In My Own Words

[A QUICK NOTE TO MY READERS: Please understand that this is an UNFINISHED manuscript.
While | apologize that the spelling errors & such have not been corrected, | wanted to post it immediately.]

Like clockwork, the rains came again this morning. They come every morning for two hours just before
daybreak. Myself, | wake at sunrise and get a jump on the day. |love my morning walks. This
morning was no different. Walking up the path to the auditorium, | could see the sunshine reflecting off
the water droplets on the luscious, soft green grass. The number of deer that gather to eat the grass
suggests to me that it must taste as good as it looks. | doubt that I'll ever have a taste, but the sight of
the roaming herds enjoying their breakfast as the early morning sunshine dance across their backs is
truly picturesque.

From my home to the lecture hall it can't be further than about a mile, but because | always stop to pet
the deer and literally smell the roses along path, it commonly takes me at least twenty minutes to make
the trip. And to be honest, I'm in no hurry to get to the auditorium. [I'll get to there when | get there.

From a distance | suppose that the auditorium looks like any other building ever built on Earth.
However, coming close to its outer structure one begins to gain an appreciation for the amount of work
that has gone into creating this masterpiece. This building is not coated in gold or decorated with
sapphires. It is composed of only simple materials: oak, cedar, cherry, mud, clay, granite, et cetera.
But it is the workmanship not the materials that is so striking to the onlooker. Every angle is a perfect
ninety degrees. Every wall is perfectly vertical and flat. Every window crystal clear and clean.

| never enter the auditorium through the front doors because there is always a line out front. | don't
wait in lines. Consequently, | enter from the side door. | always have and | always will. Monday
through Friday, | arrive at precisely 9 o'clock in the morning and walk down the short corridor leading to
the stage.

Entering the main hall, one can see that the inside of the building is just like any other modern
structure. What goes virtually unnoticed is the fact that the seats, the carpets, the stage are all made
from 100% biodegradable, natural materials. Seating 5000 people, the entire amphitheater conducts
sound naturally without the need for microphones or speaker systems. | am sad to say that | rarely have
the opportunity to savor the inner beauty of the amphitheater because it is pretty well packed to capacity
by about a half hour before | arrive. Luckily, my place is always reserved since | am the keynote speaker
at this venue.

My lecture is the same every day. | have been doing this for so long that | have the entire six-hour
seminar memorized word for word. While my introduction sometimes varies, | rarely veer from my
standard structure except when answering questions. But even then, my responses are pretty well
patented. | have heard all the same questions over and over and over again. And though it is not
always possible, | do my best to answer the large majority of questions before they are even asked.
Today was no different.

This morning when | stepped onto the center of the stage, there was no clapping or cheering. As per
usual, my audience was informed that | prefer silence so that we can right down to business. Putting my
bag on the floor next to the podium, | promptly opened my mouth and began to speak in a rather
monotone voice.

"Good morning to all of you newcomers, and welcome. This is lecture number four in your syllabus.
You should only be in this class if you have already taken Einstein's Revised Principles of the Universe
and Modern Socratic Principles 101 and 102." As is the common trend, at this point a few hands in the
crowd shot up into the air. But | already knew the jist of what they were going to ask so | continued
unfazed. "l understand that most of you are not here by choice, but that is neither here nor there as far
as | am concerned. This is just the way our system is set up here: | will impart certain knowledge to you
word by word. [ wish that | could magically impart to you all that | know. | wish that | could simply wave
a magic wand and you would suddenly know everything that | know. However, as you have probably
alright figured out, that is not the way that this works." And with that, the raised hands went down.

My voice began to pick up a bit of pace, but somehow remained monotone, "Learning here at this
institution is no different than any other place. We learn through interaction with those who have
experienced these things before us. And that is exactly why | teach this class. | began teaching this
class a long time ago because everyone always has the same questions about me and for me. As luck



would have it, | know many things about my own life that you have previously had no way of knowing.
When attempting to understand the significance of my life, it is crucial that you understand what was
factual and what was fictional. What | say is likely to shock and annoy many of you. However, my
words are fact so you really have no choice but to accept them."” | paused to have a brief but refreshing
sip of water.

Clearing my throat, | said, "Of course | don't expect you to blindly believe what | am saying to you.
You have free will and free minds. | expect you will naturally question everything that | am about to tell
you. You are not sheep and neither should you be. You are welcome to investigate the validity of what |
say. At one point or another in the future you will most likely come in contact with many of the people of
whom | will be speaking. Both they and | encourage your questions. Knowing that the bulk of today's
lecture material is challenging to the newcomer, | have done my very best to support my explanation by
including and listing references throughout the material | will be discussing today. For this reason, class
notes including hundreds of footnotes have been provided and as you can see are currently being passed
out by my teaching assistants. | encourage you to carefully analyze each footnote in detail.”

As | do at the beginning of every lecture, | asked, "Where would you like me to begin?"

No one is ever willing to put his or her hand up initially. It always takes a little prodding.

"Come on now people,” | said. "Where shall | begin?"

Typically, this will inspire ten or twenty hands to go up in the crowd. Today was different. Only one
person in the entire crowd raised his hand. He was a tall, slender man of about forty-five. | called on
him and he stood up. To my surprise he asked, "Teacher ... or uh, Professor, what was your childhood
like?"

| chuckled. "Now that is a question that | have not heard in many, many years," | responded. "You
can be seated.” Gripping the podium firmly with each hand, I leaned forward over it a bit, using it to take
my weight and began to tell the story of my life. And here is what | relayed to them ...

| guess you could say that my father and | never had a particularly good relationship. It's not that he
was a bad guy or anything. He was just, well, he was an older parent. | was born about 3 weeks before
his thirty-eighth birthday. And by the standards of our day that was not the norm.

My mother on the other hand was only fourteen years old when | was born. | know that this probably
seems very strange to all of you, but things were quite different in the day and age in which | was raised.
Back then people were of the opinion that when a woman began to menstruate, according to the laws of
nature, she was of childbearing age. | am not condoning such acts for modern society. Over the course
of human existence on Earth, social changes have led to altered view about what is considered right and
wrong. Morality is shaped in such ways.

My mother, Mary, was the second wife of my father. His first wife was a Samaritan woman named
Judith. She and my father had been married for 22 years, ever since they were both thirteen years old.
My father never talked about her much, only to say that he had been madly in love with her since the day
they first met. And though she had been unable to conceive a child in her belly for over two decades, my
father loved her and her alone. For this, his family and the community at large criticized my father
heavily. You must understand, my father was a direct descendent of a royal lineage. Actually, my
father was the last direct Jewish descendent of King David. By choosing to love a non-Jewish woman
who was incapable of providing him a child, my father had effectively chosen to let the line of David die
out.

However, by some miracle, after many years of being barren Judith's womb was finally opened. It
was at the ripe old age of thirty-six that she finally fell pregnant. But the Lord our God had other plans for
my father's line. Sadly, Judith and the son she was to bear both died during childbirth, thus leaving my
father without an heir.

Roughly eighteen months after this tragic event, my father met my mother. She became pregnant
and soon thereafter | was born. My birth was of great significance to my father, to his lineage, and to our
community at large. Just as my father before me and his father before him, | was born into a royal
family.

As kings are, | was provided with an education. At the age of eight, | was sent away to Jerusalem for
one six-month semester to study with some of the great Rabbis of our day, including Hillel and Shammai.
These men were friends of my father and unlike most of their peers, both men were progressive in their
views. Along with general religious studies, the Rabbis taught me to read and write. Such things were
extremely uncommon in the first century AD, even for men. The single most profound thing that I learned



in my studies under Hillel is that we overcomplicate our praise of God.

| once said to Hillel, "Rabbi, | feel that | am learning very well, but the Torah contains 613 tedious laws
that | find quite difficult to remember. Do you have a system for memorizing all of them?"

Hillel replied, "There is always a system. But wouldn't you prefer that | summarize Mosaic Law into
one simple rule?"

| was a bit shocked at the suggestion that such a thing was possible. "Can you do that? How does
one summarize a whole book into one thought?"

He smiled and said, "That which is hateful or harmful to yourself, do not do to your fellow. That is the
whole Torah; the rest is the explanation; go and learn."

After my short stint in Jerusalem, | returned home feeling like | had received an education fit for a king.
However, | was quickly faced with the realization that | would never become the King of Jews, for my
father had no kingdom. My father had never claimed his rightful throne as the Earthly king of God's
Chosen people. Instead, he owned a small construction business, as he was a stonemason by trade.
Being that he was a small business owner, we were quite well off ...

"Wait, wait, wait!" a woman shouted from the back of the auditorium, "Jesus, the Bible says that you
were a carpenter. The Bible says that both you and Joseph were carpenters.”

Leaving the podium and walking up to the front of the stage, | addressed her concern. "As | said
before, many of the things I will tell you are going to shock you. However, | assure you that | was a
stonemason, not a carpenter. Anyone who has ever visited Israel knows that it has plenty of rocks, but
not so many trees. The idea that | was a carpenter is due to a mistranslation in the text. From a young
age, my father taught me the art of stonemasonry."

"Your father?" she blurted out. "Why do you keep calling Joseph your father? Jesus, aren't you the
Son of God Almighty?"

"Woman, | understand your discontent,” | told her. Turning then to my entire audience, | said, "I know
that many of you are also distressed. We see this with almost every group of newcomers who arrives
here. Some four days ago each one of you died and left your Earthly lives only to find that Heaven is not
what you expected it would be, and that | am not who you expected me to be. On Earth, many of you
were told that | am God. Upon arriving in this place, you came to understand that things are not exactly
as you were taught. And as you have already learned during your first three lectures, while we can now
say with certainty that God does exist, He was not here to greet you when you arrived. | know it is
troubling that instead of skipping through the daisies and floating from place to place, you arrive here to
find that your introduction to Heaven is more like attending university than you ever could have imagined.
| cannot apologize for the way things are. This just is the way itis. We are all captives in this place,
even me. But take heart, while we cannot know all that there is to know, each of you now has the luxury
of 100% memory and 100% recall of everything that you will learn here. With this luxury at hand, |
promise you that you will quickly be able to make sense of your life on Earth, your existence here, and the
true essence of our Creator."

The woman threw herself back down into her chair and folded her arms across her chest. She was
silent though obviously not impressed with my diatribe. With that behind us, | continued my lecture:

"Now as | was saying, | was a stonemason as was my father before me. However, from a young age
| had felt that | was destined for something more. | mean for goodness sake, | was born into the line of
King David! My father had been born into that same line and yet he threw away ..." Having become a
bit overly excited, | stopped speaking, calmed myself and return to my podium, standing behind it once
again.

