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

The last night I saw Jesus was Thursday night. We had all gathered together for supper. Jesus took the bread, gave thanks, broke it, and gave it to us. He said, "Take this and eat it. This is my body which is given for you." After we had eaten, he took the cup of wine. He said, "Drink this, all of you. This is my blood which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins." We didn't understand what Jesus meant, but we did as we were told. 

One of the men, a man named Judas, left in a hurry before we were finished. 

After supper, a couple of the guys were talking about how it would be when Jesus was in charge of the world. They were arguing about which one of them would be his right-hand man. Each one wanted to have more power than the other. While they were arguing about which one of them Jesus liked the best, Jesus did something I'll never forget. He wrapped a towel around his waist, like he was a servant. Then he took a bowl of water, got down on his knees, and washed our feet! He told us, "Whoever wants to be first among you, must be a servant of others." Then, one by one, Jesus washed our dirty, grimy feet - just like he was our servant! 

After supper, Jesus asked us to go with him across town to a quiet place. When we got there, Jesus asked us to wait while he went off by himself to pray. Jesus prayed a long time. He seemed very concerned about something - like something bad was about to happen. I could hear him praying, asking God to help him. Jesus said, "Father, if it is possible, let this cup pass from me; but only if it is your will, not mine." Jesus prayed for hours. I don't remember everything he said. It was late at night. I kept falling asleep. 

As we were leaving, Judas showed up. He wasn't alone. The guards were with him. They grabbed Jesus and began to carry him away. I drew my sword and cut off the ear of one of the servants. Jesus told me to put up my sword. Then He touched the servant's ear and it was healed. The soldiers carried Jesus off and the rest of us ran away before they could catch us. 

The guards took Jesus to a place where they beat him up really bad. They took turns spitting on him. Then the lawyers got together and made up some false charges against him. They woke up the judge and had a trial. They asked Jesus a lot of questions, but he wouldn't answer them. The judge ordered that Jesus be flogged. Flogging is like whipping, except the whip has small nails on the end of it. They flogged Jesus until his whole body was like raw meat. The judge wanted to turn him loose. He knew that Jesus was innocent. But by then, there was a crowd around and they were thirsty for blood. They wanted Jesus dead. They were all screaming, "Crucify Him!" So the judge sentenced Jesus to death by crucifixion. 
All this time, I had been waiting outside, trying to listen. I was warming myself by a fire when someone recognized me. "Aren't you one of Jesus' followers?" they asked me. I told them no, that I didn't even know Jesus. They asked again and again. Each time, I said I didn't even know Jesus. I denied my Lord. I betrayed my friend.
