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EXCITING NEWS is an e-magazine adaptation of the historical novel The Memoirs of Jesus Christ’s Best Friend.  MEMOIRS is a transcription based on numerous First Century manuscripts, and it includes activities typical of life in the First Century. EXCITING NEWS focuses on the most innovative, inspiring and revealing portions of the original transcription. 

Copyright 2003, OWI Press—Everyone is encouraged to share this e-mail version of EXCITING NEWS with all who are interested.

# 1   ------------------------------------------------------------------

 SECRET MEMOIRS

The  Authorities  in Jerusalem are traitorous puppets of the despised Roman Government. They murdered Jesus twenty-two years ago. I was Jesus' closest confidant and best friend for several years. I still miss his humble manner, wisdom and insight.


Greetings from Jesus' Best Friend,


It is January 17, 51 AD. 


The Roman Authorities continue to persecute our secret society: The Underground Faith. Hundreds of members of the Underground have suffered arrest, public whipping and brutalism. The Bishop of Turkey was recently executed for his work in the Underground Faith. The Romans also murdered several of my own students two months back. About a year ago, 

Peter "The Rock" was crucified upside down.

It took him a week to die from exposure and starvation. Peter was our head Bishop. A successor has been elected. However, Bishop Peter's execution dealt a severe blow to our secret organization.  


Because of the persecution, my days on this earth may be limited. I have decided to write a series of parchments about my experiences as Jesus' Assistant and the origin of the Underground Faith. God willing, I will finish these parchments before the Authorities locate and execute me. For security reasons I cannot identify the city that I live in. You know that I am in Greece. In fact my window overlooks the Mediterranean Sea. I have inducted many people from this city into the Underground. That is why the Roman Authorities continue to hunt me.


As always I will identify myself as "Best Friend." When you receive these parchments, please copy them immediately. Pass the copies to other members of the Underground Faith. Keep them hidden in a safe place. Do not let the Romans find them. Possessing these parchments could result in severe punishment: public whipping, imprisonment, crucifixion, or worse. The Roman Authorities are well known for their brutality.



Let me begin by telling you about the day I first met Jesus: 


Twenty-five years ago, the Authorities in Jerusalem sent a team of Supreme Judges and constitutional Lawyers to Bethany. Their mission: Investigate the actions of John the Baptizer.  (Jn 1:19)

John the Baptizer was the dominant leader of the Underground at that time. He wore clothing made of camel hair, and his diet consisted of wild honey and grasshoppers. For several decades, John had lived in the Qumran desert. It is on the northwest side of the Dead Sea. For hundreds of years, our secret society used the Qumran caves and ravines to 

hide from the Authorities.


"Young Man" Andrew and I served as John's assistants. Andrew was a soft-spoken, thick-chested, bright-eyed fisherman. He had strong quick hands, a thick brown beard, and a boyish smile that belied his piercing wit and sharp mind.


John the Baptizer spent all Wednesday afternoon inducting new members into the Underground Faith. The ceremony involved baptizing new converts by dipping them in water. We held it near a dense grove of trees on the west bank of the Jordan River, several miles from Bethany. An important source of water, the Jordan runs from Lake Galilee, in the northern part of Israel, to the Dead Sea in the south. Bethany, Jerusalem, and the main part of Israel lay west of the Jordan River. South and east of the river lies a huge sparsely populated desert.


It was early spring. The sky was clear and the sun felt hot. After the induction rituals, we relaxed in the shade of a large oak tree. A couple-dozen gray-robed Lawyers and black-robed Judges approached us. All of them had tasseled, white and black-striped prayer shawls draped over their heads. They slowly stroked their long gray beards and mumbled through motionless lips.

(Continued below # 3.)

# 2   ------------------------------------------------------------------

FINDING WEALTH & HAPPINESS
--Matt Matthewson


"Humble people view them​selves as less important than others," he said. "Therefore, God blesses them, and they are spiritually prosperous. Because, people who rate themselves insignificant already have the Paradise-of-God in their hearts. (Mt 5:3)

It was a beautiful cloudless Tuesday afternoon,. Everyone who was anyone was there. A crowd of five or six thousand people sat in a large amphitheater-like indention that lay between two grassy hills on the edge of Lake Galilee. I could hear the bleating of sheep grazing just beyond the hill to my right.


Children picked wild flowers to my left. Before us, a popular sage named Jesus stood on a small boat. A refreshingly cool lake breeze brought us his words of wisdom. 


"Those who mourn out of sympathy for the pain of others receive God's blessings,” Jesus said. “Those who mourn for the souls of the lost are given God's undeserved favor. Because all mourners receive comfort from God's Holy Spirit. (4)

"Meek people are patient and long-suffering. Those who are long-suffering are filled with joy and are spiritually prosperous. In fact,  the meek and patient people will inherit the earth itself.  (5)

"Some people hunger and thirst because they are fasting and praying for righteousness. They want to become more holy. Many also want others to become more holy. Some people fast their food and water when they pray for righteousness. Those who fast are full of the blessings of God. They will find great satisfaction. (6)

"Merciful people are filled with God's unmerited favor and bountiful blessings. Those who are merciful will receive mercy from God. (7)

"People who have pure hearts are filled with life-joy and are spiritually prosperous. They will see God Himself. (8)
 (Continued on # 38.)  

# 3   ------------------------------------------------------------------

A bald-headed, white-bearded, scorpion-eyed Judge stung us with his gaze.


He was a burly well-fed man, with the forward jutting jaw of a snapping turtle. "Who are you?" he asked as John stood to greet him. "Tell us. We need to prepare a report for the Supreme Judges who sent us here."  (19)

"I am not the Savior," tall, stoop-shouldered John said. (20)

"What then? Are you Elijah the Prophet?" (21)

John's long auburn hair shook. "I am not." (21)

"Are you a prophet?" (21)

"No." (21)

"Who are you then? What do you say about yourself?" (22)

John scanned the rows of bearded frowns and twisted brows. His baritone voice echoed through the trees. "Seven-hundred years ago, God's Holy Spirit empowered the Great Prophet Isaiah to predict that I would come. Isaiah wrote: 'A man shall shout this throughout the wilderness: Make a perfect highway in the desert of your hearts. The Savior-of-the-World is coming." (23)

"John speaks the truth, Andrew," I whispered. 


"Like an eagle talking to ravens," Andrew said. His voice was hushed and his eyes glowed. "That prophecy of Isaiah's was written over seven-hundred years ago. It clearly defines the goal of our secret society."


"Not only that," I said, "One-thousand years ago the Creator-of-the-Universe promised King David that one of David's descendants would save mankind: The Savior-of-the-World will rise to prominence. He will establish the Paradise-of-God, and he will become King-of-the-World." 


"I feel like a caged dove that is about to be released," Andrew said.


Finally the generation has arrived, I thought. Now all the prophecies will come true. I cannot wait to meet the future King-of-the-World. I will do anything to help him overthrow Rome. I want to see him take over the world. I have sworn allegiance to the Underground Faith. I will go to prison,

(Continued below # 5.)

# 4   ------------------------------------------------------------------

The Latest Word:

CONTEMPORARY SEX By Philip Anderson


This week’s “latest word” comes from my recent trip to Galilee. I spent an evening mingling with the followers of a local sage named Jesus. 


"You have heard that you can divorce your spouse. That is false," Jesus said. (Mt 5:31)

"Why is that?" I said to my blond-bearded neighbor.


"On another occasion," he said. "Jesus explained that the Creator designed humans to form perma​nent couples. This permanent coupling occurs the first time two people have sex." (Mt 19:4)

"Fascinating,” I said. “Does this permanent coupling last as long as we live on earth?"


"Yes," he said. "Therefore, the sequential coupling of divorce and remarriage damages us. The random coupling of promiscuity becomes a serious violation of human design. The Creator-of-the-Universe designed us. Sexual coupling is permanent because of God's design."


"Amazing," I said. "So the laws against promiscuity, infidelity and divorce are intended to maximize our lives."


"Exactly," he said.


"Truthfully I, the Word-of-God, tell you," Jesus said to the crowd. "The only acceptable reason for divorce is sexual infidelity. A divorce made for any other reason forces the innocent spouse to commit sexual infidelity. Anyone who has sexual relations with a separated or unmarried person commits adultery." (Mt 5:32)

"Now does it make sense?" the blond-bearded man asked.


"These laws are for my benefit," I said. "They are laws that I can live within."
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# 5   ------------------------------------------------------------------

I will suffer whippings, and if necessary, I will die.


The contingent of Lawyers included some members of our Supreme Council. The scorpion-eyed leader said, "You say that you are not the Savior. Nor are you Elijah. Nor are you The Prophet. Why then do you baptize people by dipping them in water?" (24)

John's crow-fingered hand pointed to the river. His stone-gray eyes flashed. "I only purify people with water. However, a man lives among us whom you do not know. You would never recognize this man if you saw him. But the man who will come after me is far more important than me. In fact, I do not consider myself worthy to untie his shoelaces." (26)


The next day, John the Baptizer stood waist-deep in the river. We were inducting people into the Underground Faith. A slender man with long hair stepped toward John for his baptism. (29)

"Look, everyone, look," John shouted to the crowd. "I have found God's substitutional-sacrifice. This man will wash away the sin of all people." (29)

Andrew and I almost dropped a heavy-set woman back into the water.  


"That must be our new king, Andrew," I said. But why did John refer to the Laws of Sacrificial-Substitution? I wondered. I know the laws that the Creator gave Moses fifteen-hundred years ago. But why mention them now? According to the history of my people, two-thousand years ago the Creator formed an eternal blood-contract with our forefather Abraham. Shortly after birth, every male child must sign this blood-contract in his own blood. Like all men, I signed the blood-contract by undergoing a circumcision. This blood-contract guarantees me God's infinite blessings. However, it also requires that I adhere to two sets of laws: The Laws of Conduct and the Laws of Sacrificial-Substitution. 

 Laws of Conduct

These laws state that I must never lie, never cheat, never kill, and never steal. I cannot have sex outside of marriage, cannot get high on drugs or alcohol, and I cannot desire anything someone else owns. I must give ten percent of my income back to God, must rest every seventh day and seventh year, and I must maintain complete reverence for the Creator-of-the-Universe at all times. (Ex 20)

The Laws of Conduct have been impossible for me to keep. Fortunately, the Creator also gave Moses the 

 Laws of Sacrificial-Substitution

These laws state that I can substitute the blood sacrifice of a bull, sheep, or pigeon for my personal failure to keep the Laws of Conduct. The death of the sacrificial animal is substituted, by faith, for my own death. The Creator looks at the blood of my sacrifice, God views me as pure and holy, and I am accepted as a forgiven member of God's family.  (Lev 1:4)

Our laws are easy to understand, I thought.


"What a strange statement, Andrew," I said. "Why did John call this man God's substitutional-sacrifice? I want to find the Savior-of-the-World: The man who will overthrow the tyrannical Roman Empire. The man who will replace it with the Paradise-of-God, and the man who will become King-of-the-World." 


"I have found him," John shouted. Even the birds paused to listen. "Finally, here stands the man that I spoke about. Remember when I said: 'The man who will come after me is far more important than I? Listen, this man's existence preceded my birth. I did not know Jesus’ name before he told it to me. Yet he is the reason why I always induct new members into the Underground by purifying them with water. You see, God sent me here to point out the arrival of the Savior-of-the-World. (30)

(Continued below # 7.)

# 6   ------------------------------------------------------------------

THOUSANDS SACRIFICED
--Andrew Davidson


You never forget your first one, that’s what they say, an amazing experience, mine occurred two moons after I became a man.


It was a couple of days before the Passover, Josh led the way, Jerusalem's fortress was huge, and the eastern gate was massive, such an awesome sight.


Josh is ten years older than I, short and wiry, with quick eyes and lightening fast reflexes, and he talks a lot, and too fast, know what I mean? 


I lifted our six-month-old ivory-colored lamb, it bleated, "Why?" I said as it struggled to escape, "because you are our substitutional-sacrifice, your death makes it possible for God to forgive us for our sins." 


"The Creator is faithful to the promise of sacrificial-substitution," Josh said. (1Jn 1:9)

"If we offer our sacrifice, God will forgive all of our imperfections," I said. (9)

We entered the Temple gate, wow, the huge open main court holds tens of thousands of people, the walls are amazing, each stone is six- to ten-feet long, and taller than a man, there’s a wide interior balcony, it runs along the three main walls of the court, and a thirty-foot-wide round brass basin of water stands in the center. 
At the front of the Temple of God stands a narrow three-story building called the Holy of Holies, it has huge square pillars in front, and it’s covered with white plaster, all trimmed in gold, the Glory of God is inside the Holy of Holies.



Josh and I stood at one of the entrances to the inner court, only the priests could go in, a skinny black-robed Priest lay our lamb on top of the stack of wood that covered the Altar of Sacrifice. 



I handed my knife to a heavyset Priest. Time stopped as:










My lamb bleated,







My hand sweated,






My lamb was tied,




My heart saddened.








My knife flashed,





The throat was slashed,



The blood splashed,





The lamb thrashed.


"I'm sorry, God," I whispered. "Why must I sin? Please forgive me."


"The Creator remains just," Josh's smooth baritone voice whispered. "God is faithful to the promise of sacrificial-substitution. God forgives all of our sins." (1Jn 1:9)

The skinny Priest placed a torch against the stack of wood, soon, flames enveloped the carcass, and soon a thick black smoke swirled toward heaven.


The heavyset Priest walked toward us, he held my bloody knife in front of him, the dark crimson

(Continued on # 28.)
# 7   ------------------------------------------------------------------

He will establish the Paradise-of-God
and become King-of-the-World."


John splashed toward the crowd like a bear chasing a fish through the water. "The Holy Spirit of God sent me here to baptize people," John said. "The Holy Spirit told me: 'When the time comes, you will see the Holy Spirit descend from the Residence-of-God. The Holy Spirit will touch one specific man. It will remain on him. That man will purify people with the Holy Spirit of God.' (32)

  "Finally, it has happened," John said. "I just saw the Holy Spirit of God descending like a dove from heaven. The Holy Spirit settled on this man, Jesus. It remains on him.  (33)

I have seen the fulfillment of the prediction that the Holy Spirit made. Therefore, I hereby testify to one and all: Before you stands the Birth-son of the Creator-of-the-Universe." (34)

How odd, I thought. Jesus’ eyes radiate with a depth of kindness unlike anything I have ever seen before. The air of humility that surrounds his spirit seems so pervasive. Even his voice sounds empty of self-presumption and pride. John was correct when he said that we would never recognize him. Jesus has neither the stature nor the manner of a domineering leader. He does not surround himself in either the clothing or the artificial conduct of a "holy person." He looks like an average, middle-class, thirty-year-old man. If John had not pointed Jesus out to us, we would never have found him. 


I struck a fist against the water. "Yes, finally." Roman conquers have occupied our beloved country for too many years, I thought. During the war of conquest, Roman soldiers raped thousands of our women. They brutally butchered many of our children. Now and then I hear reports of more arrests, abuses and execu​tions. "The tyranny must end," I said. 


Unfortunately, I have located the end of this parchment on the origin of the Underground Faith. I will give it to others for copying and circulation. Make certain this does not fall into the hands of the Authorities. Being caught with a copy of this parchment could cost you your life. Everyone knows that the Authorities have many gruesome ways to execute people. I have heard of everything from members of the Underground being coated with tar and burned alive, to being forced to watch as wild animals ate their children.


Keep one copy of these letters for yourselves. Hide them well. Make additional copies and give them to other members of the Underground Faith. 


May the Light of the Creator-of-the-Universe forever shine in your hearts, may the wisdom of God guide your actions, and may the power of God continually protect your lives. 


Forever His Assistant, 


Jesus' Best Friend.

 (Continued below # 9.)

# 8   ------------------------------------------------------------------

SNAKE STOPS DEATH


"Tell me, Nicodemus," Jesus said. "Do you remember the story of Moses and the serpents?"

"Certainly," Supreme Judge Nicodemus said. “Our forefathers wandered the desert for an enormous amount of time, no? Many complained. The Creator sent poisonous snakes to attack the unbelievers. (Nu 21:4) Many people died, no? The Creator told Moses to place a bronze sculpture of a snake on a tall pole. The ones who trusted The Creator to heal them lived --those without faith? died, no?” (7)

"Moses lifted the bronze sculpture up on a pole," Jesus said. "In the same manner, the Son-of-Man must also be lifted up. That way any person who believes in the Son-of-Man will receive eternal life. Those who do not believe will suffer in eternal death." (Jn 3:14)
(Continued on # 30.)
# 9   ------------------------------------------------------------------

 TRIUMPH & DISASTER

A regiment of Roman soldiers attacked the tunnels where we had been hiding. I lost most of my parchments when we fled the city. 


Greetings from "Best Friend,"


As always, God has smiled upon us. A sympathetic soldier gave us advanced warning. Now I am traveling south through the mountains with three other men. For security reasons I cannot divulge their names. We have located a cave. It lies near the ruins of an old mountain village. We have found enough food to last several weeks.


In the event that you did not receive the news, Bishop Matthew has died the death of a martyr. "The Scholar" worked as Bishop to Ethiopia prior to his arrest. No one knows how he died. Just prior to our evacuation, I heard that the Authorities in Hierapolis have executed Bishop Philip. I have no new word regarding "Beloved's Brother" James' imprisonment in Jerusalem. Over half of the twelve Assistants have now been martyred.


A sense of urgency haunts me. It is difficult to know how long I can continue to avoid arrest and execution. I will attempt to write several parchments before we have to leave the safety of our cave. 


So far, most of my parchments have focused on Jesus’ many miracles, his teachings, and his growing popularity among the common people. Now I will focus on the crucial events that molded the Underground Faith into a global movement. 


