
A Kaleidoscope of Blessings 
 
Now as it happened, Israel loved Joseph more than any of his other children, because 
Joseph was born to him in his old age. So one day Jacob gave him a special gift—an 
ornamented tunic. Genesis 37:3   
 
I wrote “A Kaleidoscope of Blessings” as my special gift to our two daughters. It is 
based on the life of Joseph and his father Jacob’s love and blessings for him. 

 
a kaleidoscope of blessings 

 
To my child. A coat of many colors. 
What special gift can I give my child 
To show my love anew? 
An ornamented tunic of many colors 
A patchwork robe of every hue? 
No I would pray a kaleidoscope of blessings 
Holy attributes for you. 
As in Joseph’s family line 
There is so much of unforgiveness 
Avarice, deceit 
Of wanting only what is best for us 
Of hurt depression lies and fears 
And jealousies and hate. 
I’d pray that the power 
Of that which lies behind 
In ways of life and family trait 
Be broken 
You’ll start afresh 
Free. New life to find. 
I’d pray that you might be 
A visionary a dreamer 
Not boastful dreams of fame for you 
But dreams which reach fulfillment 
In the purposes of God come true. 
That should you find yourself 
In darkness and despair 
In the miry clay of pity 
Or sold as slave to fear 



You’ll raise your eyes your heart 
Your arms to Him 
He’ll see your need 
And from your pit 
He’ll lift you clear. 
In Potiphar’s palaces 
Far from home 
When tempted by the lusts 
And passions of this life 
Refuse to listen turn 
Don’t linger in sin’s way 
Remain trustworthy pure 
With conscience as a diamond 
Brilliant clear. 
That should you later feel imprisoned 
By circumstances that you know to be unfair 
You’ll work in steadfastness 
And peaceful patience 
‘Til your path ahead does clear. 
 
When you’re in position to repay 
The wrongs that you’ve been done 
I’d pray that you leave judgment 
And punishment 
In the hands of God 
And choosing to forget 
Will reach out 
To love and help 
Forgive instead. 
 
With Jacob I would pray for you my child 
May you be a fruitful tree beside a fountain 
Your roots found deep in Him 
Your branches shade the wall 
That the fruit of the Spirit in your life 
May provide comfort shelter food for all. 
That the weapons of the enemy aimed against you 
To rob you of your victory, joy and peace 
Be shattered by the Mighty One 



Rock of Israel your Shepherd 
And may His blessings to you never cease. 
 
Blessings of the heaven above 
And of the earth beneath 
Blessings of the breast and womb 
And of the flowers and wheat 
Blessings reaching to the utmost bounds 
Of the everlasting hills 
Blessings on your life 
Lived entirely in His will. 
With love 
 Mom 
 
	


