The Eyewitness
Ceudemenrnsb

The past 24 hours have been disturbing, terrifying, wonderful. It started
with an order from Caiaphas the High Priest, Caiaphas the puppet of Rome,
Caiaphas whom | serve. "Malchus do this! Malchus do that!" And of course |
must do as | am told. | am the puppet of a puppet, here to carry out his dirty
work. And this was the dirtiest job | had ever been given.

My orders were to pass on the High Priest's instructions to the captain of
the temple guard, go with him and his men to seize Jesus, and take Him to
the judgment hall. We'd done this sort of thing before when we'd arrested
other rogue teachers, but this time something in me resisted my orders.

lMocnedHue 24 yaca bbinu MpPesodHbIMU, YHACAWUMU, HEBEPOSAMHbIMU.
Bcé Hauanocok ¢ npuKkasa nepsocesauweHHUKa Kauagol, pumckoli
MapuoHemKu, Mmoez2o xo3q8uHa. “Manx, coenati smo! Manx, coenati mo!” U
KOHEYHO, A1 00AM(EH 8bINMOMHAMb 3a0aHUA. A MAPUOHEMKA MAPUOHEMKU,
8bIMOSHAI e20 2pA3HYo pabomy. U amo 3a0aHuUe — camasn epA3Has
paboma Ha ce2co0HAWHUU O€eHb.

Mol npuka3 6611 nepedame
UHCMPYKYUU nepeoceau,eHHUKa
HAYa1bHUKY Xpamogol OXpaHbl,
nolimu ¢ HUMU apecmosame
Nucyca u npusecmu E2o Ha cyo.
Mol yxce u paHbwe
apecmosbieanu bpoosaYvux
MponoseodHUKO8, HO HA 3Mom
pa3 Ymo-mo 8Hympu MeHA
80CCMABAso Npomus rnpuKasda.




Months earlier | had heard
Jesus speak, and | tell you, no
other man spoke like He did!
"Love your enemies. Do good
to them that hate you." Now
that is a message you don't
hear often! With everyone else
it's "an eye for an eye." The
zealots want their country back.
The religious fanatics want their
religion back. The crooked
merchants who have been out-
cheated want their money
back. It seems everyone wants
revenge. Jesus was different.

HeckonbKko mecaues Ha3ag A
cAblwan, Kak NMucyc nponoseayerT, u
NoBepbTE, HUKTO HE TOBOPUT TaKk,
KaK OH! “/TtobuTe Bparos BaLlunX.
BnharotBopute HeHaBuaAawmMm Bac”.
TaKkue cnoBa He YacTo yCablWwmnLwb!
O6bI4HO roBoOpPAT “OKO 3a OKO”.
MpuBepKeHLUbl NPeXXHEro NopsaaKa
XOTAT BEPHYTb CBOKO CTPaHYy.
PennrnosHole paHaTUKKM XOTAT
BEPHYTb CBOIO PENUTUIO.
*ynnKosaTble Kynubl CYMUTAIOT cebs
0OMaHYTbIMWU U XOTAT BEPHYTb CBOU
AeHbrn. KaxkeTca, 4To Bce XOTAT
MecCTU. Mlnucyc coBcem He TaKou.




Caiaphas wanted us to arrest

Jesus in the dead of night

because he was afraid there would
be a riot if the common people were
around to see it. Jesus had done
many miracles, and most people
loved Him. In fact, the crowd had
called for

Him to be their king upon His entry
into the city just a couple

of days before.

The idea was to find Jesus in the
garden where He went to pray, take
Him by surprise, and arrest Him
before He could escape. But when
we got there, it was like He knew we
were coming for Him and was
waiting. Judas Iscariot

did what he'd been paid to do

and pointed out Jesus from the
group of a dozen men. What a way to
betray his leader—with a kiss!
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Kanada xoten, 4tobbl Mbl
apecrtoBanun Nucyca noa
NOKPOBOM HO4YM, MOTOMY YTO
6oanca, 4To NHOAN BOCCTAHYT, CU
YBUAAT 3T0. Minucyc cosepLumn
MHOXeCTBO Yyaec, U NoYTH BCe
nobat ero. Hapoa Boobule
yrosapusan Ero ctaTb nx Lapem,
Koraa OH BOLWEN B ropoj, Ha AHAX.