"Sorry about that," | said apologetically, "I would never dishonor the memory of my father Joseph, but
in retrospect, | must make an admission: When | was growing up, quietly | had always considered my
father weak for not standing up to the Roman infidels. They were living in our land, feeding on our crops,
raping our women, and we had done virtually nothing to eradicate them from our midst. As the rightful
leader of the Jews, it was supposed to be my father's duty before our God, Yahweh, to drive out all
foreign invaders."

When | was twelve and a half years old, | remember confronting my father on these issues.

"Father," | inquired, "as our king, why have you not yet rallied the people and crushed the Romans?
Why do you choose the toil of cutting stones over the glory of kingship?"

He replied, "My son, you are young and brave, but we live in a place and time when it is illegal for any
man to claim kingship. The Romans insist that there was only one king, Caesar. And Caesar does not
tolerate competition. Anyone claiming to be a king is viewed as a direct threat to Caesar's supremacy



and quickly executed.”

"But father," | insisted, "Is it not written that we Jews, being God's Chosen people, are supposed to be
the rulers of all the nations of the world?"

He replied, "Yes, itis written. And someday God's people will indeed rule, but | fear that that time is
not soon coming. In this day, the Roman Empire cannot be challenged by our tiny nation.”

"Tiny nation?" | inquired. "Every man and woman among us knows that when Yahweh stands with
our soldiers, no pagan army can defeat us."

He laughed at my innocence. "Son, you have to understand that the number of trained soldiers in the
standing Roman army is greater than the entire Jewish population of Israel,” he informed me. "If Jewish
women and children and stonemasons were to attempt to wage war against the Roman empire, not even
by the grace of Yahweh would we stand a chan ..." My father stopped for a moment while he
contemplated what appeared to be a mind-numbing thought. He smiled broadly, saying, "Jesus, in these
times it is better that we suffer in silence. Yahweh is indeed with us, but He asks of us that we be patient
until our time comes."

"You talk like one of the Pharisees!" | exclaimed. The Pharisees were the Jewish priestly class.

Reprimanding me, my father said, "Your tone is unacceptable, boy. | allow you to speak freely
because you are nearly a man ... nearly."

"Forgive me, father," | replied. "But what you are saying is very similar to what the Pharisees say."

"And is that a bad thing?" he asked.

"l think so," | said. "The Pharisees ask us to keep our heads down and let ourselves be ruled by
dogs. Itis disgraceful to ask the people of God to do such a thing."

My father answered, "Some people may say that it is disgraceful. 1 say that it is smart to avoid harm.
For the last 600 years, with every empire that has conquered this region, Judaism has continued to
survive. And do you know why? T'll tell you why: Our people and our way of life have survived
because we have stayed true to what works. And what works, you may ask? What works is to stay
obedient just as the Pharisees have instructed us to do."

"Father, while | do respect many of the Pharisees, | cannot understand why in the world we should
follow Mosaic Law," | expressed.

"Do you not see that following the Laws of Moses make our lives good?" inquired my father.

"Of course | can see that following Mosaic Law makes our lives on Earth better. But what no one has
been able to explain is exactly how following Mosaic Law pleases God and put us in His good graces?
By what means does this occur?"

My father replied, "How does laying with a woman bring forth a child? No one knows. Itisa
mystery. This is why we call it a miracle. And yet, we do know that it works." Continuing, he said,
"Exactly how does following the Law please God? No one knows. Itis a mystery and a miracle to all of
us, but we do know that it works."

"l love you father and | love God, but am not sure that | can following blindly without knowing why |
follow,"” | answered. "It seems to me that we have all become listless sheep who blindly follow the 613
Mosaic Laws of the Torah without having the sense to question their validity, or lack thereof."

"Like | said before, you are nearly a man and you are entitled to think freely, but know this: The
system set forth by the Pharisees works," stated my father. "It has stood the test of time. It kept our faith
from being diluted by or absorbed by the pagan mythology of the Assyrians, the Babylonias, the Persians,
the Macedonians, and now the Romans. | tell you truly, it is Pharisaic Judaism alone that has
maintained the existence of our people.”

Depressed with what | was hearing, | asked, "Can we not hope for something greater than merely
subsisting as a vassal to larger empires?"”

"At this time in our history, | don't believe that we can," was his sobering answer.

This dialog stuck in my mind for many years afterward. | remember, for the first time in my life, saying
to myself, "This situation is not good enough for me. [ will not accept this fate for myself or for my
people”. And though | disagreed with my father's opinion on this matter, it was such conversations that
stirred useful discontent in my soul. Discontent is a wonderful thing to gain inspiration from.
Unfortunately, this was one of the very few significant conversations that | shared with my father before
his death. He was laid to rest shortly before | reach manhood at age thirteen. It was at this point that, in
a state of mourning and confusion, | disappeared from the pages of biblical history for the next 17 years.

Following my father's passing, | left home. | was looking for answers. Consequently, | decided to
join my cousin John at a place called Qumran. The compound at Qumran was located about 12 miles



east of Jerusalem. Qumran was a settlement run by the Essenes, who are well known for having
recorded the Dead Sea Scrolls. The Essenes were one of the three main religious factions of Judaism,
the other two being the Pharisees and the Saduccees. However, the Essenes were known for
expressing a rigid belief system which opposed many of the views set forth by the other primary religious
factions. This is exactly why | went to Qumran.

| joined he ranks of the Essenes in hopes of learning something radically different than could be
learned anywhere else in Israel. | wanted to learn these things so that | might share them with others.
During my two-year stay in Qumran, | excelled at mastering all that the Essenes had to teach and
became heavily involved in their way of life. But | quickly disappointed with the realization that the
Essenes weren't all that different from the Pharisees. While the Pharisees preached that men should
follow Mosaic Law so that God would stand with us while we suffer in silence, the Essenes taught that
men should follow Mosaic Law so that God would stand with us while prepare for the end of the world. |
could not see the logic of either view point.

"How is it," | asked many of the Essenes, "that following these Mosaic Laws will impress the Lord?
How is it exactly that following these Laws is supposed to prepare our land and the minds of the Jewish
people for the end of times?" No one could provide me with an semblence of a sensible answer.

So when my patience for their ways had grown thin, | left there one morning with their book of God
tucked underneath my arm. The sun was bright and the breeze was cool. | went off into the desert to
seek God and ask Him some questions that | needed answers to. On the third day that | was alone in
the desert, | yelled out, "Is the thinking man not above Laws made for fools? Why is it written that man
should not wear clothing made from a mixture of cotton and wool? And why should | praise You any less
on a Tuesday than on the Sabbath? Is there not a better way to please You, King of kings?" And then |
waited.

In time, | heard a reply though | could not say where it had come from. A voice spoke to me saying,
"Jesus, the Scriptures have been written by the lying hands of men. The Scriptures are dead words,
written by dead prophets, and given to a dying people. No man can draw close to his God by following a
list of regulations sketched on papyrus. Trust only the writing on your own heart. Be merciful to your
neighbor and to yourself ... always to yourself. Be conscious of your God whereever and whenever you
see Him. Do this not to please Me, but to make your world a better place. For you are right, | am not
the kind who needs your praise each Sabbath day, or any day for that matter."

So | went back and told the head Essene Rabbi and to anyone who'd hear, "I have to leave. Please
keep me in your prayers. | regret that | don't believe you. You've got the whole damn thing all wrong.
God's not the kind you have to bow down to each Sabbath day. Well, you can look down on me in
disgust and call me a great fool, but | attest now that your dogma is all wrong: Somehow you dare to tell
me that we Jew are better than other nations because of what we believe. And now you will say that |
am lesser than you because | do not believe what you do. Well, in your pomp and all your glory, you're a
poorer man than me. Your love of God is borne out of fear. That's not love. And it's something that |
will not embrace. | will not believe you. You've got the whole damn thing all wrong. He's not the kind
who needs our sacrifices each Sabbath day."

With that | was off, and | think that they were glad to see me go. Needless to say, the enitre Essene
community including my cousin John was convinced that | had been possessed by a demon while out in
the desert. They assumed that | had gone mad. And yes, | had become a mad man, but not crazy, just
angry. Angry about being fed garbage and kept in the dark.

After two years of being in Qumran, | departed for greener pastures. In search of Truth, I traveled
abroad. | essentially became a nomad. My home was wherever | lay my head at night. | followed the
Silk Route as far it would take me and traveled extensively throughout the Far East, including
Afghanistan, Pakistan, Kashmir, and India. Such travels are not free of monetary expenses.
Consequently, from place to place | found employment cutting stones and assisting in the construction of
buildings. | was no longer a king, but merely a migrant worker in many distant lands. The fact that | spent
many years in the Far East is well documented and the archeological proof concerning this has been the
subject of many of your modern books on Earth. Having been to the corners of the known world, |
gathered much wisdom. The most important lessons that | learned, | learned while living in India. There
| studied under a guru named Adi Shankaracharya. During the eighteen months that | studied under
Guru Shankaracharya, many times we discussed Mosaic Law, the Pharisees, the Essenes, and even the
Roman occupation of my homeland. To Guru Shankaracharya | had expressed a willingness to
overthrow Roman rule in Israel through violent means and mayhem. Being a man of peace and great



wisdom, the guru was able to enlighten me. He taught me that the thoughts and ideals cherished by
men could be mightier than the sword.

"If you want to be a hero in your homeland, you will never be able to challenge Rome by way of
physical force," he told me. "The only way that you will be able to usurp the power that Rome has over
your people is by providing your people with something worth living for and believing in. The man who
can mobilize public opinion is the one who hold all the power in his hand. You must start a revolution,
but not a violent revolution, rather an ideological revolution."

"But what ideas can | give my people to believe in that are more powerful than the Roman armies?" |
inquired expecting to hear a definitive answer.

"My son, that is not a question for me to answer," he replied. "This is your quest. And your destiny."

"When will | be ready for this journey?" | inquired.

He responded, "Jesus, a man can only avoid his lot in life for so long. Time is off the essence. You
must leave as the sun rises tomorrow."

| had always known that at some point, | would return to the land that | loved and to my people. For
above all else, | was born to be the King of the Jews. 1 just didn't know if | had what it would take to fulfill
my destiny.

The Prodigal Son

When | was a man of thirty years, | returned to Roman-occupied Israel. After having visited my mother
and siblings, the next person | looked to find was my cousin, John. | was desperate to tell him of
everything that | had learned. He and | had shared many philosophical and theological opinions both
before and during our time with the Essenes. He was the one person | was sure that would be
open-minded and willing to listen to what | had to say. John was a easy person to trust because he was,
well, a bit of what you might call a hippie.

John's clothes were made of camel's hair, and he had a leather belt around his waist. His food was
locusts and wild honey. One could say that we were both kind of extremists in our day, but | would
suggest that John was far more eccentric than 1.

