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Jesus had altered his mind about going up to Jerusalem for the Feast of Tabernacles. 

His brothers had already left for that purpose, but he let them make their own journey, 

they were not in harmony with him.

Early in the morning, he roused James and his brother John and set out to walk 

through the high country to the City of David. He avoided the communities where he 

had been so active in teaching and healing, preferring not to be recognised. It was 

almost a secret journey, or at the very least, one which avoided publicity. James and 

John well understood the reasons. John the Baptist had been only recently executed 

and they had heard many threats against the life of the Master. They couldn’t help 

feeling apprehensive as they drew nearer to their destination. Remarkably, they weren’t 

recognised as they  circulated among the crowds and listened to whispered 

conversations among the fellow visitors. It soon became clear that they were expecting 

Jesus to put in an appearance. John heard one ask another:

“Where is he, do you think?”

The crowd kept their voices down, but the whispering was fierce and argumentative. 

Some declared vehemently:

“He’s a good man.”

Others, with equal vehemence responded:

“He’s leading the people into trouble.”

There was no open discussion - the Jewish temple authorities had already declared 

their opposition and they were powerful enough to be feared.

The trio arrived halfway through the festival and made their camp on the Mount of 

Olives in one of the booths which had been set up for visitors.



The disciples were all for continued caution, but Jesus had other ideas and went up to 

the temple and began to teach. James and John stood close to him, but as part of the 

crowd. The doctors of the Law were dumbfounded at his audacity and murmured 

among themselves:

“This man has never had any training, from where does he get his knowledge?”

Jesus heard them and turned in their direction.

“The teaching I’m giving you isn’t my own; it’s the teaching of the one who sent me. 

Whoever has the determination to do the will of God, will be able to tell whether my 

teaching comes from him, or is something I’ve contrived for myself. Anyone whose does

that, aims at honour for himself. But if a man aims to honour the one who sent him, 

he’s sincere, and you won’t find anything false about him. I ask you something! Didn’t 

Moses give you the Law? Yet you break it! Why are you trying to kill me?”

The crowd of lawyers and students responded with derision.

“You’re possessed! Who wants to kill you?”

Jesus turned to them.

“Only on one occasion have I done work on the Sabbath, but you were all upset 

because I did so. Now, think about this: Moses gave you the law of circumcision - not 

that it originated with Moses but with the patriarchs - and you follow the Law and 

circumcise on the Sabbath. Very well - if a child can be circumcised on the Sabbath to 

avoid breaking the law of Moses, why are you so upset with me for giving health on the 

Sabbath to the whole of a man’s body? Make up your minds! Have it one way or the 

other!”

Some of the people who lived in the city started to murmur among themselves:

“Isn’t this the man they wanted to put to death? How is it that he’s speaking so openly, 

and the ones who want to do it haven’t had a word to say to him? Is it possible that our 

rulers have actually decided that this is the Messiah? Yet we know where this man 

comes from, but we’re taught that when the Messiah appears no one will know where 



he comes from.”

Jesus overheard them as he taught in the temple, and cried out loudly.

“I have no doubt you know me; and I have no doubt you know where I come from. Yet I 

haven’t come of my own accord. I was sent by the One who truly is, and him you don’t 

know. I know him because I come from him and he is the one who sent me.”

At this there was a movement in the crowd to try to seize him, but there was a great 

deal of confusion and no one was able to lay a hand on him because his appointed 

hour hadn’t yet come. Yet among the people who had come to the temple to worship 

and sacrifice, many believed in him and whispered.

“When the Messiah comes, is it likely that he’ll perform greater signs and wonders than 

this man?”

Some of the Pharisees overheard these mutterings of the people about him, so the 

chief priests and the Pharisees sent the temple police to arrest him. Jesus continued to 

teach.

“For a little longer I’ll be with you; then I’m going away to the one who sent me. You’ll 

look for me, but you won’t find me. Where I’m going, you can’t come.”

So the doctors of the Law murmured among themselves.

“Where does he intend to go, so that we can’t find him? Perhaps he’ll go to the 

Dispersion among the Greeks?”

At the end of the day the crowd dispersed to their homes, and Jesus and his two 

companions returned their booth on the Mount of Olives.

On the following day, at daybreak, he appeared again in the temple, and all the people 

gathered around him as soon as they saw him. He had taken his seat and was in the 

middle of teaching them when the doctors of the Law and the Pharisees brought in a 

woman caught committing adultery.

They made her stand out in the middle of the space in front of him. One said loudly.

