down well with the some of the boys and they told him it was beginner’s luck, causing a fight to break out between them all.


  During the scuffle, Joseph’s bowl fell to the ground and broke making Joseph burst into tears. As soon as the servants heard him crying, they all rushed outside and on seeing the other children laughing at him, they started to beat them with sticks.


  At this point when all the children were crying, the servants asked the prince about what had happened. Joseph replied that he had accidently dropped the clay bowl he had made, and that he had broken it.


  Joseph’s explanation meant that the boys had been beaten for no good reason in the eyes of the servants. Instead of being beaten again and scolded for their actions in similar circumstances, the boys’ parents told them,


  "It serves you all right for playing with the prince!”


  And so, whenever the children saw the prince coming, they ran away. As they were running away, Joseph would always ask them,


  “Why can’t we all just play together? What have I ever done to any of you?”


  “Your highness, you haven’t done anything to us, but if our parents see us all playing together and something bad happens to you, they will beat us” the children answered. And so, the unfortunate result was that Joseph had no friends of his own age to play with.


   


  



   


  CHAPTER 2. JOSEPH AND THE BEES


  



  On another occasion when he was ten years old, Joseph climbed a hill near his home and found a bees’ nest hanging from a tree. On seeing it, he thought to himself, "I would really like to get to the sweet honey inside, but as soon as I get close to the nest, the bees will definitely sting me. What I’ll have to do is to let them sting someone else, and when the bees become tired and worn out, I'll be able to get to the honey inside."


  While he was thinking this, a man came walking by. Joseph said rather haughtily to him,


  "Excuse me my good man, could you grab hold of that bees’ nest in the tree and bring it down for me?”


  “I’ll tell you what,” said the man recognising who Joseph was, “seeing as you’re the heir to the throne, you can go first, then I’ll see how it’s done and I’ll know how to do it in future” and then the man left laughing his head off.


  On seeing that the trick had not worked, the boy thought, "I’ll never get to the honey by using people to draw out the bees, but I think I might do better if I used an animal."


  And while he was thinking this, he saw a shepherd nearby who was tending his flock of sheep. So, he approached him and said,


  “Can I borrow one of your sheep and return it later?”


  On listening to the boy’s request, the shepherd thought that one as young as he wouldn’t be capable of doing any harm to any of his sheep, and because he knew who Joseph was, he answered,


  "Sure, take it with you, but be sure to bring it back to me just as you’ve found it. If not, you’ll have to pay for it.”


  Joseph agreed, and he took the sheep and put it under the hanging bees’ nest. From a distance he threw stones at the bees’ nest until it fell from the tree and landed right next to the sheep.


  At the sight of so many bees coming out of the nest, the sheep started to run back towards the rest of the flock with the whole swarm of bees following behind.


  In the meantime, Joseph picked up the bees’ nest with a stick and carried it to where it would be hidden out of sight in a nearby fallen tree. As he was finishing this task, the shepherd came running over to him with such an angry expression on his face that it looked as if he was going to hit the boy. However, on realising that the boy thought nothing was wrong, the shepherd stopped in front of him and asked,


  "Highness, how is it that the sheep you borrowed has come back with a swarm of bees chasing it; a swarm which then proceeded to sting us all.”


  “To tell you the truth good shepherd, I was quite some distance away from the sheep when I saw that it suddenly set off running with a large swarm of bees following behind it. Before I could do anything about it, both the sheep and the bees were out of sight. I was so worried because I thought it must have gone astray and gotten lost, and then there wouldn’t be any way of bringing it back to you. However, all’s well that ends well and I now see it has come back to you. So, my good man, tell me what’s happened?” asked the boy seemingly all innocent.


  The shepherd, still smarting from the many bee stings he had received, told him,


  "It would be better your Highness, if I leave the matter for another day. Right now, I must go and gather my flock back together as they’ve scattered everywhere" and so the shepherd left shouting and cursing loudly for what had happened to him.


