LIFE OF CHRIST - PART 2A - JESUS' LIFE (Peter)
The meditation should be NO LONGER THAN 5 minutes!

NOTE to speaker: Do not just read this story, tell the story. It does not matter whether all the details mentioned here are covered. What does matter is that you speak sincerely and with conviction of the events of Jesus' life, as if you were present with Jesus. One effective transition from story to story has been the sentence "Jesus is my friend." Feel free to read the Gospels and embellish your story with details taken from them. This is not a time for theatrics, but it is a time to instruct in a way that will be entertaining and memorable. Use costumes or props that will make the story more interesting. Remember to explain things that young people may not know about. 

JESUS' LIFE 
My name is Peter. I came here to tell you about the best friend I ever had. His name is Jesus. 

I first met Jesus when He was 30 years old. He wasn't like anyone else I had ever met. He was special. He could do things that I had never seen anyone do. Once I saw Jesus touch the eyes of a man who had been born blind. Immediately the man could see! Another time, a man was brought to Jesus on a cot. The man couldn't move. Jesus told the man to pick up his bed and walk, and the man did! 

Once some friends of Jesus named Mary and Martha sent for Jesus to help their brother, Lazarus, who was very sick. Jesus didn't get there in time and Lazarus died. Lazarus had been dead for over three days when Jesus got there. When Martha heard that Jesus coming, and she ran to Him, while Mary stayed at home. Martha said, "Jesus, if you had only been here my brother would not have died." Jesus asked her, "Who do you say I am?" She said, "Lord, you are the Christ, the Son of God." Jesus took her to the place where Lazarus was buried. Jesus commanded that the grave be opened. The sisters didn't want to open the grave, because Lazarus had been dead for three days, and by now his dead body would smell awful. Jesus insisted, and the grave was opened. Then Jesus called out, "Lazarus, come out." What do you think happened? The dead man walked out of the grave! He was alive! 

Do you see now why I followed this man, Jesus? Jesus was not just a powerful man, he was a good man. In the three years that I was with him, he never did one bad thing. 

The rest of the people that met Jesus loved him. You would think that a man as powerful and popular as Jesus would have a big house and lots of nice clothes. Not Jesus. He lived from one day to the next. He walked from one town to another. He never knew from one night to the next where he would sleep or what he would eat. He didn't carry anything with him but the shirt on his back. He trusted God for everything. 

There were lots of people who came to Jesus, but there were twelve of us who gave up everything to follow him. We left our family and friends, our jobs and our homes, just to be with Jesus. For three years we hardly ever left his side. It didn't take long for us to realize who Jesus was. He was the son of God. The Christ. The Messiah. The one the prophets had written about for hundreds of years. We knew from our studies that Jesus had come to establish a new kingdom - the kingdom of God. He had come to bring lasting peace to the world. We expected him at any time to gather his army together and overthrow the government, and we wanted to be there with him when it happened. After all, Jesus has power over DEATH! How could he lose.