"Bad news," my brother "Big Thunder" James whispered. It was five days before the Passover Festival. The two of us were helping Nathanael hitch some horses to a cart following lunch. "Remember that crowd from last night's banquet at Lazaras’ home? They went to Jerusalem and spread the news that Jesus has arrived at the Mount of Olives." (12)

"How big is the crowd?" I asked. 


"Over one-million visitors have come to Jerusalem. They are all preparing for the Passover Festival."


"Perhaps we can lose ourselves in the crowd." I said. (17)

"That will be like trying to hide a swan in a flock of ducks," Nathanael said. "Remember when Jesus resurrected Lazarus from the dead a couple of weeks ago? Many people witnessed it. I heard that they are walking through the crowds. They keep talking about how Jesus called Lazarus from his grave. It is all over the city." 


"Hundreds of thousands of people will want to see Jesus," I said. "It will be impossible to hide now."


Midafternoon, we reached the edge of the valley that led to Jerusalem's fortress. Jesus had two Assistants locate a yearling donkey. It had never been ridden before. Jesus sat on the donkey. He rode toward Jerusalem's fortress. (14)

The road crossed the narrow valley.  I could see Jerusalem's Sheep Gate on the other side. How amazing, I thought. Hundreds of years ago the great prophets stated that the Savior-of-the-World will enter Jerusalem through the Sheep Gate. 

This will signal his official coronation.

We began the final leg of the trip. Tens of thousands of people lined the street leading to Jerusalem. I could see throngs running around the fortress from the other daughter towns. Young people, old people, tall people, short people, hundreds of thousands of people lined the roadside. Some placed colorful carpets on the road. Others waved palm branches. Everyone sang and shouted: (14)


"Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna! (13)


"Blessed is the Savior-of-the-World,



"Who comes to us in the name of God,



"Hosanna in the highest!"


Finally it is happening, I thought. My heart pounds. Five hundred years ago, the prophet Zechariah wrote: "Fear not, children of Jerusalem. Listen, your king has arrived. He is humbly riding on a donkey's colt." Now I am witnessing the fulfillment of that prophesy. (15)
The day of triumph has finally arrived.

Jesus looks both pleased and strangely disturbed, I thought. He must be nervous. People keep pressing forward through the crowd. Many attempt to touch his cloak as his donkey passes by. Time and again a loving mother thrusts her child toward Jesus. He whispers a quick blessing. Everywhere I look people wave. They throw colorful cloths into the air and chant:



"Hosanna to the son of David, (Mt 21:15)


"Hosanna in the highest!



"Hosanna to the son of David, 



"Hosanna in the highest!"


We arrived at the Sheep Gate. Jesus passed through the large arched tunnel that runs through the fortress wall. The chanting of the crowd became deafening. Even my hair feels thrilled, I thought. 


Nathanael's grin caught my eye. "I bet you never thought this day would arrive," he shouted.


"Long overdue," I shouted back. "With support like this, Jesus will quickly move into power."


"Soon they will crown Jesus King of Israel," he said.


(Later, Supreme Judge Nicodemus told me that the Supreme Judges and High Priests had also watched what happened. "Notice that we have not accomplished anything by ordering the people not to talk about Jesus," they said to one another.) (18)

Unaware of them, we escorted Jesus across the crowded court, toward the Temple of God. The masses continued to dance, celebrate and chant:



"Hosanna to the son of David, (Mt 21:10)


"Hosanna in the highest!



"Blessed is he who comes 
in the name of the Lord,



"Hosanna in the highest!"


Jesus climbed off the donkey. We entered the Temple of God. (12) Throngs filled the twelve-foot-wide balcony that circled the huge stone-walled main court. Thou​sands of people stood in countless lines. As always, the Priest-Lawyers had set up hundreds of booths. They exchanged money and sold sacrificial lambs, pigeons and bulls.


Jesus lunged toward the nearest money-changer. (12)
(Continued below #11.)

# 10   ------------------------------------------------------------------

HAND TRADED FOR SEX


"The Laws also state: 'Do not commit adultery.’” Jesus said to the crowd. “By this God means that you are never to have sexual relations with anyone other than your spouse. No sex between single people. No sex with a separated person, and no sex with another married person. However, I, the Word-of-God, tell you: A person who looks at someone with sex on their mind--that person's heart has already committed adultery. (Mt 5:27)

"If your right eye brings you greed or lust, then pluck it from its socket. You would rather live on earth without one eye, than spend eternity in hell. Likewise, if your right hand causes your heart to violate the Laws, then cut it off. You would rather live with a handicap now, than spend eternity in the fires of hell. (29)
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# 11   ------------------------------------------------------------------

Jesus had the eyes of a stampeding ox.
He grabbed the money-box and knocked the table over. His lips snarled as he smashed the money-box against the nearest pillar. Pandemonium ensued. A couple dozen adolescent boys dashed forward:




      "--MONEY--"



"--Get--"






      "--The--"


"This is a House of Prayer," Jesus shouted. He ran toward a booth that sold sacrificial doves. (12)
Jesus grabbed several empty cages. He threw them at the Priest-Lawyers who tended the booth. 







   --Doves flying,



--Hands waving,






--Pigeons flying,



      --Money flying. . .


Cheers echoed through the huge stone-walled court. Hundreds of people clapped and shouted:





"--Hosanna,"








"--Hosanna,"


"--Hosanna to David's son,"







"--Hosanna!"


"You have made this into a den of thieves," Jesus shouted. He grabbed a whip and drove the sacrificial sheep and bulls across the courtyard. (12)
    Several assistants and a dozen Zealots attacked the merchant-priests.




--Sheep bleating,








      --Bulls snorting,


--Men yelling,








--Arms swinging,




  
"--Clear them out!"



"--Enough thievery,"







     --Fists swinging,


--Bulls charging. . .






"--Hosanna,"

 


"--Hosanna,"


"--Hosanna to David's son," (15)

"--Hosanna in the highest!"


"My Father's house is a house of prayer," Jesus shouted to the Priest-Lawyers. "But you have made it into a den of thieves!" (13)

We drove the animals out of the Temple of God. 
After things calmed down, many blind and lame people came to Jesus. He healed all of them. (14)

"Look,” a stone-eyed Judge said. “Now all of humanity follows Jesus. (19)



“He must be executed--one way or another.”

Unfortunately, I must conclude this parchment on the origins of the Underground Faith. However, I can pass on some good news: About a month ago the Authorities in Jerusalem finally released "Beloved's Brother" James. He will now resume his duties as Bishop of Jerusalem. I feel encouraged knowing that they may not murder every Assistant.


We have left the security of our cave. There are several villages on the way to the coast. I made three copies of each of these new parchments. First chance I have, I will pass them to other members of the Underground Faith.



Forever His Assistant, 



"Best Friend."  
(Continued below #13)

# 12   ------------------------------------------------------------------

ARMAGEDDON TOMORROW


“Look what the prophet Joel wrote hundreds of years ago: Announce this to all populations: Prepare for war! Stir up the mighty men. Have everyone in the army line up. Tell them to march forward. Convert your plows into armaments. Make your harvest​ing tools into weapons. Let the weakest person shout: 'I am indestructible.' (Joel 3:9)

"Convene together. Proceed to the Valley of Armageddon. Every nation gather around and come near. For here the Birth-son of God shall destroy your might. In the Valley of Armageddon, the Birth-son of God shall sit in judgment over all the nations of the world. (11)

"The Birth-son's angels shall put in the sickles. For humanity is ripe for the harvest. They shall tread the grapes of wrath. The vats look full, and the wine presses overflow with the wrath of God, because humanity has been incredibly wicked. (13)

"Multitude upon multitude shall stand in Armageddon. It is the Valley of Decision. For the day of the Lord shall come to the Valley of Decision. The sun and the moon shall darken. The stars shall cease to shine. God shall roar from Zion. He shall shout from Jerusalem. His voice shall cause the heavens and the earth to shake. But the Birth-son of God shall have pity on his followers. He shall strengthen those who believe." (14)

Look at what the prophet Jeremiah wrote hundreds of years ago: The Creator-of-the-Universe says: 'Listen, I shall bring evil upon Jerusalem, the city of God. Jerusalem shall not go unpunished. It shall not stand blameless. I call for a sword to strike all of the inhabitants of the earth. Prophesy against them, Jeremiah. Tell them these words: The Birth-son shall roar from on high. He shall shout from the Residence-of-God. Mightily shall he roar against those who only pretended to serve God. Against the inhabitants of the earth he shall shout: Hoorah, hoorah, hoorah, like those who stomp on the grapes. (Jer 25:39)

'The noise shall reach the ends of the earth. For the Birth-son shall fight against the nations. He shall judge all people. The wicked he shall kill by the sword. (31)

Thus says the Creator-of-the-Universe, the God of Israel: 'Listen! Evil shall go forth from nation to nation. A great whirlwind shall rise up from the ends of the earth. On that day, the bodies of those slain by the Birth-son's sword shall lie on the ground from one end of the earth to the other. No one shall lament, mourn, or weep for them. Nor shall anyone move or bury them. Instead, they shall lie on the ground like refuse.'"(32)   
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# 13   ------------------------------------------------------------------

 OF BLOOD & WINE

Now I too sit in prison. 


Two months have lapsed since I wrote the last parchments. Six weeks ago Timothy, Samuel and I were arrested as a mob chased us out of a village market. The Authorities charged us with instigating a riot. The fourth member of our party was not with us at the time. He managed to avoid arrest.


Greetings from "Best Friend,"


The three of us received a severe whipping. Then they threw us in prison to await trial. Once again, God has blessed me. The Under​ground Faith is not very large in this region of Greece. The local Judge does not see us as a major threat. As a result, last week they allowed me to leave prison to live with a family of believers. 


Several Roman guards stand outside our home at all times. I cannot leave without a Roman escort. While they do control who visits me, one of the guards seems sympathetic to our cause. He has even allowed some friends to bring me writing supplies. I will attempt to complete as many parchments as possible before my trial.


My last parchments on the origin of the Underground Faith focused on the magnificent events that occurred during our arrival in Jerusalem. We could hardly wait for the Passover Festival to proceed. All of us Assistants felt thrilled by the enthusiasm of the crowds. Perhaps they would convince the Lawyers and Judges to crown Jesus King of Israel. Then the tens of thousands of people whom we had inducted into the Underground would unite. We could begin bringing forth the Paradise-of-God.


The next events center around the Passover Celebration. I realize that many of you are not Israelites.  So I have included an explanation of the history and the significant of various components of the festival. You may want to read that section before you continue with the story. Then you will understand the importance of what happened at this one. (Passover: Slaughter and Freedom.) (Thousands Sacrificed.)

Now I will return to the events of over twenty years ago:


We stayed with a group of monks who celebrated the Passover meal according to the old calendar. Jesus asked me to prepare our Passover meal one day earlier than when most people celebrate it. I selected a lamb. A Priest-Lawyer sacrificed the lamb for us. He gave me the meat and blood for our meal. I put the blood on the entrance to the monk's home, as the laws require. A couple of other Assistants boiled the meat, and we made the fried non-yeast bread and other items.


By sunset everything was ready. The monks loaned us a nice large upper room. It had stone walls, a cedar floor, and plenty of brown, gray, and black hand-woven carpets. A collection of ten-inch-high tables had been arranged in the customary "U"  shape. Andrew and I arranged the dipping bowls of meat sauce, jellies, herbs, etc. so that men could recline in groups of three and share their meals together. 


Jesus and the other Assis​tants arrived. As Jesus' best friend, I had the privilege of serving the head table. I also ran errands. That is why I always reclined on his right-hand side. Peter or "Big Thunder" James usually reclined on Jesus' left side. However, tonight Jesus asked Judas Iscariot to sit there. The remaining Assistants reclined wherever they wished.


"I have cared for each of you." Jesus said. "Therefore, you should care for one another. Truthfully I tell you: No assistant is greater than his boss. No ambassador is greater than the king who sends him. You know that is true. Blessed is the person who humbly cares for others." (15)

Jesus lifted the first piece of fried non-yeast bread. He tore it in half. Jesus recited the tradi​tional blessing. He handed me the half that represented the body of the Passover Lamb. I wrapped it in a clean cloth, and I placed it on the corner of the table. 


Jesus lifted the cup of wine that represented the blood of the Passover Lamb. He said the bless​ing. He handed me the cup, and I placed it next to the bread of the Passover Lamb. That way no one would accidentally drink from the sacred cup. The law forbids the drinking of blood. So tradition holds that the cup of "Passover Lamb's blood" cannot be consumed. I planned to anoint the doorposts with the wine, after dinner.


The room filled with chatter. We refilled the food bowls several times. Near the end of dinner, Nathanael asked: "Jesus, once you told us that not all of us are spiritually clean. Why did you say that?"


Jesus' countenance darkened. There is a great disturbance in his spirit, I thought. "Truthfully I tell you," Jesus said. (21)
(Continued below #15.)

# 14   ------------------------------------------------------------------

PASSOVER: Slaughter & Freedom

Fifteen-hundred years ago the descendants of Abraham lived in the Goshen region of Egypt. The Egyptians despised our Israelite forefathers. The Israelites spent most of their lives as slaves and brick makers for the Egyptian government. It was a brutal captivity. They cried out to God for deliverance. The Creator-of-the-Universe (I AM) heard their prayers. The Creator sent Moses to lead the descendants of Abraham out of Egypt. They were to travel to freedom in the promised land, Israel. (Ex 1:13)

Moses had many meetings with Pharaoh. Pharaoh repeatedly turned down Moses' requests to release the Israelite slaves. Each time, God punished the Egyptians for refusing to let them leave the country. God sent plagues on the Egyptians. Nearly a dozen plagues in all, including locusts, flies, frogs, infections and contaminated water. (Ex 7:1)

Pharaoh became increasingly angry with Moses and with God. Finally, Pharaoh threatened to murder Moses. The Creator told Moses that He would send the Angel of Death to Egypt. The Angel of Death would kill the first-born male in every family in Egypt. God told Moses to have the Israelites prepare to flee Egypt immediately following the plague of death. (Ex 11:4)

Moses gave the Israelite families these instructions: (1) Butcher a flawless male lamb. (2) Fix a meal of fried non-yeast bread and roasted lamb.  (3) Put some blood from the lamb on the doorposts of their homes. Splash it on either side, above and below the door. The Angel of Death will see this blood. The Angel of Death will accept it as a substitute for the death of the first-born male. The Angel of Death will "pass-over" that house, and he will not kill the first-born male. (Ex 12:3)

At midnight, God's Angel of Death invaded Egypt: The Angel of Death took the life of every first-born male in the entire country. But the Angel of Death "passed-over" the homes where the Israelites had placed the lamb's blood on the doorways. Millions of Egyptians died. Pharaoh was stunned by the carnage that Egypt suffered. He commanded that the Israelites leave the country immediately, which they did. (Ex 12:29)

A few months later the Creator had a meeting with Moses on Mount Sinai. God gave Moses the Laws of Conduct and the Laws of Sacrificial-Substitution. (Ex 13:1)



The laws required every first-born male child to become a direct servant of God. The Law of Sacrificial-Substitution gave parents an oppor​tunity to redeem (buy back) their sons. The boys were redeemed through the sacrifice of a bull, a sheep, or a pigeon. Sin sacrifices were also established in the Laws of Sacrificial-Substitution. 


In addition to the laws, the Creator stated that all Israelites must celebrate the Passover every year. The specifics of the Passover Celebration vary from region to region. But a few important details are common to all celebrations: 


(1) The day before the Passover Celebration, the Priest-Lawyers inspect thousands of lambs. Only flawless lambs can be sacrificed. Coincidentally, that occurred the morning of our private Passover supper. That same day, the Lawyers and Judges inspected every aspect of Jesus' life and teachings. They found no flaws. 

(Continued on # 32.)
# 15   -----------------------------------------------------------------

Tonight, one of you will betray me to the Authorities.
Jesus said.


All around the room, eyes blinked. His words sound pre​planned, I thought. But I don't think anyone has any idea what Jesus means. (22)

As Jesus' best friend, I sat on his right. Peter jerked his head toward Jesus. I leaned against Jesus. "Who?" I whispered. "Which one of us is supposed to betray you to the Authorities?" (23)

"The man that I give the bitter herbs to," Jesus said. He tore off a piece of fried bread, and he dipped it in the bowl of bitter herbs. He handed it to Judas, the son of Simon of Iscariot. (26)

Judas popped the bitter herbs into his mouth. His eyes narrowed and his face became stoic. I don't know why, I thought, but it seems as if Satan has taken possession of Judas. (27)

"What you have planned to do," Jesus said, "do quickly." (27)

Judas was a Zealot. He knew how to follow orders. Judas dipped his head, and he left the room. (28)

At the end of the dinner, Jesus tapped my elbow. He pointed to the cup that held the "Passover Lamb's blood." He waved toward the cloth that contained the "Passover Lamb's body." 



Does Jesus plan to play "find the Savior-of-the-World?" I won​dered. It is a common children's game. But I do not understand why we need to play it. I handed Jesus the items. Jesus lifted the bread that represented the "Passover Lamb's body." He broke it half, and he spoke a blessing over it. He tore it into pieces and passed them down the row. "This is my body," he said. "Take it, and eat it." (Mt 26:26)

How shocking, I thought as I took my piece of "Passover Lamb's body." What is Jesus trying to tell us? "Passover Lamb's bread" is prepared without yeast. That means it is pure and sinless. 


I cooked it, I first flattened the dough by hand. I used a fork to scratch it and poke it full of holes. Then I baked it. This is the body of the Passover Lamb. The burnt spots and holes represent punishment and death. This lamb died so that 

(Continued below #17.)