  Of course, if he had found out that the boy was to blame, Joseph would have received a good spanking, whether he was a prince or not.


  As soon as the shepherd had left, Joseph approached the bees’ nest, but it still had a few bees swarming around it. He thought to himself, "If I grab hold of the bees’ nest now, the few bees that remain will sting me. I’ll have to take it somewhere else and use smoke to flush out the rest of the bees if I am to taste that sweet honey." Using a long stick, he speared the bees’ nest with one end of the stick, put the other end on his shoulder and carried it off without the remaining bees stinging him.


  On returning home, he called to his mother, but as soon as she saw the bees’ nest and the remaining bees, she became frightened, asking,


  “How on earth did you manage to get hold of that?”


  “Well mother, while I was on my way home, I came across this bees’ nest. So, I pushed this stick into it, picked it up and carried it here on my shoulder. I brought it here so that I could eat the delicious honey inside. Most of the bees that were in it must have left. That’s all I know," the boy replied.


  Everyone said that something extraordinary must have happened and that there must be more to this story, but nothing more was known until a few days later when the shepherd appeared. He told everyone about what the boy had done, at which point, they all burst out laughing; everyone that is, except the shepherd. All he wanted to do was to grab hold of the boy and shake him for the dirty trick he had played on him, as the shepherd was still covered in bee stings all over his hands and face. However, Joseph’s mother shielded her son from receiving a spanking, and so, Joseph went unpunished.


  CHAPTER 3. MARY AND JOSEPH MEET AS CHILDREN


  



  Joseph had turned thirteen years of age. He was out one day in the palace courtyard when a family arrived on a cart and among them was a young girl. As soon as Joseph saw her, he fell madly in love with her. However, not knowing how to talk to her, Joseph approached the cart and asked the family what their business was. The girl, who had also become equally smitten when she saw the young man, turned red and said nothing. At the sight of her blushes, Joseph grew in confidence to the point of arrogance, saying to her, “Well hello, young lady!” And he proceeded to put on all the gestures of someone important as he strutted about the courtyard like a proud peacock. At the sight of seeing the handsome and mature boy addressing her, the girl's eyes almost popped out of her head. She wanted to respond but became even more stunned by the effect the young man was having on her.


  Joseph directed his gaze at her once more, saying:


  “Hello gorgeous!”


  At that moment, an old man who was hard of hearing came around from behind the cart and asked,


  “Were you speaking to me?”


  The sudden appearance of the old man gave Joseph such a fright that it stopped him dead in his tracks, and now it was he who was suddenly lost for words. Joseph felt so embarrassed and turned red while the girl was laughing and he quickly scurried away from the scene.


  From a distance he kept an eye on the young girl. She, on realising this and being a bit more determined than the boy, went over to where he was half-hidden and said,


  “Did you put on that display for my benefit, perhaps because you like me?”


  On hearing this, he turned as red as a tomato; something which made her instantly throw back her head and laugh out loud. This time however, her laughter caused a different sensation in him. This time, instead of embarrassing him, the girl's laughter excited him. He answered,


  "Yes, I really do like you. But tell me, what brings you here?”


  The girl answered, "We’ve brought supplies from the town. We were asked to drop them off for you as we were passing.” And she continued, “Don’t worry, I don’t bite" and she held out her hand to him.


  The boy, more in embarrassment than anything else, took it and when he felt her hand touch his, a tremendous warmth and energy surged through him. However, he managed to temper his emotions, thinking to himself: "I have to act like a man!" And so, he said to her,


  "Would you like me to show you around the palace and the grounds while you wait for your family?” and the girl nodded.


  He showed her the palace, the courtyard and the nearby fields, all the while constantly holding her hand. Then, he took her over to the kitchen where they were both given something to eat. Suddenly they heard her family calling out for her, and that’s when he found out that her name was Mary.