“Master, this woman was caught in the act of adultery. Under the Law, Moses has laid 



down that such women are to be stoned. What do you have to say about it?”

The question was posed to entrap him, and they were hoping to frame a charge 

against him. Jesus’ head had been bowed and he bent down even further and wrote 

with his finger on the ground. The accusers were unrelenting, continuing to press their 

question.

“Give us your opinion, Master.”

He sat up straight and stared at them and said quietly.

“Let the one among you who is faultless throw the first stone.”

He bent his head again and continued writing in the dust. The

accusers looked at each other and then, one by one, they went away, the eldest first. 

Jesus was left alone, with the woman still standing there. Jesus again sat upright and 

looked at the woman.

“Where are they? Where the ones who wanted to accuse you? Hasn’t any one done 

so?”

Her voice trembled as she answered.

“No one, sir.”

He looked a her for a long moment, seeing the shame and guilt written on her face, 

then he said.

“Nor do I condemn you. You may go; don’t sin again.”

On the last and greatest day of the festival Jesus stood up and cried loudly.

“If anyone is thirsty let him come to me; whoever believes in me, let him drink.”

John whispered to James.

“The scripture says:

‘Streams of living water shall flow out from within him.’”

Jesus was speaking of the Spirit which believers in him would receive later; for the 

spirit hadn’t yet been given, because Jesus hadn’t yet been glorified.

On hearing Jesus words, some of the people said.



“Now we can be certain that this is the expected prophet.”

Others said.

“He’s the Messiah!”

Others were more cautious.

“Surely the Messiah isn’t supposed to come from Galilee? Doesn’t scripture say that 

the Messiah has to be of the family of David, and from David’s village of Bethlehem?”

Jesus’ words caused a division among the people, and much argument, and some were

for seizing him, but no one laid hands on him.

The temple police came back empty-handed to the chief priests and Pharisees, who 

asked.

“Why haven’t you arrested him as we said?”

The guards responded defensively.

“No man has ever spoken as this man speaks.”

The Pharisees were scathing.

“Don’t tell us that you’ve allowed yourselves to be misled as well! Take us for an 

example; is there a single one of your rulers who believes in him? Is there any one of 

the Pharisees? As for this rabble - they care nothing for the Law - a curse is on them!”

Nicodemus who had been an observer of all the events - the conversation he had had 

with Jesus earlier, was never far from his thoughts - interjected quietly.

“I must ask you brothers, does our law permit us to pass judgement on a man unless 

we’ve first given him a hearing and learned the facts?”

The more angry of the Pharisees turned on him in rage.

“Nicodemus! I never realised YOU came from Galilee! Study the scriptures and you’ll 

find that prophets don’t come from Galilee!”

Nicodemus bowed and caught the slight smile on the face of the aged Gamaliel.

Jesus continued to talk to the people:

“I’m the light of the world. No follower of mine shall wander in the dark; he shall have 



the light of life.”

The Pharisees called out to him.

“You’re witness in your own cause; your testimony isn’t valid.”

Jesus answered emphatically.

“My testimony is valid, although, I agree, I do bear witness about myself; because I 

know where I come from, and where I’m going. You don’t know either where I come 

from or where I’m going. You only judge by worldly standards. I pass judgement on no 

man, but if I were to judge, my judgement would be valid because it isn’t only me who 

judges, but the One who sent me judges as well.

In your own law it’s written that the testimony of two witnesses is valid. Here I am, a 

witness in my own cause, and my other witness is the father who sent me.”

They asked derisively.

“Where is your father?”

Jesus responded.

“You don’t know me nor do you know my Father. If you knew me you would know my 

Father as well.”

Jesus was teaching in the treasury of the temple, but no one attempted to arrest him, 

because his hour hadn’t yet come.

He continued with his teaching.

“I’m going away from you. You’ll look for me, but you’ll die in your sin; where I’m going 

you can’t come.”

The doctors of the law discussed among themselves.

“Perhaps he’ll kill himself; perhaps that’s what he means when he says, ‘Where I’m 

going you can’t come’?”

Jesus went on.

“You belong to this world below, I belong to the world above. Your home is in this world,

 mine isn’t. That’s why I tell you that you’ll die in your sins.”



Some one called out.

“Who are you?”

Jesus stared at him and answered.

“Why should I speak to you at all? I’ll have a great deal to say about you - and it will be 

in judgement. But the one who sent me speaks the truth, and what I heard from him I 

report to the world.”

The couldn’t understand that he was speaking about the Father. So Jesus said to them.

