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Genesis 29:15-28 
 
This morning’s sermon is the last in a series of three sermons on the story of Jacob.  For 
those of you who may not have been here the past two Sundays, let me summarize the 
story for you up to this point.  Jacob is the son of Isaac and Rebekah and the grandson 
of Abraham and Sarah.  He is on the run from his twin brother Esau, who is planning to 
kill him.  Jacob, the second-born, took away his elder brother’s birthright and stole the 
blessing his brother was to receive from their father.  This enraged Esau to the point of 
threatened fratricide. 
 
Isaac and Rebekah send Jacob away to stay with his Uncle Laban in the hope that Esau’s 
anger will diminish over time and that eventually it will be safe for Jacob to return 
home.  While he is away, he is encouraged by his parents to find a wife from among the 
daughters of Laban. 
 
En route to the land of Haran, where his Uncle Laban lives, Jacob has a dream in which 
God speaks to him about the covenant made with his forefathers Abraham and Isaac, 
that the land of Canaan will eventually be their land and that they will have many 
offspring who will populate the land and become a nation.  Following in the footsteps 
of Abraham and Isaac, Jacob has big shoes (sandals) to fill.  But he isn’t alone.  God 
promises to be present with Jacob, watching over him every step of the way. 
 
When Laban hears that his nephew Jacob, his sister Rebekah’s son, has arrived, Laban 
runs to greet him, gives him a big hug and a kiss, and brings him to his house.  What a 
surprise to have his nephew visit him!  This was a big deal!  It was a long journey from 
Jacob’s home in Beersheba to Haran.  Beersheba was in what is now southern Israel, and 
Haran was far to the north in what is now Turkey.  It was more than 400 miles as the 
crow flies, and probably a much longer distance on foot, given the terrain Jacob had to 
cross and the routes he would have traveled.  It must have taken Jacob weeks to walk 
all that way!  But he had made it!  He had finally reached his destination! 
 
Laban welcomes Jacob into his home and Jacob tells his uncle everything that has 
happened.  Jacob stays with his uncle for a month, presumably making himself useful, 
helping out around the house.  And this is where our scripture for this morning 
continues the story. 
 
Rather than have Jacob serve him for nothing, Laban offers to pay Jacob for his service 
and asks him what he would like in terms of wages.  Well, Jacob is in love with Laban’s 
younger daughter Rachel.  Her older sister Leah had lovely eyes, it was true, but Rachel 
was graceful and beautiful.  Jacob loved Rachel from the very first moment he saw her.  
So Jacob offered to work for Laban for seven years in exchange for Rachel’s hand in 
marriage.  Laban’s response was rather vague. “It is better that I give her to you than 
that I should give her to any other man;” Laban said, “stay with me.”  Laban implied 
that he was accepting Jacob’s offer, and Jacob certainly understood that to be Laban’s 
intent, but Laban’s words weren’t exactly that clear and explicit. 
 



In any case, Jacob worked for Laban seven years, and the time went by quickly for him, 
because he loved Rachel so very much.  When the time came for Jacob to take Rachel as 
his wife, Laban threw a wedding feast and invited lots of guests.  But later that night, 
instead of bringing his younger daughter Rachel to Jacob, he brought in his older 
daughter Leah.  Jacob didn’t recognize that he was being deceived.  Presumably Leah 
was veiled and it was dark, and perhaps Jacob had had a little too much to eat and 
drink at the feast.  In any case, they consummated their union.  But when morning 
came, Jacob found that he had been tricked.  He had slept with Leah instead of Rachel. 
 
He stormed off to confront Laban: “What is this you have done to me?  Did I not serve 
with you for Rachel?  Why then have you deceived me?” 
 
Laban’s lame response, in so many words, is this: “Oh, did I neglect to tell you about 
our local custom?  In this country we never allow a younger daughter to marry before 
the firstborn.  Serve me another seven years and you can have Rachel as your wife as 
well!” 
 
I can imagine that Jacob was livid at this turn of events.  But what could he say or do 
about it?  He had told his Uncle Laban everything that had happened back home.  Jacob 
was in no position to take the moral high ground now.  Hadn’t he taken advantage of 
his brother Esau in much the same way, impersonating his brother in order to trick their 
old, blind father into giving him the blessing that was meant for Esau?  Jacob had used 
deception to steal his father’s blessing from Esau.   
 