  Without so much as a by-your-leave, the girl got up and ran off back to her family leaving Joseph alone with his thoughts. He pondered where and how he could get to see her again, as well as how long it would take for him to do it. Until he achieved this, he would still have the image of Mary, along with the memory of her eyes and her smile, etched on his heart.


   


  



   

CHAPTER 4. THE FIRST TIME JOSEPH SAW THE STAFF




By the time Joseph was sixteen, he was accustomed to going out
hunting with his father, and whilst hunting he was taught how to
handle all manner of weapons. He learnt how to use a sling and to
fire arrows from a bow, as well as practising with both a whip and
a sword. Above all, he was an expert in getting beaten up whenever
he tried to defend himself with a staff. In fact, he got beaten up
so many times that, according to his father, "whenever I send him
off to train with a staff, he won’t stop moaning". However, it was
necessary as this was one of the most used weapons at that
time.

One day, while hunting with his bow, he caught sight of a
rustling in some bushes and thought it was a rabbit. So, taking his
bow in his hand, he took aim. As the arrow was leaving his bow, he
had just enough time to divert it because it wasn’t a rabbit that
he had seen, but rather his own father sleeping behind a bush.

His father hadn’t the slightest idea about what had happened
because the arrow hadn’t hit him, but Joseph had been given such a
fright that from then on whenever he went out hunting, he made sure
that all those who accompanied him stayed behind him.
Unfortunately, this didn’t please his hunting companions who
protested saying,

"Well, anyone can be good at hunting in these circumstances. If
the rest of us have to stay back, you’ll get to shoot first and
you’ll always be more successful than anyone else.”

However, going back to the story, when Joseph’s father woke up,
he found that his son was a bag of nerves. On top of that, Joseph’s
father had no idea why he and Joseph were getting into such a
heated quarrel. Joseph said to him,

"What on earth possessed you to take a nap behind a bush? Didn’t
you realise that anyone hunting close by could have mistaken you
for a rabbit and could have hurt or even killed you?”

And so, without having the faintest idea why, Joseph’s father
had to endure his son’s anger, as well as thanking him for the
concern he was showing about his wellbeing.

Sometime later, the boy told him what had happened and why he
did not want anyone to go ahead of him whenever they went out
hunting. His father laughed out loud at this, saying,

“You almost killed me, then you scold me and make such a fuss,
after which, I go and thank you” and then he said, “I do think it’s
a prudent measure to keep everybody back while hunting, but you
must give the others the opportunity to shoot first. Otherwise it
will seem as though you are taking advantage of the situation.”

These things may seem like small details in the life of a young
provincial boy, as Joseph was at that time. However, it would make
a much greater impression on him later in his life.

This happened when he and some companions of around his age were
riding to the capital. At this point in the journey, Joseph was
riding on his own at a short distance behind the rest of them. In
the middle of the road his companions encountered a poor old man
who could barely walk due to the large bundle of firewood he was
carrying on his back. He was on his way to the capital to sell it
in the market.

As they were passing, the old man fell to the ground and
Joseph’s companions, instead of getting down to help him or to see
if he had been badly hurt, began to mock him. The old man looked so
frightened on finding himself in amongst the hooves of their horses
that he was too afraid to shout or cry out.

Unfortunately, one of the horses trampled on his leg and
immediately broke it. This time, the old man did shout out, and it
was so loud and so full of pain that the young men on horseback
fell silent. On realising what they had done, they galloped
away.

Joseph had seen everything at some distance behind his
companions, and although he had also laughed at first, he hadn’t
gotten involved. He stayed behind, got off his horse and tried to
help the old man, but the old man was filled with so much anger
that he hit Joseph on the head with his staff. Joseph looked at him
and said,

“Well it serves me right for having laughed instead of defending
you, so I’d say we’re even. Now, let me help you! Tell me, where
can I take you? After all, you can’t walk.”