When [ first located him, he was wondering around the desert in which he lived. As | approached
from a distance, | saw him, but he did not see me. Thinking quickly, | hid behind a large pile of rocks. |
removed my shoes, stripped the clothes off of my upper body, leaving my lower body covered. Then |
rolled around in the sand and messed up my hair. Emerging from my hiding spot, | ran towards John
yelling out, "Messiah, Messiah, heal me for my body and mind are plagued.” | said and did these things
not to be funny, but to determine what kind of a healer and what kind of a man John had become in my
absence.

John spun around in shock. Not recognizing me due to my fifteen-year absence and now full beard,
he exclaimed, "What are you doing man? Calm yourself for a moment.” Incidentally noticing my partial
nakedness he asked, "Dear God man, where are your clothes and shoes?"

| answered, "They stole them and now | stand here, my feet burning in the hot sand."

"Who stole your things?" he questioned.

"The Nephilim, the sky walkers from another world," | replied.

"Really?" he said sarcastically.

"Yes," | assured him. "It was the people that Moses spoke of, the people who travel on the stars."

Abruptly changing the course of the conversation, John asked, "What is your name?"

"l am Rachel, a humble woman from Canaan,” | told him.

"A what? A woman?" he asked dumbfounded. "But you have a full beard. And the little clothing
that you have on suggests to me that you are a Jew, not a Canaanite."

"Messiah, can you heal me?" | inquired. "l have demons,” | said as | began to twitch mildly at the
neck and right shoulder.

John answered, "l was sent only to the lost sheep of Israel.”

"Then you will not heal me just because | am Gentile?" | asked.

Avoiding the implications of that question John replied, "l can heal no one. Only Yahweh's spirit can
heal a man ... or woman. The spirit of the Lord resides within each and every man. If you have faith
that you can be healed, then it will be so.”



"Faith in who?" | asked.

"What?" John replied.

"Faith in who?" | asked again. "Who do | need to have faith in order to be healed? Do | have to have
faith in you or in God?"

"Faithin me? No. And neither is it necessary to have faith in God?" John retorted. "Why would you
ask such things? No man need have faith in things that obviously exist before our very eyes! Don't you
know that the Lord God exists whether or not a man believes it so? Look around you man, can you not
see His majesty in the mountains, His wisdom in the plants, His likeness in the water, His love in your
own heart?"

| began to speak, "I ..." but John put up his hand to stop me.

"When | say have faith, | mean merely that,” John said. "Have faith that amazing things are possible.
Have faith that healing is possible. It is by believing that you empower the God within you to accomplish
things that are otherwise inconceivable.”

"You are so wise, Teacher," | said in apparent admiration. "I am but a simple woman who can hardly
resist your charm. May | kiss you deeply with my tongue?” | asked as | moved in closer to John.

John outstretched both of his arms to stave me away, "No. What ... ? No!" he said quickly and with
a look of confusion upon his face.

| couldn't take it anymore. | absolutely bust out laughing. ™You should have seen the look on your
face ..." | said before John interjected.

"Is this a joke?" John exclaimed angrily. "Do you think that my work here is ..."

| then interrupted him, "What kind of a friend are you that you do not even recognize your own
cousin?"

"My cousin?" he asked as his jaw dropped a bit with the realization of who | might be. "Jesus?"

"That | am, John," | replied.

"l can't believe this!" John said joyfully and threw his arms around me not remembering that | was half
naked. "l didn't even recognize you. You've been gone so long, | thought you ... well, we all thought
you were ..." he said without finishing his sentence.

"You all thought what?" | asked.

"Well, we all thought that you were dead or something," he informed me. "Are you really still
possessed by the demon that found you in the desert near Qumran?"

"I'm not dead and I'm not possessed. However, | have much to tell you,” | said to him. "But first let
me grab my clothes.”

After quickly getting dressed, | returned to John. We sat for hours speaking of old times and of what
the future might become.

As we conversed, | inquired, "In the short time that | have been back, I've have heard that you are
greatly loved by the people and yet greatly despised by the chief priests and Pharisees. Why are they so
displeased by you?"

"l have been preaching all over Galilee and even into other parts of Roman-occupied Israel,” John
began. "As you know, the Pharisees and priests wish to maintain the status quo, both theologically and
politically. They honestly believe that by doing so, it will maintain peace in our land. But they fail to
recognize that the end of the world is at hand!"

"Ah, the end of the world. | am quite aware that this is what we learned from the Essenes, but do you
honestly think the end of times is near?" | asked skeptically.

John informed me, "Just as the prophets of the past said, 'When the end of times are near, you will
hear of wars and rumors of wars. Nations will rise against nations. There will be starvation and natural
disasters all around you." You see Jesus, we are living in that time! But while the pagans will perish,
the world of the Jews will not come to an end. For Yahweh will make a kingdom on Earth for His Chosen
people, if we are willing to receive Him. It is our duty to prevent the end from coming upon our people.
We must make amens with Yahweh so that He will have mercy on our souls. It is a time for change!"

"Is this what you've been telling our people?" | asked. "And this is why the Pharisees hate you?"

"No. Not exactly,” John replied.

"Honestly, | am so confused right now," | admitted. "Precisely what have you been telling the
people?" | asked.

He replied, "Repent, for the kingdom of heaven is near!"

"Repent, you say?" | asked. "That is interesting, | suppose. But will asking God for forgiveness
prepare our people for the God's kingdom on Earth?"



John noted, "l am not taking about asking for forgiveness. | am talking about repentance. There is a
major difference. Repentance is more than words. Itis a radical shift in one's actions and the way that
one serves God."

"So then, you are implying that our current way of serving and worshipping God is insufficient,” | said
knowing that it would get John all riled up.

"Completely insufficient,” he piped up. "We must teach the people to repent for falling away from God
and repent for choosing not to pursue our destiny as God's Chosen people,” he explained.

| asked, "That is exactly what the Pharisees themselves teach, isn't it?"

"No!" he exclaimed. "The Pharisees are not inspiring men to seek Yahweh or fulfill our destiny. They
are teaching men to be the willing slaves of the Romans! Judaism has degenerated into nothing more
than a mindless cult that placates the masses."

I laughed, "Now you're really starting to sound like me."

"Now | mean no disrespect, but my approach is a little different to yours," he criticized kindly. With a
little smile he said, "Instead of running off into the desert like a crazy person, | have been actively bringing
men back to God."

I knew that John was being humorous and it was funny, but still | responded in my own defense,
"Come now, John. You know that was a hard time for me. | was searching.”

"And did you find what you were searching for after all that time in the Far East?" he asked.

"Yes. | believe that | have," | affirmed.

"So then, what did you learn?" John inquired.

"Ideas are more powerful than a show of arms,” | replied confidently.

John's jaw dropped open slightly. "You're serious?" he said.

"Yes, I'm serious," | replied.

"Fifteen years of travelling and studying, and that's all you learned?" John remarked rather
derrogitorially.

| replied, "What? What's wrong with that? I'd say it's a revolutionary idea."

"Jesus, | love you, but you have grown naive. Maybe it is because you have been gone from this
place for so very long," he said. "Ever since we were young, you were always a dreamer, but you must
understand, times are tougher now. You cannot reason with the either Pharisees or the infidels. They
are both utterly unreasonable. The Pharisees conspire against every man who challenges their dogma
and the Romans insist that we Jews bow before them as though they were gods!"

Irritated by John's pessimism, | blurted out, "How can you say ideas are not more powerful than
swords and spears? By asking people to repent, aren't you simply asking them to change their ideas
and consequently change their actions?"

"Cousin, you have me all wrong. That is not what | am teaching,” John retorted. "Our people have
sinned by turning away from Yahweh. Itis true that many of our people follow Mosaic Law, but they
have been unwilling to stand up and say, 'l love Yahweh and | will fight for Him!" | am going to change all
that. Everyday, | convince more and more men to repent by preparing to take up their swords for Him."

"Take up their swords for Him?" | gasped. "I don't like where this is going."

John challenged me saying,"We have a duty to inspire those who have become poor in spirit to
abandon Pharisaic Judaism, return to Yahweh, draw their swords, and fight for Him. We must fight
against injustice and tyranny!"

"l agree with you that something must be done," | began, "but you're talking about murderering
Pharisees, John," | noted. "This is not right."

"Whose talking about killing Pharisees?" John asked. "Not me."

Relieved, | said, "Oh, thank goodness. | thought you were talking about beheading Pharisees one by
one, or something."

"No, Jesus. I'm talking about beheading each and every Roman invader living in our lands," John told
me.

| could not believe my ears. | was almost completely at a loss for words. The only words | could
muster were, "This is trouble.”

"Trouble? I'm don't mind getting into trouble for doing what | know is right in my heart of hearts," John
said with conviction.

Gravely concerned, | tried to reason with John, "Don't you realize that by causing discontent among
the people, the Roman authorities will see you as a threat to their rule in this land?"

John retorted, "That's exactly what | want. | am athreat! | want the Romans to see that we cannot



be pushed around. Understand this, it is their policies more than their theology that is destroying the
world."

"Where is this coming from? Why are you talking about their policies?" | questioned. "We are Jews,
man! We are supposed to hate the Romans because they are devil-worshipping, pagan dogs. We
aren't supposed to hate them because of their politics.”

"I'm serious," John replied, "the Roman empire is a festering disease, a plague. It consumes all the
natural resources of the known world and delivers them to Rome alone. This consumption has made the
Romans fat and lazy. They are gluttonous. The gluttony of Rome has left the rest of the world in strife.
In the world outside of Rome, the rest of us are starving. The rest of us are hurting. Our lives are full of
pain, struggle, and hunger. There is an imbalance in the world because of Rome. It is for this reason
that the rest of world greatly desires the downfall of this Great Harlot. And we Zealots are the spark that
will ignite the fire that will burn the Roman empire to ash!"

For those in the auditorium who are not yet aware, | will tell you that the Zealots were the ancient form
of what today you might call a terrorist. They were an Essene faction of extreme radical Jewish
nationalists who believed that by proclamation from God, the Jews were created for the purpose of ruling
the world.

I was utterly shocked to hear that John was associating himself with such a group. Dumbfounded, |
stuttered out, "Wait ... what? When did you become a Zealot?"

"About two years back one of the Essenes that we studied with in our younger days convinced me to
consider ..." John answered until | interrupted.

Extending my arm and presenting my palm toward my cousin, | said, "Wait, wait, wait right there.
Please tell me that you're not talking about Barabbas."

"Yes, Barabbas," John said in defensive manner. "What's wrong with Barabbas?"

Alarmed, | said, "He's nuts! He was crazy fifteen years ago and I'm sure still the same!"

"He not crazy. He's just eccentric,” John said in an effort to defend his association with Barabbas.
"Anyhow, he and | have spent endless hours talking about the God's plan for Israel and in the end, | found
that we share many ideals in common."