It seems that Jacob, his mother Rebekah, and Rebekah’s brother, Laban, were a lot alike.  
All three, it turns out, were adept at manipulating others through deception to get what 
they wanted.  Only now Jacob was on the receiving end.  His uncle was giving him 
some of the same treatment.  Jacob was being forced to take some of his own medicine.  
Jacob was finally getting his comeuppance.  He was finally getting what he deserved. 
 
“What goes around comes around,” we say, meaning that a person’s actions, whether 
good or bad, will eventually have like consequences.  If you make a habit of deceiving 
other people, don’t be surprised if other people try to deceive you.  On the other hand, 
if you have a reputation of being honest and truthful with other people, you will 
probably find that other people are usually honest and truthful with you, too. 
 
Or, during this pandemic, if you leave home frequently to shop or eat out or visit 
friends, if you don’t follow social distancing rules, if you refuse to wear a mask in 
public, don’t be surprised if you eventually get sick and test positive for COVID-19. 
More and more people in Texas and Arizona, and now right here in Bernalillo County, 
are learning that the hard way. On the other hand, if you stay at home as much as 
possible, follow social distancing rules, and wear a mask in public, you dramatically 
reduce your chances of contracting the coronavirus and passing it on to others. 
 
What goes around comes around.  Our actions have consequences. 
 
Many of us grew up listening to Aesop’s fables, one of which is called “The Boy Who 
Cried Wolf.”  It is a cautionary tale about a young shepherd boy who is bored tending 
sheep all day.  So he decides to entertain himself by calling out “wolf, wolf!”  When he 
does this, all the people in the nearby village who hear him come running out to help 
rescue him only to find that it’s a false alarm.  There is no wolf and they have wasted 
their time.  The shepherd boy finds this quite amusing, causing such a commotion and, 



for a little while anyway, being at the center of everyone’s attention!  So, he does it 
again and again.  But then one day, the shepherd boy is actually confronted by a real 
wolf.  He cries out for help, but this time no one comes to his rescue.  The villagers no 
longer believe his cries, assuming it’s just another one of his false alarms.  They ignore 
him and go about their business.  As a consequence, depending on the version of the 
story, either the sheep get eaten or the boy gets eaten.  The moral of the story goes 
something like this: “Even when liars tell the truth, they are never believed. The liar will 
lie once, twice, and then perish when he tells the truth.” 
 
What goes around comes around.  Our actions have consequences. 
 
The apostle Paul, writing to the churches in Galatia, put it another way: “you reap 
whatever you sow.”  Like a gardener, if you plant tomato seeds, you get tomatoes.  If 
you plant thistles, you get thistles.  The wonderful thing about this metaphor is that it 
acknowledges that actions don’t necessarily have immediate consequences.  A lot of 
time may go by.  Months may need to pass by between planting time and harvest time.  
Nevertheless, eventually, you will reap what you have sown. 
 
This analogy also acknowledges that there is a balance between human responsibility 
and divine action.  It is the gardener who plants the seeds, waters and fertilizes the 
plants, and picks the vegetables at harvest time.  But the gardener doesn’t actually 
produce the vegetables.  It is God who miraculously transforms the seeds into fruit-
bearing plants.  Gardening is a partnership between God and the gardener, in which the 
gardener works as if everything depends on her and prays as if everything depends on 
God. 
 
You shall reap what you sow. It’s the basis for the Golden Rule: Do unto others as you 
would have them do unto you.  Treat others as you would like to be treated.  Make a 
habit of treating people with respect and dignity and, more likely than not, people will 
treat you with respect and dignity as well.  On the other hand, denigrate and demean 
people, and see where it gets you. 
 
The story of Jacob has something to teach all of us.  Actions have consequences.  What 
goes around comes around.  You shall reap what you sow.  May we sow seeds of justice 
and peace, that we may eventually reap a harvest of justice and peace, in our individual 
lives and in our collective lives as families, as a congregation, as a nation.  May it be so.  
Amen. 


