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In this descriptive presentation I have sought for a means to acquaint the scriptwriter with the real quality and aims of JESUS - independent of Christian teaching and theology, and without the necessity of having him portrayed by an actor. I have therefore employed the device, as a means of communication to the scriptwriter - and I hope inspiration - of framing an interview with the man who was closest to Jesus, and in old age had made his home in the great Asian city of Ephesus (in modern Turkey). The man was not Peter, or any one of the Twelve Apostles, but one of a highborn priestly family in Jerusalem in whose home the Last Supper was held and the first Messianic Community of followers of Jesus had their meetings. In the memoirs he dictated he is referred to as the Beloved Disciple. Here I use this man as the one who was closest to the personality and plans of JESUS, and to whom he could speak more freely than to any other living soul.
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In this presentation the interviewer’s questions are assumed, not scripted, and of course there is no obligation on the scriptwriter to employ the structure of an interview at all, which is purely instructional. The imagined date is about A.D. 90. The speaker throughout is the beloved disciple.

You want me to tell you about the real Jesus. You’ve come to the right man. Jesus loved me, and I am the only one in whom he was willing to confide. So I know a great deal that has never been made public. He visited me often in Jerusalem in the year before he went to the cross. He had come from Galilee at the season of the Feast of Tabernacles, in October, and he remained for more than three months, until after the Feast of Dedication, commemorating the re-sanctification of the Temple at the time it was desecrated by the Syrians. No doubt you have heard the story of our hero Judas Maccabaeus.

Jesus did not lodge with me. It would have been too dangerous. With a few of his best-known followers he stayed at Bethany, a few miles away on the other side of the Mount of Olives. But in the hours of daylight he came frequently to the city, to teach in the Temple, to meet people, and to lay his plans. Sometimes he had secret talks with key individuals in my house, where he was assured of complete privacy and security. Of course I did not always know what went on at these meetings as I was not present at many of them, and naturally I did not press Jesus to tell me. I knew he would confide in me as much as he could. But I have notes of all the conversations we did have together, and that is why I am in a unique position to assist you.

You want to know more about me? Well, obviously you know who I am, Yohanan ha’Kohen - John the Priest - connected by blood with the great family of Annas, former High Priest of Israel. He was still living at the time of which we are speaking. But after the revolt of our people against the Romans, when the Holy House was burnt down and sacrifices could no longer be offered, I and some others travelled north and finally settled here at Ephesus where there is a large Jewish community, and which is a self-governing city, the greatest in Asia.

Of course Ephesus is also a centre of heathenism, famed for the splendid temple of the goddess Artemis. You are not an idolater, I take it? I thought not. Yet you are not a Jew, but you serve the One God, who is the Lord of the Universe. Well, there are many like that nowadays. Some of them acknowledge our Messiah; but they tend to make a god of him and worship him. What folly! But old gentile habits are hard to break.

I was devoted to Jesus. You might say we were like David and Jonathan. You know the Bible story! But I never thought of him as divine, like a Caesar. That would have been blasphemous. Yet there was something superhuman about him, an insight, a wisdom, an authority and tremendous purposefulness, and no less a great tenderness and compassion. This was because, as our prophets said would happen to the Messiah, the Spirit of God had come upon him.

It was at the time of his transformation that I first met him, when he was bathed in the Jordan by John the Baptist.

You will have heard of the Baptist, I expect. What a strange man! Like myself he was of priestly descent. But he was one who had lived long in the wilderness, uncouth and terrible in aspect, with matted black hair covering his body like a garment, and having need only of a camel skin coat to conceal his nakedness. For many a year he had been living like a satyr. And then suddenly he had been possessed and had broken out, standing by the ford of the Jordan and bellowing at the people who came to the river. He demanded that they should repent of their sins and turn back to God, whose Kingdom was at hand. They should signify their contrition by bathing in the water.

Yes, those were strange days. Many of our wise men were declaring that they were the Last Times, the climax of human destiny, when God would overthrow the arrogant and the evildoers and the world would be converted to the ways of peace and righteousness. So we were expecting the promised Deliverer, the Anointed One of God. But we had no idea what he would look like, or how he would reveal himself. Not a few thought that the Baptist might be the man of God’s choice. But most were awaiting one of the royal house of David, according to the words of our ancient prophets.