Knowing that John had been spending time around Barabbas, the new found intensity of his frustration
with the Roman empire did not surprise me. However, | could not understand how the Zealots intended
to defeat the rulers of our world. Skeptical as | was, | asked him, "Do you believe that you are Judas
Maccabee? | hope not, because even he would have no power here against Rome!"

"How dare you dishonor Judas' name! And how dare you dishonor God!" John exclaimed. "God
blessed Judas Maccabee making him the light of this world. He was the greatest of all men since King
David! Single-handedly, he drove Alexander the Great's generals out of Israel. | should be blessed if |
were half the man he was."

"John, you living in the past,” | remarked. "It has been 180 years since Maccabee fought the
Macedonians. We live in a different world. The Roman empire has ten times the size, strength, and
organization of Alexander's squabbling generals. Do you honestly think that a tiny, Essene fringe group
in this distance corner of the world will destroy Rome?" At that moment, | realized just how much of my
father's philosophy and emotionally baggage | had unwittingly taken on. John picked up on this.

"Come on, Jesus. | may as well be talking to your father," he observed.

"I'm not my father!" | exclaimed. "I just think that it is unreasonable to believe that the Roman empire
can be so easily destroyed."

"Do you take me for a fool? We Zealots do not intend on destroying Rome ... all at once, or even
within our lifetime. Though little by little, | assure you that we will get the job done. Various factions of
our organization have already carried out a half-dozen riots in Syria, Phoenicia, and Edom in the last
year. With each uprising that has taken place in a Roman territory, the Roman people are growing
concerned,” John noted. "They are beginning to ask themselves, 'Is it possible that our colonies might all
rebel and free themselves?' Additionally, they are asking 'Could these attacks begin to happen in Rome
itself?" Jesus, they are living in fear! They have started to wonder if traders and travelers coming into
their city might be Zealots in disguise who intend to assassinate Caesar and burn Rome to the ground!"

"And so you believe that fear of the Zealots will somehow topple Rome?" | questioned.

"No ... not exactly," said John. "But because of fear, the people have already begun to demand that
the Roman government interrogate every traveler at every check point. Even naturally born Roman
citizens are being harassed. And now the Roman people are beginning to demand that Rome expand
it's armies to seek out Zealots and other foreign radicals at home and abroad. Roman citizens are even



willing to give up many of their rights in order to suppress our voices. Astonishingly, the Roman people
are actually happy to pay extra taxes to cover the cost of fighting what they fear. The Roman people
don't seem to realize that the cost of fighting a war against fear takes money out of their pockets and food
out of their mouths. | tell you Jesus, the economic stability of Rome will soon falter. And without
economic stability, no empire can endure.”

Quite skeptical of John's rambling, | said, "What you say seems hopeful, but unlikely."

"It's not hopefull" exclaimed my cousin. "It's already happening! The Roman people are beginning
to lose faith in their own government. And that, my friend will be the beginning of the end of those dogs!"

Entertaining this insanity, | commented, "While this is good in theory, how long can the Zealots carry
on like this considering that every riot is suppressed and followers of the Zealot-movement are crushed
by the hundreds?"

The intensely excited expression that John had been wearing for our entire conversation left his face.
He became instantly solemn and filled with philosophical conviction, saying, "We have become
accustomed to losing each and every individual battle, but we must keep chipping away at the Great
Harlot. And without a doubt, we will endure because Yahweh demands it of us and supports our efforts.
We will not stop until every Roman infidel is punished and the rest of the world is saved from their over
consumption. Our people are meant to be the saviors of this world."

| told John, "I want to believe that these things are possible. I'm just not so sure that this is the right
way."

"And have you got a better plan?" snapped the Baptizer.

"No, but ..." | said before being cut off.

Becoming hostile, John said, "l remember a time when you believed that God's Chosen people must
rise up against Rome. Jesus, do you now believe that we should live as slaves? Have you become
warped?"

"Warped? No. Look, when | was a child, at a lost for how we might better the lot of our people, |
assumed that violence was the only way. When | was a child, | thought like a child. Now that | am a
man, | think like a man.” | paused. "John, you are thinking like a child.”

"A child, am I? At least | have the courage to stand up for what | believe! Unlike some people, I'm
no coward!" John exclaimed.

"Why do you call me a coward?" | asked defensively.

John replied, "Jesus, I'm not calling you a coward. I'm saying that any man who is not willing to stand
up his principles is a coward.” As he turned his back on me, under his breathe | heard him say, "You
could hardly be a coward. You have no principles.”

| ran around to the front of him. "What in the world is that supposed to mean?" | snapped.

He looked up at me with grimace on his face. "You abandoned us! You were supposed to be our
king and yet you fled from your people when they needed you most!" he yelled. "Our people need a
warrior-king and you are more like a eunich than a man!"

"What would you have me do?" | questioned pensively. "You are proposing that | commit suicide!"

"Not suicide, but sacrifice,” John insisted. "Unlike you, | am willing to do what is right in the eyes of
our God. | am willing to speak for Truth. And if I die for Truth, | have died a worthy death. | have well
accepted the fact that by my actions | am sacrificing my own life in an attempt to save our people. Each
and every one of my disciples are committed to this same end." He paused and looked piercingly into
my eyes, saying, "Would you not die to save your people?"

"Well, I, um ..." | started.

"Would you not die to save your people?" John exclaimed. "For you have in your own hands the
ability to change the face of things. Would you not engage this ability even at the cost of your own life?"

"Yes, but | think that maybe a man can accomplish such a goal without sacrificing his own life," |
replied.

"Jesus, there is no other way," insisted John. "We must inspire those who are poor in spirit to repent
and fight for justice.”

Filled with anger because | did not know how to diffuse John's enthusiam for war, | said, "You talking
about revolution here!  What makes you think that your disciples will be willing to follow you to their
deaths?"

"They believe that | am prophet,” he said proudly. "Many even believe that | am the reincarnation of
Elijah or Horus, the Egyptian god."

"Honestly?" | asked.



"Yeah, honestly," he answered.

"And why do they believe that you are a god?" | asked.

John confided in me, "Because my preaching is validated by the baptisms that | perform. For the
ailing come to me to be baptized in accordance with the Essene customary practice. And a significant
minority of these people find that their skin diseases and afflictions are cured by what | am promoting.”
Cleansing with water was especially effective for skin conditions because in first century AD, people were
ridiculously unsanitary. We didn't have toilet paper so we used our left hand, we had no indoor
plumbing, and rarely if ever did we bathe.

As our discussion on this matter continued, John and | argued back and forth about the ethical and
moral impacts of his course of action. Inthe end, we agreed to disagree. What else could | do? He
had said it himself, "You can reason with unreasonable people." Disturbed as | was by our conversation,
| acknowledged that at some point in the near future, | would have to come along to hear John preach
and see how the masses reacted to his message. But for the time being, | returned to my family in
Galilee.

Nearly two weeks passed before took John up on his offer. | decided that not only would | listen to
John's teachings, | would test the abilities of his apparent healing touch.

I came from Galilee to the River Jordan to be baptized by John. When | arrive, | found him preaching
to a crowd of over 2000 people.

People went out to him from Jerusalem and all Judea and the whole region of the Jordan.

Confessing their sins, they were baptized by him in the Jordan River. But when he saw many of the
Pharisees and Sadducees coming to where he was baptizing, he said to them: "You brood of vipers!"

John proceeded to criticize the Pharisees heavily and they were visually upset by this, but did nothing
because they could see that the crowd was on his side. While the Pharisees and chief priests were
arguing among themselves about what they might or might not do to John, | stepped forward toward John
that he might cleanse my body and soul.

But John tried to deter me, saying, "I need to be baptized by you, and do you come to me?"

| replied, "Let it be so now; it is proper for us to do this to fulfill all righteousness.” Then John
consented.

Then something unbelievable happened ... or at least that is the way | interpreted it.

As soon as | was baptized, | went up out of the water. At that moment heaven was opened, and |
saw the Spirit of God descending like a dove and lighting on me. And a voice from heaven said, "This is
my Son, whom | love; with him | am well pleased.”

It was incredible. This was the same voice that | had heard in the desert near Qumran, only this time
it was ten-fold louder and yet crystal-clear. The voice had been so loud that it echoed throughout the
entire sky. "I have been touched by the hand of the Lord!" | exclaimed. "For | am the Son of God."

"What?" asked John.

"I am the Son of God," | repeated.

John grabbed me by the arm and pulled me aside. Turning his back to the crowd, he said, "Quiet
man. What is wrong with you?"

"Nothing is wrong. That was incredible,” | told him.

"What was so incredible, Jesus?" he asked.

"The voice of the Lord echoing in the sky," | said.

Still holding onto my upper arm, John squeezed it hard saying, "Are you mad? There was no voice in
the sky. | submersed you in the water and then brought you up. That was all. Nothing else
happened.”

| looked over John's shoulder at the crowd. | could see that they were already gossiping and pointing
in our direction. Quickly, | realized something was amiss.

John waved his hand in front of my face and snapped his fingers. "Jesus, what is wrong with you?
What voice did you hear?"

Suddenly, | was overwhelmed with concern for myself. It was readily obvious that no one other than
myself had heard the voice or seen the light from the sky. Had anyone in the crowd heard Yahweh's
voice proclaiming my kingship, they surely would have all rejoiced instantaneously and worshipped the
ground on which | walked. Instead they stared at me with disgust and puzzlement.

| apologized to John briefly and ran off to be alone in the desert with my demons. Throughout the rest
of my Earthly life, | had to live with the regret that this was the last time | ever saw my cousin John.

For a long time, | was greatly distraught by the fact that no one in the crowd, not even John, had heard



the voice from the sky. | knew that | had heard a voice, but | began to wonder whether the voice had
been that of God, or a demon, or my own consciousness. Eventually, | came to believe that it must
indeed have been the Lord's voice. | felt that God had truly anointed me and consequently, | was
inspired to begin my own ministry. And from earlier on in my ministry, | was not shy about professing to
be a prophet. | made such claims even in my own homeland, Galilee.

Unfortunately, no prophet is accepted in his hometown. In fact, in my hometown | was vehnimously
rejected! While | preaching in the synagogue at Nazareth, | said to the people, "I am a prophet, anointed
by Yahweh, and charged with the duty of fixing everything that is wrong with Pharisaic Judaism."

All the people in the synagogue were furious when they heard this. Because they knew me only as a
stonemason, a group of six older men were in disbelief that | could know what | did. Consequently, they
got up, drove me out of the town, and took me to the brow of the hill on which the town was built, in order
to throw me down the cliff. But | walked right through the crowd and went on my way. | was not about
to let a few old cronies throw me to my death. Visiting my hometown really was a bit of a nightmare.
Honestly, | was really quite amazed at the lack of faith displayed by the people | once knew. However,
my visit to Galilee was not all bad. Twelve men from among my neighbors and friends believed that |
was an honest man with an important message. Eight of these men had once been my childhood
friends. These men became my inner circle, my twelve closest disciples or apostles.

