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Ben and the Stolen Cup 
 
Ben was terrified! He just wished the ground would open up and swallow him up. He wanted to cry, he 
wanted to run but the soldiers were all round him; there was absolutely no chance of him running 
away. But it wasn’t his fault! 
 
Ben came from a very odd family; he never knew his mum. He had a big brother, but his big brother 
had died in mysterious circumstances and nobody in the family every mentioned him again. Dad 
seemed to be very upset about it and all his half-brothers, they just didn’t want to talk about it. He had 
ten half-brothers; that was a corking family – just remembering the names of them. And none of them 
ever wanted to have anything to do with him. He was a bit of a lonely lad in a big family. And then 
things got tough because there was what is called a ‘famine’ in the land and that meant that there was 
no grass to feed the sheep and the goats, and there was nowhere that food, the wheat, was growing, 
and things got really, really tight. Then his brothers heard rumours, his big brothers – all ten of them – 
heard rumours that there was food in a place called Egypt. They all cleared off and disappeared and 
then came back and everything was sorted out for a bit, and then things got tough again because the 
famine went on and on and on. Benjamin had to go along the next time: he didn’t quite understand the 
reasons but he had to go along next time to this strange place called Egypt. As far as Ben was 
concerned Egypt was a foreign country: they all dressed completely differently, nobody spoke the 
language that he understood, and they were all talking away merrily and he had no idea whether they 
were saying ‘isn’t it lovely weather for the time of year’, or ‘who are those strange people over there; 
shall we take their heads off’. So he was wandering around petrified the whole time. He wasn’t really 
sure what was going on. And there was also strange food, and things like that. And he was learning 
about this foreign country, and there are some very strange things in Egypt you will discover if you 
ever go there, like great big pyramid things in the middle of the desert – what were they all about? 
 
 But now, this. 
 
The cup was in his bag. How it got there, Ben had no idea: nor did anybody else apparently, but the cup 
was in his bag. And it wasn’t just any old cup – it was a cup from that high official back there, who they 
met, who had been quite terrifying enough on his own. And apparently, Ben had stolen it. But he 
hadn’t! He didn’t know anything about it! It was just there! But he couldn’t do anything about it, 
because crying, shouting or defending himself as he might, all these soldiers didn’t understand a word 
he was saying because they spoke a foreign language. As far as they were concerned, he had done it, 
caught. Take him back; have him … well, I wonder what was going to happen to him. Nasty things were 
going through Ben’s head – ‘what could they do to me? Sixteen hours of detention every night for a 
week – or even worse – something really terrifying might happen!” He was very upset. But he hadn’t 
got a chance to be upset because he’d was tied to the back of a chariot and off they all walked, at a 
steady walking pace. And you try being miserable and upset while walking at a steady pace and you’ll 
find it incredibly upsetting and very painful, but you’ve just got to keep going because nobody stops for 
you, because you’re just a prisoner and they’re soldiers and they get on with their job. Poor old Ben; 
what was going to happen next? 
 
There was one tiny, little piece of good news in all of this: when they stopped for a breather he looked 
back and his brothers were following. They hadn’t deserted him! Wow! His ten brothers who hardly 
ever spoke to him at all, they hadn’t got the time of day for him, were actually following him. That was 
a shocker! 
 
Off Ben went again, to wherever it was he was going. You know what it’s like when you’re being taken 
around, you hardly know where you are – you just arrive there, like when you’re travelling in a car, the 
journey just seems to happen and then you arrive there. And suddenly Ben is in the middle of this huge 
place with this great high official sitting on a dais and lots of people around, and soldiers looking grim 
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and uninterested. He’s on trial, with a very angry man because he had taken his favourite cup, and it 
wasn’t any cup, it was a very special cup. You know what people are like when they get very special 
about things; they get very upset if you break it or do something with it. He was in real trouble! He was 
wondering what was going to happen to him. He didn’t really understand what was happening around 
him because it was all being done in a foreign language. Then suddenly Judah – he never expected 
Judah to do this – suddenly goes forward and starts begging this man, this strange person, high official 
or whatever he was, saying could he do the punishment for Ben. Ben was just trying to get his head 
round this: Judah who never had five minutes for him, is begging this man that he should have the 
punishment instead of Ben. Ben couldn’t believe it. All these years he’d never realised that Judah 
actually cared about him and when the chips were down, really tough times arrived, Judah’s there 
begging to be punished instead of Ben. Ben hardly had a moment to work this one out, when all of a 
sudden, this high official sent everybody else out of the room. That was scary, wasn’t it? In a courtroom 
if a judge sends everybody out, it’s a bit like the headmaster dragging you into his office and suddenly 
you’re all on your own. Or the headmistress; sorry, Bourne School has a headmistress – yes, it’s very 
scary. Then he gets off his chair and comes down and says “I am Joseph, your older brother.” Now, if 
you had just been through the experience that Ben had I think you would have taken as long as Ben did 
to get his head round this. “My brother died in some nasty accident that no one ever talks about it, and 
now you’re saying you’re my brother. I don’t understand this. I don’t understand this business about 
Judah – why has Judah suddenly changed? And suddenly being so loving and caring about me.” And 
Joseph said “You sold me into Egypt as a slave, but that was a good thing. God had a great plan. I’m 
here to rescue the rest of you.” And it was actually his bigger brother! There was a big soppy moment, 
you know, lots of hugs, lots of kisses, lots of crying because Ben had been through such an experience 
he just couldn’t cope. I think he and Joseph sat up half the night trying to work out all this stuff. 
 
If you want to know what happened to Joseph you can read about it in the Bible. In the first bit of the 
Bible, called Genesis, chapter 37 onwards, you can read the whole story of what happened to Joseph 
while Ben was living with his dad and going through these experiences. So if you want to catch up on 
the story that Ben caught up on that night, you can do it by reading Genesis, the first book in the Bible, 
chapter 37 onwards – you can read the whole story for yourself – and it’s really exciting, what 
happened to Joseph. It’s pretty exciting what happened to Ben. 
 
Judah had offered to stand in his place and take the punishment that he deserved. Loads of 
generations later Judah had a great, great, great, great, great, great, great, great, great, great, I don’t 
know how many greats, grandson who did exactly the same thing for you and me. Jesus is often 
referred to as ‘The Lion of Judah’ because just like Judah, Jesus came and said “I’ll take your 
punishment in your place. You don’t have to take the punishment; I’ll take it in your place.” And that’s 
what He did when He died on the cross: He took your punishment, and my punishment in our place. 
That’s a wonderful fact, isn’t it. Somebody loves you so much that in the crunch time He says “I’ll take 
your punishment instead of you.” When I was eight years of age, I’d heard this story about Jesus and I 
was listening to it, and I went home one day and I went somewhere very quiet and I asked Jesus to be 
my saviour, because I discovered that God loved the world so much, [actually He loved ME so much] 
that He sent Jesus to die on a cross and if I believed in Him and put my faith in Him I would have 
eternal life. I don’t know what eternal life is all about completely; I know its great and exciting but God 
sent Jesus so I could have that eternal life. And that’s why I like this story of Benjamin, because 
Benjamin was standing there and somebody, Judah, stood up and said “I’ll do it in his place.” And 
Jesus did that for me. 
 
Phil Platt 


