
April 8th  Genesis 27 50 The praises of the Lord 

our God 

Today’s hymn is the Scottish metrical version of Psalm 78 

v.4-7 dating from 1650, but originally from the time of John 

Knox around 1564, just after the Scottish Reformation.  

This amazing Psalm is a re-telling of the early history of 

Israel. Churchill said 'Those who fail to learn from history 

are condemned to repeat it’. But the Psalm t also shows 

God’s grace despite human failure. One commentator sums 

up the Psalm this way ‘Tell them the old, old story’. 

1 The praises of the Lord our God, 

and his almighty strength, 

the wondrous works that he hath done, 

we will show forth at length. 

     2 His testimony and his law 

in Israel he did place, 

and charged our forebears it to show 

to their succeeding race; 

     3 That so the race which was to come 

might learn and know them well; 

and generations yet unborn 

might their own children tell: 

     4 That they might set their hope in God, 

and not forget his ways, 

but hold in mind his mighty works 

and keep his laws always. 

 

Here it is to the tune ‘Caithness’:  

https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/50-the-

praises-of-the-lord-our-god  

 

https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/50-the-praises-of-the-lord-our-god
https://music.churchofscotland.org.uk/hymn/50-the-praises-of-the-lord-our-god


Today’s reading is Genesis chapter 27 

When Isaac was old and his eyes were so weak that he could 

no longer see, he called for Esau his older son and said to 

him, “My son.” “Here I am,” he answered. 

Isaac said, “I am now an old man and don’t know the day of 

my death. Now then, get your equipment-your quiver and 

bow-and go out to the open country to hunt some wild game 

for me. Prepare me the kind of tasty food I like and bring it 

to me to eat, so I may give you my blessing before I die.” 

Now Rebekah was listening as Isaac spoke to his son Esau. 

When Esau left for the open country to hunt game and bring 

it back, Rebekah said to her son Jacob, “Look, I overheard 

your father say to your brother Esau, ‘Bring me some game 

and prepare me some tasty food to eat, so that I may give 

you my blessing in the presence of the Lord before I die.’ 

Now, my son, listen carefully and do what I tell you: Go out 

to the flock and bring me two choice young goats, so I can 

prepare some tasty food for your father, just the way he 

likes it. Then take it to your father to eat, so that he may 

give you his blessing before he dies.” 

Jacob said to Rebekah his mother, “But my brother Esau is a 

hairy man while I have smooth skin. What if my father 

touches me? I would appear to be tricking him and would 

bring down a curse on myself rather than a blessing.” 

His mother said to him, “My son, let the curse fall on me. 

Just do what I say; go and get them for me.” 

So he went and got them and brought them to his mother, 

and she prepared some tasty food, just the way his father 

liked it. Then Rebekah took the best clothes of Esau her 

older son, which she had in the house, and put them on her 

younger son Jacob. She also covered his hands and the 



smooth part of his neck with the goatskins. Then she handed 

to her son Jacob the tasty food and bread she had made. 

He went to his father and said, “My father.” 

“Yes, my son,” he answered. “Who is it?” 

Jacob said to his father, “I am Esau your firstborn. I have 

done as you told me. Please sit up and eat some of my game, 

so that you may give me your blessing.” 

Isaac asked his son, “How did you find it so quickly, my son?” 

“The Lord your God gave me success,” he replied. 

Then Isaac said to Jacob, “Come near so I can touch you, my 

son, to know whether you really are my son Esau or not.” 

Jacob went close to his father Isaac, who touched him and 

said, “The voice is the voice of Jacob, but the hands are the 

hands of Esau.” He did not recognize him, for his hands were 

hairy like those of his brother Esau; so he proceeded to 

bless him. “Are you really my son Esau?” he asked. 

“I am,” he replied. Then he said, “My son, bring me some of 

your game to eat, so that I may give you my blessing.” 

Jacob brought it to him and he ate; and he brought some 

wine and he drank. Then his father Isaac said to him, “Come 

here, my son, and kiss me.” 

So he went to him and kissed him. When Isaac caught the 

smell of his clothes, he blessed him and said, 

“Ah, the smell of my son is like the smell of a field that the 

Lord has blessed. 

May God give you heaven’s dew and earth’s richness—an 

abundance of grain and new wine. 

May nations serve you and peoples bow down to you. 

Be lord over your brothers, and may the sons of your 

mother bow down to you. May those who curse you be cursed  

and those who bless you be blessed.” 