These are the names of the twelve apostles: first, Simon (who is called Peter) and his brother Andrew;
James son of Zebedee, and his brother John; Philip and Bartholomew; Thomas and Matthew the tax
collector; James son of Alphaeus, and Thaddaeus; Simon the Zealot and Judas Iscariot.

In and of itself, the act of taking on disciples was a way of publically declaring that | considered myself
a Rabbi of signficance. When my family heard about this, they came to take charge of me, for they said,
"He is out of his mind."

My brother Gamaliel, the second son of my parents got me alone and confronted me on the subject
saying, "Why in the world are you taking on disciples?"

"I need shepherds to help me gather my sheep," | answered cryptically, but Gamaliel did not
understand the metaphor.

Thinking that | had been speaking literally, he shouted, "You don't have sheep! You're a
stonemason!"

| answered saying, "Once | was a stonemason. | cut rock and built structures that will one day be
destroyed by wind and rain and earthquakes. But no longer shall | engage in the toil of erecting
temporary structures. For what | have now begun to build will become indestructible."

"You are not making any sense, brother!" he exclaimed. "Who is it that you are pretending to be?

Do you claim to be a prophet or something more?"

"l need not claim that | am anyone,” | replied. "One who is the anointed is anointed by God!"

Gamaliel gasped, obviously appalled by my statement. "Anointed? Anointed! Mary our mother is
right: You are out of your mind. You're either possessed or delusional from drunkness."

"I am not drunk, but | am indeed possessed. I'm possessed by the spirit of God," | exclaimed.
Gamaliel laughed loudly and sacrastically, for he was not one who believed the God anointed men.
He had alway held the belief that if God wanted something done on Earth, He could do it Himself without
the help of men. Expressing this thought, he said, "While | love you, dear brother, what you say is a
mistruth. Since the times of our foreforefathers, the anointing of human men has been something of

myths and tales alone.”

"Then you do not think that King David was anointed?" | asked earnestly.

"Come on Jesus, King David's supposed anointing was nothing more than hearsay," he told me.

Promptly, | retaliated, "Hearsay? How can you say that it is hearsay when it is written in the Scriptures!
No less than eleven times the Holy Books call David the One. Three times David himself tells us that he
was God's Anointed.

While praying to Yahweh, David himself pleads:
'O LORD God, do not reject your anointed one. Remember the great love promised to
David your servant.'
| continued, "And it is not merely David who refers to himself as having been anointed. Yahweh did

the same. In fact, God refers to him 'the one'.
'Then the LORD said, "Rise and anoint him; he is the one." So Samuel took the horn of



oil and anointed him in the presence of his brothers, and from that day on the Spirit of the
LORD came upon David in power.'

"Yahweh further called David His ‘firstborn',"” | reminded Gamaliel.

"Yahweh said ...

'| have bestowed strength on a warrior; | have exalted a young man from among the
people. | have found David my servant; with my sacred oil | have anointed him. My hand
will sustain him; surely my arm will strengthen him. He will call out to me, “You are my
Father, my God, the Rock my Savior." | will also appoint him my firstborn, the most
exalted of the kings of the earth."

Rolling his eyes, Gamaliel said, "I know what the Scriptures say, you fool. But considering that those
passages were not written until more than 200 years after King David's death, they can hardly be taken

literally!

The author of those passages had the luxury of writing them retrospectively. And yet you put

your faith in them? It seems to me that you are not a wise man by any stretch of the imagination.”

Glaring at Gamaliel, | said, "The people all around me who have heard me preaching know that | am
the Anointed One of Yahweh, even without me telling them so. It is the people, not myself, who have
announced my coming."

"The people, our people are sheep,” retorted Gamaliel. "They are zealously hopeful to find an
anointed one. Throughout our history, they have declared that dozens of men are from God, when those
men clearly were not."

Caught off guard, | asked, "Of whom are you speaking, specifically?"

"Don't you play dumb with me," Gamaliel spouted. "Some 600 hundred years ago, our people called
Nebuchadnezzar their anointed one. And fifty years after that, Isaiah even went so far as to identify
Cyrus of Persian as Yahweh's chosen one."”

"Isaiah wrote:
"This is what the LORD says to his anointed, to Cyrus, whose right hand | take hold of to
subdue nations before him and to strip kings of their armor, to open doors before him so

that gates will not be shut'.

"According to our people, Cyrus had replaced Nebuchadnezzar as the newest incarnation of King

David's

spirit.  In their eyes, Cyrus was assigned with a mission to save us Jews from our enemies,"

noted Gamaliel.

| responded, "Gamaliel, my brother, though men like Nebuchadnezzar and Cyrus were great and
powerful, neither could wholly fulfill the role of the anointed one. For neither man was an ancestor of
King David. The prophets Jeremiah and Isaiah both foretold that it was David's line that would produce
the ideal Jewish king."

| reminded Gamaliel, "Writing around 600 years ago when Zedekiah was king, Jeremiah
wrote: 'The days are coming,’ declares the LORD, 'when | will raise up to David a
righteous Branch, a King who will reign wisely and do what is just and right in the land.
In his days Judah will be saved and Israel will live in safety. This is the name by which

he will be called: The LoRD Our Righteousness'.

| further imparted knowledge to Gamaliel, saying, "And about 500 years ago, Isaiah declared:

‘A shoot will come up from the stump of Jesse [David's father]; from his roots a Branch
will bear fruit. The Spirit of the LORD will rest on him-- the Spirit of wisdom and of
understanding, the Spirit of counsel and of power, the Spirit of knowledge and of the fear
of the LORD--and he will delight in the fear of the LORD"."

"Gamaliel," | continued, "the one true anointed of Yahweh must come from the line of David ... and |
am that man."

"Liarl" screamed my brother. "You are the Deceiver! You are the Satan! You delude yourself and
you attempt to deceive your own people!" Gamaliel peered at my with evil intent, picked up a rock, and
prepared to throw it, saying, "Give me one reason that | should not put you to death right now."



Looking out into my audience in the auditorium, | realized that many had not comprehended the
incredible magnitude of what | was saying, | halted my lecture and stepped to the front of the stage.

Addressing the crowd of 5000 in the Heavenly auditorium, | said, "Everyone, it is very important for
you to understand why Gamaliel was so upset with me. In saying that | was the anointed one, | was
professing that | was the Christ, the Messiah. You see, the title anointed one in Hebrew is literally
pronounced mashiah or messiah. Whereas, in Greek it is literally pronounced christos. At various times
within Jewish history, King David and Nebuchadnezzar and even Cyrus had each been called the Christ,
the Messiah."

This revelation is generally met with great resistance from my audience, so | continued, "You see, the
Jewish people had been desperately seeking a Messiah for a thousand years when | arrived on the
scene. | was claiming that | was the fulfillment of a dream that my people had been dreaming for just
over 1000 years. And so, virtually no one was willing to believe what | was professing unless | was
capable of demonstrating to them that | was beyond a doubt, the anointed Messiah. Consequently,
Gamaliel's skepticism was not unexpected.

As Gamaliel prepared to hurl the stone at my head, I told him, "Look around us. Our people are in
agony. They need a reason to believe their lives are worth living. | am charged with the duty of giving
our people hope."

"No," he said softly and then his tone rose. "No! It is not your duty! Do you think that just because
you come from David's line, you are the Messiah? Have you forgotten that you are not the only Son of
David? Our cousin John the Baptizer and myself are no less entitled to kingship than yourself. Should |
then go out and claim that | am the Christ?"

"Brother," | said to him calmly, "that we are born into the ancestral line of a king may be incidental or
coincidental for all I can tell, but what is no accident is this: | have heard the voice of the Lord in the sky
and He Himself has declared that | am to become His mouthpiece here on Earth.”

"Are you ..." Gamaliel began to yell and then stopped in frustration and let out a non-verbal scream.
"You should be ..." he said and restrained himself again. He paused. | could see that he was thinking
deeply. He peered piercingly into my eyes saying, "Did anyone else hear this supposed voice?"

| did not answer because | knew that | alone had heard it. And though | alone had heard God's voice
that did not change my conviction. | was sure that my ears had not deceived me.

"Well there you have it," Gamaliel said snidely, clamped his hands together, and took a couple steps
backward before spinning around and walking off.

Arguments with one family are never easy to bear. However, the situation at hand was bigger than
Gamaliel and I. The future of Judaism hung in the balance. The destiny of an entire people hung in the
balance.

About two weeks after my interactions with Gamaliel, | received word that King Herod's men arrested
my cousin John the Baptizer for himself claiming to be a Messiah. At the time that this had occurred, |
had no idea what was transpiring behind closed doors. It was only once John and | both arrived in
Heaven that | was able to ask him what had happened.

Apparently, while John was in jail, two of his closest disciples visited him and said to him, "Teacher,
you know that we love you and we have no doubt that your message is in line with Truth. But," they
inquired, "how can we be sure that you are the true Christ when you have been captured and will surely
be put to death? We do not doubt you, but if you could only show the people a miraculous sign in the
sky, then they might believe in your words."

Though he had tried, John had been unable to produce a miraculous sign beyond human power.
Based on this insurmountable failure, it was generally accepted that John's messianic claim was invalid.
John was no fool, he was aware that his disciples had begun to fall away on this account. John gravely
admitted to them, "You disciples may believe that | am the Christ, but | don't know what to believe
anymore. Maybe there is someone else who is coming."”

One of John's disciples used this opportunity to tactfully inquire who else might be the Messiah. "The
people are saying that your cousin Jesus heard the very voice of the Lord when you baptized him at the
River Jordan," the disciple informed him. "What do you make of that?"

"l respect my cousin greatly,” John told his disciples. "Jesus is a wise soul and has excelled at the art
of healing more than any man since Elijah, but | cannot say for sure that he is the anointed one. When |
baptized him, he did claim to have heard a voice. However, neither | nor anyone else around us heard
God speak.”



The disciples asked, "Are you saying that he is mad? Or possessed by demons?"

"l am not saying that at all. However, | am wondering," said John, "whether Jesus claims to be the
Messiah or it is merely others claim this about him. Do you know which?" he inquired of them.

"We are not sure,” answered the disciples.

Thus, John sent his disciples to find out if | was truly the Anointed Messiah.

At the time when John's disciples came to ask me this question, they found me while | was in the
process of healing many people. My most spectacular feat one this day was the healing of servant of a
Roman centurion named Clementius.