# 16   -----------------------------------------------------------------

ESCAPE UNCONDEMNED


Jesus' voice echoed through the boughs of the sycamore trees that lined the far wall of the crowded courtyard. "Truthfully I, the Word-of-God, tell you: A unique hour has arrived. The spiritually dead have a chance to hear the voice of the Birth-son of God. Those who obey his voice will live forever. My father is the Creator-of-the-Universe. Eternal life resides within my Father. My Father has given His Birth-son the ability to carry eternal life within himself. The Birth-son is also the Son-of-Man. Therefore, the Father has decided to give the Son-of-Man the authority to execute eternal judgment on the sin of unbelievers." (25)
(Continued on #44.)
# 17   -----------------------------------------------------------------

the Angel of Death would spare my life.

It is also Jesus' body? What does the Passover Lamb have to do with Jesus? I ate Jesus' body.


Jesus took the cup of wine, the forbidden cup of "Passover Lamb's blood." Jesus blessed the wine and handed the cup to me. "Everyone drink of this cup," Jesus said. "For this is my blood. It is the blood of the new blood-contract with God. My blood, that is spilled on the door posts of human souls. This sacrifice will enable all people to receive forgiveness for their sins." (27)

My hand shook. I accepted the forbidden cup of "Passover Lamb's blood." Jesus' blood? I thought. This is the blood that establishes a new blood-contract with God? I sipped the cup. Jesus passed it to the rest of the group. Each man's hand trembled, each man's face went white. 


Did Jesus say what I think he said? I wondered. What was it that John the Baptizer said the day I left to follow Jesus? "There goes the substitutional-sacrifice of the Creator-of-the-Universe. He is the one who will remove the sins of humanity." (Jn 1:36)

John spoke such stun​ning words. In his own way, Jesus just said the same thing: The body and blood of the Passover Lamb caused the Angel of Death to "pass-over" the Israelite families. Thus they were spared from physical death. In the same way, the body and blood of Jesus will "cover" the doorway to a person's soul. Therefore, that person will escape eternal death in hell.


"Now the Son-of-Man will receive glory and honor," Jesus said. "The Son-of-Man will also glorify the Creator-of-the-Universe. First, the Son-of-Man will glorify God. Then God will respond by glorifying the Son-of-Man. This will happen very soon." (Jn 13:31)

I looked past the olive oil lamp to my brother "Big Thunder" James. Surely his heart pounds like mine, I thought. The day we have waited for has finally arrived. God is about to exalt Jesus before the entire world. Jesus will be crowned King-of-the-World. His glorious coronation has finally arrived.



"My spiritual sons," Jesus said. "I will remain with you only a little while longer. Soon you will search for me. I repeat what I told the Judges: 'Where I go, you cannot come. (33)

"Therefore, I, the Word-of-God, now give you: 

  A New Law


Love one another unconditionally and sacrificially. You must love one another, just as I have loved you. Your unconditional and sacrificial love for one another will set you apart. Then all people will recog​nize that you are my Assistants." (34)

A short time later we left the upper room. We took our customary walk to the olive garden on the hillside overlooking Jerusalem.

(Continued below #19.)  Law of Love
# 18   -----------------------------------------------------------------

IT’S HELL-ON-EARTH


"From the fig tree learn this puzzle," Jesus said. He pointed to a nearby grove. "The fig tree represents the nation of Israel. It is dormant during the long winter. Suddenly the fig tree's branches become tender. The leaves pop out. Then you know that the hot days of summer will come soon.* (32)

"Watch for these things to happen. They will tell you that the time of Hell-on-Earth is coming. Truthfully I the Word-of-God, tell you: The generation that witnesses this will not die until everything I am predicting happens. The sky and the earth may cease to exist. But my words will never pass away. At what hour will the world end? On what day is Judgment Day? No man knows the answer. Even the angels do not know. My Father, the Creator, alone knows when this world will end." (33)

* The story of the fig tree: Some believe that it means the country of Israel will become dormant. It will not exist for hundreds of years. Suddenly Israelites will return to their land. Jerusalem will be re-occupied by Israel. Jerusalem was re-occupied by Israel in 1967--over nineteen-hundred years after this prediction. Coincidence? 

(Continued on #34.)
# 19   -----------------------------------------------------------------

 A FALSE ARREST

The night sky was cloudy. The covered moon darkened the shadows of the gnarled olive trees. The garden at the top of the Mount of Olives seemed like the inside of a cave. 


I still do not understand why Jesus made those changes in the Passover meal, I thought. But the announcement that God is about to glorify Jesus has created a lot of excitement. I cannot wait for his coronation. But still, I dread the future. Crowning Jesus King of Israel will mean war with Rome. How many thousands will die in the time of Hell-on-Earth? 


"Philip, why do you think Jesus had Peter bring the swords?" I said. An owl fluttered through a nearby tree. (Lk 22:38)

"He must be expecting trouble," Philip said. "But can a dozen sheep fight a thousand lions with only two swords?"


We arrived at the shelter over the olive presses. 


"Sit here while I go and pray," Jesus said. He pointed to Peter, James and myself. We walked down the path to a small clearing in the center of the olive garden. With each step Jesus' hands and face began to tremble more and more. (Mt 26:36)

"My soul anguishes to the point of death," Jesus said. "Wait here. Keep watch for me." (38)

There is depression in his eyes, I thought. I wonder why. It saddens me to see him in this much emotional pain. Peter still carries the sword that Jesus told him to bring. I hope that we will not need it.


Jesus walked down the path a little further. He collapsed onto the ground. His voice sounded raspy, and it quivered as if he was about to burst into tears. "Oh my Father, if it is possible, please let the cup of God's eternal wrath pass by me. But do not cause the future to happen according to my will. Do everything according to Your will." (39)

After a time, Jesus walked back to where the three of us sat. We leaned against the gnarled trunks of two olive trees. I was not the only one who felt sleepy. (40)

"Peter," Jesus said. His prayer shawl slowly shook in the dim moonlight. "Could you not watch for one hour? All of you wake up. Remain cautious. Earnestly pray that you will not fall into temptation. The spirit feels ready to do God's will. But human flesh is weak and cowardly." (41)

Jesus left a second time and prayed: "O my Father, can this cup pass by me? It contains God's eternal wrath against the sinfulness of humanity. Must I drink of this cup? If so, then let history proceed according to Your will. (42)

Jesus returned and found us resting. He left us again. His voice trembled. His fists were clenched so tightly that his knuckles were white. He fell prostrate on the ground, and he pounded the earth as he prayed. An angel appeared beside him and encouraged him. (Lk 22:43)

Blood began to seep out of the pores in Jesus' face and body.  (44)
He sweated large drops of blood.

His spirit seems consumed by immense fear, I thought. 


"O my Father," he moaned. "If You can do it, please let me avoid drinking this cup. It contains God's eternal wrath against the sinfulness of humanity. If this cup cannot pass by me, and if I must drink of the cup of God's eternal wrath, then let history proceed according to my Father's will." (45)

The sound of deep agony permeates Jesus' voice, I thought. It makes my heart tremble. What does Jesus fear? 


A large black cloud passed beneath the moon. It cast an ominous shadow over the garden.  


"Are you still resting?" Jesus said when he returned. "Get up men. The time has arrived. My betrayer is here, and the Authorities are with him. Now the Son-of-Man will be betrayed into the hands of extremely wicked men." (Mt 26:45)

(Judas was the man whom Jesus had told to betray him. The next day, I learned that after leaving us during dinner, Judas followed Jesus' directions. He visited the Authorities. The Supreme Judges offered Judas a bribe of thirty pieces of silver. Judas told them where they could find Jesus.) (Jn 18:2)

We joined the men waiting at the olive press. "Never forget," Jesus whispered to me. "I know everything that is about to happen." 


He led us Assistants back to the entrance to the olive garden. We met a regiment of Roman soldiers and guards. They carried torches, lamps and weapons. Judas was with them. (4)

"What do you want?" Jesus asked. (4)

"Jesus," the Regiment Commander said. His chin was square and his chest puffed up. The Com​mander wore a brass breastplate and brass-studded leather thigh guards. His iron shield and spear matched those of the hundred-or-so soldiers who accompanied him. (5)

Judas, the traitor, stood beside the Regiment Commander. Judas pointed toward Jesus. (5)

"I am he," Jesus said. (6)
(Continued below #21.)

# 20   -----------------------------------------------------------------

POWER & PASSIVITY


Jesus' prayer shawl flapped in the stiff breeze. "The laws state: 'An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth.' Truthfully I, the Word-of-God, tell you: Do not resist evil. If someone strikes your right cheek, then turn the left toward him. (38)

"Do you wish to carry the Paradise-of-God in your hearts? Then love your enemies sacrificially. Speak blessings over anyone who curses you. Do good to those who hate you. And pray for those who arrest or enslave you. Do these things, and you will become true sons and daughters of God. For the Creator sends sunshine, rain and good harvests to everyone. God treats just people and unjust people the same. You should do likewise. (44)
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# 21   -----------------------------------------------------------------

An invisible force struck the entire regiment

of Roman soldiers. It knocked them to the ground.


Where are the angels? I wondered. The angels of God. They must be here in the olive garden. But everywhere I look, all I see is trees and people.


The Roman soldiers lay on the ground beneath Jesus' feet. (7)

"Who are you looking for?" Jesus asked. (7)

"Jesus," the Regiment Commander whispered. (7)

Jesus shrugged. "I already said I am he. If you wish me to come with you, then let these other men go." 


(In this way the prophecy made six-hundred years ago was fulfilled that said: "I [Jesus] have not lost one Assistant whom God has given to me.") (8)

Peter still carried his sword. He drew it and attacked Maleck, an assistant to the Presiding Priest-Judge. He cut off Maleck's right ear. (9)

"Put that sword away, Peter," Jesus said. "My Father has placed this cup before me. Will I not drink from it?" Jesus picked up Maleck's ear. He touched it to Maleck's head. Instantly it was healed. (10)

We Assistants ran into the darkness of the olive garden. The iron- and brass-clad Roman soldiers surrounded Jesus. The leather-clad Israeli guards tied his hands. They led him away. (11)

Peter and I followed. (15)

First they took Jesus to Annas. Annas was the father-in-law of Presiding Priest-Judge Caiaphas. Weeks earlier, Cousin Abram—Caiaphas’ eldest son--told me that Caiaphas had said that one man, Jesus, should die instead of the people. (13)

Uncle Caiaphas and I knew one another. So the gate​keeper allowed us to follow Jesus into the courtyard in front of Caiaphas' house. (15)

It is a huge, gray-stone building with a wide porch, white pillars, and a large ornately carved palm-wood door. The build​ing serves as Caiaphas' residence. It also includes a school for the Priest-Lawyers and a courtroom for Caiaphas. 

The home has a torture chamber beneath it.


That is where the guards "soften up" uncoopera​tive prisoners. There is a fifteen-foot-deep pit next to the torture chamber. The guards drop the prisoners into the pit after torturing them. There they lay in the bug infested darkness and contemplate future punishments--punishments that will come if they fail to answer questions correctly.


In one corner of the courtyard, several iron- and leather-clad guards tossed some wood onto a fire. Peter and I stood next to them, warming our hands. (18)

Supreme Judge Annas walked out onto the wide, white-columned porch. A black and red cloak draped over his stooped shoulders. His hands wobbled with age. "Tell me about your teachings. Who are your students?" he asked Jesus. (19)

Hands tied, Jesus' stance seemed relaxed. His eyes had the contented look of a lamb that is unaware of its doom. "I have spoken openly to the people," Jesus said. "I taught in the Houses of Worship. I also taught in the Temple of God. These are all places where people assemble together openly. I have said nothing in secret. Do not ask me what I have taught. You should ask the people who heard my words. They know everything that I have said." (20)

A tall brunette Guard slapped Jesus across the face. "Is that how you will speak to the Presiding Priest-Judge?" (22)

Jesus' face showed no anger. "Have I said anything evil? Please tell me what the evil words were. If I have spoken the truth, then why did you strike me?" (23)

Annas scowled. "Take him to Presiding Priest-Judge Caiaphas." (24)

The soldiers drug Jesus to the door. (24)

I left Peter and climbed the steps to the house.


A large group of Lawyers, Elders, and members of the Supreme Judges had assembled inside. The judgment hall was a large, beautiful, cedar-lined room. I found a seat beside Cousin Abram. (Mt 26:59)
Caiaphas and his brood of vultures

sat in the places of honor. I recognized many prominent and influential Priest-Lawyers. They crossed back and forth over the ornately tiled floor. Only the elegant wall carvings understood the plans and strategies that they murmured to each other.


"Thus far, they have cross-examined dozens of false witnesses," Abram whispered, about ten o'clock that night. "They earnestly endeavor to manufacture an excuse to execute Jesus. However, none of their false witnesses can correlate the specifics of their stories." (60)

Two men in tattered gray robes were pushed in front of Caiaphas. Their emaciated hands fidgeted, and their long drawn faces stared at the floor. 


"This man, Jesus," the tall skinny one whispered. His tenor voice was hoarse and quivering. "He once claimed that he could tear down the Temple of God. He also announced that he could raise it back up in three days."  (61)

Caiaphas glared like a wolf about to snap at a mouse. His fist cut through the air. "Jesus, you have not answered any of these charges. Do you deny anything that these men have said about you?" (62)

Jesus stood silent before the rows of accusing eyes. (63)

"I command you by the living God," Caiaphas said. "Tell us if you are the Savior-of-the-World. Are you the Birth-son of the Creator-of-the-Universe?" (63)

"Your words are correct," Jesus said. "But I tell you: In the future, you will see the Son-of-Man sitting on the right hand of God's throne of power. The Son-of-Man will ride in amidst the clouds of heaven." (64)

Caiaphas ripped open his purple-and-white robe. Red patches seemed to boil up on his face. "Listen," he shouted to the Judges and Lawyers. "Jesus speaks blasphemy. Why do we need any more witnesses? Everyone here has heard the blasphemous words that Jesus has just spoken. What more do you want?" (65)

The men standing near Jesus spat in his face. Unseen voices shouted: (67)






"--Put Jesus to death--" (66)
 "--He stands guilty--" 





        "--Execute him. . ."


Several men slapped and punched Jesus. The walls echoed with the sounds of jeering and abuse: (67)




    



 "--Crucify him--"





"--Put him to death--"
Slap--Smack--Whack--Slap-- 




"--Kill him now--"


  




 "--Death to Jesus!"


"Prophesy who struck you," a burly red-cheeked Elder shouted. His cane struck Jesus on the shoulder. Everyone laughed and mocked: 


"Blasphemy,"--spit--smack.


"Crucify him,"--spit--whack.


An obese Judge kicked Jesus in the kidneys. "Tell me, Savior-of-the-World: Prophesy who struck you."





"Execute the Prophet,"

--spit--smack.







"Death to Jesus,"



--punch, spit, punch.


Caiaphas signaled the guards to carry Jesus to the torture chamber beneath the house. The sound of whips tearing skin oozed up from the basement. 


   The muscle-bound guards are scourging Jesus, I thought. Just the thought of blood makes me nauseous. Then there is the pit. In time, the beasts will tire of beating  him. Then they will lower Jesus' bleeding body into the darkness of the pit. There he will lie amidst the worms, the roaches, and the stench of human waste.

(Continued below #23.)

# 22   -----------------------------------------------------------------

DEATH WARRANT (Continued from previous issue.)

ACCUSED: Jesus of Nazarath. 
CHARGES: 

1) Performing miracles proving he is a direct son of God—an act of blasphemy. 

2) Faith-healing without a license—acts of sorcery.

3) Healing on the Sabbath.

PENALTY: Death by stoning or death by crucifixion.
EVINDENCE:
Capernaum: Demonically insane man healed in House of Worship Mk 1:26

Priest-Lawyer Jairus’ daughter: raised from the dead. MT 9:18


Man healed of leprosy. Mt 8:3
Jerusalem: Lazarus raised from the dead after four days in the tomb. Witnessed by over a dozen Priest-Lawyers and Supreme Judges. Jn 11
Capernaum: Woman healed of hemophilia. MT 9:18


Paralyzed man healed. Mt 9:2
Gadarenes: Two demon-possessed men delivered. Mt 8:28
Jerusalem: Invalid healed. Jn 5:5

Shriveled hand healed 
Capernaum: Centurion’s paralyzed servant healed Mt 8:5

Two blind men healed. Mt 9:27
Galilee: Four thousand people fed with seven loaves of bread. Mt 15:32
Nain: Widow’s son raised from the dead during funeral procession. Lk 7:11

Mute man healed. Lk 11:14
Capernaum: Fed 5,000 people with five loaves of bread and two fish. Jn 6:5

Deaf mute healed. Mk 7:33
Bethsaida: Blind man healed. Mk 8:23
Samaria: Ten Lepers healed. Lk 17:12
Jerusalem: Blind man healed. Jn 9:1
Jericho: Blind men healed. Mt 20:30
(Continued next issue.)
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# 23   -----------------------------------------------------------------

 WICKED JUDGE?

In the morning, I followed as the leather-clad guards drug Jesus to the Praetorium. He was headed for a trial in front of Pilate, the Roman Governor. (Mt 27:2)

Governor Pilate, King Herod, and Caiaphas, I thought. What a trio. All three have attempted to destroy the Zealots and the Underground Faith. They know that Jesus is the leader of the Underground Faith. They want him murdered. We knew that they hated our secret society. Abram has warned me several times. But we have seriously underestimated their veracity and political cunning.


The Passover Festival was due to begin that evening at sunset. So Pilate held court on the porch of his Praetorium. (Jn 18:28)

The sun had just risen. The early morning air felt chilly. We arrived at the ten-foot-tall pillar encircled porch. It stood in front of the three-story granite building. A large group of Roman aides wrapped in white togas stood on the steps leading to the porch. Dozens of Lawyers and Judges filled the tree-lined common area. 


