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Have you ever felt inadequate, ill-equipped, or even disqualified—believing you lack what it takes to thrive?

Throughout history, the greatest moves of God have rarely begun with the arrival of a great army or vast resources. More often, they have started with a single individual, someone willing to look at what they already possess through the eyes of faith.

In this powerful book, Joseph shares profound insights into the life of a man who once felt defined by his past—a past he sought to bury in the silence of Midian. Yet, God’s plans for us rarely align with our own self-assessment. These pages take us on a journey through the life of Moses, who, at eighty years old, felt inadequate and ill-equipped. And yet, as Joseph so powerfully illustrates, God’s strength is not intimidated by our weakness; rather, it is the very canvas upon which He paints His most spectacular miracles.

The central question of this book— “What is that in your hand?”—is one every believer must eventually answer. Through Joseph’s insightful teaching, we are reminded that our “rod” may appear ordinary, even insignificant—a simple tool of a common trade. But when surrendered to the Almighty, it becomes an instrument of divine authority. It becomes the key to parting seas and humbling the “gods” of our modern-day Egypt. Joseph writes with the heart of a teacher and the conviction of a practitioner. He does not merely invite us to admire Moses; he challenges us to imitate his obedience—even when that obedience feels “deadly and senseless” to the human mind.

I believe By the Tail: Trusting God When It Doesn’t Make Sense will challenge readers to stop waiting for what they lack and start using what they already have. May your heart be stirred, your faith strengthened, and your “rod” lifted high as you journey through this powerful message.

Jennifer Narh (Sika)
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The Shepherd’s Comfort

Scripture Focus: Exodus 4:1–2

"Then Moses answered and said, “But suppose they will not believe me or listen to my voice; suppose they say, ‘The Lord has not appeared to you. So the Lord said to him, “What is that in your hand?” He said, “A rod.” (NKJV)

Before the disturbance, before the holy restlessness, there is the rod — and the life built around it.

Scripture introduces us to Moses not in the courts of Egypt, but on the backside of the desert. Forty years have passed since he fled from Pharaoh’s palace, leaving behind privilege, power, and a past marked by both promise and failure. The man who once moved with authority among princes now walks quietly among sheep. The deliverer of Israel has become a shepherd in Midian.

In his hand is a rod.

It is not a symbol of destiny.

It is not a sign of greatness.

It is simply a tool.

Moses uses it to guide sheep, to steady his steps on uneven ground, to test the path ahead, and to lean on when the journey grows difficult. It is ordinary, familiar and reliable. Over time, it has become something more than an object — it has become an extension of his life. The rod represents routine, stability, and survival. It reflects who he now is. And in many ways, it reflects us.

Every person holds a “rod” in their hand — something that defines them, sustains them, and gives structure to their life. It may be a career you have spent years building, a ministry that has become your identity, a skill set you have refined through discipline, or a role you faithfully carry — parent, spouse, leader, provider. These things are not wrong. They are not sinful. Like Moses’ rod, they are functional. Necessary, even.

But there is a deeper question that must be asked:

Has the rod become so attached to your hand that you cannot imagine yourself without it?

What begins as a tool can quietly become an identity.

What once served you can begin to define you.

And what defines you can, over time, limit you.

Moses did not wake up one day and choose to abandon his calling. Life happened. Failure happened. Time passed. And slowly, almost unnoticed, the extraordinary became ordinary. The man who was once positioned for purpose settled into a life of predictability. The rod in his hand became enough.

Or so it seemed.

There is a subtle danger in comfort. Not because comfort is evil, but because comfort is convincing. It whispers, “This is enough. Stay here. Be satisfied.” It builds a life that feels safe, stable, and sustainable — and yet quietly resists anything that threatens to disrupt it.

Comfort does not shout.

It settles.

And if we are not careful, it can become a cage.

God does not despise the season of Midian. There is nothing wasted in Moses’ years as a shepherd. In fact, it is in this hidden place that God shapes his character, humbles his heart, and prepares him for what is to come. The rod itself is not the problem. It is useful. It is necessary. It will even be used by God later in ways Moses could never have imagined. But before it can be used, it must first be seen clearly.

This is where the journey begins — not with surrender, not with action, but with awareness.

You cannot release what you have not recognized.

You cannot surrender what you refuse to examine.

So, the question is not whether you have a rod in your hand.

The question is: What is it?

What have you built your identity around?

What do you rely on for stability and security?

What would you struggle to let go of if God asked you to?

This is not an invitation to guilt or self-condemnation. It is an invitation to honesty. God does not begin by demanding that Moses throw down the rod. He begins by asking a question:

“What is that in your hand?” (Exodus 4:2)

It is a simple question, but it carries profound weight. God draws Moses’ attention to what he is already holding. Not something new. Not something distant. Something present. Something familiar. But something ordinary.

And that is often where God begins with us.

Before He transforms anything, He reveals it.

Before He uses it, He asks us to see it.

Moses was made for more than Midian, but he could not step into that “more” until he recognized what
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