IRON FOR THE SOUL

 No 5 – RUNNING WITH IRON 
Having ‘iron’ in your soul does not slow you down, the weight is unimportant  and  inconsequential.  What really matters is the spiritual energy it develops.  Energy to run.  Isaiah put it quite beautifully – “they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with wings as eagles, they shall RUN and not be weary …” [Isaiah 40:31].   Joseph is about to ‘run’.
Let’s watch the huge display screen inside the stadium, and observe these remarkable words of introduction  – (Genesis 41: 1):
And it came to pass at the end of two full years, that Pharaoh dreamed: and, behold, he stood by the river. 

I lift the title for this study from the closing words of verse 14 – “they brought him HASTILY out of the dungeon”.  The guards are most anxious to get Joseph to Pharoah, so they manhandle him with no decorum and much haste – ‘run, Joseph, run’.
On a previous occasion [38:12] Joseph also ran, away from Potiphar’s wife, now, however, he is running to Pharoah.  Twelve years later he is still able to run, for now he has iron in his soul.
But Joseph is not the sole runner in this spiritual marathon.  There are other groups with vested interests in gaining the prize of Pharoah’s benevolence.  The contest is not a one horse race, there is a complete list of runners, each with their own ‘lane’, each striving for the finishing ‘line’.
THE LIST OF RUNNERS [v1-9a]
It will prove significant, before casting our eyes at the actual list of runners, to take a few moments to discover the reason for the race in the first place.  According to verse 1 the race is to occur “two full years” after the butler has been released and restored.  And it’s cause centres on two highly-significant words, also in verse 1 – “Pharoah dreamed.”  In fact, he had a double dream, revealed in verses 1b to 7.
He dreams he is standing on the bank of the great river Nile.  Seven fat and healthy cattle emerge from the water to graze in the meadow.  Then seven lean and unhealthy cattle also emerge from the water, feed in the same meadow and are pounced on by the healthy cattle and devoured.  The Bible catches the suddenness of this occurrence with three words at the end of verse 4 – “So Pharoah awoke.”  However, he falls asleep again (as most men do) and again he dreams.  This time he is in a corn field examining the harvest.  On one stalk there were seven ears of corn, fat and good.  He saw another stalk but it had seven ears of corn which were lean and sparse.  Suddenly the seven good ears devoured the seven lean, so Pharaoh awoke at the end of the dream.  But, alarmingly, his soul is troubled (v8).
Now we can see the cause of the race.  Pharoah needs help for his troubled soul!  He has been forewarned of some impending disaster and he wants to know its significance.  His soul is anxious, he needs the truth concerning future events.  So, the race is on to find someone with the all-important answer.  Who has the answer?  Who understands these matters?  Let’s look at the lineup.


	Magicians of Egypt [v8]
And it came to pass in the morning that his {Pharoah] spirit was troubled; and he sent and called for all the magicians of Egypt …
These magicians were priests of the god Thot, the god of all magical arts.  Thot was the master of all other gods so, naturally, they would be assigned the ‘inside’ lane.  They were in the best lane, for surely they could unravel the secrets of this double dream.  These were men skilled in the arts and sciences.
All this time Joseph is totally unaware that circumstances are rapidly changing in his favour, he doe not realise that the wheels of God’s chariot are already on their way to lift him out of the mine. He just sits waiting, waiting on the Lord God, for they that wait on the Lord shall [one day] run.
	Wise men of Egypt [v8]
……… And for all the wise men thereof
What a scene!  There they stood in their distinctive robes, embroidered with mystical signs and emblems. The scholars, the sages, men skilled in the realm of education and knowledge.  So with wisdom they listened avidly to Pharoah repeat the troubling dreams.
Lane one holds the men skilled in arts and sciences; lane two includes all the learned, clever, educated and scholarly professors.
Yet God has another lane earmarked for a yet un-named runner languishing in a prison cell, totally oblivious to the conference arranged in the palace.  He’s waiting on a call from the Lord to ‘run’.
	The butler [v9]
Then spake the chief butler unto Pharoah ….
This dear man is a late entry to the race.  Two years late, but we suppose better late than never.  As the hundreds of magicians and wise men from all regions of Egypt gathered and listened to the fascinating tale of Pharoah, the chief butler’s chief concern was how to serve them during their days and weeks of consultations and deliberations.  He never imagined, even for a moment, that all the razzmatazz and excitement would reach a pinnacle where he himself would be involved in the race to answer  Pharoah’s worst nightmare.  No one asked him to volunteer; no one pushed him forward; no one invited him to speak, but speak he does.  And his first words are ones of regret and repentance – “I do remember my faults this day!”  But they are words which are powerful enough to open a prison door, jammed on its hinges for twelve years.  Words sincere enough to convince an exhausted and bewildered monarch.  He cannot supply the answer to Pharoah by himself but he knows one who can.
Well, hallelujah, dear child of God!  I cannot tell how long you have been in the mine ‘waiting’; I cannot grasp the horrors and difficulties you are experiencing; I cannot envisage the ‘wrongs’ you have been forced to carry.  But this I do know, that “they that wait upon the Lord shall run!”
Of the four lanes in this race three are occupied, by the magicians, by the wise men and by the chief butler.  Catch the description given to Pharoah of the prospective runner in the vacant lane, number four – [v12]: “there was a young man, an Hebrew, a servant to the captain of the guards.”  Please note – not even a name.  At this moment the butler cannot remember the young Hebrew servant’s name.  Not a promising opener.
And even while others have forgotten his name, Joseph, unknown and unknowing, simply waits on his Lord God, at peace knowing that they who do so will assuredly, one day, ‘run’.
Men of worldly science and the arts; men of worldly wisdom and education; men of worldly rank and importance in the land have all had the advantages of ‘bending’ the ear of the king, to no avail.  But waiting and working patiently for over twelve years as a slave is a lonely, unnamed child of God; sold by his own brothers; accused falsely by a scheming woman; imprisoned wrongly by his employer; forgotten remorselessly by a ‘friend’; standing tall and upright with iron in his soul.  Iron which has come through the furnace of testing, and has strengthened this child of God in the depths of real and personal despair.  He is about to reach the conclusion of his waiting-room experience and be entered into lane four of this world-shattering race. 
Come back to watch the race, particularly the ‘runner’ in lane four.
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