Why do I see hundreds of Roman soldiers surrounding the area? I wondered. They are armored in iron and leather. This is unusual. The Roman honor guards always wear brass or silver breastplates. These are regular troops. They must be here to prevent the Zealots from mounting a rescue attempt. The Supreme Judges are taking every possible precaution. 


"Tell me, Caiaphas," Pilate said. He wore a long purple and white toga. His chin was high and his chest broad. Pilate's rich bass voice echoed through the courtyard. "What charges have you brought against this man?" (29)

"Jesus is an evil doer," Caiaphas said. "Otherwise, we would not have brought him here." (30)

"Then take him to your own courts," Pilate said. "You can judge him according to the laws that the Creator-of-the-Universe gave you." (31)

Caiaphas opened his arms and bowed deeply. "Rome denies us the right to put men to death by crucifixion." (31)

Pilate waved at the muscle-bound brass-armored guards who surrounded Jesus. They followed Pilate into the Praetorium. I mingled with the Judges who came with them. (33)

It was a huge granite-pillared room. Pilate sat on a silver-trimmed throne. Brass torch holders and numerous armaments decorated the walls. Brass-clad soldiers stood beside the pillars. Adolescent message runners in white togas stood in the shadows of the throne. The guards tossed Jesus' badly bruised body at the foot of the steps that led to Pilate's throne area. Blood seeped from the wounds on Jesus' back and shoulders.


"Are you the King of the Sons-of-God?" Pilate asked. (33)

"Do you ask this of your own knowledge?" Jesus asked. His voice sounded raspy and weak. "Or have others told you that this is who I am?" (34)
(Continued below #25)

# 24   -----------------------------------------------------------------

JUDGMENT DAY


"The day will come," Jesus said. "The Son-of-Man will return, wrapped in majestic glory. His holy angels will surround him, and he will sit on a throne of power. Every person in the world will appear before the Son-of-Man. He will separate them from one another. He will do it like a shepherd who separates the humble, kind and faithful sheep from the proud, self-willed and obnoxious goats. The Son-of-Man will place the sheep (humble, God-centered people) on his right hand and the goats (proud, self-willed people) on his left hand. (Mt 24:31)

 "The Son-of-Man will address the humble, God-centered people who stand on his right side: 'Come, you are blessed by my Father, the Creator-of-the-Universe. Enter the Paradise-of-God. God prepared it for you when God first created humanity. Come, return to the Garden of Eden, children of Adam. For I felt hungry, and you gave me food. I felt thirsty, and you gave me drink. I was a stranger, but you gave me a home. I was naked, and you gave me clothes. I felt sick, and you cared for me. I sat in prison, yet you visited me.' (33)

"The righteous, holy people will say to him: 'Savior, when did we see You hungry and give you food? or thirsty and give you something to drink? When did we see that you were a stranger and take you in? or naked and clothe you? And when did we give you aid when you felt sick? or visit you in prison? (37)

"The Son-of-Man will say: 'Truthfully I tell you: You did these things to the poor and disadvantaged people who lived around you. That was when you did it to me. (Mt 24:40)

"The Son-of-Man will turn to the proud, self-willed people standing on his left. "You are cursed," he will say. "Go away from me. Go to the everlasting fire that God has prepared for Satan and his demons. For when I felt hungry, you did not give me any food. I felt thirsty, but you did not give me anything to drink. I was a stranger, and you did not give me shelter. I felt naked, and you did not give me clothes to wear. I fell sick, but you did not care for me. And I sat in prison, yet you did not visit me.' (41)

"The self-centered, self-willed people will ask: 'Sir, when did we see you hungry? or thirsty? or a stranger? or naked? or sick? or in prison? And when did we fail to give you aid? (44)

"The Son-of-Man will say: 'Truthfully I tell you: You failed to do these things to the poor and disadvantaged people who lived among you. That was when you did not do it to me. (45)

The proud, self-willed people will go to the place of everlasting torment. But the righteous, holy people will go to eternal life in the Paradise-of-God." (46)    
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# 25   -----------------------------------------------------------------

A smirk slithered beneath
Pilate's thick black beard. "Do I look like a descendent of Abraham? Your own people and your Supreme Judges have delivered you to me. What have you done?" (35)

Stained with drops of blood and sweat, Jesus' white and blue prayer shawl shook as he spoke. "My kingdom is not among those of this current world. If my kingdom existed among those of this current world, then my Assistants would have fought. They would have prevented my false arrest by the Authorities. But for now, my kingdom is not among humanity." (36)

Pilate's lips pursed and he twirled the rings on his fingers.  “You are a king then?” (37)

"You speak correctly," Jesus said. "That is why I was born. That is also why I came to live among humanity. I came to proclaim the truth about the Creator-of-the-Universe. I tell the truth about the laws. I also share the truth about the eternal Paradise of God. Many people have the ability to carry the truth in their spirits. They will hear and understand my teachings." (37)

"What is truth?" Pilate said. He walked back to the porch. "I can find nothing," he said to the crowd. "There is not one reason to put this man on trial. The Passover Celebration is tonight. We have a custom where I release a prisoner and allow him to go free. Shall I release the King of the Sons-of-God?" (38)

"Release Barabbas the thief," a one-armed Judge shouted. (40)

The mob of Lawyers and Judges picked up the chant: "Release Barabbas! Release Barabbas! Release Barabbas! Release Barabbas!" (40)

"Take Jesus and scourge him," Pilate said to the guards. They drug him from the room. "Those Priest-Lawyers are just envious," Pilate mumbled as he returned to his throne. (Jn 19:1)

A bulldog-faced Roman guard released a dark hideous laugh. He lifted a branch filled with two-inch thorns, and he slowly wove it into an eight-inch circle. "Jesus claims he's a king," he said. His powerful bass voice echoed through the dimly lit, stone-walled, inner chamber. 

"We can make him a king, can't we men?"


The scar-armed guard lifted the "crown" of two-inch thorns high into the air. He slowly walked to the center of the room where Jesus sat. Jesus' body was bruised and bloody. The previous night, the guards in Caiaphas' torture cham​ber had pulled out clumps of Jesus' beard. They had jerked out globs of hair, and they had beaten Jesus to a pulp. 


The Roman soldiers removed Jesus' cloak. The soldiers pulled out more of Jesus' hair, they used his face for a punching bag, and then they lacerated Jesus' back with a cat-of-nine-tails.


In time, Jesus' back and shoulders became as unrecogniz​able as his bloody bashed face.


The bulldog-faced soldier placed the crown of thorns on Jesus' head. A skinny, knobby-kneed, toothless guard threw a purple cloth over Jesus' shoulders. (Jn 19:2)

"Hail, King of the Sons-of-God," the toothless guard said. He fell to his knees, smirked and bowed with his face to the ground. (3)

The other guards laughed. They knelt, extended their arms, bowed and chanted: (3)


"Hail to the King of the Sons-of-God,"



"Hail to the King of the Sons-of-God,"



"Hail to the King of the Sons-of-God!"


"Peace to the King," a bald, iron-armored soldier shouted. He reared back and smacked Jesus across the face. (3)

An iron breastplate bowed: "Long live the King!" 


A rusty helmet knelt: "Glory to the King!" 


A dented shield paid homage: "Hail to the King!" 


The guards drug Jesus back to Governor Pilate.


A cool morning breeze blew through the crowd. (4) "Look, I will bring Jesus out," Pilate said. "Now you will know that 

(Continued below #27.)

# 26   -----------------------------------------------------------------

END-OF-THE-WORLD

"Here is another sign of my taking control of the world," Jesus said. "The good news of the Paradise-of-God will be shared around the world. It will be taught in every nation and in every language. My testimony will be given to all people. Then the end of this world will come." (Mt 24:14)

Jesus pointed across the valley toward the Temple of God. It stood on the highest point inside the fortress. "The Prophet Daniel wrote an important prophesy nearly five-hundred years ago. You should read his prophecy carefully. It will tell you about the rise of the "President of World Peace," also known as the Anti-Christ. Daniel stated that the Anti-Christ will stand in front of the Holy of Holies. He will pretend to be the Savior-of-the-World. (15)

"When this happens, those who live in Israel should flee to the mountains. Anyone who stands on a roof should flee without entering the house for supplies. Whoever works in the field should flee without going back for clothes. I pity those women who are pregnant or nursing children in those days. (16)
(Continued on #46.)
# 27   -----------------------------------------------------------------

I have found no fault in this man.

Pilate waved to the door. The iron-armored guards brought Jesus outside. Jesus still wore the purple cloak and crown of thorns. His puffy black eyes showed no hint of a glare or scowl. (5)

"Look," Pilate said. A whisper of pity echoed in his voice. "Here stands the man." (5)

"A better coronation, never a king has had," the toothless guard said. The twisted smirk on his face matched the darkness of his chuckle.


  The Supreme Judges and Priest-Lawyers began shaking their fists. Their shouts reverberated off the massive gray-stone walls of the sycamore-lined courtyard: (6)


"Crucify him, Crucify him!"



"Crucify him, Crucify him!"


"You take him and crucify him," Pilate said. "I can find no reason to put Jesus to death." (6)

The Roman Soldiers that surrounded the courtyard joined in the heated chant:




"Crucify him, Crucify him!"



"Crucify him, Crucify him!"


The noise became deafening. A beak-nosed, wrinkle-faced Judge stepped forward and shouted. "We have a law. According to that law Jesus is guilty. He made himself the Birth-son of the Creator-of-the-Universe. He must be put to death." (7)

Pilate's eyes widened. He led Jesus back into the Praetorium. "Where do you come from?" (8)

Jesus' bruised head hung. His lacerated body oozed blood. But he gave no answer. (8)

"Will you not even speak to me?" Pilate said. His clenched fist quivered. "Do you not understand that I have the authority to release you? Do you realize that can also have you crucified?" (10)

A trickle of blood ran down Jesus' arm. It dripped off of his little finger. "Yes, you do have authority over me," he hoarsely whispered. "But only because the Creator has given it to you. Those who brought me here have committed a great sin. Their sin is worse than the sin that you are committing." (11)

Pilate stared at the sliver ornaments that hung on a nearby pillar. His eyes narrowed, and his cheeks slowly puffed in and out. 


How ironic, I thought. It looks like he wants a reason to release Jesus. (12)

A raspy tenor voice shouted from beyond the outer door. "Any man who makes himself a king becomes an enemy of Caesar. If you release Jesus, then you are not Caesar's allay." (13)

About noon, Pilate walked outside and sat in his judgment seat. "Look," Pilate said. He waved toward Jesus' purple-robed figure. "Here stands the King of the Sons-of-God." (14)

"Take him away, Take him away," the Judges shouted. The crowd resumed its chant: (15)


"Crucify him, Crucify him!"



"Crucify him, Crucify him!"

"Shall I crucify your king?"

Pilate asked.


"We have no king but Caesar," they shouted. "Take him away, Take him away, Crucify him, Crucify him. . ." (15)

Pilate nodded to Caiaphas' guards. They removed the purple cloth from Jesus' shoulders. The leather-clad guards wrapped Jesus' cloak around him, and they drug him off of the porch. (16)
 ANY LAST REQUEST?

I followed Jesus into the crowd. I met  "Big Thunder" James and Nathanael. They escorted Mary the mother of Jesus, and Mary of Magdala.


The route to the place of execution passed in front of the Temple of God. The Main Court was crowded. On one side, dozens of Priest-Lawyers herded hundreds of sheep toward the front of the Temple of God. They were preparing to slaughter them for the Passover Sacrifices. (Link to: Thousands Sacrificed.)


An old woman pointed at Jesus' bonds. She shook her fist and shouted "Criminal." Two adolescent boys punched Jesus as he passed by. Jesus' knees wobbled as he walked. On the edge of the marketplace the soldiers pointed to an eight-foot-long beam.


Two soldiers placed the cross beam on Jesus' shoulders. Part way through the market place, he stumbled and fell. (Mt 27:31)

The meanest soldier was a massive, black-headed, gnarly-faced brute. He pushed his way into the crowd. "What is your name?" he asked a short, broad-shouldered stonemason. (32)

"Simon of Cyrene." (32)

"Carry his cross beam," the soldier said. Two muscle-bound iron-clad guards pushed Simon forward. (32)

The procession wound its way through the crowded marketplace. Once in a while someone would slap or spit on Jesus. We passed between rows of brown and gray camel-hair awnings. The number of mourners steadily increased.


Mary of Magdala and I walked on either side of Mother Mary. Jesus' mother leaned against my shoulder. She wept uncontrollably. How painful this must be, I thought. Her grief tears at my heart. I must remain strong for her sake. Loosing one's only child. . . indescribable pain. To have an innocent son condemned to death? I cannot imagine her grief. And now she must watch him hang on a cross—for how many days? Will God intervene? Will her only son slowly die before her eyes?


Tears filled my eyes when we reached the place of execution. The execution site is located outside the fortress walls. It is beneath a forty-foot cliff called "The Skull." Like all execution sites, it stands next to a popular  village  marketplace.   This one is directly across from the cattle stalls. 


The top portion of the cliff has two four-foot-tall caves that look like eyes. There is also a large granite outcropping that looks like a huge human nose: "The Skull" has a well-justified name. Tradition says that this is the same place where King David slew Goliath.


   Beneath The Skull stood two old ten-foot-tall tree stumps and a nine-foot-tall pole. The stump on the right held a crossbeam. A criminal already hung from the beam.  The Roman soldiers had nailed each of his wrists to opposite ends of the crossbeam.  They had also nailed the criminals feet to a foot-post. 


I have seen a number of crucifixions, I thought. Judging from those, 

(Continued below #29.)

# 28   -----------------------------------------------------------------

THOUSANDS SACRIFICED
(Continued from # 6.)

crimson fluid coated my once-spotless blade, it ran down the Priest's hand and dripped on the ground.


"Without the shedding of blood, you cannot receive forgive​ness of sin," the Priest said, and he smeared some of the lamb's blood on my forehead. (Heb 9:22)

It feels like he is smearing guilt all over me, I thought, the stickiness of the blood reminds me of the sin that clings to my heart. Why must I sin, God? Why can't I do your will?


I took my bloody knife from the Priest, and Josh and I worked our way through the dense crowd. "There must be ten-thousand people here," I said. 


"Thousands of people have come seeking God's forgiveness." Josh said. 


We arrived at the thirty-foot-wide brass basin of water that stood in the center of the main court, I could see the reflection of the Holy of Holies shimmering in the water, the black curl of smoke from our sacrificial lamb wafted in front of the gold and white building, upward it rose, upward to heaven.


I washed the sticky blood from my forehead, forgiven, I thought, finally my heart feels forgiven, once again, God has remained faithful to his promise, God has accepted the blood of my sacrificial lamb for my much-deserved death, now I stand blameless in the sight of God.


“How many do they sacrifice,” I asked as we turned to leave.


“Millions every year,” Josh said.


“It is too bad they can’t find one perfect lamb,” I said, “that way one sacrifice would cover the sins of all mankind, it’d be great, all we would have to do is to ask God to remember that one perfect sacrifice, God would remember the blood spilled on our behalf, God would remember the law of sacrificial-substitution, and we would stand forgiven.”


Josh smirked, “Yes, but where will you find the perfect sacrifice?”   
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# 29   -----------------------------------------------------------------

this man has hung for a couple of days.


He looks exhausted. The weight of his body hanging from his arms has caused the bones to pull out of joint. It is also stretching his rib cage so that he cannot breath. Now and then he uses his legs to push his body up. He gasps for air, then he sags back down and begins suffocating all over again. Several days without water will eventually render him incapable of lifting his body into the air. Then he will suffocate to death. 


The soldiers removed Jesus' cloak. They lay Jesus on his crossbeam. The executioner drove a large iron nail through Jesus' right wrist. (34)

Jesus' face twisted in agony. The crucifix nerve passes through the human wrist, I thought. It is the most sensitive nerve in the human body. Roman executioners know how to cut the nerve just right. It causes days of agonizing pain. 


A tall, skinny soldier offered Jesus some vinegar mixed with myrrh. This is a common anesthetic. But Jesus turned his face away. (34)

The executioner nailed Jesus' other wrist to the crossbeam. The stone-faced soldiers lifted the beam, and they hung it from the top of the pole. One of them nailed Jesus' feet to a foot board. 


"Father forgive them," Jesus said. "They do not know what they have done."
(Lk 23:34)

The soldiers hung a second criminal on the tree stump to the left of Jesus.


Governor Pilate walked up to Jesus. He handed a stone tablet to one of the soldiers. The soldier nailed the tablet to the top of Jesus' cross. Written in Aramaic, Greek and Latin, it read: (Jn 19:19)
JESUS, KING OF THE SONS-OF-GOD


Amazing, I thought as I looked past Caiaphas. Behind them I can see the tall slender Holy of Holies sticking up on the other side of the fortress wall. The Holy of Holies is covered from bottom to top with white plaster and gold ornamenta​tion. Even the heavy black curtain that hangs in the doorway to the Holy of Holies is visible. No one is allowed to enter the Holy of Holies. The penalty is immediate death. The heavy black curtain perma​nently separates humanity from the Creator-of-the-Universe. 


Smoke billows in front of the Holy of Holies. "How ironic," I mumbled. Right now, dozens of Priest-Judges are sacrificing hundreds of Passover Lambs. The Law of Sacrificial-Substitution: All those lambs are dying so that the Creator will forgive our sins. Meanwhile, out here our Presiding Priest-Judge is sacrificing the Creator's Birth-son.