Ham Hy»KHO 6b110 HanTn Nucyca B
caay, Kyaa OH noweén
MOMOJINTLCA, 3acTaTb Ero
BPAacnA0X 1 apecTtoBaTb, 4Tobbl OH
He ycnen cbexartb. Ho Koraa mbl
NPULWAN TyAa, OKa3anocb, 4To OH
Kak ByATo 3Han o0 Hawem npuxoae
n *¥pan Hac. Myna Nckapuot
cAenan 1o, 3a YTo emy 3annaTuau
M yKasan Ha Nncyca. Kak Tak
MOHO npeaaTb CBOEro yumtensa
nouenyem!




We could have saved the temple
treasury the 30 pieces of silver
that the chief priests paid Judas,
because before we could say or
do anything, Jesus asked us,
"Who are you looking for?"

"Jesus of Nazareth," | answered.

"l am He," Jesus said. His
presence was so overpowering
that all of us who had come to
arrest Him fell to the ground.

"Who are you looking for?" Jesus
asked again.

"Jesus of Nazareth," | repeated as
| struggled to my feet.

"I have told you that | am the one
you are looking for, so let these
others go," He said, pointing to
His disciples.

Mo»KHO bbln10 cbepeyb COKPOBULLHMLE
xpama 30 cepebpsaHHNKOB, KOTOPbIE
NepBOCBALEHHUKM 3annaTtnau Uyae,
NOTOMY YTO He yCnenu Mbl NOAONTH,
Kak Mucyc cnpocmn Hac: “Koro Bbl
nwerte?”

“Uncyca n3 Hasapeta”, — otBeTun A.

“310 AA”, — ckazan Nucyc. Ero
NPUCYTCTBUE ObIJIO TAKMM MOLLHbBIM,
YTO BCE Mbl, NpULleaLLMe apecToBaTb
Ero, ynanu Ha 3emnto.

“Koro Bbl nwete?” — cHoBa cnpocun
Nncyc.

“Uncyca n3 Hasapeta”, — nosTOpUA 1,
BCTaBas.

“A ckasan Bam, YTO A TOT, KOTO Bbl
nuweTe, OTNYCTUTE OCTasbHbIX”, —
cKa3an OH, YKa3blBasA Ha Y4EHUKOB.




But one of them—the one they
call Peter—didn't want to leave
without a fight. He drew a sword
and swung. | dodged and thought
he had missed, but then | felt a
sharp pain and blood gushed
from the side of my head. My ear
was gone! | dropped to my knees
and clutched the wound, trying in
vain to stem the flow of blood.
My clothes became a red-soaked
mess and | began to lose
consciousness.

Ho oguH 13 HUX, Ha3biBaeMbii
MeTpom, He xoTen yxoauTb 6e3
605. OH BbITALLUA MEY U
3aMaxHyANCcA. A OTAPbLITHYAN U yXKe
AYMan, 4TO OH NPOMAXHYANCA, HO
TYT oWwyTnn ocTpyto 60b, U 13
PaHbl Ha rO/10BE XJ1blHY/1a KPOBb.
MHe oTpybunum yxo! A ynan Ha
KOJIEHU N CXBATWU/ICA 3a PaHy,
NbITaACb OCTAHOBUTb
KpoBoTeyeHne. Mosa ogexaa
NponuTanacb KPOBbIO, U A
noTepAn Co3HaHue.




Suddenly a brilliant light engulfed
me. Someone called my name. It
was Jesus, kneeling over me and
covering my wound with His
hand. | felt a warm tingle. The
pain stopped. Jesus' eyes were
full of love. He didn't say a word,
but | knew then that He was my
friend, not my enemy.

"Put that sword away," Jesus
said, turning to Peter. "He who
lives by the sword will die by the
sword."

| think some of the guards were
as surprised as | was that Jesus
could have enough love to heal
His enemies. Some may even
have wondered, like | did, if He
really was the Son of God. Not
the captain of the temple guard,
though. He jerked Jesus to His
feet, and a moment later they
were all gone.

Alone in the garden, | thought
about the miracle that had just
taken place. My ear was restored
perfectly whole, but my blood-
soaked robe and skin were proof
that something amazing had
happened. How could the others
have dismissed that miracle so
quickly? How could they have
been so callous?

BHe3anHO meHA 03apua HEBEPOATHbIN
cBeT. KTO-TO N03Ban MeHA Mo UMEHM.
3710 6611 Uncyc. OH CKNOHUACA HAAO
MHOM U MPUKPbIN MOK PaHy pyKon. A
NOYyBCTBOBA BOHY Tenaa. bonb
npeKpatunack. [nasa Uucyca 6oinm
ncnonHeHbl Ntobosbto. bes cnos A
noHaAn, yto OH MoK Apyr, a He Bpar. A
ewé s 3Han, YTo CoO MHOM BCE byaeT B
nopsagke. Ho yto 6yaet ¢ nucycom? A
noxanen, Yto yvyacrtsosan B Ero apecre.

