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Preface

This book tells a well-known Bible story in a new way through the eyes of a small sheep named Luca. Children often notice things that others miss, and Luca is just like that. He listens, watches, and wonders about the world around him.

The story of Lazarus is one of the most powerful moments in the life of Jesus Christ. It is a story about sadness, waiting, and a miracle that brings joy again. By seeing these events through Luca’s eyes, you can better understand the feelings of the people in Bethany.

This book is written to help children learn about faith, kindness, and hope in a simple and comforting way. It reminds us that even when things seem lost, there is always a reason to believe and trust.
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Chapter 1: Luca the Curious Sheep
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Luca was a curious sheep who lived near the small village of Bethany. He paid attention to people, listened to voices, watched faces, and tried to understand what their actions meant.

The village stood not far from his favorite spot, a place where he could see homes, paths, and the people who walked through them. 

He liked the sound of footsteps, the rise and fall of voices, and the way people gathered in small groups to talk. Some laughed. Some spoke in low tones. Some carried baskets or jars. To Luca, every movement told a story.

Among all the people in Bethany, there were three who stood out to him. They lived in a house that always felt warm and welcoming. Many people visited them, and no one left without a smile.

There was Martha of Bethany. She worked with great care. Luca had seen her prepare meals, arrange things in the house, and make sure every guest felt at home. Her steps were quick, her hands always busy.

Then there was Mary of Bethany. She spent more time sitting and listening. When visitors came, she stayed close, paying attention to every word. Luca noticed how calm she seemed when she listened.

And there was their brother, Lazarus. Luca liked him most. Lazarus often stepped outside, spoke to neighbors, and greeted people with warmth. 

He had a kind voice that carried across the yard. Even from a distance, Luca felt at ease when Lazarus was near.

Luca had watched this family many times. Their home felt different from others. 

People came not just for food or rest, but for comfort. There was laughter there, and long talks. Luca could not understand every word, but he understood enough to know that this house mattered.

There was also someone else Luca had heard about often. His name was Jesus Christ. Many people spoke about Him with great respect. 

Some said He taught in a way that made hearts feel light. Others said He healed the sick. Luca had never seen Him, but he listened whenever His name came up.

For a long time, everything in Bethany followed a pattern Luca knew well. People moved about their work. Voices rose in joy. Children played. Visitors came and went.

Then something changed.

At first, it was small. Fewer voices came from the house of Mary, Martha, and Lazarus. The usual laughter was gone. People still came, but they did not stay long. When they left, their faces looked heavy.

Luca noticed Martha stepping outside less often. When she did, her steps had less energy. She spoke in short sentences, then returned inside. Mary no longer sat with visitors. She stayed close to the house, her head lowered, her hands still.

Lazarus did not come out at all.

Luca waited, expecting to see him as before. But time passed, and the door stayed closed.

More people began to arrive. Some carried cloth. Others brought small bundles. They spoke in quiet voices. Luca listened from his place, trying to understand.

“...not well...”

“...very weak...”

“...we sent word...”

These were the words he heard.

Luca tilted his head. He did not know all their meanings, but he felt the weight in them. Something serious was happening.

He moved closer, careful not to draw attention. From where he stood, he could see the doorway of the house. People went in and came out, one after another. Each face told the same story—concern.

Martha appeared again. Her face looked tense. She spoke to a man who had just arrived. Her hands moved as she spoke, not in the busy way Luca had seen before, but in a way that showed worry.

Mary stood near the doorway. She did not speak much. She looked toward the road, as if waiting for someone.

Luca followed her gaze. The road stretched away from the village, quiet and empty.

More whispers reached him.

“...we told Him...”

“...He will come...”

“...we hope it is not too late...”

Luca did not understand who “He” was, but the way they spoke made it clear that they were waiting for someone important.

The air in the village felt different. No laughter. No long talks. Even the children stayed close to their homes.

Luca stayed near the house longer than usual. He could not turn away. Something inside him told him this moment mattered.