Jesus' shadow twisted as he struggled for air. Several soldiers sat beneath the cross. They began dividing his clothes into four groups, one for each heartless brute. (23)


A scar-cheeked soldier examined the long piece of cloth that had served as Jesus' cloak. "It's got no seams," he croaked. "It'd be a pity to tear this in pieces." (24)

"Why don't we throw some dice for it," the short red-headed soldier said. (24)

(This fulfilled a prophecy that King David made one-thousand years ago. He wrote: "They divided my clothing among them. They also cast lots for my cloak.") )24)

All around us, people in purple cloaks, red shawls, brown robes, white togas, iron helmets, tasseled prayer shawls, and black robes laughed, jeered, mocked and shouted in languages near and far: (Mt 27:39)







"--Deliver your self now."

"--Come off the cross down."




"--Look at the Birth-son of God."








"--You can tear down the Temple?"

"--And build it back in three days?"

(Continued below #31.)

# 30   -----------------------------------------------------------------

SNAKE STOPS DEATH

(Continued from # 8.)

"God loves humanity so deeply," Jesus said. "That God is willing to sacrifice His only Birth-son. This way, anyone who believes in the Birth-son will not suffer eternal death. Instead, those who believe will receive eternal life. Listen to me. God did not send His Birth-son here in order to reject or condemn people. God wants people to find salvation through faith in the Birth-son. (16)

"People must swear their trust and allegiance to the Birth-son. Those who do will avoid condemna​tion for their sins. Those who do not believe have already received condemnation for their sin. Their condemnation comes from not believing in the name of the Birth-son of God.  (18) 
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Yourself now deliver.




"--Come off the cross down."


Many Supreme Judges, Lawyers and Elders also pointed, laughed and mocked Jesus: (41)






"--He saved others." 

"--Jesus cannot save himself."







"--Let God deliver him."

"--Prove you are 

the King of the Sons-of-God."







"--Come down off 







of that cross."

"--Show us your 

real power."





"--Then we will believe."




"--He trusts in God."

"--Let God deliver him."



"Just when will your angels swoop in to rescue you?" I found myself mumbling. I stood in the shadow of The Skull and listened to the jeering of the crowd. 


Those standing with me included: Jesus' mother Mary, Mary's sister Mary of Cleopas, my mother Salome, and Mary of Magdala. Jesus looked at his mother. His bloodshot eyes peeped through tiny black slits. He nodded toward his best friend: "Woman, there stands your son." (Jn 19:26)

"Oh John," Mary whispered as her head fell against my shoulder. Through the rush of tears, I heard her trembling voice whisper, "Why?" 


My mother took Mary's hand. But we could not answer her question, and we could do little to ease her pain.


Jesus' knees collapsed. His body slipped downward, stretching his arms to their limit. After a long silence, Jesus pushed himself up for air. He looked at me. "Behold, your mother." (27)

(From that time on I kept Jesus' mother Mary by my side. I cared for her along with my own mother. Salome and I enjoyed Mary's company as long as she lived with us.) (27)


The hot sun glistened off the sign that hung above Jesus' head. The chiseled lettering proclaimed his coronation: "JESUS, KING OF THE SONS-OF-GOD." My King. A drop of my King's blood ran down from the crown of thorns. It dripped off his nose. (19)


All around us, sun-cracked fists shook, gnarled beards mocked and hoarse throats rasped: (Lk 23:35)






"--Deliver now 







yourself."

"--Come down 



off the cross."






"--Let God 




deliver him."

"--Prove you 

the King are."







"--Jesus cannot 







himself save."

"--Let God 

save him."

(Continued below #33.)

# 32   -----------------------------------------------------------------

SLAUGHTER & FREEDOM

(Continued from # 14.)

(2) At nine o'clock on the morning of the Passover, the Priest-Lawyers begin sacrificing the lambs. The sacrifices continue until about three o'clock in the afternoon. Then the meat from the lambs becomes available for Israelite families to pick up. The families prepare their private Passover meals. Hundreds of thousands of families celebrate the same night. Therefore, most people will only eat one cubic inch of lamb.


(3) Lamb's blood will be placed on the entryways, if it is available. Most families use a special cup of wine as a substitute for the lamb's blood. 


(4) At sunset the Passover meal begins. 


(5) Most people eat the meal with their coats on. 


(6) Many will leave an empty seat at the table. This seat is reserved for the Savior-of-the-World, just in case he wants to visit them during their Passover meal. 


(7) There are three or four cups of wine. Each cup has a specific meaning. The third cup represents the blood of the Passover Lamb. The "Lamb's Blood" that was spilled for the forgiveness of our sin.


In fact, we often call it the "Cup of Redemption." The cup of "Lamb's Blood" is extremely important. This wine is never consumed. Remember, there is never enough real lamb's blood available for everyone to anoint their door posts. So many families use this cup of wine to anoint their door posts. 


(8) At the beginning of the dinner, the grandfather lifts a piece of the fried non-yeast bread. He tears it in half. One-half of the bread is wrapped in a clean cloth. 


This bread represents the body of the Passover Lamb. This piece of bread is never consumed. Often, after dinner, the grandfather plays a game of "Find the Savior." The children pretend that the bread of the Passover Lamb is the Savior-of-the-World. The grandfather hides the Savior-of-the-World. The children then run around the house trying to find the Savior.   
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--Prove you are the King.


A great darkness fell over the whole earth. (Mt 27:45)

Blood from Jesus' horribly lacerated back coated the rough wooden pole. Now and then Jesus slowly pushed his body upward. His battered face gasped for air.


Beneath the Satanic looking eyes of The Skull, faithful friends grieved. To our right, angry old women waggled their fingers, young boys spat, and faithless lips mocked: (43)



"--Look at the 




Birth-son of God."

"--You others saved." 







"--Deliver yourself now."




"--Come off 




the cross down."

"--He in God trusts."







"--Let God him deliver."




"--Come down 




off your cross."

"--Prove you are the King of the Sons-of-God."




"--Come off 




the cross down."

"--Your real 


power us show."







"--Then we 







will believe."


Over the irreverent murmuring of the crowd, I heard Jesus shout: "My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?" (46)


How terrifying, I thought. Forsaken by the Creator-of-the-Universe? What did Jesus pray last night? "Oh my Father, please let this cup of God's eternal wrath pass by me." 


Is that what is happening? I wondered. 

Is God pouring his eternal wrath on his Birth-son?


Is Jesus now bearing the punishment for all of the sins of humanity? I looked at the Holy of Holies. The smoke rose from the sacrifices of the Passover Lambs. The Passover Lamb's blood. . . Last night Jesus handed us the cup of "Passover Lamb's blood." What did he say? "This is my blood. It is the blood of the new blood-covenant with God. My blood, that is sacrificed for the forgiveness of sins." Is the Birth-son of God actually the ultimate Passover Lamb?  


"I thirst," Jesus said. I knew that the end was near. (Jn 19:28)

One of the soldiers took a sponge. He dipped it into a pitcher of vinegar. The soldier placed it on the tip of a javelin, and he held it for Jesus to sip. (29)

Jesus sipped the vinegar. "It is finished," he said. Jesus' eyes turned heavenward. "Father, into your hands I commit my Spirit." (30)

Jesus released a long slow sigh. . .  his head collapsed. . . (30)

A great earthquake shook the ground. Huge stones began to split into pieces. I looked toward Jerusalem. The thick black curtain that stood in the doorway to the Holy of Holies ripped down the center. (Mt 27:51)

How shocking, I thought. No longer does anything separate humanity from the Creator-of-the-Universe! (Later, I learned that the earthquake caused many tombs to open. All around the city, saintly men, saintly women, prophets and prophetesses rose from the dead. For several days, they visited people who lived in the city.) 52

As the earth shook, the Regiment Commander lifted his hands to the heavens. His voice was hushed and solemn. "Surely Jesus was the Birth-son of the Creator-of-the-Universe," he said. (54)

The thick darkness began to abate. Five soldiers wearing iron breastplates approached the Regi​ment Commander.


 "Orders from Governor Pilate," the shortest one said. "Sunset marks the beginning of their Passover Celebration. It is a special holiday. Their Supreme Judges do not want these men hanging on their crosses during the Passover. Pilate has commanded that we break their legs. That will cause them to die faster. Then the next-of-kin can remove the bodies before sunset." (Jn 19:31)

The Regiment Commander nodded. With a quick swing of a club, the criminal on the left lost his ability to stand. Legs broken, the criminal sagged downward. His arms pulled out of socket. Contortions twisted his face. He gasped for air. . . (32)

I heard a second series of cracks. The other criminal slumped downward, and he too began gasping for air. (32)

"This one already looks dead," a fat leather-clad soldier said. They walked toward Jesus. "I don't see any reason to break his legs." (33)

A tall iron-chested soldier

thrust a javelin deep into Jesus’ side.

It went through Jesus’ lung and into his heart. Water mixed with blood seeped out of the wound. "This one is no longer with us," the guard said. (34)

(Fifteen hundred years ago this Moses wrote: "Not even a bone in him shall be broken." Six-hundred years before this the prophet Zechariah wrote: "They shall look on him whom they have pierced.") (36)

An hour before sunset, Joseph of Arimathea approached Mary and myself. "You know that I was a secret student of Jesus," he said. One of Mary's relatives, Joseph of Arimathea was a bald, stoop-shouldered, near-sighted man. He meticulously enunciated every word when he spoke. "Like many, I feared the Lawyers and Judges. Small gesture though it is, I went to Pilate and asked to bury Jesus' body. Pilate granted the request." (38)

Joseph owned the vineyard that lay next to the execution site. It was bordered on one side by the same cliff that held The Skull. We removed Jesus' body from the cross. Several of us carried it to the garden. The cliff consisted of sandstone and granite. There was a cave that Joseph's men had carved into a family tomb-cave. It was brand new. No one had been buried there yet. (38)

Several stonemasons worked in the cold shadows of the right chamber. Their hammers banged and clanged as they tried to finish the first burial table. 


Supreme Judge Nicodemus came to the vineyard. He was the Supreme Judge who visited Jesus in secret a couple of years earlier. Nicodemus brought one hundred pints of myrrh mixed with aloe. It was for use in preparing Jesus' corpse. A number of the women picked handfuls of pink, yellow, and tiny blue wildflowers. (39)

Just before sunset, we laid Jesus' corpse in the new tomb-cave. We wrapped his corpse in clean linen cloths laced with spices. I tied his hands and feet, placed his prayer shawl over his head, and we surrounded his corpse with flowers. (40)

As darkness fell, a dozen of us pushed a ten-foot-tall mill-stone in front of the opening to the tomb. That way no one would disturb the body of the Savior-of-the-World, God's Passover Lamb. (Mt 27:60)
(Continued below #35)

# 34   -----------------------------------------------------------------

IT’S HELL-ON-EARTH 

(Continued from # 18.)

"Watch carefully," Jesus said. "Do not allow anyone to deceive you. For many people will claim to be the Savior-of-the-World. The anti-Christs will deceive many people. (Mt 24:4)

"The Authorities will arrest people who swear their trust and allegiance to me. They will deliver you to torturers. They will even kill you. Everyone will hate you because you represent my name. This will cause many people to fall away from the faith. They will hate one another. They will also betray one another. (9)

Jesus sighed and shook his head. "Many false teachers will gain positions of influence. They will mislead many people. People will commit sins of all types: dishonesty, vile language, theft, drug abuse, sexual immorality, homosexuality, pornography, etc. Sin will become so rampant that many people will stop loving the truth. Yes, they will even stop loving God. But some people will maintain their faith and purity. Those who remain until the end will be rescued. They will also receive eternal life." (11)   
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 GRIEF & DANGER

Well after sunset, Mother Mary, Peter and I neared the monk's home where we stayed. 


"Do you think the Judges and Lawyers will try to arrest us tonight?" I asked Thomas, who opened the door for us. The flickering shadows were dark and ominous. Two men silently stoked the small fire. Dozens of others sat cross-legged on the floor. Some had their prayer shawls draped over their faces. Others stared at the lamps and walls.


"It's only the first night of the week-long Passover Festival," Thomas said. "We'll remain safe here for a couple more days at least."


"Then we can return to Galilee," I said. I picked up some bread, salted meat, and a cup of wine-water. "I do not want to be here when the wrath of God falls on this city."


"What do you mean?" Thomas asked.


"Several days ago, Jesus told us the parable of the evil wine stewards, remember?" I said. "He prophesied that the Lawyers and Judges would murder the Birth-son. He also prophesied that the Creator would unleash His wrath on them." (Lk 20:15)

"He is right," Peter said. He sat on the corner of a ten-inch-high table. "Jesus' prophecy about his death proved accurate. Surely his prophesy about the destruction of Jerusalem will also prove correct." 


"I'd rather not witness the destruction of Jerusalem," Thomas said.


The next day, everything was sparkling and sunny. A sweet fragrance filled the air. The spring flowers look brilliant, I thought. But that does nothing to ease the hollow emptiness that consumes my spirit. Each one of us knows that the Savior is dead. None of us have the power to change the past. Jesus' crucifixion brings the death of all of our hopes. Jesus will never overthrow Rome, Jesus will never become King of the World. With the death of one man, all of our dreams have been destroyed. The Birth-son of God is dead.


Midmorning, I met Cousin Abram. He was walking toward the entrance to Joseph of Aramathea's wine garden. That was the garden that contained the cave where we entombed Jesus. About an acre in size, the garden stood beneath a forty-foot-tall cliff. 


The garden was surrounded by a four- to seven-foot-tall stone wall. Briar bushes grew along the top of the wall. Purple begonias covered the arched entrance. Inside the garden, fig and olive trees grew amid rows of grape vines. The trees provided shade and enhanced the growth of the grapes.


"Shalom," Cousin Abram said. "Pity it had to happen. He seemed a good man."


"May you have peace with God, Abram," I said. "Why are all these Roman soldiers here?" 


On the hill above us, four tents began to take shape. Three groups of soldiers stationed themselves along the top of the cliff that overlooked the garden.


"A dozen Supreme Judges had an audience with Pilate this morning," Abram said. (Mt 27:62)

Cousin Abram pointed at an obese freckle-faced Supreme Judge who sat on a boulder in the middle of the garden. "Old Zebedee spoke for the Supreme Judges. He told Pilate that Jesus had proclaimed that: 'After three days I will rise again.' Zebedee petitioned Pilate to command that precautions be taken. (63) He suggested 

stationing Roman soldiers at the tomb-cave

where you interred Jesus' corpse.”


Abram raised an eyebrow. "Annas explained that the Judges consider it predictably certain that something will happen.  Jesus had many conspirators. Some may use the cloak of darkness to skulk in and steal Jesus' corpse. The Supreme Council fears that you will then announce that Jesus has risen from the dead. 'If that happens,' Zebedee told Pilate, 'the second deception will exceed the first in damage.'" (64)

I leaned against an olive tree. Fifty leather-clad soldiers marched through the entrance. How many times? I wondered. How often did I try to convince Abram to become a follower of Jesus? Abram prefers his political connections to faith in the Birth-son of God. I still disagree with Abram's perspec​tive. But at least he has not used this as an opportunity to gloat. "I assume that Pilate told them to take a regiment of Roman soldiers to the tomb," I said. "I see that they are securing the site in the best manner possible." (65)

Abram's ornate prayer shawl bobbed as he nodded. "They have even placed Pilate's seal on the huge mill-stone that obstructs the mouth of the tomb." (66)

"Breaking the seal of Pilate will mean certain imprisonment to anyone who opens the tomb-cave," I said. "They could even suffer execution." 


"The Supreme Judges have also stationed Roman soldiers throughout the garden," Abram said. (67)

"I can see several groups on the cliff above the garden."


"A regiment surrounds the stone wall," Abram said. "Olive and wine gardens make excellent miniature fortresses."


"Even an army of Zealots would find it impossible to steal Jesus' body," I said. "Assuming anyone is foolish enough to want to. Jesus' teachings were about holiness, not war, Abram. The Authorities have nothing to fear from Jesus' Assistants. Moses himself wrote: 

'Vengeance is mine, says the Lord.'

“The Authorities murdered an innocent man.” I said. “The Creator will choose His own venge​ance, in His own time."


"Mind your verbalizations," Abram said. His face darkened. "I warned you that the Authorities wanted to execute your leader. Jesus foolishly insisted on returning to Jerusalem one too many times. Duplicate his mistake, and the Authorities will execute you next. Prudence would advise your group to disband. Leave the city posthaste."

(Continued below #37.)
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THE ANTI-CHRIST COMES

"Now, if someone says: 'Look, here is the Savior-of-the-World.' Do not believe them. And if they tell you: 'The reincarnation of Christ lives in that country.' Ignore them. For false saviors and false prophets will gain positions of influence. They will show you marvelous signs and amazing wonders. They will even do miracles. If they can, they will mislead the elect of God." (Beware of people in contact with psychic demons. Watch for false miracles aided by computer technology.)   (Mt 24:23)

"Again," Jesus said. "I have warned you in advance. If someone should proclaim: 'Look, the Messiah is in the desert.' Do not go there. Someone else may say: 'Look, this official is the Savior.' (Or perhaps they will use an equivalent title like: "The President of World Peace," etc.) 25

Regardless, do not believe them. These false saviors are nothing more than vultures. They search for the carcasses of the spiritually dead. Believe me, the coming of the Son-of-Man will seem amazingly sudden. It will become instantly known by everyone on the planet--like the lightning that explodes in the east and is immediately seen in the west. (Mt 24:26)

"The suffering of the last generation will reach its peak. Then the sun will suddenly look darkened. The moon will become impossible to see. The stars will seem to fall from the sky. The powers of the universe will be shaken. (Possibly a second nuclear holocaust, or an asteroid shower.) (29)   
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 THE WAKE

The setting of the sun marked the end of the first day of the Passover Festival. It seemed only natural for us Assistants and other close friends to gather for a wake. I felt an inherent need to discuss Jesus' crucifixion. What will our futures hold? I wondered.