“Y6epu meu, — ckaszan Uncyc MeTpy. —
Husywmnim meyom ot meya u nornbHet”.

[No-moemy, HeEKOTOpble CTPaXKu TakKe,
Kak U1 51, 6bln noparkeHbl, 4To Nncyc mor
Tak NtobuTb CBOMX BPAroB, YTO UCLENU
OAHOro U3 HUX. HekoTopble, HaBepHO,
KaK 1 A, 3aaymanunco, He boxknit nn OH
CbIH. HO TONbKO He HayasIbHUK CTPaXW.
OH He ycomHuAcA B npukase. OH
pbIBKOM nogHAn Mincyca ¢ 3emnun, u
BCKOpe npoueccua CKpbliacb 13 smay.

A 5 ocTanca B cagy pa3mbllWAATb O
npousowegwem vyyae. Moé yxo 6bis10
LEenbiM U HEBPEAUMbIM, HO oAeXaa U
Les, 3a/1MTble KPOBbIO, A0KA3bIBaAU, YTO
NPOM30LWI0 HEeYTo yamBuTenbHoe. Kak
MOT/IN OCTa/IbHble TaK ObICTPO
OTMaxHyTbcA OT Yyaa? Kak oHM moraum
TaK 04YepCTBETbL?



Back home, as | washed the
caked blood from my face and
arms and changed clothes, |
couldn't shake the thought that
| had just been an accomplice
to a horrendous crime.

| ran to the High Priest's palace
to see what would happen to
Jesus, and found the place
filled with people. "Where is
He?" | asked one of the guards.

"The trial has begun. Caiaphas
is already convinced that this
Jesus fellow is guilty of
blasphemy. He will pass
judgment quickly. Jesus doesn't
have a chance," the guard
answered.

| kept feeling my ear. There was
no pain, no damage. | ran my
fingers over the spot, but
couldn't even feel a scar. How
could that be?

[loma 5t CMbI/1 3aMEKLIYOCA KPOBb C
IMUA U pYK U nepeogenca. MeHs He
NOKMAaNa MbIC/b, YTO 5 CTaN
COYYaCTHMKOM BOMMUIOLLLETO
npecTynaeHus.

A nobexxan Bo gBopey,
NepBOCBALLEHHWKA, YTOObI
NOCMOTPETb, YTO MPOUCXOAUT C
Nucycom, n Hawén ero NOsIHbIM
Hapoaa. Bectb 06 apecte
pacnpocTpaHunack bbictpo. “Iae OH?”
— CNPOCUAN A OAHOrO N3 CTPAXKEMN.

“Cyp y»ke Hayanca. Kanada yoerxkaén,
4TO 3TOT Mncyc BUHOBEH B
6oroxynbcrtee. OH CKOpPO BblHECET
npurosop. Nucycy KoHel”, — ByaHUYHO
OTBETWUA CTPaX.

Al He nepecTaBan TporaTtb yxo. Hu 60w,
HU noBpeXaeHuin He bbino. A
NPOLWEénca nanbLuammn no mecty
TPaBMbl, HO AaKe Wpama He 0CTanoch.
Kak Tak MmorKeT bbITb?




Then that thought came back,
even stronger than before. I'm
responsible for this! | felt like |
was the one on trial. He healed
me. He showed me love and
mercy. Now He is surrounded
by wolves crying for His blood.
What have | done?

| followed as Jesus was taken to
stand trial before Pontius Pilate,
the Roman governor. Jesus'
accusers were a bit like we
were in the garden—nearly
bowled over every time He
spoke. They knew Jesus was no
ordinary man.

[NloTOomM meHA cHOBa nNoceTuna
MbiC/b. A B oTBeTe 3a 3To! MHe
Ka3an0Cb, 4YTO cyaAT meHA. OH
ncuenmn meHA. OH NPoABUN
noboBb U munocTb. Tenepb Ero
OKPYXUN BONKK, Tpebytowme
KpoBW. YTo A Hagenan?

A cnepun, kKak nucyca nosenun Ha
cyA K MoHTuto Nunaty, pumckomy
HamecTHUMKY. O6BMHUTENU Nncyca
no4yyBCcTBOBaAM cebsA, KaK Mbl Torga
B CaZy, — Ka3a/ocCb, YTO Kaxkgoe Ero
C/10BO CpaKaeT ux Hanosan. OHU
3HANN, YTO 3TO He NPOCTO Ye/I0BEK.