The centurion's servant, whom his master valued highly, was sick and about to die. This man was
more than the centurion's favorite servant. After many years of service, the two men had fallen in love.
Such a situation was not all that atypical for the Romans of our time.

The centurion heard of me and sent some elders of the Jews to me, asking me to come and heal his
servant. When they came to me, they pleaded earnestly with me, "This man [the centurion] deserves to
have you do this, because he loves our nation and has built our synagogue.” After many years of living
among the Jews, Clementius had reportedly converted from Roman paganism to Judaic monotheism,
except that he maintained his sexual orientation. Still, | took pity on him.

So | went with the Jewish elders. | was not far from the house when the centurion came out to greet
me.

| said to him, "Centurion, | have heard that you are a man who has great faith in our Father Yahweh."

"l have faith and do not doubt in Yahweh," he informed me.

"Do you also believe that | can heal your dying servant?" | questioned.

Clementius affirmmed, "l do.”

"Then | shall come into your house and heal your servant,” | told him.

The centurion replied, "Lord, | do not deserve to have you come under my roof."

"As you request, | will not enter your home, but instead | will heal your friend from where | stand.”
Then | said to the centurion, "Go! It will be done just as you believed it would." And his servant was
healed at that very hour. | healed the servant without touching him or even seeing him.

Not only did | heal the centurion's lover, later in that day | ministered to Clementius directly. Having
heard my message, he further converted to my line of thinking. From that moment, he accepted that |
was indeed the Jewish Messiah.

Having seen what had occurred, John's disciples asked me, "Are you the one who was to come, or
should we expect someone else?" Upon hearing this question, | understood that John was still unsure
as to whether or not | was God's Anointed.

This question from John confirmed the fact that he indeed had not heard the voice in the sky that | had
heard. | was greatly saddened by this confirmation. Even after all that | had done to this point, there
were still many who did not believe that | was who | said | was. Such a thing was not really surprising, |
suppose. You must understand that there was great confusion concerning this subject.

| replied to John's disciples, "Go back and report to John what you hear and see: The blind receive
sight, the lame walk, those who have leprosy are cured, the deaf hear, the dead are raised, and the good
news is preached to the poor."

Not long after | had spoken with John's disciples, Herod the Great had my cousin beheaded. | went
into mourning privately. | was both saddened by John's death and fearful of the mission for which God
had anointed me.

And so there | stood at the crossroads of history, the direct descendent of King David, anointed by the
voice of God. The task of saving my people from themselves and from the Roman way of life fell
squarely on my shoulders. | came to accept that | must pick up where John the Baptizer had left off.
But it was my intention to do so in a more refined manner. | did not intend to inspire men to assassinate
Roman officials or innocent citizens. | sought merely to start a revolution in Jewish ideology.

Man on a Mission

Many of you have been taught that my mission was to bring peace on Earth. This misunderstanding
comes from the teachings of Paul the Pharisee, a man whom | was never engaged in a philosophical or
theological conversation with while on Earth. | never knew the man and yet he authored fourteen of the
twenty-seven books of New Testament. The way in which Paul twisted my message has grossly



affected Christian theology to this very day. Itis a disgrace.

As the single greatest theological scholar (Jimmy D. Kuratz) of the current era has adequately
demonstrated in his writings, "Christian theology is based more on misguided ramblings of Paul than on
anything Jesus ever did or said." Paul did not know me and he surely did not understand my mission.
Mine was not a message of peace. | explained this plainly to my followers at my Sermon on the Mount.

| said: "Do not suppose that | have come to bring peace to the Earth. |did not come to bring
peace, but a sword.” The sword was a metaphorical reference indicated that | sought to create chaos
and confusion. | sought to rock the boat, if you will.

Furthermore, | explained to my disciples:

"For | have come to turn 'a man against his father, a daughter against her mother, a daughter-in-law
against her mother-in-law - a man's enemies will be the members of his own household.™

| had always believed that it is only from a state of confusion that men are forced to think for
themselves and contemplate their current state of living. Nothing can put a man at odds with his own
family like variances in political, philosophical, and theological ideologies.

When you look at my words throughout the Gospels, not Paul's writings, it is plain to see that my
message was one of ideological and theological revolution. | desired greatly that men might open their
minds to the possibilities of knowing Yahweh without enslaving themselves to Him. | desired greatly that
men might learn to love the life that the Creator had blessed them with instead of sacrificing their lives to
Him.

For many years, | was filled with much anger at the way Paul bent and changed my teachings. But
you must understand, my anger was not with Paul specifically. My anger was and is with those who
manipulate the Word of the Lord in order to suit their own needs. And in the day that | lived, it were
many who bent and twisted the Hebrew Scriptures. Instead, various religious and secular faction used
their knowledge of the Scriptures to control men by making them feel guilty and ashamed for their inborn
nature. The injustice of this, | could not bare.

My mission was to force men to question the validity of the reality with which they were faced. | did
not seek to teach men to think what | thought, but rather, | desired to teach men how to think for
themselves. By this, | intended that men might claim their birthrights as God's children.

| was soon faced with the reality of what my cousin John had noted earlier: There are always those
who have a vested interest in maintaining the status quo.

| swear to you that it's true when | say that never my intention to physically or verbally attack the
Pharisees themselves. Unfortunately, my message was distinctly at odd with that of the Pharisees and
the chief priests. | hoped that while | preached to the people, the Pharisees and | would agree to
disagree concerning our theo-political difference. | soon learned that the Pharisees were not willing to
accept my 'agree-to-disagree' proposal. And thus began a game of cat-and-mouse.

While in the city of Tyre, | addressed a crowd of roughly 500 men, women, and children who listened
intently as | spoke and performed healings. That day, the crowd brought many to me to be cured of skin
afflictions, paralysis, pain, and the like.

Then they brought me a demon-possessed man who was blind and mute, and | healed him, so that he
could both talk and see. But when the Pharisees heard this, they said, "It is only by Beelzebub, the
prince of demons, that this fellow drives out demons.” The Pharisees were envious of me because | was
a better exorcist than they themselves.

I knew their thoughts and said to them, "If | drive out demons by Beelzebub, by whom do your people
drive them out?"

| could see that one of Pharisees, a man named Boaz had become particularly disturbed by my reply.
Now Boaz was a Pharisee of great political clout who served on the Sanhedrin council, which is the
Jewish high court. Turning to the crowd, he exclaimed, "Do not listen to this man, Jesus. He is a fraud.
We know that he neither pays his taxes, nor gives a tithe to temple treasury. He is but a miscreant."

Irritated, | responded to Boaz with authority and tenacity. "How dare you! Why should men pay a
one-tenth tithe to you and your temple? If men choose to give away one-tenth of their income, they
should just give their money directly to the poor.”

"How can you say that men should not give their tithe to the Temple priests?" said Boaz. "This is
what God Himself has asked of us."

"Let us be honest,” | demanded. "The idea that a man should give a tenth of his spices to the Temple
treasure is a money making scheme that comes from an inaccurate interpretation of the Scriptures.”

One of the teachers of law spoke up saying, "How dare you! You criticize Moses' Law? Don't you



realize the importance of the Mosaic Law? It is what holds the Jewish people, the Jewish nation
together!” This enraged me.

Turning to the entire crowd of people, | overly criticized the Pharisees and chief priests for the first time
in my ministry: "Woe to you, teachers of the law and Pharisees, you hypocrites! You give a tenth of your
spices—mint, dill and cummin. But you have neglected the more important matters of the law—;justice,
mercy and faithfulness. You should have practiced the latter, without neglecting the former.”

"In the end, you men have forgotten what Yahweh had told the prophet Hosea: For | desire mercy,
not sacrifice, and acknowledgment of Myself rather than burnt offerings.”

"And what would you propose, Jesus?" asks Boaz turning to the crowd. "Would you have us
abandon the Mosaic teachings that we don't like while obeying the one's that suit us?"

"My message is simple," | replied. “Yahweh is not impressed by the things that men give up, but by
the things they do for one another. | greatly desire that our people should learn to please the Father by
respecting one another unconditionally, regardless of all other influences. No Law can be greater than
this."

Boaz was speechless.

In an effort to trap me by my words, one of the chief priests spoke up saying to the crowd, "This man
would have you believe that Rabbi Shammai is a fool?"

Rabbi Shammai was known for teaching that it is acceptable to hate your enemy.

The chief priest's comment angered me greatly, but | remained calm and addressed the crowd with a
booming voice:

"You have heard that it was said, 'Love your neighbor and hate your enemy." But | tell you: Love your
enemies and pray for those who persecute you. If you love those who love you, what reward will you
get? Are not even the tax collectors doing that? And if you greet only your brothers, what are you doing
more than others? Do not even pagans do that?"

The chief priests and Pharisees looked on in awe because they knew | held the crowd in the palm of
my hand. Seizing the opportunity, | spoke to the crowd yet again.

"Further, | will teach you this: Life is simple. If you want to make the world a marvelous place to
live," I told them, 'Do to others as you would have them do to you.™

My people loved me and loved my message because | was offering them an easy relationship with
their God that did not require them to bow down before outdated Laws. Unlike the chief priests and the
Pharisees, | did not require that men should feel ashamed and guilty before the Lord.

To conclude the afternoon, | raised my arms into the air and screamed out, "Come to me, all you who
are weary and burdened, and | will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for | am
gentle and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is
light."

And for saying such things, the Pharisees despised me. So much did they detest me that they sought
to destroy me.

The Pharisees went out and plotted how they might kill me. Aware of this, | withdrew from that place.
When | say that that "I withdrew from that place", | mean that | ran away as fast as my legs would carry
me. | ran down alleyways, hid behind fruitstands, and under manure carts just to keep from being
apprehended.

| am sad to say that my cousin had been correct: | was naive. Ciriticizing the ruling priestly class and
their status quo is a dangerous thing. Throughout the remained of my ministry, this became an
ever-increasing problem. Consequently, many times as | finished speaking to a crowd, | would have to
slip away down the back streets in anticipation of what might occur if | stuck around to find out.

Luckily, in ancient Roman-occupied Israel running away was a suitable means of avoiding trouble. In
those days, there were no cameras and no news reporters. There were no FBI's Most-Wanted
photographs by which to identify me. | was virtually anonymous everywhere | went. |looked just the
same as every other Jewish man: | had long hair, a long beard, and big nose. We all looked the same
to the Romans.

The authorities were looking for a ghost. All they had to go on were mere sketches of a tall, Jewish
man who wore a beard and a long robe. If | didn't identify myself to the authorities, then they had no idea
where | was.

Even still, as a rational man | knew that the odds of my survival were not favorable. There were just
over ten thousand Pharisees looking for me. | understood that if they wanted me dead, | was most likely
going to die. Initially, | was very upset by this realization. It was never my intent to get myself killed. It



took me a long time to come to terms with the fact that this had become my lot in life. But | suppose that
one's lot is one's lot. What are you going to do, right?

