FINDING JESUS IN THE TEMPLE

FROM JOSEPH’S PERSPECTIVE  (FIFTH JOYFUL MYSTERY)

TWELVE YEARS AGO IT ALL BEGAN WITH AN ANGEL IN MY DREAM.

I TOOK MARY AS MY WIFE, AND WE UNITED IN OUR VIRGINITY.

SIMEON AND ANNA ANNOUNCED HIS DESTINY. WHO AM I THAT GOD SHOULD BE OBEDIENT TO ME? ONE DAY A CARPENTER’S SON WILL BE NAILED TO A TREE.

THREE DAYS AGO I HELD MY CHILD’S HANDS, GOD’S HANDS THAT MADE THE MORNING. I AM FATHER TO A KING WHO HAS NOT COME TO RULE THE WORLD. BUT NOW MY CHILD IS GONE; WHAT HAVE I DONE WRONG? GOD LEFT ME WITHOUT WARNING! WHY WOULD GOD CAUSE ME SUCH DISTRESS? HAVE I FAILED TO LIVE IN FAITHFULNESS?

WHERE DID YOU GO, JESUS? I’VE BEEN SEARCHING FOR DAYS, CALLING OUT YOUR NAME WITH EVERY PRAYER I PRAY. SEE THE TEARS OF A FATHER IN SEARCH OF A SON. I’M SO AFRAID I DID NOT KNOW QITE HOW TO LOVE.

TROUBLE IS, I DIDN’T NOTICE RIGHT AWAY THAT YOU WERE GONE. I WENT SEARCHING FOR YOUR PRESENCE, AMONG FRIENDS AND FAMILY. NEVER HAS ONE DAY FELT SO LONG. I DID NOT FIND YOU THERE, SO I TURNED RIGHT BACK AROUND.

OH WHERE CAN MY BELOVED CHILD BE FOUND? IN THE STREETS AND SQUARES OF JERUSALEM, WHERE IS MY BELOVED NOW?

DESPARATE FOR GRACE, I WENT WITH MARY TO THE TEMPLE TO PRAY. WE WERE ASTONISHED TO FIND JESUS TEACHING THE ELDERS, WHO LOOKED WITH WONDER AT HIS FACE. I RAN TO EMBRACE HIM. “OH SON, WHY HAVE YOU DONE THIS TO US? WE’VE BEEN LOOKING FOR YOU! WE HAVE BEEN SO ANXIOUS!”

JESUS TURNED AND SAID, “WHY WERE YOU LOOKING FOR ME? DID YOU NOT KNOW THAT IN MY FATHER’S HOUSE I’D BE? YOU ARE THE EARTHLY FATHER OF THE HEAVENLY FATHER’S SON. I WILL HIDE IN YOUR HOME TILL MY HOUR COMES.”

JESUS SPOKE IN WORDS I COULD NOT COMPREHEND. ALL I KNOW IS THAT MY SON WAS LOST AND HAS BEEN FOUND AGAIN. I LOVE HIM AS MY CHILD BUT REVERE HIM AS MY GOD. I’M THE CHOSEN FATHER OF THE LORD’S PERFECT LOVE. WHAT JOY IT IS TO FIND GOD’S PERFECT LOVE.

WRITE ABOUT ALL THE FEELINGS JOSEPH MUST HAVE HAD IN THIS SONG

