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“I don’t know,” said David.

(We know now that our Lord Jesus Christ suffered all this for our sake
so that our sins can be forgiven and we can live in Heaven with God for
all eternity)

The children then looked back up.  They noticed that His lips were dry
and that His body was sagging toward one side.  It seemed to them
that He had no energy left, even to lift Himself to take a breath.

The children noticed that it wouldn’t be too much longer before He
dies.

Then they heard Him say, “I thirst.”  Even now, those evil
people are trying to make fun of Him.  They dipped a sponge
into vinegar and gave it to Him to drink. Couldn’t they show
a little mercy and give Him some water to drink?  But evil is
never merciful.

“It is finished,” Jesus of Nazareth said after He drank the
vinegar.

By now His voice was very weak.  He had lost so much blood.  He
couldn’t take a breath because He didn’t have the energy.  His body

was completely used up.  The children thought that He was just going
to close His eyes and die.

Somehow, Jesus of Nazareth found strength to yell in a loud
voice and say, “Father into Your hands I send My spirit.”

The Lost Dog
(A fictional story)

nce there lived a grand man who was well known for his kindness and gentle-
ness.  One day he decided that he wanted a puppy to love.  He went down to

the local shelter and found a cute little puppy.  The puppy was so playful and full
of energy.

“I think I’ll take you home,” the man told the
puppy.

When they reached the house, the little puppy
was very curious and he ran all over the house
exploring all the new places to play and hide.
He was such a happy little puppy.

“I’m going to call you Angler,” said the man,
“because you angle your head whenever you
are looking at something.”

After spending the day together, the man
had to go out.

“Well little one,” said the puppy’s master.
“I have to leave now.  I’m afraid if I don’t
keep you in the house, you just might run
off and get into trouble.”

So the man made a very nice cubby for the puppy to stay in.  He gave him
lots of food and drink and he made sure that the puppy had everything
he wanted, like lots of toys.

O
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“How amazing,” thought Miriam?  “In His deepest pain He is thinking
of His mother.  Oh how He must love her and that special disciple.”

Miriam wanted to run home and hug her own mother and tell her she
loved her.  As she turned to go home, the sky turned dark.  All of a
sudden, the sun disappeared.  It was only 12 noon but it looked like
night time.

For three hours the sun’s rays were hidden from them.  Some people
began to leave, but a lot stayed to see what will happen.

Then at 3:00 p.m., Jesus of Nazareth said in a loud voice, “Eli, Eli,
lama sabachtani?”  This means, “My God, My God why have You for-
saken Me?”

That is what the children were thinking also.  “Why is God allowing
this?” asked Hannah.  “Why doesn’t God stop it?”

“I guess,” began David, “it’s like when I was sick and mom and dad
took me to the doctor.  He had to put this big needle inside my back.  It
hurt so much and dad had to hold my hands down.  I looked at mom
and saw her crying because she knew it was hurting, but she still
allowed the doctor to do his work.

“I think it’s the same with God right now.  He must be looking down at
Jesus of Nazareth with tears in His eyes because of the pain Jesus is
in.  But there must be a good reason for God to allow this to hap-
pen.”

“What could that be?” asked Miriam.

Everyday, when Angler’s master would leave, he would fill his bowls with food
and water.  Then he would carefully close the cubby so that the puppy wouldn’t
wander out.  It happened that one day Angler’s master left without closing the
cubby.  The curious little puppy couldn’t resist and he left.

Angler loved his freedom and went into every room of the house.  The man had
made a doggie door at the back door of the house.  Angler found his way to the
back of the house and he went out into the street.

That happy, curious puppy ran through the streets taking in the sights and smells.
He kept running and running.  Soon he was far from his house.  Angler began to
be frightened.  He tried to find his way home, but he was lost.

For a long time, Angler wandered through the streets.  He became tired and
hungry.  Then he smelled food coming from a house a little distance away.  He
followed the scent until he came to a dark looking house.  The house scared the
puppy, but he was so hungry he went over and scratched at the door hoping the
owners would give him some scraps.

After a little while, a big dark looking man came to the door to see what was
happening.

