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Series: Love Stories from the Bible
Sermon: Rachel and Jacob

Genesis 29:14b-30

After Jacob had stayed with him for a whole month, 15 Laban said to him, “Just because you are a relative of
mine, should you work for me for nothing? Tell me what your wages should be.”

16 Now Laban had two daughters; the name of the older was Leah, and the name of the younger was Rachel. 17
Leah had weak[a] eyes, but Rachel had a lovely figure and was beautiful. 18 Jacob was in love with Rachel and
said, “I’ll work for you seven years in return for your younger daughter Rachel.”

19 Laban said, “It’s better that I give her to you than to some other man. Stay here with me.” 20 So Jacob served
seven years to get Rachel, but they seemed like only a few days to him because of his love for her.

21 Then Jacob said to Laban, “Give me my wife. My time is completed, and I want to make love to her.”

22 So Laban brought together all the people of the place and gave a feast. 23 But when evening came, he took
his daughter Leah and brought her to Jacob, and Jacob made love to her. 24 And Laban gave his servant Zilpah
to his daughter as her attendant.

25 When morning came, there was Leah! So Jacob said to Laban, “What is this you have done to me? I served
you for Rachel, didn’t I? Why have you deceived me?”

26 Laban replied, “It is not our custom here to give the younger daughter in marriage before the older one. 27
Finish this daughter’s bridal week; then we will give you the younger one also, in return for another seven years
of work.”

28 And Jacob did so. He finished the week with Leah, and then Laban gave him his daughter Rachel to be his
wife. 29 Laban gave his servant Bilhah to his daughter Rachel as her attendant. 30 Jacob made love to Rachel
also, and his love for Rachel was greater than his love for Leah. And he worked for Laban another seven years.

Sermon
We go to Panara, and my kiddo just wants a peanut butter sandwich.  Up on the board, they show peanut butter
and jelly sandwich, so we order a peanut butter sandwich, hold the jelly.  We even confirm, double confirm,
triple confirm, there’s no jelly.  Just peanut butter.  We get the order.  There’s jelly.  Every single time.  If there
was a loving God in heaven. . .

A loving spouse, says pick me up some hair spray at the store.  This is hypothetical, by the way.  And the guy
knows the brand and the kind, Pantene Flexible hold.  White bottle Non-aerosol.  Turns out, they don’t carry it
anymore.  What’s a guy to do?  He knows not to go home empty handed.  Hypothetically, you buy 3 or four
different kinds that are close, keep the receipt,  bring them home, only to find out that they are all the wrong
answer.  Can’t even get hair spray right.  This was hypothetical.  If there was a loving God in heaven . . .



A few years back, making bread in the bread maker.  I did everything I was supposed to do.  Right amount of
water, right amount of flour, little bit of sugar, a pinch or two of salt.  I added everything I was supposed to add,
except . . .yeast.  When it was done, it was a small lump of hardened crust.  I still ate it, just not what I was
hoping for.  Turns out, just a little bit of yeast makes a big difference. 

What happens when life does not work out the way we want? What do we do when we are surprised by the
unexpected or devastated by the unwanted? All of us probably have experienced those moments.  Have you ever
looked at your life and thought, this isn’t what I wanted?  How did I ever get here?  Have you ever received the
news that you never wanted to get?  The surprise divorce of your parents, hurtful truths from your spouse, a
death of a child.  For some it is the break up of a relationship. For others it may be the breakdown of physical or
mental health. The unexpected may show up as the loss of a job or the failure of a business. There are all sorts
of ways in which, no matter how hard we work, how good we are, or what we do, life just does not give us what
we want.

Given a choice most of us probably prefer a “what you see is what you get” kind of world. If we ask a question
we want to be able to trust we will get an honest answer. We want a fair wage for a day’s work. We want to
know that if we do the right thing we will get the result we expect and deserve. We don’t want surprises or
hidden agendas. We prefer the stability, order, predictability, and control that a “what you see is what you get”
kind of world offers. It makes life easier and more manageable.  I am a very boring person, I try hard to keep
drama away from my life.

The problem is that life doesn’t always work that way. In fact, in the New Testament, Jesus says that is not even
how the kingdom of heaven works. Sometimes real life, kingdom life, is like a net dragged through the sea. It
pulls up both the good and the bad. Other times it is like a field that you see day after day. It’s always there. Not
much changes. It’s just an ordinary field like any other field except that it is not. Deep within that ordinary dirt
is unseen treasure waiting to be discovered.