After Isaac finished blessing him, and Jacob had scarcely 

left his father’s presence, his brother Esau came in from 

hunting. He too prepared some tasty food and brought it to 

his father. Then he said to him, “My father, please sit up 

and eat some of my game, so that you may give me your 

blessing.” His father Isaac asked him, “Who are you?” 

“I am your son,” he answered, “your firstborn, Esau.” 

Isaac trembled violently and said, “Who was it, then, that 

hunted game and brought it to me? I ate it just before you 

came and I blessed him—and indeed he will be blessed!” 

When Esau heard his father’s words, he burst out with a 

loud and bitter cry and said to his father, “Bless me—me 

too, my father!” But he said, “Your brother came deceitfully 

and took your blessing.” 

Esau said, “Isn’t he rightly named Jacob? This is the second 

time he has taken advantage of me: He took my birthright, 

and now he’s taken my blessing!” Then he asked, “Haven’t you 

reserved any blessing for me?” 

Isaac answered Esau, “I have made him lord over you and 

have made all his relatives his servants, and I have 

sustained him with grain and new wine. So what can I 

possibly do for you, my son?” 

Esau said to his father, “Do you have only one blessing, my 

father? Bless me too, my father!” Then Esau wept aloud. 

His father Isaac answered him, 

“Your dwelling will be away from the earth’s richness, away 

from the dew of heaven above. You will live by the sword and 

you will serve your brother. But when you grow restless, you 

will throw his yoke from off your neck.” 

Esau held a grudge against Jacob because of the blessing 

his father had given him. He said to himself, “The days of 



mourning for my father are near; then I will kill my brother 

Jacob.” 

When Rebekah was told what her older son Esau had said, 

she sent for her younger son Jacob and said to him, “Your 

brother Esau is planning to avenge himself by killing you. 

Now then, my son, do what I say: Flee at once to my brother 

Laban in Harran. Stay with him for a while until your 

brother’s fury subsides. When your brother is no longer 

angry with you and forgets what you did to him, I’ll send 

word for you to come back from there. Why should I lose 

both of you in one day?” 

Then Rebekah said to Isaac, “I’m disgusted with living 

because of these Hittite women. If Jacob takes a wife from 

among the women of this land, from Hittite women like 

these, my life will not be worth living.” 

 ‘Oh what a tangled web we weave, when first we practice to 

deceive’. Shakespeare (and later Walter Scott) hit the nail 

on the head when they wrote that. The story of the 

patriarchs is full of sibling rivalry and family feuds. Not 

content with stealing Jacob’s birthright, Easu now also 

steals his blessing as firstborn from their father, Isaac. 

Playing ‘second fiddle’ is never easy, in any situation. One of 

our favourite TV series has the perennial plot of rivalry 

between two brothers in a modern American family. ‘Love is 

blind’, and their mother in particular unconsciously favours 

one brother over the other. 

Our family fortunes (or misfortunes) can also have 

unforeseen consequences long after our own time. The 

incidents in this chapter will be worked out in the history of 

Israel and the Edomites for generations to come. A salutary 

lesson to us all. 



Prayer  

Living God, for the precious gift of life that you have given 

to us, we give you thanks. 

For the enduring presence of your love in this world, 

For the knowledge that you are with us this day,  

Lord, as we journey in Holy Week, 

We are conscious that we share in the life of the world. 

We are conscious of the presence of those who are near to 

us, And of those from whom we are apart. 

Whether near, or far, embrace us all in your love. 

Lord, we are conscious of others, whose life and work is 

woven into the fabric of our society, 

And upon whom we now depend. 

We pray for them: 

For delivery drivers and posties, 

For refuse collectors and cleaners, 

For police officers and care workers, 

Protect them and keep them safe. 

For nurses and doctors, 

For scientists and surgeons, 

For midwives and ambulance drivers, 

Protect them and watch over them. 

For those who govern on our behalf, 

For those who make decisions that impact upon us all, 

For all who shape our common life, 

Protect them and increase their wisdom and understanding. 

Grant us faith to journey assured of the presence of the 

crucified and risen Lord, Jesus Christ. Amen." 

A prayer from the Moderator for the coronavirus 

emergency: https://www.churchofscotland.org.uk/news-and-

events/news/2020/a-prayer-from-the-moderator-amid-the-coronavirus-
outbreak 
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