“What is this!” the man’s voice roared.  “What do you want?  Did you think I was
going to give you anything to eat?  HA!  Go away and don’t come back,” yelled
the man then he slammed the door on poor Angler.

Angler walked away with his head low.  He went from street to street hoping
someone would give him a little food to eat.  No one cared.  A little while later,
Angler found himself in a very dark alley.

“Look what we have here,” said a voice.

“It sounds like a dog, but looks like a little mouse,” was the response.
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Amazingly Jesus of Nazareth looked at the thief and said, “Today you
will be with Me in Paradise.”

“I don’t think this is right,” whispered Hannah to Miriam.  “How can a
bad person go to heaven?”

“Because of what you are seeing now,” was the response from someone
next to them.

“Jesus of Nazareth is paying the price of sin for all of us.  That lucky,
lucky thief just stole the Kingdom of Heaven by repenting, confessing
his sins and believing that Jesus of Nazareth is the Son of God.”

Hannah wondered how the death of Jesus of Nazareth would change
everyone’s thinking about God and heaven.

The children looked back to Him and noticed the pain in Jesus of
Nazareth’s eyes.  Every breath He took made Him scrape his wounded
back on the wood of the Cross where many tiny splinters would pierce
His open, wounded skin.

Then the children noticed He was talking to His mother.

“Woman,” He told her, “behold your son.”

Then He spoke to His disciple John.  “Behold your mother,” He told
him.

“Let’s catch it and see,” said the first voice.

Poor Angler was so frightened.  He tried to run away from the two mean looking
strangers, but soon they caught him.

“Hey Dean,” said one man.  “Do you think it’s a dog, a mouse, or a bird?”

“It doesn’t sound like a mouse and it’s too puny to be a dog.  I think it may be a
bird,” said Dean.  “What do you think Damson?”

“Let’s see if it’s a bird and can fly,” said Damson.  Then he took poor Angler and
threw him down a flight of stairs.

Poor Angler yelped in pain as he sprained his paw in the fall.

The men grabbed the puppy again and threatened to let the larger dogs eat him.
They laughed at poor Angler when they felt him shaking in fear.  When they
started walking towards the larger dogs, they would put Angler in with them.
The puppy was so scared that all he could do was bite Damson, who was holding
him.

The bite surprised Damson that he let Angler go.

Once Angler hit the floor, he took off running as fast as his sprained paw could
take him.  He was able to hide inside a small hole in one of the buildings.  Those
two mean men could not find him, but they cursed him saying all kinds of bad
words.

Finally, after a long time of hiding, Angler came out.  He was hungry, thirsty,
and in alot of pain.  Limping, he was able to find some dirty water in a hole
near the building he was in.  Then he went back into his hole in the wall
feeling scared, lonely, and hurt.
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“No,” came a soft woman’s voice from behind.  “He is right to ask God
to forgive them.  I believe He came to teach us how to be true children
of God.  He is teaching us now.  True children of God can love enough to
forgive each other.”

“Anyway,” she said in a sad voice, “if He is able to forgive all the ter-
rible things that are happening to Him, we should be able to forgive
any wrong-doing that happens to us.”

“Who are you?” asked David.

With a sad smile to match her sad voice she said, “Just a woman whose
sins were forgiven.”  Then she looked at Him with tears in her eyes
and walked closer to the Cross.

As they were standing there, the children noticed one of the thieves
who was hung with Him begin to bother Him.  He kept saying to Jesus
of Nazareth, “If you are the Christ save Yourself and us.”

But the other thief defended Him and spoke to his partner saying,
“Don’t you fear God?  You and I deserve to die like this.  But this Man
did nothing wrong.”

Then talking to Jesus of Nazareth the thief said, “Lord, remember me
when You reach Your Kingdom.”

11

The next morning, a change came over Angler.  He was no longer the happy
puppy he once was.  He became angry.  The day before had changed him.  He was
going to fight whoever tried to get to him or hurt him.  He was going to go and
get food, no matter what, even if he had to bite someone’s hand to get it.

As the days passed, Angler became more and more angry and untrusting.  He
was able to find food in garbage cans; otherwise he would just steal it.  He would
get into fights with other dogs and would bark and hiss at the people.