And though | had come to accept the inevitable fact that | was going to die, | looked for a way to do it
upon my terms, not theirs. Everyday | prayed that the Father would show me how I might do so and how
I might help my people to overcome the grip of religious ignorance. It was at this time that Yahweh
blessed me with serendipity: | met the one man who could help make all of my dreams come true. His
name was Joseph of Arimathea, one of the few Pharisees who | ever got along with.

The sweltering summer of the Near East had only just drawn to an end ushering in autumn with its
cooling breeze. One beautiful Sabbath morning, | found myself in Korazin preaching the living Word of
Yahweh. But it was to no avalil, in this city my teachings about the Great Spirit in the sky were rejected
harshly. And though my message was not well accepted in this place, a few good things did come of my
time there.

A man with a shriveled hand was there. Looking for a reason to accuse me, the Pharisees asked me,
"Is it lawful to heal on the Sabbath?"

| said to them, "If any of you has a sheep and it falls into a pit on the Sabbath, will you not take hold of
it and lift it out? How much more valuable is a man than a sheep! Therefore it is lawful to do good on
the Sabbath."

| turned to the man with the shriveled hand and looked him over. Then | said to the man, "Stretch out
your hand." So he stretched it out and it was completely restored, just as sound as the other.

From there, the Twelve and | headed to an olive grove to enjoy a midday meal and rest in the shade of
the olive trees. The infuriated Pharisees and chief priests stayed in Korazin attempting to repair the
so-called damage that | had done. However, as my apostles and | made our way to the olive grove, |
noticed that a single Pharisee was following us at a distance.

| called Peter over to my side. "Peter, who is this Pharisee? Have you any idea?"

"No, Jesus," he answered. "l do not recall seeing him this morning while you were preaching, but |
would have to say that he doesn't look like a menace."

"Please go to him and inquire of his intentions,” | ordered.

Shortly thereafter Peter returned to me and reported, "His name is Joseph and he says that he would
like to speak to you privately."

"l will speak to him then," | told Peter.

As | pivoted to walk toward this Pharisee, Peter grabbed me by the shoulder. "He is a Pharisee. Do
not trust him."

| replied, "Not to worry, Peter. | will proceed with caution." Then | greeted Joseph.

"Good evening, sir,” | said to him. "Let us find some privacy and talk.” We distanced ourselves from
the Twelve, but remained within an earshot of them. "How can | help you, Joseph?" | asked.

He answered, "l am a member of the Sanhedrin council, but I am a good and upright man even by
your standards. | come from the Judean town of Arimathea and am awaiting the kingdom of God."

"A Pharisee awaiting the kingdom of God?" | asked sarcastically. "Now that is a conflict of interests."

Joseph replied, "Rabbi, what you say is correct. And although | myself am essentially a Jewish
politician, | pride myself on being an open-minded man. | have spent this whole morning quietly
observing you from the back of the crowd and listening to what you are telling the people. | recognize
that you are a wise and insightful man. Yet what you teach flies in the face of conventional Judaic
teachings. One might be tempted to say that many of your teachings are blasphemous. Some even
say that you intend to destroy what is left of Israel's traditions."

| answered, "Anyone who speaks a word against the Son of Man will be forgiven, but anyone who
speaks against the Holy Spirit will not be forgiven, either in this age or in the age to come.”

"Do you believe that the Pharisees speak against the Holy Spirit of God?" the man from Arimathea
inquired.

"Even worse," | told him. "Although they are not anointed by God, the Pharisees have tricked the
people into believing that they can speak for God, in His place. The Pharisees and chief priests like to
make themselves feel needed, but | attest to the fact that each man is capable of meeting God upon his
own terms. Each man is capable of listening to the voice of God."

Joseph noted, "But what you say threatens to destroy the fabric of Judaism. Judaic dogma provides
a list of rules and methods by which man can keep from offending God.

"Not offending God is not the same as connecting with Him. Worshipping God by following Mosaic
Law is like being married to a woman you don't love. One cannot find Truth by living a lie," | explained.



"What you say is logical on one level,” began Joseph, "but for me, and probably for many others, your
approach creates great inner-conflict and confusion.”

| posed this question to Joseph: "How is it that one will ever begin to contemplate the meaning of his
life if confusion is not present to make him think?"

"Whole-heartedly | agree," said Joseph. "But in what ways can a man marry the dogmatism of
Mosaic Law to the self-determinant approach to Yahweh which you are proposing?" That night Joseph
and | stayed awake until 3:30am discussing the pros and cons of Mosaic Law. Since there were no
clocks in my day, | had no idea that it was so late into the night. This is only something | came to
surmise in the millenia following my death. As a rule, | never stayed up so late, but | wouldn't have
traded that night. Joseph was such an invigorating conversationalist. | found him to be an intriguing
man, and he was equally intrigued by me. Discussions like we had that night are the kind that stir a
man's soul to action and make him want to accomplish something truly magnificent with his life.

For nearly three weeks, Joseph left his home and family to follow me as | preached across northern
Judea. We sat together and spoke about the Father and the Scriptures nearly every night during those
weeks. Inthe end, | came understand the nature of mankind just a little bit better than | had previously
and Joseph came to understand the Father through my eyes.

Before long, Joseph was a disciple of mine, but secretly. Fearing for his life, he swore to me that he
would never tell the other twenty-two members of the Sanhedrin that he had spoken with me. |
remember that | adamantly encouraged Joseph not to hide his association with me. To this he queried,
"Am | not better to you alive than dead?"

"How do you mean?" | asked in reply.

Joseph explained, "l am an insider. | am a member of the Sanhedrin and yet | now pledge my loyalty
to you, from this day forth. | am certain that you are God's mouthpiece here on Earth. Someday
Teacher, you will call on me and I will gladly use my political and financial clout to best serve your
interests.” Joseph was correct. He was one of my few disciples that was well connected and
exceedingly wealthy. He was also probably one of the most intelligent men that | had ever had the
pleasure of knowing during my Earthly life.

Knowing that Joseph could be trusted and that he was a man of great resources, | asked him,
"Joseph, if you were the Messiah attempting to lead a revolution in ideology, what would you do?"

He replied, "Firstly, | would prove that | was more than a mere human Messiah. Your skeptics will
never listen to you because you are but a man. If you could do something that other men cannot ... now
that would be worth paying attention to."

"Do you say that my miracles of healing do not demonstrate that | am no ordinary man?" | asked.

"Master, | mean no disrespect, but even the Pharisees can heal blindness and shriveled hands," noted
Joseph.

"But can they raise the dead as | can?" | spouted.

"They can," he said and stopped. Then a huge smile came across his face and he jumped to his feet,
"But they cannot raise themselves from the dead!"

Quite surprised, | asked, "What?"

"They cannot raise themselves from the dead!" he shouted again.

"Well, neither can I," | retorted.

"Why not?" he prodded.

"What in the heavens are you talking about?" | inquired.

So excited by the idea, he yelled out, "If you could raise yourself from the dead, it would prove that you
are Yahweh's anointed Messiah!"

| acknowledged that Joseph was onto something special. | was in agreement with Joseph that if |
could overcome death, it would indeed validate my superiority in the minds of the people. This was the
beginning of something very big. Still the details of such a plan were sketchy at best. Consequently, |
put it in the back of my mind and told Joseph that | would think about it over the next few months.

At various times throughout the remained of the autumn and into the winter, | was able to meet
secretly with Joseph of Arimathea. Slowly God revealed a plan to us. God's plan for me was crystal
clear: | must be crucified and yet live.

Three years into my ministry, as springtime approached, | marched into the lion's den and confronted
my destiny.



Into the Lion's Den

It's a funny thing: Until six days before my crucifiction, | hadn't been to Jerusalem for nearly 20 years. This
is where most of the people | wanted to save lived, and yet | had been avoiding it like the plague!

| had previously avoided Jerusalem because it is was home to roughly 6000 of the Pharisees, with
whom | did not see eye-to-eye on matters regarding the Father, as you know. From all around Israel, the
Pharisees in Jerusalem had heard that | was running through the countryside stirring up discontent
amongst their flocks before disappearing into the night.

And now, there | was: At the mouth to lion's den.

However, my time in Jerusalem was not as dangerous as one might think. Such situations involve a
significant degree of calculated risk. Knowledge of the environment into which | was entering, coupled
with proper preparation was the best way to minimize risk.

For instance, | was well aware that while | was within Jerusalem, Roman law was actually on my side.
Within the walls of Jerusalem, the Pharisees had no legal right to stone me to death. They could merely
report me to the Roman authorities. The downside of course was that if convicted of any serious
violation of Roman law, the Roman authorities would publicly punish me by inflicting the agonizing torture
of death upon the cross. But this is something that | had already anticipated. In fact, | intended to use
this to my advantage. As | said, it was God's plan for me that | should be crucified. In order for this to
come to pass, it was necessary that | allow myself to be captured in Jerusalem and nowhere else.

No longer would | run. | intended to validate my teachings and my Heavenly anointment for all to see.
And | intended to do so in front of the many pilgrims who had arrived in Jerusalem for the Passover
Feast. The great crowd that had come for the Feast usually numbered about 100,000 pilgrims.

For those not familiar with Passover, please allow me to explain it.

In the story of the Exodus, your Bibles tell that God inflicted ten plagues upon the Egyptians before
Pharaoh would release my people from slavery. The tenth plague killed of all of the firstborn males in the
population, from the Pharaoh's son to the firstborn of his cattle. My people were instructed to mark the
doorposts of their homes with the blood of a spring lamb and, upon seeing this, the spirit of the Lord
passed over these homes, hence the term "passover”. As a result of the slaughter, Pharaoh was
distraught and believed that Egypt was cursed by the Jewish presence in his land. Consequently,
Pharaoh expelled my people from Egypt. Itis said that they left in such a hurry that they could not wait
for bread to rise. In commemoration of this, no leavened bread is eaten during the Passover celebration,
for which reason Passover is also called "The Feast of the Unleavened Bread".

Every year, the Jewish Passover meal is celebrated on the 15" day of Nisan (early April by your
calender), just after sunset. Nisan is the first month of spring on the Jewish calendar. In the year of my
crucifiction, the 15" of Nisan fell on a Thursday evening. Thursday would be the night of my arrest by
the authorities.

However, Thursday had not yet arrived. This was not yet my day. After having traveled such a long
distance, a man needs rest. And so, | did not burst into Jerusalem the first time | laid eyes upon it after
SO many years. Instead, | took rest in Bethany to enjoy a meal with my friends and friends of friends.
This was the calm before the storm.