“I have to go to the city to sell this firewood because it’s my
only way of making a living” answered the old man when he had
calmed down a bit.

“Don’t worry about that!” said Joseph, “I’ll buy all your
firewood. Now tell me, what’s your name and where can I take
you?”

“My name is Joseph and I’m a carpenter. There was a time when I
had money, but that was long ago. Now, I’m so old that I cannot
work, so all I do now is collect and sell firewood. My wife Mary
and I make a living as best as we can with whatever I’m paid” the
old man replied.

This surprised the boy, because the old man was also called
Joseph, and at the same time it also reminded him of that girl who
had the same name as the man’s wife. As he was pondering this
strange coincidence, he realised that the old man was still lying
on the floor whimpering as clutching his injured leg. Joseph
carefully helped him onto his horse, but just as he was about to
set off, the old man said,

"Sir, the wood!” and pointed at the bundle on the ground.

Joseph picked it up, put it on his horse and said to the old
man,

“Show me the way, and I'll take you home.”

When they arrived at the old man’s home, Joseph saw a workshop
that must have been a large and important one in its day due to its
size, but now it looked as though it was falling apart!

An old woman, trembling with fear and who could hardly stand,
came out of the house. She asked about what had happened and the
old man told her everything while Joseph remained silent.

When the old woman had calmed down a little, Joseph took the old
man in his arms and managed to get him inside the house. For its
large size, the interior was so wretched and paltry that Joseph did
not want to stay in it any longer than was necessary. He asked the
old woman,

“Where does he normally lay down to rest?” He didn’t dare say
bed since he didn’t even know if they had one.

She replied that they slept on the floor, on some mats and
skins.

On having placed the old man on the mats, he was about to leave
when the old man said to him,

"Look, since you have a good heart and are kind, can you do me
one last favour and get some water from the well? My wife doesn’t
have the strength to lift the bucket.”

Joseph did what they asked and drew water from the well. The
well was deep, and the bucket was heavy, but he managed it and with
bucket in hand, he said to the old woman,

“Tell me where to put the water because your husband didn’t
say.” And he went on to ask, “How does he manage to do this? The
bucket is extremely heavy.”

“Our ages weigh us down much more than any bucket, not to
mention the ingratitude of people like your companions. As soon as
you came in here, you took one look around and thought about
leaving straight away without making up for the terrible injury
that your friends have caused” replied the old woman.

“You’re right about what I was thinking, and I apologise for
that. Even so, I still have time to make amends for what the others
have done. Please, allow me to help you both," said Joseph,
ashamed.

And as he was saying this, he knelt by the old man's side and
drew back the cloth that was covering his leg. As he looked at it,
he realised that it was hopeless. The old man’s leg had been
crushed and there was no way that those old bones would ever heal;
they had been crushed. Joseph turned back to the old woman,
saying,

"Look, I know nothing about how to heal someone, but tell me
what jobs he normally does, and I'll try to help as best as I
can!"

The old woman told him to go into the forest to search for some
herbs, and then cut down some tree branches and strip them of
leaves and twigs, as well as other tasks. The boy hurried off into
the forest and did what he had been told, coming back the next day
with everything she had asked of him. He was surprised not to see
the old man lying down and looking half dead. In fact, the old man
appeared to be much better, and there was hardly a sign of any
wound at all on his leg. Turning to the old woman, he asked in
amazement,

“What have you given him to bring about such a miracle as this?
The last time I saw his leg, it was in such a state that there
seemed to be no hope that it would ever heal. And now, only one day
later, I see that he can just about walk.”

“Listen, your kindness, humility and generosity have been the
best treatment I could have had. Now put all that down and follow
me!” said the old man.

Joseph couldn’t believe his eyes when the old man got up without
any effort. The old man said to him,

"Come, I'll show you my carpentry workshop and you'll see what
can be done in it.”

