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After turning the corner, around a two-story stone building, Doctor Luke bumped into the rear of an overloaded donkey. At the other end of the beast was a worried looking middle-aged man, studying a letter. 

“Oh, I beg your pardon sir.” Luke apologized.

The short, gray bearded man looked up from the letter. “That is all right; I should have been paying attention. I am afraid I am lost.” he answered.

“New to Rome are you?’ Luke asked. “I have been here a while, maybe I can help.”

The stranger looked suspiciously into Luke’s eyes, searching for good. He picked up a stick nearby and squatted close to the ground. 

“This is what I am looking for sir.”  he said. 

With that he drew a curved line in the dirt that straightened at one end. The good doctor looked a bit shocked at first, and then a huge grin overcame his face.

“I think I can help you.” Luke answered. 

He grabbed the stick and drew his own line opposite the other. The two matching lines together formed a fish, secret sign of the Christians. The men rose to their feet and embraced warmly. Suddenly from around the corner, several Roman soldiers appeared, nearly bumping into them. Luke quickly kicked the dirt, covering the drawing. 

“Excuse us.” he begged. The soldiers grunted and continued on their way.

“What is your name friend?” Luke asked his new friend.

“Rufus.”

“Come Rufus, I live nearby. It is not safe to talk here.”

The doctor led the way and they walked swiftly down the cobblestone paths, anxious to share in the love of Christ.

After a short walk they came to a large, dark stone dwelling with a fenced courtyard in the rear. Thick green ivy covered most of the building, giving off a strong, sweet aroma. Luke pushed on the heavy quickly pulled Rufus inside. 

“Now Rufus, what is your purpose here in Rome? You realize that both the Jews and the Romans here want to exterminate us?” Luke queried.

“Yes I know sir, but I seek a man here in Rome - a great apostle of our Lord. Rufus answered. “I have an important message to deliver.”

“And who might this great apostle be my son?”

“His name is Paul. He is a former enemy of Christ but...”

“I know his story.” Luke interrupted abruptly. “Come with me.” 

Luke walked without speaking through the dwelling to the back, leading his confused new friend. Through a doorway they walked into a beautiful garden courtyard surrounded by a high stone wall. Sitting on a white slab bench sat a stocky bald man. He wore a dark brown robe with a maroon sash tied around his waist. It appeared he was reading a scroll, holding it closely, only a couple inches from his eyes. 

“There is the great apostle you seek.” Luke smirked.

Rufus looked in amazement at Paul. He looked back to Luke and asked, “Why is he hiding his face like that?”

Luke chuckled, “He is reading.”

“I see.” Rufus answered.

“Yes. And he...does not see I am afraid. Not well anyway. His eyes are very poor. Due to his advanced age I believe.” Luke quipped.

“I can still hear quite well however!” Paul yelled from behind the scroll. “And personally, I think my condition could be cured if there were a quality physician about.”

Rufus grimaced; worried he had taken part in insulting the famous evangelist.

“Bring the man here so I do not have to strain my voice. Heaven knows you would not be able to relieve a sore throat!” Paul yelled. 

Luke pulled the frightened visitor by the elbow into the courtyard. Rufus knelt and nervously kissed Paul’s hand. He struggled to his feet, unsure what to think. 

“Sit with me son. What news do you bring me?”

“Sir, I have brought articles which belong to you. Clothing...personal possessions...many scrolls...” Rufus explained.

“And where did you obtain these articles?” Paul asked.

“From Timothy - he told me to bring them to you.” he answered.

Paul’s face brightened. The top of his baldhead glowed and his cheeks grew red. 

“Of course! Timothy. Where is he? Where is my dear boy? Did he come with you?” 

Rufus sighed painfully, searching Paul’s eyes for a way to explain. 

“No sir. Timothy was...was killed, attacked by a mob of Jews.” The news fell hard and was answered by a sudden and deafening silence. Paul covered his face with his hands, exhaled and wept bitterly.

After a few moments of grief, the Holy Spirit moved within Paul. 

“And there was another who was slain with him?”

“Yes.” Rufus whispered. “My father...Simon.”


Paul straightened and held the man’s hand. “Simon, the same


Simon who bore our Lord’s cross?”

Rufus nodded.

“Ah, then you are Rufus...his son. Welcome to Rome my boy. Do not despair over your father. He is at this moment receiving a reward befitting his honorable service. I am extremely jealous and you should be too.”

The two men embraced, grief became great joy and celebration. Luke joined them and for the next few hours the three Christian brothers shared many stories of their experiences. 

Rufus was hungry to hear firsthand how Paul had been converted on the road to Damascus. Paul shared this account and many other miracles he had witnessed over the years of his travels. Luke would interrupt from time to time to correct his dear friend on minor issues, inviting a playful counter- attack and many good-natured insults. Rufus was educated and entertained at length by his hosts.

Later that evening people began gathering at the residence. Each one was let in the door after four slow deliberate knocks. Paul was still in a mood of joyous reflection. 

Luke and Rufus found places for about 25 to sit in the large, open room in the front of the house. In the center of the room was a thick, square wooden table serving as the altar. After introducing Rufus, Paul shared the news of Timothy and Simon with the congregation. 

Paul had been in Rome for a year and a half after requesting to present his case to Caesar. The Jews in Jerusalem had plotted to kill him so the governor granted the request and transported him to Rome. He was allowed to live unguarded in a house that was donated by a wealthy convert. The huge dwelling was at one time an inn and had a number of bedrooms, a dining hall and beautiful gardens. Paul had moved in a number of widows and the house served as a storage and distribution center for food as well as a secret church. 

The only restrictions of the house arrest were that he was to possess no weapons, was not to leave the house after dark and was prohibited from preaching the word of Christ. He obeyed the first two but could never obey the third.

Paul used the bitter news of Timothy and Simon’s martyrdom as a forum to tell of the Lord’s passion and the important act that Simon performed that day. The crowd was spellbound and even though Rufus had heard his father tell of that day many times, he marveled how Paul’s version was exactly the same.

A quick, angry pounding on the door interrupted the service and caused the women to shriek in fear. “Calm down people, there is nothing to fear
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