I am telling you all this because it is relevant. The Baptist assuredly stirred things up and electrified our people. Thousands flocked to him. I was one of them. I had long been a student of the prophetic word, and unlike my lordly relations I did believe in miracles. I was very young and ardently idealistic. You may smile, my friend, but I burned with zeal to attach myself to the Messiah when he should appear. I would work with him and serve him, and hopefully he would acknowledge me and give me some worthy task to perform.

There was an important community of the Saints near the Dead Sea into which the Jordan flows. You know them from the Greek as Essenes. They lived very strictly in accordance with our ancient laws and were masters of many arts: they knew the properties of herbs and minerals, and could make predictions by interpreting our holy writings. I had a mind to join them, and indeed spent two years with them as a novice. But they were very strict and isolated themselves from the people.

So when the Baptist began to preach to the masses I and not a few other young men attached ourselves to him, because it seemed to us that he was a potent centre of attraction, unique, significant. Such a prophetic Elijah-like figure had not been seen in Israel for generations. Inevitably our predestined Messiah would be drawn here. And then, what? Who could tell?

I must confess that like most, even our most learned men, I had given little thought to how the Coming One would become aware that he was the Messiah.

Would he be like any of us, going about his ordinary business, when suddenly and dramatically the hand of God would be laid upon him? Or would he be one who had long been in possession of inner knowledge of his identity, and was awaiting the appointed moment for his manifestation? And then, what would he do when he disclosed himself to our people? Would he perform wonders to convince them? Would pearls of wisdom flow from his lips? Would he have a plan of action to achieve revolutionary changes in the world?

The Baptist could not enlighten us on any of these things. He was far too busy haranguing the people and calling on them to repent while there was still time. And, of course, he was right to do so, for the Messiah our king must have a dedicated people to work with him and do his bidding. He could not transform the world singlehanded. Our prophets had declared that the Messiah would be the head of a converted nation, which itself would be the instrument for converting mankind to the ways pleasing to God.

As you know, Jesus did go to the Jordan to be baptised by John. And there he had an experience which signified that God had put His Spirit upon him.

He had been designated as the Anointed One. From that moment, as he told me, he was a changed man. He found himself positive and purposeful, with a penetrating insight which enabled him to get to the heart of persons and problems. One or two of us spoke to him and were impressed by his conversation. We did not know then that he was the Messiah; but we did have the feeling that he might well be. You could say we had a hunch. And so we joined him

But of course you will want to know about Jesus before he began his public activities. Well, because he loved and trusted me, he eventually told me much about his early days in private conversations we had at my home in Jerusalem, things he confided to no one else.

It may surprise you that by nature Jesus was rather timid and sensitive, taking after his father Joseph, a pious artisan who dreamed while he worked of the advent of the Messiah, of the deliverance of Israel from oppression, and of the conversion of mankind. Joseph was, as you are aware, a descendant of our king David, the shepherd lad called to be our ruler a thousand years ago. Joseph loved to talk to Jesus his eldest son, and filled his mind with anticipations of the future. After all his dear son might prove to be the Coming One. And Jesus listened eagerly to the father he adored.

The family were not well off, because Joseph talked rather more than he worked, and there were very quickly more mouths to feed, four boys and two girls. Mary, their mother, had to do all the managing and making ends meet.

She was always so busy with this and she never seemed to have time to get really close to her children. Of course Jesus respected her greatly, and undoubtedly he inherited from her the capacity to organize and to quest for solutions to problems, just as he received from his father the gift of a wide-ranging imagination and concern for others. Jesus took more after his mother in other ways. She had a simple faith, and was not greatly concerned with rites and religious ceremonials, while Joseph rejoiced in all our practices and customs. His second son James followed him in this.

The boy Jesus had a spiritual inner life, which made him want to be alone a good deal, and by the time he was twelve he was already entertaining the possibility that
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