Through all this, no one in that dark city even cared about what happened to
poor Angler.  He had to take care of himself.  He hated everyone that was in that
city.

Months passed by as Angler became hard
and unkind.  Until one day, he came to
the edge of the city of darkness.  He saw
a bright light and followed it.  He saw
buildings and trees and gardens and
people.  All of them were bright and shin-
ing, or it seemed so to him because he
had lived in the city of darkness for so
long.

As he was staring at the light, he heard a voice saying, “O look!  It’s a little
puppy.  He seems to be hurt.”

“Come here little puppy,” said the kind voice.

But Angler was not going to be fooled.  He didn’t trust anyone and so he turned
back towards the city of darkness and ran.

The next day, Angler again went towards the city of light.  It seemed
to be calling out to him.
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Before they arrived there, they heard the hammer hitting the nail into
the Cross.  They thought that the soldiers were going to wrap Jesus’
wrist around the Cross.  When they got there, they saw that they were
placing the nail through His hand and nailing Him, not the rope, into
the cross.  This made the girls scream and turn away.

Every time the hammer hit the nail, Miriam’s body shook.  With her
head turned away, she heard them hit the nail over and over through
His flesh and into the Cross.  ‘What agonizing pain that must be,’ she
thought as hot tears streamed down her face.

Finally the hammering stopped and the Cross was lifted high up.
Miriam, clutching her friends’ hands turned to see Jesus of Nazareth
dangling on the Cross in the middle of the air.  The three friends walked
closer towards the Cross; they needed to be near Him.

They could hear the crowd passing in front of Him making fun of Him
and saying things like, ‘He saved others but can’t save Himself.’

How cruel of them that even as He is dying they are
mocking Him.

Then they heard a small voice coming from the Cross.
“Father forgive them because they don’t understand
what they are doing,” He said.

“Forgive them!” said David angrily.  “Why should
God forgive these people?  They have murdered

an innocent Man.  God should punish them,
not forgive them.”

Again he heard a voice, different from the one he heard the day before.

“Little dog, you’re hurt.  Please let me help you.”

This time Angler looked at the person.  But as
soon as the person took a step towards him,
Angler turned and again ran back into the city
of darkness.

The following day Angler again went towards
the city of light.  He liked to see the light, but
he knew he could never be part of that world
because of what he had become in the city of
darkness.

Again, the people in the city of light wanted to help him, but he would not let
them.

This happened for about a week until one day a little boy saw him.  This little
boy had the kindest face Angler had ever seen.  He looked at Angler with big
blue eyes that showed how concerned he was for the puppy.

The little boy called out to Angler.  “Come here little one,” he said and stretched
out his hand.

Angler wanted so much to go to the boy but he was so scared.  He didn’t know
what to do.  He stood where he was.

The boy came closer and closer to Angler but as he stretched out his hand to pet
him, Angler turned and ran away.  Angler was not ready to trust anyone,
even the boy with the beautiful eyes.

The next day Angler again went to the city of light and to his sur-
prise, the boy was waiting there for him.
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Then they saw the second condemned man.  He was angry and yelling
at the crowd.  He too was carrying his Cross.

Then there was a crowd of people all yelling
and shouting.  In the middle of them they saw
Jesus of Nazareth.  He was trying to carry the
cross they had placed on His back.  He walked
as much as He could and then fell down.  The
soldiers dragged Him up and placed the Cross
on His shoulder again.  After a little while, He
fell again.

As He was walking, a woman came up to Him. When she saw the blood
flowing down His face and into His eyes, she asked if she could wipe
away the blood.  He allowed her.  Miriam looked at the towel carefully
and noticed that Jesus of Nazareth’s face was imprinted on the towel.
How did that happen?

The soldiers pushed Jesus to make Him start moving again.  After a
while, He fell a third time.  That was when they found this man, Simon
of Cyrene, to carry the Cross.  Miriam heard his name being called out
among the people in the crowd.

Simon carried the cross for Jesus of Nazareth until they went outside
of the city gates to a place called Golgotha, which means the skull.