So, the old man set about teaching him how to use all the tools
in his workshop, which, although old, were kept in good condition.
He showed him some examples of his work that he kept as samples to
show people what he could do. The old man said,

“In a year or so with a bit of effort, you could also achieve
wonders if you wanted to. It all depends on how willing you are to
learn and the effort you’re prepared to put in to achieve it.
Anyone who gives a hundred percent and puts everything into any
project can achieve success. However, if you do something
half-heartedly, you’ll get nothing and all you’ll have done is
waste your own time. If you want, I’ll teach you the art of working
with wood. Like all arts it depends not only on the strength of
each individual, but also on what is learned through both patience
and listening to good advice.”

Joseph was amazed by everything that had happened and
immediately addressed him as, "My lord.” because of the respect he
suddenly felt towards the old man. “I am useless. I was born a
prince of the House of David, but he and his descendants didn’t
leave much money behind, just titles and the knowledge that one of
his descendants would one day become the Messiah. They also left us
not knowing how to do anything for ourselves and to spend all day
being idle.” Joseph was surprised at the words coming out of his
mouth because he had never thought like that before. He added, “If
you want, I’ll come here every day and you can teach me, but you
mustn’t say a word to anyone. If word got out about what I’m doing
here, then I wouldn’t be able to come anymore.”

“If you want to learn and be my apprentice, and it seems that
you do, you could take over the workshop. My wife and I only need a
place to sleep. I would teach you everything you’d need to know to
become a first-rate carpenter.” said the old man.

Everything the old man told the Joseph sounded good, but Joseph
said,

“Let me think about it!”

“Tell you what,” said the old man, “I’ll be waiting for you here
a week from now. If you don’t come back, I’ll assume that you’ve
changed your mind and I’ll look for someone else who wants to
learn."

“You won’t have to wait that long. I’ll give you an answer in
two days’ time!” Joseph said.

As he was heading towards the door, he saw the old woman and on
looking into her eyes, discovered a goodness and kindness so great
that it filled his heart with joy. He thought to himself,

“I have seen those eyes before, but I can’t remember where!” and
then he said goodbye.

Just before he left, the old man said to him, “Just so you don’t
forget, I’ll give you something that can help remind you” and he
gave him his staff, adding, “It’s made of a very special wood. I
know this because I’ve worked with wood my whole life. This staff
has the virtue of giving those who carry it strength when they
falter, it catches them when they fall, and picks them up when they
hit rock bottom. I’ve known it give security and protection, as
well as helping to ward off evil. It will mete out justice to
anyone who you come up against and whenever you’re alone and have
it in your hands, it will reveal many more of its properties to
you. You’ll come to have a special affection for it, just as I do.
You can have it until you return. I cannot walk far and at the
moment, I’m not much use to anyone. Tell you what, if you come
back, I’ll give it to you as a gift and you’ll be able to discover
for yourself that what I’ve said is true. With it, you’ll achieve
far more than you would have done without it.” And with that, the
old man said goodbye.

The old woman was waiting at the door and as Joseph was leaving,
she said to him,

“Let me take your hand” and as she did, the boy felt the same
tremendous surge of warmth and energy coursing through his body
that he had felt that day when he had taken the hand of the girl
Mary, many years before. When he looked into her eyes, he saw the
girl Mary, but as an old woman standing before him.

When he arrived home his friends were waiting for him, and when
they saw him arrive with a bundle of firewood on his horse, they
all burst out laughing. Joseph hadn’t even thought of getting rid
of the firewood that he had bought from the old man, and he said to
his friends,

“Leave me alone, you’ve all caused more than enough damage.”

At this point, Joseph’s father appeared and on hearing the
comment, he asked the boys what had happened. They proceeded to
explain to him that on the way to the capital they had accidentally
trampled on an old man who had been carrying a bundle of firewood.
They told him that Joseph had stayed behind to help him, and he had
only just arrived back with the same bundle of firewood loaded on
his horse.