Six days before the Passover, | arrived at Bethany. Bethany was a village on the eastern slope of the
Mount of Olives, about two miles east of Jerusalem. The Mount of Olives is a mile-long ridge rising 200
feet above the altitude of Jerusalem. Bethany, Bethphage, and Gethsemane were all located on the
Mount of Olives.

| spent Friday night in Bethany.

The next day the great crowd that had come for the Feast heard that | was on my way to Jerusalem.
This day was Saturday, the Sabbath. It was five days before the Passover meal.

Early that morning, my disciples and | awoke and headed out for the Holy City.

As we walked along our way, there were two sisters named Gadiela and Pora who came out to greet
my followers and me as we passed by their home. | overheard the younger of the sisters as she inquired
of my disciples, "Why do the people of this crowd insist on traveling during the Sabbath? Don't they
know that according to Mosaic Law, a man isn't supposed to walk so far on the Sabbath or do anything
that might be construed as work? You are all sinning!"

Then the older sister, Pora added, "God himself said: 'Remember the Sabbath day by keeping it holy.
Six days you shall labor and do all your work, but the seventh day is a Sabbath to the LORD your God. On



it you shall not do any work, neither you, nor your son or daughter'.

"My good women," | said to them, "I am Jesus the Nazarene and these people are my disciples. "

| could see in their faces that they had heard of my name but were unfamiliar with much more than
that about me. "The Pharisees call all men 'sinners' who do not abide by Pharisaic Judaism. And by
that logic | am a sinner, but | assure you that | am no enemy of Yahweh."

The women stood before me silent. By their body language, | could tell that they were unsure
whether | was a deceiver.

Then | said to them, "The Sabbath was made for man, not man for the Sabbath."

Pora replied, "But the Pharisees tell us that we must abide by the Laws of Moses or else ..."

| interrupted her quickly, but calmly. "Please realize that such Laws are the work of men, not of the
Father in Heaven. Those of us who do not subscribe to Mosaic Law and therefore not bound by it. You
are sweet and young. The Pharisees teach you what they think. They desire that you should believe
what they believe. But when will you first begin to think for yourself? Yahweh has given you a mind that
you might use it. If He didn't want you to think independently, He would not have provided you with
thought. In the same way, if the Father didn't want us to walk everywhere, then He wouldn't have given
us legs."

With that, | continued walking toward Jerusalem on the Sabbath.

As we approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage on the Mount of Olives, | sent two disciples,
saying to them, "Go to the village ahead of you, and at once you will find a donkey tied there, with her colt
by her. Untie them and bring them to me. If anyone says anything to you, tell him that the Lord needs
them, and he will send them right away."

Was it a miracle that my apostles found a donkey in Bethphage, near Jerusalem?

No, it wasn't a miracle. What other sort of transportation were they going to find? An automobile?

It was ancient Jerusalem. Of course they were bound to find a donkey. And it's not like | hadn't planned
this out beforehand.

When | had first arrived in Bethany the night before (that is, Friday), we had dinner, as | said eatrlier.

A number of people dined with us, one of which was a Roman chap named Lucius. After having
explained my purposes for being in Jerusalem, Lucius asked if there was anything he could do to assist
me. | replied, "As a matter of fact there is: Do you own a donkey and a colt?"

"No," he answered, "but my brother does. He owns the only donkeys in Bethphage. | would be
happy to send him word that you need to use one of them tomorrow morning." And so the wheels were
set in motion, as they say.

Finding that donkey was no miracle, nor did it require any supernatural knowledge. However, it was
very important for me to ensure that | entered Jerusalem upon a donkey. | was acutely aware that my
people expected their messianic king to arrive upon the perch of a donkey, just as Zechariah had once
written about:

"Rejoice greatly, O Daughter of Zion! Shout, Daughter of Jerusalem! See, your king
comes to you, righteous and having salvation, gentle and riding on a donkey, on a colt,
the foal of a donkey."

It was Alexander the Great who had set this precedent. This is whom Zechariah had been writing
about. When Alexander conquered Jerusalem in 332 BCE, he came in softly rather than demolishing the
entire city. He didn't charge in on his stallion with his sword swinging. His entrance into the city was
humble, upon the back of a donkey. He offered himself to the Jews as a righteous king who would allow
them to continue to follow Yahweh, while providing salvation from the attacks of their neighbors.
Consequently, the donkey was recognized as an animal symbolic of humility, peace, as well as, a princely
mount before the horse came into common use in the area.

My entrance into Jerusalem upon a donkey, in royal fashion, was a statement, saying, "I am the
rightful religious and political leader of the Jews. | am a Messianic king." All Jews, including the chief
priest and Pharisees, recognized what | was saying by my actions.

When Caiaphas, the head of Sanhedrin council heard of what | had done, he sent one of the chief
priests to me immediately. This priest's name was Jehoiada. He came to me frantically asking, "What
in the world do you think you are doing? Are you a mad man? Why in the world would you proclaim
yourself King of the Jews?"

"I am a son of David and rightful heir to the throne,” | replied arrogantly so that | might inspire angst in
Jehoiada's heart. "And you must acknowledge me as such.” And that did upset him as | had intended.



"You fool! You insolent fool," cried out Jehoiada. "Don't you realize what will happen if your
followers crown you King?"

"Yes, | do," | replied. "Everyone will rejoice and the Romans will leave Jerusalem.” | did not believe
this to be true. | merely said it to further enrage Jehoiada.

"What ...? Wha ...? You've lost your mind!" Jehoiada screamed. "You are a mad man. This will
surely start a riot."

"No, it won't," | stated bluntly.

"Yes, yes it will," Jehoiada snapped. "You'll start a riot and the Romans will not stand for another riot.
They're going massacre all of us!"

Again | replied similarly to before, "No, they won't."

Jehoiada turned to run off. Then he spun around to me and stopped. Then he spun around again to
run off, but stopped and then stutter-stepped. Facing me again, he began to yell something incoherent
that sounded like, "I you will can wait, ahh ..." | honestly had no idea what he said, but | could tell that he
was very clearly upset beyond words. And then he took off sprinting back to Caiaphas.

I knew exactly what he was concerned about and his concern was valid. However, | knew that
Caiaphas would sooner have me arrested than allow the people to crown me king. | also knew that his
men could not arrest me on this day because it was the Sabbath day and such an act was forbidden on
the Sabbath. And so, | had an entire afternoon to do as | pleased. However, | had only one order of
business on my mind.

"All of you twelve apostles are to meet me back in Bethany tonight,” | whispered to Peter. "Be there
just before nightfall.” With that, | did what | had come to do.

| entered the temple area and drove out all who were buying and selling there. | overturned the tables
of the money changers and the benches of those selling doves.

A man from Rome, a very large man, stepped forward to confront me. He was the height of more
than one and half Jews and probably twice the weight of any Jew | knew. He asked, "What are doing
man? | have come here on vacation and | need to trade my coins for Jewish shekels so that | may buy
food for my family. Don't make me ..."

| stepped in closed to him and interrupted quietly, "I apologize, sir. | will be done in just a moment.
By the way, just outside of north wall of the temple there are more money changers who actually have
better prices.” He shook my hand and walked away. Because of this the rumor spread that | could calm
even Roman giants with my spellbinding words.

As the Roman departed, | turned to the onlookers. 1 yelled out at the top of my lungs, "You
hypocrites! How is it that you buy and sell here and yet you tell the common man that he is not allowed
to pick grain on the Sabbath to feed his children? You are the embodiment of Satan himself!"

As | was finishing my rant, a fist-sized rock came flying just past my head. Immediately, | made a run
for it leaving my disciples behind.

I left them and went out of the city to Bethany, where | spent the night. According to my instructions,
my twelve apostles met me there just before sunset and we ate together.

After my twelve apostles and | had finished eating supper that evening, Judas came to me showing
great concern. “"Master, | am greatly distressed by what happened today at the temple."

"Why should that be of concern to you?" | asked.

Judas said, "I know that you have always been eccentric, but lately ..."

"Is it not wrong to buy and sell in God's Temple?" | inquired.

"Of course, itis. But ... you were running around in their like a mad man," he said. "The people were
not all impressed. And the rock that was thrown could have killed you."

| replied, "And so what if | die Judas? What is it to you?"

"Master, you are one of my closest friends. It makes me sick to think of such a thing," he replied.

"Judas, | fear that it is too late,” | told him. "My cousin John was right. A man cannot speak out
against dogma and hypocrisy without sacrificing his own life to do so."

Judas tried to reassure me saying, "Jesus, don't stress yourself so. We will not allow them to kill
God's anointed Messiah."

"It's not up to you, Judas," | said. "l have come to embrace my fate.”

"And exactly what fate is that?" asked Judas.

| explained to him, "It is inevitable now, Judas. | have started the ball in motion. | will be crucified
this Friday. This is the fate that | am embracing.”

"You're embracing torturous death?" Judas blurted out angrily. "You can do no such thing! | won't



let you!"

| asked, "And what would you have me do? Run away?"

Judas suggested, "Maybe it is time to do so rather than to die for no reason."

"No reason?" | asked rhetorically. "Are you saying that everything | have done and everything I've
said amounts to 'no reason'?"

"You know what | mean," said Judas.

Just to be difficult, | replied, "Maybe | do and maybe | don't."

"Jesus, do you really think that your word will matter more if you die than if you live?" Judas inquired
earnestly.

| replied, "The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. | tell you the truth, unless a kernel of
wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, it produces many seeds."

"What is that even supposed to mean?" asked Judas angrily.

"It means that a hero's death inspires his followers. Did you not see what happened to John the
Baptizer's disciples when he was captured?" | asked. "They fell away as wheat does from a sheath.

But when John was beheaded and | then provided his followers deeper soil in which to flourish. | gave
them something positive to believe in and they were strengthened in their resolve. They have since
joined our ranks and you know that they are by far the most zealous among my disciples.”

"Truly, what you are saying is making no sense to me," Judas remarked in a puzzled manner.

Looking back on this now, | can understand Judas' concern. I'm not entirely sure that | was making a
whole lot of sense at the time. | was on edge, both invigorate and concerned by the situation with which |
was faced.

Judas continued, "I think that the best thing is for you to flee Judah immediately. Go back to India. If
you run away, no one will blame you."

| could see that Judas had not thought this out. "If | run away, then this ideological revolution ends.
That would save my skin, but would accomplish nothing of note,” | told him. "My mission is to turn my
people, our people back to God so that He will stand with them and so that they can free themselves from
all which oppresses their hearts.  If we are going to make a difference in the minds of men, if we are
going to free them from the ties that bind them spiritually, then we must see this to the end. Even to
death."

"You are asking me to sit idly by while you commit suicide,” he said.

"No," | said and paused. "I'm asking you to help me."

Judas was visibly disturbed, asking, "Help you? No, there's no way ..."

"Hear me out, Judas. Of all my disciples, you are the only one s