He tried to remember the last time he saw Lazarus. It had not been long ago. Lazarus had stood outside, speaking to someone, his voice steady and kind. There had been no sign of trouble.

Now, there was only silence from inside the house.

A woman walked past Luca, speaking to another.

“Mary and Martha are so worried,” she said. “Their brother is very sick.”

The other woman shook her head. “We must pray that help comes soon.”

Luca listened closely.

Sick.

That was the word.

He had heard it before. It meant pain. It meant weakness. It meant someone could not do what they used to do.

Luca looked toward the house again. Everything made sense now. The quiet voices. The worried faces. The waiting.

Lazarus was sick.

Time passed, but nothing improved. The visitors kept coming. Some stayed longer now. A few sat outside, speaking in low tones.

Luca noticed Mary step outside once more. She looked down the road again. Her face held both hope and fear.

Martha joined her. They spoke to each other, their voices low but urgent.

Luca could not hear every word, but he understood enough.

They were waiting.

Waiting for someone who had not arrived.

The village felt heavy. Even the air seemed hard to move through.

Luca stayed where he was, watching, listening, trying to understand.

He did not know what would happen next.
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Chapter 2: Lazarus is Sick
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Something was wrong. Luca could feel it, and now he understood why.

Lazarus was sick.

The thought stayed in Luca’s mind as he stood near the house. He watched as more people arrived. Some walked with care, carrying cloths and small jars. Others came empty-handed, but their faces showed concern.

The door of the house opened again. A man stepped out, speaking in a low voice to another person waiting outside.

“He is getting weaker,” the man said. “He can hardly move.”

The other person placed a hand over his mouth. “Has he eaten?”

“Very little,” came the reply. “He cannot sit up for long.”

Luca listened. The words painted a clear picture. Lazarus, who once stood tall and spoke with strength, now lay inside, unable to rise.

More voices followed.

“His breathing is not steady.”

“He needs help soon.”

“Where is Jesus?”

That name again.

Jesus Christ.

Luca had heard it many times before. People spoke it with hope. Now they spoke it with urgency.

Martha stepped out of the house once more. Her hands moved in quick motions as she spoke to a visitor. Her voice carried across the space, firm but strained.

“We have sent word,” she said. “We told Him everything.”

The visitor asked, “Will He come?”

Martha paused. For a moment, she did not answer. Then she said, “He will come.”

Her voice held trust, but Luca sensed worry behind it.

Mary appeared at the doorway. She stayed close, her face quiet. She looked toward the road again. Each time she did, Luca followed her gaze, hoping to see someone approaching.

But the road remained empty.

Inside the house, the air felt heavy. Luca could not see everything, but he could hear enough.

A soft voice called out, “Lazarus... can you hear me?”

Another voice answered, “He is awake, but very weak.”

A third voice spoke, “Bring water.”

The sound of movement came from inside. Footsteps, hushed voices, the rustle of cloth.

Luca stepped closer, careful and silent. He wanted to understand more.

A woman came out carrying a small bowl. Her face looked tired. She spoke to someone nearby.

“He has a fever,” she said. “His body is hot, and he cannot keep his strength.”

The other person asked, “How long has this been happening?”

“For some time,” the woman replied. “It has grown worse.”

Fever. Weakness. No strength.

Luca did not know these things in detail, but he understood enough to know that Lazarus was in great trouble.

Another man arrived, walking fast. He spoke to Martha at once.

“I have come from the road,” he said. “We found someone who can carry the message farther.”

Martha stepped closer. “Did you tell them everything?”

“Yes,” the man answered. “We said, ‘The one you love is sick.’”

Martha closed her eyes for a moment, then spoke again. “That is enough. He will understand.”

The man gave a short reply and stepped back.

Luca listened closely. A message had been sent. Someone was on












































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
AIhelSheeplWhaelSaw
Lazaru

ComelOut!

The Story of Jesus Calling
Lazarus Back to Life






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





