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Dedication

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

in your hearts.  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



Chapter 1: The Journey to Jerusalem 


[image: ]




––––––––

[image: ]


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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