"How does it look outside?" I asked Andrew. I studied the alley before closing the door behind him. 


"No unusual movement among the guards," Andrew said. He leaned an iron sword against the wall. The room felt cool. A dozen iron swords were stacked near the door. Beneath the windows, more swords and brass shields leaned against the wall. 


"The doors and windows are all shut tight," I said. "Many of the men are afraid that the Authori​ties will break in and arrest us." 


"All of u-s" Jude lisped, "are fully aware of the likelihood of dying when we resist arrest."


"We are like crickets hiding from hornets," Andrew said.


"Still," Jude lisped, "death by the sword seems better than a mock trial and a crucifixion."


The hearth was cold. A few olive oil lamps cast flickering yellow light across the large stone-walled room. People reclined on the green and yellow pillows next to the ten-inch high tables. I slowly ate a simple meal of bread, cheese and cold meat. 


The group included all eleven members of the inner circle of Assistants. Mother Mary, Lazarus, Martha, Mary of Magdala and some other prominent women and friends also joined us.

"My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?"

Philip said. He tilted a leather scroll toward an olive oil lamp.


Mary of Magdala gasped. "What is that? It sounded like the words that Jesus said on the cross."


"It is," Philip said. "It looks like Jesus quoted a passage from one of the prophetic Psalms. King David wrote it one thousand years ago. Psalm twenty-two to be precise. I think Jesus may have tried to tell us something. The parallels between King David's Psalm and Jesus' death are astonishing. Tell me Matthew, when did the Roman's invade our country?"


"One- maybe two-hundred years ago," Matthew said. "Why?"


"Because that means the Romans introduced crucifixion to our region sometime in the last two-hundred years," Philip said. "That was eight-hundred years after David wrote Psalm twenty-two."


"What does that have to do with the price of olives in Egypt?" Andrew said.


"Compare this prophesy to what we witnessed yesterday," Philip said. Matthew lifted the lamp to provide better lighting. "My God, My God, why have You forsaken me? Our forefathers trusted in You, oh God. They trusted, and You delivered them. They cried out to God, and they received deliver​ance. Our forefathers trusted in God, and they were not frustrated. But I am a worm, not a human. I am a reproach of people, and humanity despises me. (Ps 22:4)

"Every person who looks at me laughs and scorns me. The people stick out their tongues. Their lips shoot out, and they shake their heads. They shout: He trusted in God, let God deliver him. Let God save him, for he delighted in doing the will of God." (7)

"Amazing," Peter said. He stroked his beard and sat on the table behind Philip. "What a perfect description of how the people treated Jesus. From the beginning, Jesus trusted in God. Yet humanity turned on him. Everyone despised Jesus, and they rejected his leadership. Finally they hung him on the cross. Then everyone came by to taunt him."


"How prophetic of King David," I said. "He even wrote the very words that the people used to ridicule Jesus: 'He trusted in God, let God deliver him. Let God save him, for he delighted in doing the will of God.' That is exactly what the people in the crowd said."


"There is more," Philip said. "Line nine states: I have trusted God since coming out of the womb. I have hoped in God since I nursed my mother's breasts. I was put in God's care from the womb. You were my God from my mother's belly. (9)

"Do not leave me, God. For trouble draws near. I have no one to help me. Many accusers surround me. Strong, arrogant oppressors besiege me: Their mouths snarl at me like the mouths of starving, roaring lions. (11)

"My energy has been poured out, like water. All of my bones are pulled out of joint. My heart feels like wax. Great anguish has softened it. My heart melts within me. My strength has dried up, like clay in a desert. My tongue sticks to the roof of my mouth. Father-God has turned me into the dust of death. (14)

"Vicious people have sur​rounded me. Criminals hang next to me. (16) My executioners have 

(Continued below #39)
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FINDING WEALTH & HAPPINESS
(Continued from # 2.)

"Peacemakers are those who bring people reconciliation with God. God blesses them, and they are filled with joy. The peacemakers will be called the children of the Creator-of-the-Universe." (9) 

"You must become the light of truth to all people," Jesus said. He turned and pointed across Lake Galilee. "Look at the cities on the far side of the lake. Notice that a city that sits on a hill cannot hide from view. Likewise, a person who lights a candle does not place it under a basket. Instead, you place it on a lamp stand. That way the candle will provide light to everyone in the room. Become like that candle. Display your personal light of truth to the entire public. Everyone should see your moral excellence, your noble deeds, and your good works. Then people will give praise to the Creator-of-the-Universe, your spiritual Father." (14)

A tall, bare-chested fisherman in the middle of the crowd stood, cupped his hands and shouted: "Teach us how to carry the Paradise-of-God in our hearts."


"Truthfully I, the Word-of-God, tell you," Jesus said. "Love your enemies unconditionally and sacrificially. Do good to those who detest and hate you. Lend freely, and do not cut off anyone's hope. That way your reward in the Paradise-of-God will increase. Do these  things,  and  you will  become sons and daughters of the Creator-of-the-Universe. For God remains gracious to both the wicked and the grateful. (Lk 6:35)

"God acts mercifully. Therefore you should treat others with mercy, sympathy and compassion. Judge not, and you will avoid judgment. Condemn not, and you will avoid condemnation. Forgive others, and you will receive forgiveness." (36)
(Continued on # 50.)
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pierced my hands.

They pierced my feet. My bones ache with pain. Everyone looks and stares at me."


Andrew whistled. "A dog could not describe a cat with greater accuracy. How could King David have known what a crucifixion was? The Romans pierced Jesus' hands and his feet. His bones were pulled out of joint as he hung on the cross. The sun dried his skin, and his tongue longed for water. King David even predicted that convicted criminals would die alongside Jesus. A ewe could not do a better job of describing her lamb," Andrew said. "Yet King David made that prediction over one-thousand years ago."


"Listen to line eighteen," Philip said. "They divided my garments among themselves. They throw dice for my cloak. O God, do not leave me. O God, O God, stay and help me." (18)

"Unbelievable," Matthew said. He glanced over Philip's beige-robed shoulder. "The accuracy of that prophesy seems astonishing: King David even predicted that the guards would gamble to obtain Jesus' cloak."


"Yes," I said. I set some bowls of berry jam on the tables. "But why did the Creator not rescue his Birth-son?"


"We may never know," Peter said. "Perhaps God plans for us to begin a revolt. The Zealots will rally behind us. God himself may choose to seek revenge for Jesus' death."


"God's ways are not our ways," I said.


"I s-wonder," Jude lisped. "When will the Authorities come to arrest us? Jesus often said that we must be prepared to carry our own crosses. Was he predicting that we will also die as martyrs?"


"Perhaps the scorpions will attempt to arrest us tonight," Andrew said. 


We heard a knock at the door. Jaws froze in mid-bite. Roman soldiers? I wondered. The Authorities? But only members of the Underground know where we are staying. Did Judas tell them something? 


I carried an olive oil lamp to the door. "Who is it?" I asked.


"Nicodemus," a withered old voice said.


After opening the door, I glanced down the alley. I saw no sign of Roman soldiers. "May you have peace with God, Nicodemus," I said. "Thank you for your gift yesterday. You are always welcome to join us." 


"Such an astonishing day, no?" Nicodemus said. His stooped body hobbled toward Mother Mary. "Did any of you have a chance to talk to the saints? Many of the prophets have risen from the dead. Have you spoken with them? It seems bizarre, no? I have never seen anything like it. Dozens, perhaps 

hundreds of famous dead people wander the streets.


“It is truly amazing, no?” Nichodemus said. “Mary, I spoke with the prophetess Anna and the prophet Simion. They send you their greetings."


"Who are they?" Luke said.


The soft amber light revealed a tiny glimmer floating in the sadness of Mother Mary's eyes. "That brings back such delightful memories," she said. "Joy filled my heart after I gave birth to Jesus. Soon the days of purification came to an end. Joseph and I obeyed the laws of Moses. We brought Jesus to the Temple of God. Such a marvelous trip that was. The laws of Moses say that the first male child belongs to God. So, we presented Jesus to God. Naturally, we wanted to redeem Jesus so that he could live with us. We obeyed the law of redemption. We took a pair of turtledoves to the Temple.  (Lk 2:24)

Mary's face began to shine. Her voice resonated with a mother's tender love. "A delightful prophet named Simion lived in Jerusalem at the time," Mary said. "Simion was very righteous. He was deeply devoted to God. The wonderful man prayed continually, and he worked hard to bring our people closer to God. God's Holy Spirit rested on Simion. The Holy Spirit even told Simion that he would see the Savior before he died. (25)

"As I said, one marvelous day we visited the Temple of God. We planned to offer the sacrifice of redemption for Jesus. That same day, the Holy Spirit led Simion to the Temple. The efferves​cent little man came over to us. He lifted Jesus into his arms. Simion's eyes glowed with happiness. He carried baby Jesus to the Holy of Holies. 'Creator-of-the-Universe,'   Simion prayed. 'Now let Your servant die in peace. For my eyes have seen the source of Your salvation. Now I hold the source of Your mercies. You have prepared Jesus for all people to see. Jesus is the Light of Truth. His truth will be revealed to all nations. He will become the glory of the Sons-of-God. (27)


"Isn't that marvelous?" Mary said. She accepted a piece of honey-bread. "I felt so amazed by Simion's words. He blessed each of us. Then he looked into my eyes. 'God has appointed this child,' Simion said. 'Jesus will bring about the salvation of many people. He will also cause the damnation of many others. (33) Mary, someday you will 

(Continued below #41)
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 MYSTERY ORIGIN REVEALED
--John, son of Zebedee


From the very start the Word-of-God (the Voice-of-Truth) existed. The Word-of-God existed within the Creator-of-the-Universe. In fact, the Creator and the Word-of-God were one being. Even before time existed, the Word-of-God and the Creator were one. (Jn 1:1)

The Word-of-God (the Voice-of-Truth) spoke, then everything came into existence. The Word-of-God spoke time into existence, He spoke energy into existence, and He spoke matter into existence. Everything that exists, exists because the Word-of-God spoke it into existence. (3)

The Word-of-God is the source of life. He brings us eternal connection with God. At the ap​pointed time, this Life transformed into the Light of the Word-of-God. Birthed into a man, this Light came to earth. His name is Jesus. He came to illuminate the minds of all people.  Jesus, the Light, glowed  like a candle in the moonless night. Unfortunately, the darkness of the mind of mankind was unable to comprehend the Light of the Word-of-God. (5)


There lived a seer. The Creator-of-the-Universe called him. His name was John the Baptizer. John the Baptizer was to serve as a witness: A witness to the arrival of the Light of the Word-of-God. John's mission was to make sure that everyone recognized the Light when He arrived. (6)

Finally Jesus came. Jesus is the true Light. He can enlighten the minds of all people. Embodied in Jesus, the true Light came to earth. Birthed into Jesus, the Word-of-God walked on the earth. The Word-of-God spoke the earth into existence. Yet the people did not recognize the Word-of-God when He came. (9)

Embodied in Jesus, the Word-of-God lived among the people He created. Yet the people He created rejected Him. (11)

However, the Creator-of-the-Universe has a special gift for every person who receives and accepts the Word-of-God. To those who believe in Jesus, the Word-of-God, the Creator gives the right to become children of God. In particular, this gift goes to those who swear their trust and allegiance in His human name. These people become born-again. Not born of the blood of man, not born the will of the flesh, and not born of the will of parents. These people are born-again of God. (12)

The Holy Spirit of God birthed the Word-of-God into human flesh. The Word-of-God became the human being we know as Jesus. For a time, Jesus lived and interacted with humanity. In fact, some of us even saw His glorified state: We witnessed the majestic royal splendor of the only Birth-son of the Creator-of-the-Universe. In Jesus, we saw the essence of unconditional love, grace and truth. (14)  
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feel like a sword has pierced your soul.

“Jesus will cause a great division within humanity. He will even expose the thoughts of people's hearts.' 


Mary released a deep sigh. "Simion spoke prophetically. I do feel as if a sword has pierced my soul."


"How wonderful of you to share that with us, Mary," Doctor Luke said. He gave Mother Mary's shoulder a squeeze. 


I patted Mary's hand. "Simion's prophecy has proved incredibly accurate," I said. "Humanity is divided against itself. The hearts of all people have been exposed. Now everyone knows who stands for truth and God-centeredness. It is also easy to tell who stands for Satan, self-will and self-centeredness."


"Will this division result in war?" "Big Thunder" James said. "Or will the Creator decide to avenge the death of the Birth-son?"


"Tell us, Nicodemus," James' rich baritone voice echoed through the dimly lit room. "Did you speak to any other prophets? You said that many of them have risen from their tombs. Can they shed any light on what has happened?"


"I spoke with a prophet who wishes to remain nameless, no?" Nicodemus said with a wink. "He told me to investigate the fifty-third parchment of Isaiah."


James' mouth fell open. "You spoke to Isaiah?"


"The Great Prophet Isaiah died over seven-hundred years ago, no?" Nicodemus said. "Do you believe that God can enable Isaiah's spirit to walk among the living?"


"I've found Isaiah's fifty-third parchment," Thomas said. His green-robed arms held a thick scroll close to an olive oil lamp. "Listen to this:


"Who has believed our report? Who understands the wisdom of God? The Birth-son grew up before God as if he were an infant. He grew like a root out of the dry ground. But he did not look powerful or handsome. We saw that he had no beauty or fame, so we turned our backs on him. (Is 53:1)

"The Birth-son was despised, rejected and humbled by men. He was a man of sorrows, and he became familiar with agony and grief. Yes, we turned our faces away from him. We hated the Birth-son, and we considered him of no value. (3)

"Without question, the weight of 

the punishment that we deserved
was placed upon his back. The Birth-son carried the agonies and griefs that belonged to us. We knew that he was afflicted, stricken and smitten by God. (4) Listen: The Birth-son was sacrificed for our sins. He received beatings for our disobedience. Yes, the whippings that bring us peace with God were placed upon his back. The stripes on his back bring us healing.


"Like sheep, we have all wandered away from God's truths. Each one of us has turned to doing our own will. But the Lord God has placed all of our punishment on the Birth-son's back. (6)

"The Birth-son came close to us, and we beat him and whipped him. Yet he never opened his mouth to complain or object. We led him like a lamb to the slaughter. A ewe does not bleat when they shear it. In the same way, the Birth-son stood without complaining. (7) We sent the Birth-son to prison. He underwent judgment. But who can describe the agonies he experienced? Many evil men hit and beat him. He was cut off from the land of the living. (8)

"The Birth-son met death along with the criminals. He was buried with the wealthy. Remem​ber, the Birth-son never sinned. He never spoke a dishonest word. Yet it pleased the Creator to punish him this way. Yes, it was God who placed these agonies upon him. It was God who placed the Birth-son's life on the Altar of Sacrifice. His life was an offering for human sin. He was our substitutional-sacrifice. Now all humanity can see the source of their salvation. (9)

"'Thus,' God promised, 'the Birth-son's days shall become eternal. The happiness of the Creator shall multiply in his hands. The Birth-son shall see incredible rewards. For his soul has undergone such unbelievable anguish. The Birth-son shall become satisfied with this knowledge: He justifies all righteous and holy people. For he became the servant of humanity. He also suffered the punishment for the sins of humanity. (10b)

"'Therefore I, God, shall divide my portion with the Birth-son. He shall divide his spoil with the spiritually strong. The Birth-son shall be rewarded, because he poured out his life to death: Humanity numbered him with the sinners. The Birth-son carried the sins of many people, and he died the death of criminals.' (12)

"That ends the vision that the Great Prophet Isaiah had seven-hundred-fifty years ago," Thomas said. He slowly closed the scroll. 


The olive oil lamps flickered. A long silence filled the room. 


"Jesus will receive incredible rewards," Jude lisped. "His rewards come because of the anguish that his soul has undergone." (11)

"Jesus became the servant of humanity," Thomas said. "He suffered punishment for the sins of humanity. Therefore, Jesus'll feel satisfied. He'll know that he justifies all holy and righteous people. Sacrificial-substitution?" (11)

"Isaiah prophesied that it was God who placed Jesus' life on the Altar of Sacrifice," I said. Numerous heads shook in astonishment. "Jesus' crucifixion was 

an offering for human sin.
“Jesus poured out his life to death. Now God will divide his power and authority with Jesus. Jesus will rule for all eternity." 


Peter, "The Rock," walked over to the table that held our supplies. He returned with a folded piece of cloth and a pottery cup filled with wine. Peter lifted the cloth so that everyone could see it. 


"On the night when Jesus was betrayed," Peter said. "We shared the traditional Passover meal. After dinner Jesus took the Passover Lamb's bread. He lifted it so that everyone could see it, and he tore it into pieces."


Peter lifted a piece of non-yeast bread. As before, the cooks had flattened it by hand. They had scraped it with the prongs of a fork, poked it full of holes and fried it. Parts of it were white, and some of the stripes were burnt. Interesting, I thought. It looks a lot like Jesus' back looked after the guards whipped and scourged him.

"Jesus blessed the Passover Lamb's bread," Peter said. "Then he said: 'Take and eat. This is my body. (Mt 26:26)
Do this in remembrance of me.
“The bread of the Passover Lamb is also the bread of the Birth-son of God." 


Peter handed the pieces to Mary and Nicodemus. Mary's hand shook. I took the bread and tore off two pieces. I gave one piece to Mary, kept one for myself, and passed the remainder of the bread to the others.


"In memory of the Savior-of-the-World," Peter said. He lifted his piece toward heaven. "Now we eat the body of the new Passover Lamb." Peter ate his piece, and we all did the same.


