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			Prologue

			The sun is dipping below the skyline, painting the concrete in shades of orange and bruised purple. If you close your eyes and just listen, you can hear the heartbeat of the city. It’s the rhythm of a basketball thudding against a chain-link fence. It’s the deep bass vibrating from a trunk three blocks away. It’s the sharp bark of a siren in the distance and the laughter of people sitting on the front stoop, just trying to cool down after a long day.

			This is home. It’s beautiful, it’s loud, it’s alive. But let’s be real: it can also be heavy.

			Maybe you know what it’s like to walk down the street and feel eyes on you, judging you before you even open your mouth. Maybe you know the pressure of trying to survive the day without getting caught up in the drama, the system, or the traps that seem to be set on every corner.

			And if you’ve ever stepped inside a traditional church, you’ve probably seen the pictures on the wall. The ones of a guy with perfectly combed hair, a spotless white robe, and a look on his face like he’s never had a bad day in his life. You look at that picture, then you look at your life, and you think: What does this dude have to do with me? He wouldn’t last two minutes on my block.

			But what if the history books cleaned Him up too much? What if the real Jesus was a lot closer to your world than anyone ever told you?

			Think about it. Jesus didn’t grow up in a penthouse or a gated community. He grew up in Nazareth—an overlooked, impoverished, heavily policed town. It was the kind of place where outsiders looked at the map and asked, “Can anything good even come from there?”

			Jesus knew what it was like to grow up under a corrupt government. He knew what it felt like to live under political oppression and racial prejudice. He didn’t hang out with the elite or the people who thought they were perfect. His crew was made up of guys from the working class, outcasts, and people the rest of society had written off as lost causes. He ate with the street elements, stood up to corrupt authorities, and spoke a truth so radical that the powers-that-be decided He was too dangerous to let live.

			Jesus wasn’t a soft, distant figure floating on a cloud. He was a revolutionary. He was a threat to the status quo.

			

			This book isn’t a lecture, and it’s not a Sunday school lesson meant to make you feel guilty. It’s a blueprint. It’s a look at how the ultimate revolutionary walked through the absolute worst the world could throw at Him—betrayal, poverty, injustice, and death—and still came out on top.

			If you’ve ever felt overlooked, misunderstood, or trapped by your surroundings, this is for you. Welcome to the block. Meet the Savior who already knows your name because He’s been walking these same streets all along. And if Jesus really understands life on your block, then the next question is obvious: Where did He come from, and why does that matter? That’s exactly where our journey begins.
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			“Can Anything Good 
Come from the Hood?”

			The Zip Code Trap

			Imagine walking into a big, fancy building downtown. You are trying to get into a special summer program, a great school, or a new job. You wore your cleanest clothes. You practiced a firm handshake, and you are ready to show them how smart you are. The interviewer looks at your application, smiles, and nods. Everything seems to be going great.

			Then their eyes slide down to the very bottom of the paper. They look at your address.

			Right away, you see their expression change. Their smile disappears. They freeze up, and their voices become cold. In one second, an invisible wall drops between you and them. You can almost tell exactly what they are thinking: Oh. That neighborhood. The one from the bad news stories. The place with all the sirens and trouble.

			

			You didn’t say a single word about doing anything wrong. But they already decided who you are. They think they know how hard you work, how smart you are, and what you can do… all because of a five-digit zip code.

			This is called the Zip Code Trap.

			If you grow up in an underfunded neighborhood or a place that people judge, you know exactly how this feels. It sucks to carry a bad reputation you did not ask for. It is frustrating when people see crime statistics before they even see your face. You quickly learn that people look at certain blocks and think, That is the bad side of town. Nothing good ever comes out of there.

			When you hear that enough, the trash talk tries to sneak inside your head. You start asking yourself tough questions at night when you hear sirens outside:

			
					Am I stuck here forever?

					Does coming from this block mean I am starting the race way behind everyone else?

					Does God even care about this street and city, or did He forget about us?

			

			The world wants you to believe that where you start is where you have to finish. If you come from a tough place, people expect you to fail.

			But if you have ever felt counted out before you even got a chance to try, you need to hear a massive secret: You are not alone. A long time ago, before anyone ever judged a kid for wearing a hoodie or talking with a certain accent, the same thing happened to the Creator of the universe. When God decided to come to Earth, He picked a block just like yours.

			Word on the Street

			To understand who Jesus really is, we have to look past old museum paintings. You’ve probably seen them — the ones where He has perfect, glowing hair and looks like He never broke a sweat. That version of Jesus looks like He belongs in a clean church, not out on the concrete.