When he questioned his son, Joseph replied that his friends had
only told part of the truth, because it was their mocking of the
old man that had caused them to trample him. Joseph told his father
that he had taken the old man back to his home in the woods not far
from where the incident took place and had helped him tend to his
wounds. However, just as he was about to tell his father of the
miracles he had witnessed, he stopped short as prudent thinking got
the better of him, and so he skipped the rest of the story,
saying,

“Look what the old man has given me. He treats it like an old
friend” and he showed his father the staff.

His father picked it up, looked at it and saw that it was indeed
very special, saying,

“I think I’ve seen this staff before, or one very much like it
many years ago. It too belonged to an old man who I came across one
day on the way to the capital. If I’m not mistaken, he too said
something to me about carpentry, but I was just a boy at the time.
I remember the staff because I got a good look at it when I picked
it up to give it back to him. What really surprised me was the fact
that it had our ancestors’ symbols carved into it. Look Joseph,
they go right back to the symbol of David. And then here are
several more that lead to the name ‘THE MESSIAH’. Along this side,
there are many more and at the end, a line has been carved with
nothing else after it; it's very strange. Everyone descended all
the way back from David right up to where it says MESSIAH, are all
from the same lineage have been carved here on this staff.”

As Joseph’s father showed it to his son the others also managed
to see it. His father continued,

“Here it says how each person died, and how old they were. Where
it says MESSIAH, it has the word CRUCIFIED, and last of all
alongside the word MESSIAH it has an arrow pointing in the opposite
direction as though it’s indicating some sort of return, and that’s
what puzzles me the most.” He went on,

“The priests at the temple will know what it means because this”
and he pointed to the staff “is how family knowledge was passed
down from parents to their children. The greatest treasure that was
passed on to the children of any family was a staff with all their
ancestors’ symbols carved on it. Those who were of the royal
bloodline had a special one made from a type of wood that
apparently provided its rightful owner with great powers.” And
while Joseph listened to his father, he remembered everything that
the old man had told him about the staff being special. Everyone
realised that the staff was enormously valuable, exclaiming,

“What luck!” and then they left envying the stroke of good
fortune that their companion had had.

Joseph spent the whole afternoon thinking over everything that
had happened. The following day he went to the temple to look for a
priest amongst those who taught the doctrine left to them by
Abraham. The priests who taught at the temple had been entrusted to
instruct anyone who passed through their cities.

To this end, a special caste of priests in Israel dedicated
their lives to teaching and answering questions about the doctrine
to anyone who wished to learn. Joseph went to one of the priests
and introduced himself taking the staff with him. The priest took a
good look at it, but as he wasn’t familiar with the symbols carved
on it, he called over one of the priests who was a teacher of the
teachers. However, he too was puzzled, saying,

“This is indeed a special staff. It must be very valuable
because of the way it’s been carved. Judging by the number of
generations carved on it, its wood has to be more than ten thousand
years old but, apart from these carvings, it looks untouched with
no other scratches or marks.” He told Joseph, “leave it here with
us in the temple and let us study it in detail so that we can learn
more about it.”

“Sorry, but it’s not mine and I must return it to its rightful
owner in a few days’ time” said Joseph.

“Was it an old man who left this with you?” the priest asked.
Joseph, surprised by this question, answered yes and the teacher
told him,

“It is said that once in the life of each of David’s direct
descendants, an old man will appear and provide them with a special
sign in order that each one of them may travel along the righteous
path. I remember your father being told something similar by an old
man, just like his father before him, but no one knows what the old
man wanted or where he came from. What all these events have in
common is that the old man appears only to the descendants of
David. No one else has ever mentioned anything like this happening
to them.” He added, “Here’s some advice! Ask the old man about the
meaning of the staff and make sure he gives you an answer. Then
come back and tell us what he has said.” Then Joseph left.