"Jesus lifted the cup of wine, the cup of Passover Lamb's blood," Peter said. Peter lifted the cup of wine for all to see. "Jesus blessed the cup of the Passover Lamb. He told us: 'All of you drink of this. For this is my blood: My blood will begin a new blood-contract with God. My blood, that is sacrificed for the forgiveness of sins.'" (27)

Peter handed the cup to me. Mary's eyes were stained with tears. I held the cup so that she could have the first sip.
(Continued below #43)
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PEACE LOCATED 

(Continued from previous issue.)


This is the good news that we heard from Jesus: God is light and truth. There is absolutely no darkness or falsehood in God. Suppose we say that we have fellowship with Jesus. If we actually live lives of falsehood and sin, then we become liars. In that case, we do not follow the truths that Jesus taught us. (1Jn 1:5)

We deceive ourselves when we claim that our hearts are sinless. Such a person does not carry the truth in his/her heart. Jesus lived in the light of truth. If we also live in the light of truth, then we have fellowship with one another. Then the blood of Jesus, God's substitutional-sacrifice, can cleanse us from all sin. (7)

God remains just, and God is faithful to the sacrifice that Jesus made on the cross. If we confess our sins, God will forgive our sins. God will also remove all falsehood from our hearts. Suppose we say that we have no sin in our hearts. Then we make Jesus a liar, and the words of Jesus do not live in our hearts. (9)

My sons and daughters in the faith: I wrote this so that you would not sin by violating God's laws. There is good news for any person who does sin: Jesus, the resur​rected Savior-of-the-World, acts as our mediator with God. Jesus is the sacrificial-substitution for our sins. He died for the sins of all people. (2:1)

For those of us who believe: if we confess our sins, God will forgive our sins and God will cleanse us of all unrighteousness.   
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# 43   -----------------------------------------------------------------

 A NEW DAWN

I was awakened when an earthquake shook the region. It was early on the morning of the first day of the week. Darkness. Clay pots and plates smashed against the stone floor. A rafter cracked. Dirt sprinkled down from the ceiling. A large brass shield fell on the floor. The loud clamor rang through the dusty air. (Mt 28:2)

Terror. Is this the beginning of Jerusalem's judgment? I won​dered. What did Jesus predict? Not one stone will remain upon another.

The shaking ceased. Loud coughing echoed through the room. Low voices mumbled: "Judgment day," "Vengeance of God," "Spare us Lord," "Take revenge on the Authorities. . ."


One of the men swam his way through the dusty air. He used a burning ember from the fireplace to light an olive oil lamp. Someone opened a window. "Sunrise will arrive soon," he muttered.


"Peter, Jesus' corpse has disappeared," an excited soprano voice shouted. It was shortly after our morning meal. Peter and I were walking to the marketplace.


I turned to see "Little" James' mother Mary. She ran through the busy stone-walled alley.


"What happened?" I asked as the short brunette woman drew near. Mary's cheeks were flushed and her eyes bloodshot. Her hand trembled as she wiped away a tear.


"We, I, we, my God, it's gone," Mary said, "last night, I can't believe it, we, I, Mary of Magdala, Salome, and I prepared, my God, it's gone, we prepared oils and spices, we wanted, we planned, but it's gone, we wanted to finish anointing Jesus' corpse, but now we can't, we didn't have enough time before the Passover Celebra​tion to finish the burial process, but now it's gone, why I-"  (Mk 16:1)

"Calm down Mary," I said. 


Peter ushered us to a bench. It stood in the shade of a large date tree. 


"This morning, a huge rumble, the earth shook, now 

his corpse has disappeared
my God what is happening?" Mary asked. She burst into tears.


I patted her back. She buried her face in my shoulder. "Take your time," I said. Everything will be all right."


"We went to the garden, you know, the one where the tomb-cave is, the sun was rising, it looked gorgeous," Mary said. "Such a beautiful day, I thought, but now the corpse is gone, I asked the other women who'll move it, you know, the millstone, my God I can't believe this has happened, after all, we couldn't push the millstone away, someone else'll have to roll the millstone away from the mouth of the tomb, I said, but who'll do it?" (2)

"What about the Roman soldiers?" I asked.


"They were gone," Mary said. She blinked like a confused dove.


Peter's brows knitted. "That millstone stands a dozen-feet-tall. Who moved it for you?"


"That's just it, his corpse is gone, but where, my God, where? You see, we arrived at the tomb, it was open, completely open, someone had rolled the massive stone to the left, the entrance was open," Mary said. "I can't believe it, we entered the cave, so dark, so gray, so cold, my God, it was gone, his corpse was gone, we were stunned, a young man, dressed in bright white, he was sitting in the right chamber, there he was, sitting where we laid Jesus' corpse—(4)

"It was an angel," Mary said. Her face was pale and her arm trembled like the legs of a frightened lamb. "Jesus was gone, I felt terrified, 'Don't be afraid,' the angel said. Afraid? My heart pounded like a stampeding camel, still my hands shake, my God it's gone, the angel spoke, 'You look for Jesus of Nazareth, the man whom they crucified,' the angel said. 'But he has risen from the dead, and he has left.' I thought was going to faint. 'Look,' the angel said. 'This is where his corpse used to lay.' The angel was right, that was where we laid Jesus' corpse, but where did they take the corpse? I don't understand, Peter I don't--" (6)

"What else did the angel say?" Peter asked.


"I don't remember, some-thing about, oh I know, the angel told us to: 'Go and tell Peter, tell the other Assistants, Jesus plans to meet with them when they return to Galilee, Jesus will teach them there, that is what he told them he would do.' What is going on Peter? (7)
What have the Romans done with the corpse?"

"This is very strange," Peter said.


"We should return to the monk's house and tell the others," I said.


"The Authorities have taken our Lord out of the tomb," Mary of Magdala said when we met her in front of the monk's home. "I do not know where they have put Jesus' corpse." (Jn 20:2)

Peter and I left the women. We ran to the wine garden that surrounded the tomb-cave. As we entered the arched gateway, I outpaced Peter. I arrived at the tomb-cave alone. Leaning into the dark, six-foot-tall cave, I could see into the shadows of the right chamber. It contained the granite shelf that we had placed Jesus' corpse on. Some linen cloths lay. . . I decided not to go inside. (3)

Peter walked right in. "The linen cloths that we tied around Jesus' feet and hands lay at the foot of the granite slab," Peter said. His words echoed through the empty blackness of the tomb. "The prayer shawl that we wrapped around Jesus' head is properly folded. It lies at the head of the slab." (6)

I (bravely) entered the tomb-cave. The cold shadows look lonely, I thought. Jesus truly is gone. The Romans had no reason to remove his corpse. The angels must have spoken the truth. The prayer shawl is folded the way Jesus always folded his. There is no question about it. Jesus has risen from the dead. But if I say anything, the others will think I am crazy. (8)

"Peter," I said. "We should return to the monk's home. The other Assistants must hear this news." (10)

Several hours later, Mary of Magdala burst into the common room. We had just begun our midday meal. "I have seen the Lord," she said.


All round the low stone table, hands stopped halfway to the dipping pots. I tried to absorb the news. 


Despite their redness, Mary's eyes glowed. Her arms waved like the wings of an elated swan. "Peter and John left the tomb. But I decided to stay behind in the garden. Such a beautiful place. I was weeping. I thought the Roman guards had taken Jesus' corpse to another grave. Grief filled my soul. I wandered into the tomb. I wanted to look again at the last place where I saw him. (11)

"Two angels sat on the granite slab in the right chamber. It was the same slab that we laid Jesus' corpse on. One angel sat at the foot of the slab. The other angel sat at the head, by Jesus' prayer shawl. 'Woman,' the closest angel said, 'why do you weep?' (12)

"I wiped my eyes, and I sat on the unfinished slab across from them. I told them that I was weeping because the Authorities took my Lord away. I did not know where they placed his corpse. (13)

"I noticed someone standing near the door to the tomb. The sunlight came from behind him. His face was in the shadows. I did not recognize him because of the sadness of my heart. (14)

"'Woman, why do you weep? Whom do you seek?' the man asked. His voice sounded tender and compassionate. I thought it was the gardener. 'Sir,' I said, 'Are you the one who has taken him away? If so, could you please tell me where you have put his corpse. I will go and retrieve his corpse for burial.' (15)

"'Mary,' he said. Suddenly I realized it was our Lord. 'My teacher I said.' (16)

"'Do not touch me,' Jesus said. 'I have not yet ascended to my Father in the Residence-of-God. Please go to my Assistants. Tell them that soon I will ascend to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.' (17)

"I felt so excited," Mary said. "I ran straight here to tell you the news: I have seen Jesus. (18)
(Continued below #45)

# 44   -----------------------------------------------------------------

ESCAPE UNCONDEMNED 

(Continued from # 16.)

"Do not feel amazed by these words," Jesus shouted to the people. "Judgment day is coming. On that day, everyone who sleeps in a grave will hear the Birth-son's voice. Every person who ever walked the earth will come forward for Judgment Day. Those who believe in the Birth-son already carry eternal life in their hearts. The believers will skip the judgment. They will go directly to the Paradise-of-God. Everyone else will face the judgment. A few people will have lived perfect lives. The perfect people will be judged worthy of eternal life in the Paradise-of-God. Most people will have lived imperfect lives. The imperfect people will receive the eternal wrath of God, when He sends them to hell. (28)

"I have no will of my own," Jesus said. "My Father, the Creator-of-the-Universe, birthed me into human flesh. I do not seek my own will. Instead, I seek the will of my Father. Therefore my judgment is perfect and without bias. As God speaks, so will I judge." (30)   
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# 45   -----------------------------------------------------------------

I spoke to him.


Our Lord has risen."


"Incredible"..."Astonishing"... "Unbelievable," people said. They all talked at once.


"Like sweet rain from heaven," Nathanael  said.


"What do we do now?" I asked.


"Big Thunder" James stroked his beard. "What happened to the Roman soldiers?"


"It-s a trap-s," Jude said. His pronounced lisp added tension to his words. "The Authori​ties have hidden the corpse. Now they will use this as an excuse to murder all of us."


"Like cobras chasing mice," Nathanael said.


Peter waved the group to silence. "The first angel told the women that Jesus wants to meet us in Galilee. We need to follow his instructions."


"Was it really an angel?" Jude lisped. "It could have been one of Caiaphas' crooked henchmen."


"King Herod rules over Galilee," Nathanael said. "Can hunted rabbits find any safety in the presence of Herod's vicious hounds?"


James' deep voice echoed off the rough stone walls. "Three years ago, Jesus told the Authorities: 'Destroy this temple, and I will raise it up in three days.'" (Jn 2:19)

"Exactly," I said. "Jesus frequently prophesied that he would rise from the dead. He once told the Judges that: 'The Creator has given me the authority to sacrifice my life. I also have the authority to take it up again.'" (Jn 10:18)

"He also raised Lazarus from the dead after four days," Peter said. "Today is only the third day after Jesus' burial." 


"But the Roman soldiers surrounded that tomb," Nathanael said. "They were like a pack of lions guarding a rabbits den."


"I will check with Cousin Abram this afternoon," I said.


I found Cousin Abram standing with his baby son. They were in a crowd on the north edge of the marketplace. The sun had reached mid-afternoon. We stood in the midst of a hoard of bare-chested adolescent boys. They chatted and pointed as they watched a cattle auction.


"Shalom," Abram said. I tweaked his baby son's cheek. 


"David has his mother's smile." I said. 


"What is transpiring?" Abram asked.


"It looks like they are about to sell some horses," I said. "That white stallion looks like a good choice. Strong build, nice mane, not too high spirited, clear--"


"I mean about Jesus," Abram said through unmoving lips. He pulled me to the side. "This violates a confidence. But nearly a dozen Roman squad leaders came to Presiding Priest-Judge Caiaphas' office this morning. They were the same men who led the troops responsible for security at Jesus' tomb. Their Regiment Commander had already committed suicide to avoid court marshal."


"What?" 


"The squad leaders reported that the ground around the tomb shook violently during this morn​ing's earthquake. An angel of God appeared. He came with the speed of lightening. His garments looked white as snow. The angel pushed the gargantuan millstone away from the tomb. He sat on it. (Mt 28:2)
The Roman cowards trembled in fear

as they witnessed the event. They collapsed on the ground as if dead."


I blinked, trying to absorb the news. In front of us, the air filled with shouts and whistles. The white stallion broke free of its harness. The stallion reared up on its hind legs. It kicked the air with its front hooves. With an exuberant shake of its head, the stallion led its handlers on merry chase through the market.


"Quite an escape," I said. "That is one stallion that they will never catch again. So Abram, you are telling me that the Roman Squad Leaders claimed that an angel opened the tomb and then knocked them out? What did the Supreme Judges say about that?" 


"The Supreme Judges seemed less than elated with the report," Abram said. "They offered the soldiers a lucrative financial enticement." (12)

"A bribe?"


"A huge bribe," Abram said. "They commissioned a false report from the squad leaders. They now claim that a plethora of Zealots raided the garden and stole Jesus' corpse." (13)

"What about Pilate?" I said. "Certainly he will hear that the guards have failed in their duty. This lie is worse than the truth. The guards could be executed."


Abram nodded. He signaled for a servant to make an offer on a brown mare with a white face. "Caiaphas promised that the Supreme Judges would petition Pilate on the soldiers behalf. They would explain that the soldiers were blameless." (14)

"The soldiers accepted the bribe?" I said. 

"They also promised to disperse the appropriate rumor." (15)

"I wonder what will happen when word gets to Pilate?" 


Abram's black eyes met mine. His voice sounded void of hope. "The realm of possibilities includes a purge. Anyone associ​ated with the Zealots or with the Underground remains at risk. Wisdom would tell your people to vacate the city. That includes you, John. Our friendship will not be enough to save your life either."

(Continued below #47)

# 46   -----------------------------------------------------------------

END-OF-THE-WORLD 

(Continued from #26.)

"You must flee Jerusalem immedi​ately. Pray that it does not happen on the day-of-rest and not during the winter.  People will suffer immensely during the time of Hell-on-Earth. They will experience anguish unlike anything that has ever happened before. (Possibly a limited nuclear or biological holocaust.) (Mt 24:20)

"God will have to stop human​ity's warring and self-destruction. Otherwise, no humans would survive the time of Hell-on-Earth. Fortunately, God loves the Israelites. For their sake, God will shorten the days of the time of Hell-on-Earth. (22)

"The symbol of the Son-of-Man will appear in the sky. All humanity will mourn. Suddenly everyone will see the Son-of-Man. He will come on the clouds of the sky with power and great glory. There will be a magnificent trumpet blast. Then he will send his angels across the earth. They will gather the faithful believers from the four corners of the earth, from one end of heaven to the other." (30)   
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A NEW WITNESS

The sun kissed the horizon. It was the evening of the first day of the week. I checked the narrow stone-walled alleys carefully before entering the monk's home. I saw no unusual groups of Roman soldiers. (Jn 20:19)

"Has anyone found any more prophecies? What is happening? Do we have a hint?" I asked. I carried a bowl of meat sauce to a table. I reclined in front of a large brass shield that leaned against the wall. 


"I found something," Philip said. He sat near the quietly burning fireplace. "One thousand years ago, God's Holy Spirit empowered King David to write several prophetic Psalms. Listen to his sixteenth one:


"I, the Birth-son, have kept the Creator always before my eyes. God is on my right side. Therefore, I shall never waver or be shaken by fear. My heart rejoices and my tongue celebrates. Even my body shall die in hope. Because the Creator shall not leave my soul in death. God shall not allow the Savior to experience decomposition. The Creator has revealed to me the secrets of the Paradise-of-God. God shall fill me with joy in God's presence." (Ps 16:8)

Andrew whistled, “Not experience decomposition, like a butterfly from a cocoon.”


There was a knock at the door. I exchanged glances with "Big Thunder" James.


"Who is it?" I said when I arrived at the door. Hopefully Nicodemus or Lazarus have come to visit, I thought. Not Roman soldiers.


"Doctor Luke and my friend Cleopah," Luke's thick baritone voice said. 


I quickly opened the door, and I checked the alley to make certain that Roman soldiers had not followed Luke. Luke's quizzical smile seemed brighter than usual and his light-blue robe flapped as he sprang into the room.

“We have conversed with him!

“Jesus has risen! Our eyes have beheld the Lord!" Doctor Luke said. He darted around the room shaking hands and slapping men on the back.


"Listen," Luke said. He accepted a cup of wine-water and sat on an embroidered pillow. "This afternoon, Cleopah and I walked to the village of Emmaus. It is about six miles from here. On the way, we contemplated the events that transpired last weekend. A fellow sojourner overtook us, and he joined us on our travels." (Lk 24:13)


"It Jesus!" short, stumpy Cleopah said. His raspy tenor voice boisterously echoed off the dusty stone walls of the dimly lit room. "Only we didn't recognize. Because eyes seem little blurry. Our minds seem distracted. Tension of past few days been so great." (16)

Kind as a mother kitten and twice as polite, Cleopah was "The Doctor's" twenty-year-old gardener. Handicapped at birth, his plodding words sounded like: "ih hheesuh. Onnee wwee di-un ecogniss." Despite his handicap, Cleopah's effervescent personality and eager faithfulness was appreciated by all of us. 


