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THE APPEARANCE OF ONE’S home can sometimes fool the viewer.  This is picture of my childhood home still standing after sixty years. No one has lived in this home for nearly sixteen years.  

My home had been purchased by a neighbor, who will renovate it for his extended family.

Even though my home was quite small for a family of six, it did provide shelter, love and hope for a better future.

As I read about Jesus/Michael’s early life, I realize his home wasn’t that big, not for a large family.  Jesus didn’t come into our world with a silver spoon in hand and neither did his parents.  They learned to persevere in times of difficulty and to appreciate the blessings that came their way.

My parents, three brothers, and myself had to do the same thing.  We worked hard to make ends meet and were grateful for our accomplishments. 
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From Boyhood to Man
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In his thirteenth year, the signs of Michael/Jesus becoming a man began to show in his voice and in his appearance.

On a Sunday night, January 9, A.D. 7, his baby brother, Amos, was born, and the last sibling, a sister named, Ruth, would be the last to add to his sizeable family.

On the first day of the week, March 20, A.D. 7, Jesus graduated from the course of training in the local school connected with the Nazareth synagogue. This was a great day in the life of any ambitious Jewish family, the day when their first-born son was pronounced a “son of the commandment.”

The elders in the Nazareth synagogue had already began making plans, which would enable Jesus to go to Jerusalem, to continue his education in the renowned Hebrew academies.

However, Jesus heard these plans discussed from time to time, and became increasingly sure that he would never go to Jerusalem, to study with the rabbis.

Since Jesus had reached the threshold of young manhood, and had formally graduated from the synagogue schools, he was qualified to proceed to Jerusalem with his parents, to participate with them, in the celebration of his first Passover. The Passover feast of this year fell on Saturday, April 9, A.D. 7. A considerable company of 103 made ready to depart from Nazareth early Monday morning, April 4, for Jerusalem. They journeyed south toward Samaria, but on reaching Jezreel, they turned east, going around Mount Gilboa into the Jordan valley, in order to avoid passing through Samaria, by way of Jacob’s well and Bethel, but since the Jews disliked dealing with the Samaritans, they decided to go with their neighbors, by way of the Jordan valley.

The much-dreaded Archelaus had been deposed, and they had little to fear in taking Jesus to Jerusalem. Twelve years had passed, since the first Herod had sought to destroy the babe of Bethlehem, and no one would now think of associating that affair with this obscure lad of Nazareth.

Before reaching the Jezreel junction, and as they journey on, very soon, on the left, they passed the ancient village of Shunem, and Jesus heard again about the most beautiful maiden of all of Israel, who once lived there, and also about the wonderful works Elisha performed there. In passing by Jezreel, Jesus’ parents recounted the doings of Ahab, and Jezebel, and the exploits of Jehu. In traveling around Mount Gilboa, they talked much about Saul, who took his life on the slopes of this mountain, King David, and the associations of this historic spot.

As they rounded the base of Gilboa, the pilgrims could see the Greek city of Scythopolis, on the right. They gazed upon the marble structures from a distance, but went not near the gentil city, lest they so defile themselves, that they could not participate in the forthcoming solemn, and sacred ceremonies of the Passover, at Jerusalem. Mary could not understand why neither Joseph nor Jesus would speak of Scythopolis. She did not know about their controversy, of the previous year, as they had never revealed this episode to her.

The road, now led immediately down into the tropical Jordan valley, and soon, Jesus was to have exposed to his wondering gaze, the crooked and ever-winding Jordan, with its glistening and rippling waters, as it flowed down toward the Dead Sea. They laid aside their outer garments, as they journeyed south in this tropical valley, enjoying the luxurious fields of grain, and the beautiful oleanders laden with their pink blossoms, while massive snow-capped Mount Hermon, stood far to the north, in majesty, looking down on the historic valley. A little over three hours’ travel, from the opposite Scythopolis, they came upon a bubbling spring, and here they camped for the night, out under the starlit heavens.
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