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e have no biblical record of when
or how Joseph, Jesus’ legal father,
passed away. We know from the

Bible that he was present for his Jesus’ birth, his
dedication at the temple, and again when Jesus
went missing briefly at the age of twelve. The
Gospels recall him as a tradesman, but he is
noticeably missing throughout Jesus’
ministry—absent from the wedding at Cana
through to Jesus’ crucifixion. Had Joseph been
alive, he would have been responsible to take
charge of Jesus’ body at his death and burial. So
we are reasonably sure he had gone home to
the heavenly Father by the time Jesus was
baptized.

Ancient tradition, including The Infancy
Gospel of James (2nd century), suggests Joseph
was an older widower with previous children,
charged with caring for Mary (much younger)
after she served in the temple as a child (similar
to Samuel). Such non-canonical stories are
tascinating efforts to fill gaps in the Gospel
records. Other early accounts say Joseph died
peacefully in the arms of Mary and Jesus, an
event that has inspired many works of art.

Matthew 1:19 describes “Noble Joseph” as a
“righteous” or “just” man, who saved the life of
Mary (from stoning) and Jesus (from Herod).

I would suggest that ultimately, Joseph’s
righteousness was reckoned by the grace of
God through faith in his Lord and stepson,
Jesus Christ. Rather than the slogan “good to
great,” | see Joseph as an example of growing
from good to grace.

My own father, Lloyd Jersak, was also, by
most accounts, a good and noble man. He
passed away in 2023. I had the privilege of
speaking at his funeral—a celebration of life
attended by many grateful community
members.

I believe that like Joseph, my father was
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righteous, not because his life story had no blemishes or
“sin-stains.” He knew all too well not to count on salvation
through his personal goodness. Rather, he relied on the
faithfulness of Christ to lead him from good to grace. In fact,
he had deeply internalized his favorite hymn, “Amazing
Grace,” and loved to play it on his baritone horn to anyone
who would listen—to farmers in their fields, to unhoused
people in the inner city, to seniors in hospice care and in
town squares throughout Manitoba. It is likely that he
practiced or performed that song 10,000 times!

Why? Because he knew that when it comes to being just
or noble or righteous, one’s reputation in the church or the
community could never wash away the shame of his
shadow side. Dad Jersak’s great hope was in Christ, taking
his hand and raising him up from good to grace.

When Dad passed away, like Joseph, he was surrounded
by loved ones. My brother Rodney, his wite Elisa, and their
three daughters held his hand, and ushered him into glory
with “Amazing Grace” and Psalm 23—his final stretch
home from good to grace.Q
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