"I find no fault in Him at all,"

Pilate declared after his
interrogation. But when he saw
that the crowd had been incited by
the priests to demand Jesus'
execution and was about to riot,
he called for a basin of water and
washed his hands, saying, "l am
innocent of the blood of this just
Man. If you want Him crucified, you
see to it!"

Then Pilate handed Jesus over to
be crucified, and the whole
garrison of Roman soldiers
gathered around Jesus. They
dressed Him in a scarlet robe and
put a crown of thorns on His head.
They spit on Him and mocked Him.
"Hail, King of the Jews!" Then they
put His own clothes back on Him
and led Him away to be crucified.

“A He HaxoXKy B HEM HUKaKOM
BUHbI”, — 06bABMA MNMnnaT nocne
aonpoca. Ho Koraga oH yBuAaen, 4to
ToNNa, NnoAcTpeKkaemas
nepBOCBALWEHHMKaMM, TpebyeT
Ka3Hu Mncyca n HaxogmTca Ha
rpaHu byHTa, OH Besie/ NPUHECTU
Yyally BoAbl M YMbIA PYKKU, TOBOPA:
“Al HeBUHOBEH B KPOBW 3TOrO
yenoseKa. Ecnu Bbl xoTuTe Ero
pacnaTb, 3To Bawe aenol”

MNoTtomy lMunat npenan Nncyca Ha
pacnAaTue, 1 BeCb OTPAL, PUMCKUX
conpat cobpanca Bokpyr Toro. OHuU
ogenwn Ero B 6barpaHuuy, a Ha
ro10By BOAPY3NAN TEPHOBDIN
BeHel. OHM nneBanu Ha Hero un
Hacmexanucb: “Pagymncs, Uapb
Nynencknin!” Motom oHn

nepeoaenu Ero 8 Ero ogexxay v
noBe/sInN Ha pacnAaTume.




| was pushed along by the crowd as
it surged through the narrow
streets of Jerusalem until we came
to the hill called Golgotha, just
outside of the city. By the time |
pushed my way to the front of the
crowd, the soldiers had already
nailed Jesus to a cross and hoisted
Him up to die like a common
criminal. His face and body were
splattered with blood, like mine
had been in the garden.

In my mind | traveled back several
months, to when | had heard Him
tell a crowd, "l have come to seek
and save the lost."

Tonna Hecna meHA No Y3KUM
yno4kam Nepycannma 3a ropog, Ao
X0/IMa, Ha3biBaemoro fonrogpon,
“nobHoe mecto”. Koraa s
npobpasca B nepBble pAabl,
conpgatbl yxe npnbunn Nnucyca K
KpecTy n nogsecnnu Ero ymuparb,
KaK 0ObIKHOBEHHOTO
npecTtynHuka. J/inuo Ero n teno
6bI/1N 3aUTbl KPOBbIO, KaK U 1
TOrga B cagy.

Al BCNOMHMA, KaK HECKO/IbKO
mecALeB Ha3azg OH cKasan
Hapoay: “A npuwén HanTn mn
cnacTtn notepsiHHoe”.




Even though | was sure He wouldn't
be able to hear me over the noise of
the crowd that had gathered to
watch Him die, | told Him, "l am lost,
Jesus. Forgive me for what | did!"

Then He looked straight at me with
the same love in His eyes that | had
seen in the garden. | knew | was
forgiven. It had been a miracle when
He healed my ear, but an even
greater miracle when He healed my
heart.

Now | know what | must do. | must
find some way to serve my new
Master out of love and gratitude.

N xoTa a comHesanca, 4to OH
YCAbIWWUT MEHA B LUYMe TOJMbI
3eBakK, A 3aKkpu4an: “A notepsH,
Uucyc. MNpocTtn meHA 3a TO, 4TO A
Hagenan!”

N TyT OH nocmoTpen npamo Ha
MEHS C TON e NoboBblo, KaK U
TOoraa B cagy. Al 3Han, YTO NPOLLEH.
OH coBepLna Yyao, ncuenms Moe
YX0, HO eLLé 60nbLIMM Yyaom
6b110 UCLEeNeHNe MOoero cepaua.

Tenepb A 3HAtO, YTO MHe aenartb. A
AO/IKEH HaUTM cNocob NOCNYKUTb
Mmoemy Yuyutento ns ntobsu u
6narogapHoOCTM.

Art by www.Distantshores.org; used under CC-SA license. Dramatization based on Matthew 26:36-46; 27:1-

38; John 18:1-12. Text courtesy of Activated! Magazine. Featured on www.freekidstories.org
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