Most of us have lived long enough to know that, despite our desires and hopes, we do not always get what we
want. The good and the bad, the dirt and the treasure, are never far from each other. Nothing is as it seems.
What you see is not always what you get.  In looking at today’s scripture story, I should have called the sermon,
“Choosing Rachel, waking up with Leah.”  Surprise!  That’s when we have to make a decision about our faith
and how, or even whether, we will move forward.

Can we trust that there is more happening in life than we can see or understand? Can we look at a mustard seed,
the smallest of seeds, and see contained within it the greatest of shrubs, a tree in which birds nest? Or is our
faith limited to what we see here and now, what can be verified by facts and logic, to what fits our desires and
expectations?  That faith question is the challenge for everyone who has ever thought life was one way and
discovered it was another. That’s where Jacob is today.

Remember Jacob?  He was a deceiver kind of guy.  Grandkid of Abraham, had the older brother Esau.  He
cheated Esue out of this birthright.  He cheated Esau out of the family blessing.  Now Jacob was going to get the
promised land, except he had to run away from it because Esau was flippin’ mad and wanted to kill Jacob.  
After all that Jacob fled for his life to Laban, his mother’s brother.

Jacob journeys to a new land seeking Laban. He comes to a well. Laban’s younger daughter, Rachel, shows up.
She is beautiful and graceful. Jacob kisses Rachel at the well. Jacob loves Rachel. He and Laban work a deal.
Jacob will serve Laban seven years for the right to marry Rachel. Wow, seven years.  She must have been
something, to be worth seven years of work.  If you have your significant other with you right now, turn to them



and say, you’re worth at least a dozen . . .At the end of seven years Laban prepares a great wedding feast.  For
seven years, there’s been no kissy-kissy.  There’s been no physical contact.  You don’t get the goods until you
put in the work.  Of course, this could be a sermon about women’s rights, about equality, which was severaly
lacking in the Old Testament world.  That’s not today’s sermon.  Just go with the idea that Laben’s kind of in
charge of the marrying off his daughters.  Laban prepares a great feast, lots of drinking going on. After the
wedding Jacob goes to meet Rachel in the tent to consummate the marriage. “When morning came it was
Leah!” Laban has done a little bait and switch. Jacob, the one who deceived others all his life, has now been
deceived and trapped by his more coniving uncle.  It sounds more like an ancient soap opera.

Sometimes, though, things are not as they seem. Who would have ever thought that the soap opera stories of a
dysfunctional family, brokenness, lies and deception, unmet expectations and hopes would become sacred
stories? This is true not just for Jacob and Esau, Isaac and Rebekah, Laban, Leah, and Rachel but for every one
of us.  You have a story.  And maybe the next generation will tell the tales that you are now living.  When I’m
with my sibblings, we sit around and talk about our dad, remembering his accomplishments, retelling the funny
stories, laughing at is faults and failures - knowing that we’ll have them too.

You work for Rachel, you end up with Leah.  Sounds like something you’d do.  Jacob protests to Laben, but the
deed is done.  He could still have Rachel, next in line to marry, for another seven years work.  Jacob agrees, but
he got to marry her at the front end of the servantude this time.  Fourteen years of labor, two wives, and two
maidservants.  With this four women in the house, with a lot more drama, come 13 plus kids - the future tribes
of Israel.    

We each have stories of family dysfunction, sorrow, loss, despair, and brokenness; stories of how things did not
work out for us, sometimes through our own fault and other times simply by chance or the circumstances of life.
Those stories are probably not the first place we turn to when we are looking for God. That’s not generally
where we expect to find God. What you see, however, is not always what you get. God is always somehow
mixed into our stories of dysfunction, brokenness, sorrow, and despair like yeast mixed in with three measures
of flour. You can’t see it or separate it out but it is there, working, leavening, and transforming the flour into
something new and alive.

Even when we choose Rachel and we get Leah the leaven of God’s life, the leaven of God’s love, the leaven of
God’s presence, the leaven of God’s healing is working within us to transform and make new our lives. The
leavening power of God within us can do more than we can ask or imagine. What we see is not all we get.

Hear, then, another parable. The kingdom of heaven is like a man who chose Rachel, the younger daughter, the
beautiful and graceful one, to be his wife and after the wedding he awoke in the morning with Leah, the older
daughter.  And somehow, in the end, it wound up OK.

Your life is not what you might have planned.  But it’s the life you have.  This week, seek the blessings that may
come with the hiccups of life.  Seek the mysteries of mercy and love within the tragedies of life.  Seek the silver
linings of hardships and grief.  You wanted Rachel, you got Leah.  Life’s not perfect - never was.  But find the
blessings on the path you have.  And the family of God said, Amen!