The children couldn’t stay in the house any longer and defied
their parents and went to Golgotha.

“I promise I won’t hurt you,” said the boy.  He walked close to Angler and got
down and laid before him some food.

Angler took the food in his mouth and turned around and left.

This happened for many days.  Angler would come to find the boy waiting for
him.  The boy would have food or water and once he had a toy for Angler.  But
each day Angler would take the gift and run back into the city of darkness.

Angler was still dirty and hurt because he was still living in the city of darkness.
He wanted so much to leave it and go to the city of light but he was not able to.

Finally the boy made a decision.  He was going to leave the city of light and go
into the city of darkness after the poor puppy.

“You can’t go into that city,” said the boy’s friend Michael.  “Everyone who has
tried to go in always got hurt.  Remember how they beat up on Thomas and how
they gave Peter a black eye?”

“I know,” said the boy.  “But I have to.  I know that the little dog hates it in that
city, but he can’t come out.  He doesn’t know how to leave it and come to us.  I
must go after him.”

So the next day, when Angler came, he found the boy waiting for him.  The boy
came close to Angler and held out his hand, which had food in it.  An-
gler was now comfortable enough with the boy that he ate
out of his hand.  The boy petted Angler as he was eat-
ing, but when Angler finished his food he again turned

to go back into the city of darkness.

“Wait!” said the boy.  “Please don’t go back
in.  Come with me.”
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The children cried bitter tears when they saw Him.

“I can’t see Him like this anymore,” said Hannah.  “Please let’s leave
and tell our parents what’s happening.”

The children ran back to their parents and told them what was hap-
pening.  Their parents told them not to leave the house and then went
over to Pilate’s palace.

Inside the house the children couldn’t stop crying.  All they could see
was His beautiful face bloodied and bruised.  The eyes that looked at
them with such love now had the look of pain in them.

“Why did they do this to Him?” asked Miriam.  “Why does He have to
suffer so much?”

No one had an answer.

A little bit later they heard the crowd yelling, “Crucify Him! CrucifyCrucify Him! CrucifyCrucify Him! CrucifyCrucify Him! CrucifyCrucify Him! Crucify
Him!Him!Him!Him!Him!”  Then a little later they heard the crowd say, “His blood be on us
and on our children.”

The children began to cry again because they knew that Jesus of
Nazareth would be killed on a Cross.

Now the children lived in a place that overlooked the narrow street
that Jesus of Nazareth was going to pass.  They looked out the

window and found the crowd coming.  They saw the first con-
demned man carrying his Cross.  The soldiers were moving

him forward.

Angler angled his head and with sorrowful eyes turned and went back into the
darkness.

The boy took a deep breath and walked into the city of darkness after the dog.

It didn’t take long before some of the people in the city of darkness noticed the
light that was coming from the boy.  They immediately knew he was from the
city of light and they gathered together to go against him.

“What are you doing here?” said a voice.

The boy turned around and saw that a couple of men had come up behind him.

“I’m looking for my dog,” said the boy.

“He’s not here,” said another voice.  “But maybe we can help you look for him,” he
said with an evil look in his eyes.

“Yeah,” said a third voice.  “I think I saw him go down this alley.”

The boy knew that they were going to try to hurt him, but he went with them
anyway in hopes of finding Angler.

When they got to the alley, the three men from the city of darkness began to beat
up on the boy.  They hit him with bats and pipes; they slapped him and spit on
him.  They even found a rope (don’t need for them) to whip him with.  The boy
was so hurt he was almost dead.

The men stopped beating up on the boy when they heard a dog barking.  They
turned and saw Angler.  They laughed when they saw how small and insig-
nificant he was.
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“Pilate said that he found the man innocent,” said the first voice.  “As a
matter of fact, Jesus of Nazareth won’t even defend Himself in front of
Pilate.  He just stays quiet, almost like a sheep going to be sheaved.”

“That proves He’s guilty,” came the second voice.

“I don’t think so,” replied the first voice.  “He may be playing a trick.
He’s been tricking us for so long.  After all, the Pharisees say He cast
out demons by the chief of demons.  He must be a demon himself.”

