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Dedication

To children all over the world. May God’s love shine 

in your hearts.  
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Chapter 1: The Journey to Jerusalem 
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Spring sunlight warmed the hills as Eli walked beside his mother along the dusty road to Jerusalem. He was ten years old and old enough, his mother had said, to remember this Passover for the rest of his life.

Travellers filled the road. Families led donkeys carrying bundles. Children ran ahead and then hurried back when their parents called. Some people sang psalms. Others talked about relatives they would see in the city.

Eli had never seen Jerusalem before.

“Is it very big?” he asked for the fourth time.

His mother smiled. “Bigger than any place you have seen.”

His uncle walked beside them, carrying a small lamb for the Passover sacrifice. “And noisier,” he added. “You will hear more voices in one day than in a month at home.”

As they climbed the last hill, the city came into view.

Stone walls rose high against the sky. The Temple gleamed above everything else, bright in the sunlight.

Eli stopped walking.

“It’s like a mountain made by people,” he whispered.

They entered through the crowded gate. Streets bustled with merchants, pilgrims, and animals. The air smelled of fresh-baked bread, smoke, and spices.

That evening, after the Passover meal, Eli lay awake on his mat, listening to distant voices and footsteps.

He did not know that before the week ended, he would witness something no one in Jerusalem would ever forget.
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Chapter 2: The Teacher in the City
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The next morning, Eli followed his uncle to the Temple courts. Crowds gathered around various teachers, each speaking to a group of listeners.

One crowd was larger than the rest.

“Who is that?” Eli asked.

“A teacher from Galilee,” his uncle replied. “Some say he performs miracles. Some call him the Messiah.”

Eli edged closer.

The man stood calmly among the people. He did not shout, yet everyone listened. His voice spoke clearly.

“Love your enemies,” he said. “Do good to those who hate you.”

Eli frowned. That sounded difficult. Eli didn’t quite understand it. 

A woman brought a child forward. The teacher knelt and spoke gently to the boy. The child’s frightened expression disappeared. The child was healed instantly. 

“His name is Jesus,” someone whispered nearby. “He is the son of Joseph,” another said. 

Eli stayed there a long time, listening. The teacher spoke about God’s kingdom as if it were close, as if it mattered in ordinary life. In fact, he spoke about many things Eli didn’t quite understand. 

When Eli returned to his family that evening, he could not stop talking.

“Jesus spoke like he knew God personally,” Eli said. “Not like the others who only knew about God from others and stories.”

His uncle nodded thoughtfully. “Many people believe he is special. Some say he is the Redeemer of Israel ”

His mother said nothing, but she listened carefully.
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Chapter 3: Trouble in the Air
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Two days later, the city felt different.

Whispers moved through the streets.

“The leaders are angry with him,” someone said. 

“They want him arrested,” another said. 

“He says things they don’t like,” an old lady said. 

Eli found the Temple again and pushed through the crowd. Jesus was still teaching, but some religious leaders, the Sadducees and Pharisees, stood nearby, watching with hard expressions.

They asked him difficult questions, trying to trap him. 

Jesus answered each time calmly and accurately.

Eli noticed something else. Some people listened with hope. Others listened with anger.

That night, Eli’s uncle spoke quietly.

“Sometimes truth makes people uncomfortable,” he said. “And powerful people do not like losing control. But Jesus is a very peaceful prophet, and multitudes follow him. He speaks with power and authority and not like the scribes and Pharisees.”

Eli lay awake again. He did not understand everything, but he felt that something important was happening.
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Chapter 4: The Arrest
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Very early the next morning, loud footsteps echoed outside their lodging.

Voices hurried past.

“What’s happening?” Eli asked his parents.

His uncle went to the doorway and spoke with a man rushing by. When he returned, his face was serious.

“They arrested Jesus last night,” his uncle said sadly. 

Eli’s stomach got upset and he asked, “Why? What wrong thing did he do?”

“They say he claims too much authority and that he is leading many of the Jews astray,” his uncle replied. 

Later that morning, crowds gathered near the Roman governor’s palace. Eli’s uncle lifted him so he could see.

Jesus stood bound, surrounded by soldiers.

The governor, whose name was Pilate, spoke to the crowd, “I find no fault in him,” he said, looking at them. 

But the religious leaders shouted back, “Crucify him! He claims to be God’s Son. He said he would destroy the Temple and rebuild it in three days. This man is a liar and a blasphemer. It took over forty years for the Temple to be built, but he claims he will do it in three days’ time.”

The words spread through the crowd like a storm.

“Crucify him!” many people said angrily. 

Eli gripped his uncle’s shoulder. “Why are they shouting that? What crime did Jesus commit?”

His uncle did not answer.

The governor finally gave the order.

Jesus was led away.

Eli felt extremely sad because Jesus was led away to be crucified.
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Chapter 5: The Hill Outside the City
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Despite his mother’s hesitation, Eli followed his uncle toward the hill outside the city.

They arrived as soldiers raised wooden crosses.

The sky had turned strangely dim. 

Jesus hung between two criminals. Some people wept. Others mocked. The religious leaders looked at Jesus and said, “He saves others, but he can’t save himself.” 

Others said, “If you are God’s Son, come down from this cross, and we will believe you.” 

Eli could not understand how the man who spoke gently to children could be treated like this. He also didn’t understand what crime Jesus was guilty of committing. 

After some time, Jesus spoke, his voice strained.

“Father, forgive them for they have no idea what they’re doing.”

Eli stared.

‘Forgive them? He pondered. ‘Was Jesus feeling well?’ he pondered. 

Even now on the cross?  Eli wondered. 

In Eli’s eyes, Jesus was very humble and forgiving. He was filled with compassion and mercy. He was full of grace and truth.  

Hours had passed, and the air felt heavy and still. It was filled with gloominess. 

Then Jesus said, “It is finished. The redemption for people has been paid.”

His head lowered. Jesus had died. 

At that moment, the ground shook with a great earthquake. 

People cried out. Some ran because they were afraid. Others fell to their knees, praying to God. 

A Roman soldier looked up and said quietly, “Surely this man was righteous. Surely, this man was the Son of God.”

Eli could not speak. He felt both fear and sadness, as if something good had been taken away from the world.
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Chapter 6: Silence
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That evening, the city felt quiet in a different way.

Shops closed early. Conversations were hushed.

Eli’s mother prepared supper, but no one spoke much.

“Will they bury him?” Eli asked.

“Yes,” his uncle said. “A man named Joseph of Arimathea offered his tomb.”

Eli lay awake again, staring at the ceiling.

The teacher and prophet who spoke about love, joy, peace, mercy, truth, salvation and hope was gone.

The city that had felt exciting now felt gloomy.
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Chapter 7: The Empty Tomb
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Three days later, on Sunday, before sunrise, loud voices echoed in the street again.

Women hurried past, speaking urgently.

Eli and his uncle followed them toward the burial garden.

When they arrived, a crowd had already gathered.

The stone that sealed the tomb had been moved.

Roman guards stood pale and shaken.

One of the women spoke breathlessly.

“The tomb is empty!” “Have they stolen Jesus’ body?” another asked. 

Others shook their heads in disbelief.

“Someone has definitely stolen his body,” others said to each other. 

Eli edged closer and looked inside.

The burial clothes lay folded.

But Jesus was gone.

‘Where was Jesus?’ he wondered. 

His uncle whispered, “This is not theft.”

Eli looked up. “Then what is it?”

His uncle did not answer, but his eyes were wide with wonder. 
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