			The real Jesus lived in a tough world with soldiers on the corners and strict social rules. When God decided to come to Earth as a real human being, He could have picked anywhere. He could have picked Rome, the biggest city in the world, with all the money and armies. He could have picked Athens, the smartest city with all the big colleges. He could have picked Jerusalem, the grand religious city filled with rich, powerful leaders.

			Instead, God picked a tiny place called Nazareth.

			To be honest, back then, Nazareth was a joke. People from the big cities clowned it constantly. It was a dusty, tiny farming village hidden up in the hills. The rich leaders in the capital city looked down on the whole area. They thought the people who lived there were uneducated, poor, and unimportant. Nazareth was so small that it wasn’t even mentioned a single time in the Old Testament books.

			Archaeologists estimate that only about two hundred to five hundred people lived in Nazareth back then. It was a low-income village made up of tiny, one-room houses made of mud and rough rocks. The people living there weren’t royalty or politicians. They were day laborers and farmers. They worked all day under a burning hot sun just to grow enough food to feed their kids and pay heavy taxes to the Roman rulers.

			The Bible says Jesus was a “carpenter.” But back then, the word used meant a general builder or stonecutter. He wasn’t making expensive, pretty furniture. He was breaking rocks and carrying heavy stones.

			Jesus grew up with rough hands, dust in His throat, and dirt under His fingernails. He knew what it felt like to worry about money, to watch tough soldiers march down His street, and to live in a town that the rest of the world ignored.

			We see how much people hated His town in the Bible, in the book of John, Chapter 1. A guy named Philip meets Jesus, realizes Jesus is incredible, and runs to tell his friend Nathanael. Philip is super excited, yelling, “We found the one the prophets wrote about! It’s Jesus of Nazareth!”

			Nathanael doesn’t ask if Jesus is nice, smart, or good. His very first reaction is pure trash talk. 

			

			He snaps back with a famous line:

			“Nazareth? Can anything good come from there?” 
(John 1:46)

			Nathanael’s response is the ancient way of saying, “The South Side? The East District? Compton? Can anything good actually come out of a hood like that?” Nathanael lived in a town just a few miles away that was slightly bigger. Even among poor towns, there was a social pecking order, and Nazareth was at the very bottom.

			Nathanael had a rule in his mind about where greatness could come from, and Nazareth didn’t fit. He thought a leader had to be from a rich family with a fancy address. He couldn’t believe the Savior of the world was walking out of a tiny village of poor stonecutters.

			But look at how Jesus acts when He finally meets Nathanael. He doesn’t get mad. He doesn’t yell at him for judging Him. Instead, Jesus looks right past the insult, sees Nathanael’s heart, and says, “Here is an honest man.”

			Nathanael is shocked that Jesus knows him. Jesus tells him, “I saw you sitting under the tree before Philip even called you.” In one second, Nathanael’s mind is blown. The guy from the neighborhood everyone made fun of turned out to be the one who could see right into his soul.

			Flipping the Script on Stigma

			Jesus didn’t hide where He was from. For the rest of history, He is called Jesus of Nazareth. Even when He was put on the cross, the sign above His head told the whole world exactly what block He represented.

			God didn’t hide Jesus’ background. He put a spotlight on it.

			There is a huge lesson here: God loves to start major movements in ignored places.

			When humans want to start something big, we look for the brightest lights, the richest people, and the biggest platforms. We think we have to start at the top.

			But God does the opposite. God looks at the places the world throws away, the blocks people are scared to drive through, and He says, “That is the perfect spot for me to do something beautiful.”

			Why does He do this? Because if a rich kid from a fancy mansion does something great, everyone gives credit to his money and his expensive school. But when someone rises up from a place like Nazareth—with no money, no connections, and no help—and changes the world, everyone has to stop and say, “Wow, this must be the work of God.”

			If you are reading this from a neighborhood that people look down on, you need to realize something: Your neighborhood is not stopping your purpose. It might actually be training you for it.

			Think about the strengths you get from surviving a tough environment. When you grow up on a hard block, you learn how to be smart. You develop “street smarts.” You know how to read people’s faces. You can tell when trouble is coming before it even starts. You learn how to make a dollar last, how to build something out of nothing, and how to stick together with your neighbors to get by.

			The business world calls these things “leadership,” “problem-solving,” and “grit.” On the street, it just means you know how to survive.

			Jesus was incredibly street smart. He didn’t use massive, confusing words that only college professors understood. He talked like a regular person. He told stories about everyday things: losing a coin on a dusty floor and sweeping the house to find it, working all night on a fishing boat and catching nothing, or dealing with mean bosses and unfair rules. His stories hit home because He lived them.

			If Jesus had grown up in a golden palace, His words wouldn’t mean anything to regular people who struggle, work hard, and fight for respect every single day. His tough childhood gave Him the perfect words to talk to people who are sad, tired, and left behind.

			

			Where you come from
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