The children looked at each other and shook their heads; they knew
that Jesus of Nazareth was a Man from God, not the devil.

“Look.  Look.  Something is happening,” said
the second voice.

Pontius Pilate brought out a murderer named
Barabas and Jesus of Nazareth.

“Oh no!” cried Miriam.  “What have they done
to Him?”

In front of the crowd there stood Jesus of Nazareth, His back was
whipped until it was raw.  The evil Roman soldiers placed a crown of
thorns on His head.  They had placed a purple robe on Jesus of Nazareth
and you could see where they slapped Him on the face and how
they must have laughed at Him.  There was blood coming down
on His face which was bruised everywhere.

“That silly boy came in after you!” one of the men said.  “You’re nothing but a
little rut.  Only an idiot would get hurt trying to rescue you.”

And off they went.

Angler ran to the boy and began to lick his face hoping that would wake him up.

The boy didn’t move.  Angler tried to lift the boy’s hand with his head, but that
didn’t help.  The puppy didn’t know what to do.  He ran and ran and found him-
self running towards the city of light.  He ran to the people who had tried to help
him before and began to bark.

The boy’s friend noticed and yelled, “Oh no! They hurt him.”

This got the attention of a small crowd and they all ran into the city of darkness.
Angler showed them where the alley was where the boy was beaten up.  But
when they got there, the boy was not there.

The small crowd went and got more people and they began to search for the boy
in the city of darkness.

When this happened, the people from the city of darkness came together and
were going to start fighting with the people from the city of light.  They con-
fronted each other in the middle of Main Street.

Just as war was about to start, a booming voice came across.

“EVER“EVER“EVER“EVER“EVERYONE STOP!”YONE STOP!”YONE STOP!”YONE STOP!”YONE STOP!”

Everyone stopped and turned and then there was silence.  Angler looked
and began to bark with exceeding joy.  He ran towards the voice.  It was

his master whom he had left so long ago.



6 51

“It’s the Pharisees, they’re all jealous of Him.  The people are leaving
them and following Jesus of Nazareth,” replied another uncle.

“If that is the case, they will find a way to kill Him,” said Miriam’s
father.

“Would they kill an innocent man?” asked Miriam’s mother.

“To get what they want they’ll do anything,” answered Hannah’s mother.

Miriam couldn’t believe what she heard.  Why would anyone want to
kill such a kind and gentle Man?  She remembered that when no one
wanted the children, He told them to come and some of them even sat
on His lap.  He touched her and blessed her and she remembered look-
ing into such loving eyes.  Surely no one would want to hurt such a
good Man.

Miriam ran outside and found her friends.  They too couldn’t believe
what was happening.

“Come, let’s follow the crowd and see for ourselves,” said David.

The three children followed the crowd, which stopped in front of Pontius
Pilate’s palace.  Pontius Pilate was the governor.

“They’re going to let Him go,” said an angry voice behind them.

“That’s ridiculous!” was the reply.

The grand man picked up Angler, saw how he had been treated, and knew what
had happened.

“I am the governor of the cities of light and darkness.  I rule over you,” he said.
“The people of the city of darkness have done great evil.  For this, you will not be
allowed outside of its borders.”

The governor looked down at those who had come from the city of light to find
their friend and said, “You are looking for the little boy.  He is safe.  I have treated
his wounds and he is alive.”

A shout of joy came from the crowd from the city of light.  They went to find the
boy and take him back into the city of light.

“Wait,” said the governor.  “For his great love, his compassion, his courage and
bravery, I have appointed the boy as judge over both the city of light and the city
of darkness.  He will sit in judgement of your actions and he will decide your fate
and destiny.”

“No greater love have I seen than this, that someone would sacrifice himself for
another.”

The people in the city of darkness lived out their lives in darkness, never again
seeing the light that came in when the boy had come after Angler.

The people in the city of light enjoyed the peace and joy that
came from the justice the boy had given to them.  They shared
in the light of love that the boy had given to all of them.

Angler went back to his rightful place with the grand man, his
master.  He lived with him forever, living happily ever after.

The EndThe EndThe EndThe EndThe End