Doctor Luke nodded rapidly. He placed his pottery mug of wine on the table. "He queried us: 'What are you discussing? And what makes you look so sad?'" (17)

"I ask," Cleopah said. "You only stranger travel from Jerusalem who not know what happen there last few days?" (18)

Luke's eyes sparkled like the eyes of an owl. "Jesus queried us: 'What has happened?' So I elucidated: 'Are you ignorant regarding Jesus of Nazareth? Jesus was the Birth-son of God: Phenomenal in speech and action before God and before all people. We reveled, anticipating Jesus' coronation as King-of-the-World. However, the Supreme Judges sentenced him to death. The Roman soldiers crucified him. A trio of sunrises have elapsed subsequent to Jesus' death. (19)

“Then today some of our women amazed us: They visited the tomb on the morn. Jesus' corpse had absconded. The women observed angels sitting in the tomb. The angels proclaimed that Jesus had resurrected. Later some of our men inspected the tomb. They found it like the women had described. But Peter and 'Best Friend' failed to find Jesus' corpse. (23)

"'O you confused and depressed men,' Jesus said to us. 'You remain so slow to believe. This is what the prophets have predicted. Did the Savior-of-the-World not have to suffer? Don't these events make it possible for him to receive his royal glory?'" (25)

"He seem wise," Cleopah said. "He quote from books of Moses. He quote from prophets. Verses he explain. Verses on life of Jesus. Verses on crucifixion of Jesus." (27)

"Too soon, we arrived at Emmaus," Luke said. "He acted like he planned to travel further. But we implored him. 'Remain with us for the night,' we said. 'The day has concluded and darkness is soon upon us.' Jesus acquiesced. He entered the home where we stayed." (28)

Cleopah stood. His yellow-robed arms reproduced the scene. "We sat dinner and he picked up bread. He pray blessing. Tore bread half and handed it us. 'Eat' he say, 'This my body that been given for you." (30)

"It seemed as if our eyes suddenly opened up," Luke said. "Excitement permeated our beings. We recognized Jesus immediately. Too soon, he had gone." (31)

"Incredibly great," Cleopah said. "I ask Doctor if heart didn't burn when Jesus spoke on road. I excited when he explain verses to us. We run back here to tell great news." (32)

"Jesus has risen!" Doctor Luke shouted. He slapped Peter on the back.


Cleopah raised his hands to heaven. "He risen yes!"


"Look," Andrew said. He pointed across the room.


The sound of rustling cloth filled the room as we knelt in homage. "My Lord," "My Savior," "My King," we whispered. 

"May you have Peace with God,"
Jesus said. He walked to the center of the ring of ten-inch-high tables. The flickering light of the olive oil lamp glistened off of his scars. 


"I never thought I would see Jesus again," I muttered. 


Peter, James, Jude, Simon, John, Matthew, Philip, Nathanael, John, Andrew, Luke--all of us stared in silence. It is a pity Thomas is not here, I thought. How will we ever prove this to him?


Jesus held out his right arm. There was a scar where the nail had pierced his wrist. Jesus held out his left arm. A scarred hole witnessed where they had nailed him to the cross. Jesus lifted his left foot. He passed it before each of our eyes. His right foot slowly made its way around the circle. Both feet had deep scars where the Roman soldiers had nailed them to the cross. I stared. Jesus pushed aside a fold in his cloak. I examined the large gaping scar that the Roman javelin had made when it sliced through Jesus' lung and heart. (20)

The sounds of our celebration echoed through the room. Even the stones in the walls seemed to laugh in joy. (20)

After we returned to our places, Jesus said: "Peace and reconciliation with God be with each of you. As my Father sent me, so I send you. You are to serve humanity sacrificially. You must also teach people the truth about building the Paradise-of-God within their hearts. (21)

"Soon you will receive the Holy Spirit," Jesus said. "If you forgive the sins of any person, then God will also forgive those sins." (22)
(Continued below #49)

# 48   -----------------------------------------------------------------

THE END IS NEAR 

(Continued from previous issue.)


"And remember what it was like during days of Noah?" Jesus said. "Consider it as a model for the returning of the Son-of-Man: Before the flood came, the people ate, drank, got married and had families. At the same time, humanity steadily increased in evil deeds. One day Noah entered the ark. Then without warning, everyone disappeared in the flood. The same thing will happen with the return of the Son-of-Man: (37)

"When I come, two men will work together in the field. Suddenly one will be taken directly to the Paradise-of-God. But the other man will remain behind. He will live in hell. Likewise, two women will work grinding grain. Suddenly one will be taken directly to the Paradise-of-God. But the other woman will remain behind. She will live in hell. Therefore, you must remain alert. Because you do not know at what hour your Lord will return." (40)   
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# 49   -----------------------------------------------------------------

 PERSONAL CONTACT

A week or two later, many of us gathered in an upper room. It was a moderately sized home made of cedar and black lava stone. The walls were decorated with hand-woven straw mats and carpentry tools. The ten-inch high tables were made of cedar, and we reclined on camel-hair mats. The dinner was simple, but plenteous. Three olive oil lamps provided a warm flickering light. 


All eleven Assistants were present, including Thomas. The doors were locked tight, because of our fear of arrest. (26)

"I'll never believe it," Thomas muttered. For days "Show Me" Thomas had rarely spoken. His countenance looked like it wandered a far-off desert, and his usually peppy voice sound flat and devoid of hope.


"Thomas, you have sojourned with us from the beginning," I said. How sad, I thought. His heart has been hardened by grief and shattered dreams. I wish I could lift his crushed spirit. "Jesus visited us on the night of his resurrection. It is unfortunate that you were not present." (Jn 20:24)

"It is true Thomas," Jude lisped. "We have seen our Lord." (25)

Thomas' eyes flashed like the eyes of a wounded fox. "I'll have to see the marks that the nails left in his wrists. My fingers'll have feel the holes in his wrists. And I'll have to put my hand in the hole that the Roman javelin made in his side. Otherwise, I'll never believe that Jesus has risen from the dead." (25)

"I tell you, Jesus has risen," I said.


Nathanael pointed to a figure standing in the shadows. "Look!"


"Our Lord," we said. We fell to our knees and pressed our faces to the ground.


"May you have peace and reconciliation with God," Jesus said. His smile gave an air of warmth to the scars that showed where his beard and hair had been ripped out. The scars on his forehead reminded me of the thorns that had made up his crown. (26)

"Thomas," Jesus said. "Put your finger here on my right wrist. Look at my hands. Reach out your hand and place it in my side. Do not remain faithless. Believe in my resurrection." (27)

Thomas' eyes widened and he knelt a second time. "My Lord and my God." (28)

"Now you feel convinced? Because you have seen me?" Jesus said. "Blessed are those who believe even though they have not seen me." (29)

Jesus stepped to his custom​ary place. He reclined on a pile of grass mats, dipped some bread in a bowl of honey, and popped it in his mouth. I glanced at the deep scar that the nail had left in Jesus' wrist.


"Do not allow your heart to feel troubled," Jesus said. "You have sworn your trust and allegiance to God. Also swear your trust and allegiance to me. Truthfully I tell you: My Father's house, the Paradise-of-God, has many rooms.  (Jn 14:1)

"Soon, I will go to the Residence-of-God to prepare a place for you. If I go and prepare a place for you, then you can trust that I will also come back for you. When I come, I will take you to join me in the Paradise-of-God. You know where I will go, and you know the way." (2b)

Jesus sat up and crossed his legs. Thomas stared at the holes that the Roman nails had left in Jesus' feet. Thomas lifted a finger as Jesus paused to sip some wine.


"Lord," Thomas whispered hoarsely. "Unfortunately, we don't know where you're going. So how'll we know the way to get there?" (5)

Jesus smiled and broke off a piece of fried fish. 

(Continued below #51)

# 50   -----------------------------------------------------------------

FINDING WEALTH & HAPPINESS
 (Continued from # 2.)

A dozen small children ran up to Jesus. He accepted a handful of red and yellow wildflowers. He smelled the flowers and leaned down to bless each child. 


"Your life is a bowl," Jesus said to the crowd. "Take things from your bowl. Give them to the poor and give them to God. Then God will bless you, and God will cause other people to place gifts into your bowl. The gifts given to you will be numerous, pressed down, shaken together and overflowing. You will determine the size of your bowl. You can choose to give little gifts. Then you will receive little. Or, you can choose to give large gifts to the poor, and you can give large gifts to God. Then God will cause people to give large gifts to you." (38)

"Do not acquire wealth and riches that you can keep in money houses," Jesus said. "There, inflation and deflation can destroy your treasurers. Thieves can also break in and steal them. Instead, you should build wealth and riches in the Paradise-of-God. Inflation and defla​tion cannot affect heavenly riches. Thieves cannot break in and steal heavenly wealth. Listen, where your treasure lies, there your heart resides. (Mt 6:19)

"No one can serve two bosses. You will either hate the first boss and like the second boss. Or you will honor the first boss and despise the second. Therefore, you cannot serve the Creator and money at the same time. (24)

"First, you should seek the Paradise-of-God. Develop the right​eous​ness and holiness of Godly lives. Then God will provide everything you need. (32)  

# 51   -----------------------------------------------------------------

I am the way 

to gain access to God. ” Jesus said, “I am the truth of God. And I am the life that brings eternal connection with God. No person can come to my Father, the Creator-of-the-Universe, except through faith in me. (6)

"You known me spiritually. Therefore, you also know my Father spiritually. From now on you know God (through the words of Jesus,) and you have seen God (through the life of Jesus.) (7)

"Lord," Philip said. "Show us the Father. That will be enough for us." (8)

"All this time I have lived with you," Jesus said. He dipped some fried bread in a bowl of jelly. "Yet you do not recognize me, Philip? The person who sees me has seen God. How can you say 'Show us the Father?' Do you not understand that my spirit lives within God, and that God lives within my spirit? I have not spoken based on my own authority. God lives within me. It was God who performed my miracles. (9)

"Believe that I live within God, and God lives within me. If you can't do that, then swear your trust and allegiance to me because of the miracles that I have done. (11)

"Truthfully I, the Word-of-God tell you: The person who swears allegiance to me will do the works that I do. They will do even greater works than what I have done. Because soon I will go to live with my Father, in the Residence-of-God. (12)

Whenever you pray to God, pray in my name. I will do what you ask. That way my Father will receive glory through me, His Birth-son. If you ask me by praying in my own name, I will do it." (13)

I passed a bowl of dates to Jesus. "What do you wish us to do?" I asked. I reached over and adjusted an olive oil lamp that smoked badly. The evening air felt warm. Tiny beads of sweat glistened around the scars on Jesus' forehead.


Jesus' voice sounded warm and patient. He leaned against a sheepskin pillow. "If you love me and are sacrificially committed to me, then keep my commandments. (15)
 Commandments


"Keep our lives centered in Gods will," Thomas whispered to me. "Love one another sacrifi​cially and unconditionally, take care of the less fortunate, remain honest and truthful, don't envy, don't covet, don't lust, don't hate, don't abuse drugs or alcohol, don't retaliate, pray for those who hurt you, turn the other cheek, always forgive, avoid foul language, speak uplifting words, treat all people with fairness and equity, and always forgive others."


Jesus placed some date seeds on the edge of the table. "When I go to live with God, I will ask my Father to give you the Holy Spirit of God. The Holy Spirit will remain with you forever. Normal humans cannot receive the Holy Spirit. They cannot see the Holy Spirit, and they do not recognize that the Holy Spirit exists. But you will know the Holy Spirit. The Holy Spirit will reside within you, and he will remain within you. (17)

"So when I go, I will not leave you like deserted orphans. And, I promise to return to you on Judgment Day. (18)

"Soon, humanity will not see me any longer, because I am returning to the Residence-of-God. But you will see me through the eyes of faith. I live eternally. Therefore, you also will live eternally. The Holy Spirit will come to you. When He comes, you will know for certain that I live with my Father in the Residence-of-God. You will also know that you live within my spirit, and that my spirit lives within you. (19)

"Some people have my com​mand​ments written on their hearts. They also obey my commandments. Those people love me sacrificially and unconditionally. The person who loves me will receive (21)
(Continued below #53)
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 VANISHED!

 --John, son of Zebedee


Forty days after Jesus rose from the dead, we walked to the top of a low treeless mountain. Peter gazed across the Armageddon valley, and he motioned for us to sit. 


Jesus lifted his eyes to heaven. "O my Father, the hour has come. Glorify Your Birth-son, so that Your Birth-son can glorify You. You have given me authority and power over all people. Now I can give eternal life to all those that You have given to me. (Jn 17:1)

"O my Father, glorify me now with Yourself. Restore me to the same majestic glory that I shared with You before we created the world. I have proclaimed Your name. I have shared Your truth to the people whom You have given to me. (5)

"Father, from now on I will not live among humanity. I am returning to You, to live in the Residence-of-God. But my friends will still live among humanity. O Holy Father, protect my friends with the power of Your Name. Make them one in spirit, and one in faith, just as You and I are One God. (11)

"O Father, purify my Friends with Your word of truth. You sent me to work among humanity. I purified myself for that task. Now, I will send them to work among humanity. I also want my friends to become purified with God's truth. (17)

"O Father, I wish that my Friends could come to the Residence-of-God with me. I wish that they could see the glorious majesty that You have given me. For You have loved me since before the creation of the world." (23)
(Continued on # 54.)
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unconditional and sacrificial love

from my Father, the Creator-of-the-Universe.” Jesus said.  “I will love that person. I will also reveal myself to that person."

Thomas leaned into the dim olive oil light. "My Lord, why'll you reveal yourself only to us? Why not to the rest of humanity?" (22)

"The person who loves me, keeps my teachings," Jesus said. "My Father will love that person. We will come and make a home in that person's heart. But the person who does not keep my teachings, does not love me. Therefore, we will only accept the people who follow my teachings. Remember, I do not speak on my own. This comes from God. For it was God who sent me here. (24)

"I have spoken these things to you while I live here on earth. Soon I will return to the Residence-of God, then God will send the Holy Spirit to you. The Holy Spirit will come in my name. He will teach you. He will also remind you of everything that I have taught you. (26)

"Peace, and reconciliation with God, I will leave with you. I will give you my peace. I do not give like humanity gives. So do not let your heart feel troubled, and do not feel afraid. You heard what I said earlier: I will go to the Residence-of-God. I will also return to you at a future date.  (27)

Unfortunately, I must end this parchment on my experiences as Jesus' Assistant. I just learned that Bishop Thomas suffered martyrdom at a mountain near Madras. For several years, "Show Me" Thomas served as Bishop to Persia. He also inducted thousands of people into the Underground while he was Bishop of India.


"Show Me" Thomas witnessed the crucifixion of Jesus. He doubted the resurrection of Jesus. Yet Jesus cared for Thomas. Jesus gave Thomas indisputable evidence of his resurrection. Thomas never wavered again. 


The death of Bishop Thomas brings up an important question: Where do you stand? Do you doubt the resurrection? Jesus cares for you just as he cared for Thomas. Through the power of the Holy Spirit, Jesus will reveal himself to you in a special way. Do you want to meet Jesus on a spiritual level? Simply get on your knees and pray this prayer:

 OUR PRAYER


Father God, You created the secrets of the oceans, the wonders of the land, and the mysteries of the universe. You are exalted above the heavens. Father, I believe in Your Birth-son. I accept Jesus as my leader and my guide. I accept Jesus as my substitutional-sacrifice. I accept Jesus as my Passover Lamb. It was my sin that placed Jesus on the cross. I know that I can receive forgiveness through the crucifixion and death of Jesus. 


Father God, I am a sinner. I do not do your will, and I often do evil things instead of good things. Forgive me. Wash my spirit in the saving blood of Jesus. Make me pure, and make my spirit white as snow. Come into my heart. Fill me with your Holy Spirit. Strengthen my faith. Make me a servant of Jesus. Cause me to know the depth of his sacrificial love. Place within my heart the full knowledge of the power of Jesus' resurrection.  And teach me to live as you wish me to live. Guide my path. Place your words on my lips. Lead me, and I will follow. I ask these things in the name of Jesus, my risen Savior. Amen, it shall be so.


I hope you prayed that prayer. If you are new to our secret society, I encourage you to join one of our fellowship groups. We worship together, and we work to improve the faith of all believers.


I must go. I will slip this parchment to the guard who is sympathetic to our cause. There has been a break in the weather. Tomorrow we will join a regiment of Roman soldiers. They will escort us the coast, where I will stand trail. 


No matter how few my days on this earth may be, God will watch over me. God always has. 


We live in a world of increasing hostility and persecution. May God's richest blessings pour over you as you seek to promote the truth. May God grant you courage, wisdom, and a deep, intense faith in our resurrected Savior. And may you never cease to share this message with others.



Always Jesus' Servant, 



"Best Friend."   
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VANISHED!

(Continued from # 52.)

Jesus sat on a knee-high granite boulder. A green and white lizard darted toward a yellow bush. We passed around baskets of dried fish, fresh matzo bread and cheese. 


"When you reach Jerusalem," Jesus said. "Do not leave the city. Remain together until my Father's gift arrives. Your gift is the Holy Spirit, whom you have heard me talk about. Indeed, John the Baptizer purified people with water; but you will be baptized with the Holy Spirit. It will happen a few days from now." (Act 1:4)

"When the Holy Spirit comes, you will receive power. Then you will become my teachers in Jerusalem, in all of Israel and throughout the world. (8)

"Gentlemen," Jesus said. "All power in heaven and on earth has been given to me. My Father sent me to witness to humanity. Now I send you to witness to humanity. Go and convert all nations. Baptize new converts in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Teach them to obey all that I have commanded you. Listen: I will remain with you always, even to the end of time." (Mt 28:18)


Jesus gave each of us a final good-bye. I watched in silence as he walked to the highest point on the mountain. (Act 1:9)

It happened much like the time we visited the Mount of Transfiguration: Jesus' face began to glow like the sun, and his clothing glistened like lightning. A large cloud enveloped Jesus. It shimmered like a thousand flutter​ing angel's wings. Then Jesus disappeared from sight.


We gazed toward heaven. Two angels appeared. They wore brilliant white robes. "Men of Galilee," the tallest angel said. "Why do you stand here staring into the sky? Jesus has traveled to the Residence-of-God. But someday he will return to you. He will come back to earth in a manner similar to this." (10) 