Joseph, more and more astonished by what he had heard, set off
for home. When he arrived, he told his father everything that had
been said to him at the temple. Joseph’s father replied,

“I remember my father also telling me something similar. Be
careful, Joseph! No one knows who the old man is, or whether he is
human because no man could live for so long. Go and see him but be
on your guard. You’ll have to act prudently when questioning him,
but this shouldn’t be hard for you Joseph as you’re already tactful
by nature. Remember, we have two ears but only one mouth, so we can
listen twice as much as we talk, and we all learn more from
listening rather than from talking” said his father. However, it
was then that Joseph realised that no one had mentioned the old
woman.

The next day Joseph got up very early and picking up the staff,
he went off to see the old man and woman. But, amongst all the fuss
and bother about the staff, the one thing that Joseph had forgotten
to ask his father was if he had ever learned anything about
becoming a carpenter.

When he got to the house, he saw the old man drawing water from
the well. Joseph thought to himself, "It really is astonishing how
well he’s healed! Although I don’t understand much, what I do know
is that his wound was so severe that if anybody else had suffered
the same fate, he or she wouldn’t have been capable of working for
the rest of his or her life," and as he was thinking this, he
reached the old man, saying to him,

“Good morning, my lord!”

“Good morning to you, and praise be to the ALMIGHTY because
every day he gives us the sky, the earth, the sun and everything
that can be seen all around us” he answered.

Things seemed fine to Joseph, but he didn’t reply. At that
moment the old woman came out and looked at him, and in that gaze
he felt a warm glow, just as he had when he had taken Mary’s hand
many years before.

“Good Morning!” he said to her.

“Praise be! Tell me, have you already eaten this morning because
you must have gotten up early to arrive here at this time," said
the old woman.

“I totally forgot about getting anything to eat” Joseph
answered. She smiled back while staring at him.

Joseph was invited into the house and as he entered, he saw that
the interior had changed. There was now a table with some stools
around it, none of which he had seen on his last visit. In
addition, there was a fire where cakes had already been baked. Milk
and honey had been placed on the table, although he didn’t remember
seeing any goats or sheep. Just as his father had instructed him,
he observed everything, but said nothing and waited. In came the
old man carrying a bucket full of water, and when Joseph saw him
with this, he turned red with shame, saying,

“My lord, please forgive me! I came in when your wife invited me
and forgot all about helping you.”

But the old man was carrying the bucket with one hand as if it
were as light as a feather, and answered,

“Don’t worry! When you're young and someone mentions the word
“food”, everything else is forgotten. But before you start eating,
I’m going to tell you something, and if you agree to it, you can go
ahead and eat.

Everything in this house gets eaten up, but this food isn’t from
the present, from the “here and now” so to speak. Just so you know,
there’ll be a lot less to eat in this house in the future, and when
the time comes, I’m afraid it will be you who must go hungry. How
do I know this? Well, you must have guessed by now that it’s no
coincidence we have the same name.

We are you, Joseph, but in the future. We are the man and wife
that you yourself will one day be, and we’re here because if we
don’t put you back on the right path, you won’t be able to carry
out the mission that is your rightful calling.”

“My lord, tell me first what I must do and then I will decide
whether I’ll eat or not,” said Joseph rather confused.

“My name is Joseph, and I work as a carpenter in a town called
Nazareth, where I have what you see before you now” and as the old
man said this, he showed him the carpentry workshop.

As Joseph looked around, everything changed before his very
eyes.

“Yesterday it all seemed so old and was falling apart, but today
everything looks new!” Joseph said, puzzled.

“Good!” said the old man, “That is how it will be when you are
my age.”

And right at that moment the boy turned to look at the old man
and what he saw frightened him. The old man now only looked about
forty years old. The old man told Joseph,

“You don’t have to tread so carefully or watch what you’re
saying around me, Joseph. Listen, we are servants of the ALMIGHTY
and all w [...]
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