“When you’ve lifted up the Son of Man you’ll know that I am who I say I am. I do nothing

on my own authority, but in all I say, I’ve been taught by my Father. The one who sent 

me is present with me, and hasn’t left me alone; for I always do what is acceptable to 

him.”

As he said this, many put their faith in him.

Turning to the Jews who had believed him, Jesus said.

“If you dwell within the revelation I have brought, you are indeed my disciples; you’ll 

know the truth, and the truth shall set you free.”

The others interjected scornfully.

“We are Abraham’s descendants; we’ve never been in slavery to any man. What do you

mean by saying, ‘You’ll become free men’?”

Jesus turned back to them.

“I tell you without qualification, everyone who commits sin is a slave. The slave has no 

permanent standing in the household, but the son belongs to it for ever. So you can 

see that if the Son sets you free, you’ll really be free. I know that you’re descended 

from Abraham, but you’re bent on killing me because my teaching makes no impression

on you. I’m revealing in words what I saw in my Father’s presence; and you’re 

revealing in action what you learned from your father.”

They retorted.

“Abraham is our father.”



Jesus shook his head.

“If you were Abraham’s children, you would do as Abraham did. As it is, you’re bent on 

killing me - a man who’s done nothing but tell you the truth, as I heard it from God. That 

isn’t how Abraham acted. You’re doing your own father’s work.’

They persisted angrily.

“We’re not base-born; God is our father, and God alone.”

Jesus shook his head again.

“If God were your father, you would love me, for God is the source of my being, and 

from him I come. I haven’t come of my own accord; he sent me. Why don’t you 

understand my language? The answer to that is: because my revelation is beyond your 

grasp. Your father is the devil and you choose to carry out your father’s wishes. He 

was a murderer from the beginning, and he isn’t rooted in the truth; there’s no truth in 

him. When he tells a lie he speaks his own language, for he’s a liar and the father of lies

 But I speak the truth and because of that you don’t believe me. Which of you can prove

me in the wrong? If what I say is true, why don’t you believe me? He who has God for 

his father listens to the words of God. You are not God’s children and that is why you 

don’t listen.”

The doctors of the Law tried another attack.

“Aren’t we right in saying that you’re a Samaritan, and that you’re possessed by a 

devil?”

“I’m not possessed by a devil, I’m honouring my Father, but you dishonour me by 

suggesting it! I don’t care about my own glory; there’s one who does care, and he is 

judge. I tell you plainly, if anyone obeys my teaching he’ll never know what it is to die.’

The Jews said.”

“Now we’re certain you’re possessed. Abraham is dead; the prophets are dead; and yet 

you say, ‘If anyone obeys my teaching he shan’t know what it is to die.’ Are you greater 

than our father Abraham, who is dead? The prophets are dead too. What DO you claim 



to be?

Jesus answered softly.

“If I glorify myself, that glory would be worthless. It’s the Father who glorifies me, he of 

whom you say, ‘He is our God’, though you don’t know him. But I know him; if I said 

that I didn’t know him I would be a liar like you. But I tell you the plain truth, I declare to 

you I know him and obey his word. Your father Abraham was overjoyed to see my day; 

he saw it and was glad.”

The lawyers howled in derision.

“You’re not yet fifty years old! How can you have seen Abraham?”

Jesus said with deliberate emphasis.

“I tell you plainly, before Abraham was born, I AM.”

It was more than they were prepared to tolerate. They picked up stones to throw at him,

 but in the confusion, Jesus slipped away with his disciples and left the temple.

As he went on his way Jesus saw a man blind from his birth. His disciples put the 

question.

“Master, who sinned, this man or his parents? Why was he born blind?”

Jesus responded.

“It isn’t that this man or his parents sinned, he was born blind so that God’s power might

be displayed in curing him. While daylight lasts we must carry on the work of the one 

who sent me; night will soon come, and when it does, no man can work. While I‘m in the

world I’m the light of the world.”

With these words he spat on the ground and made a paste with the spittle; he spread it 

on the man’s eyes, and said to him.

“Go and wash in the pool of Siloam.”

Siloam means ‘sent’.

The man went away and washed, and when he returned he could see.

His neighbours and those who were used to seeing him begging held a discussion 



among themselves.

“Isn’t this the man who used to sit and beg?”

Someone agreed.

“Yes, it’s the man.”

Another shook his head.

“No, it isn’t - it’s someone who looks like him.”

The man listened to them and finally broke through the babble.

“I AM the man.”

They crowded round and asked him what happened.

“How were your eyes opened?”

“The man called Jesus made a paste and smeared my eyes with it, and told me to go 

to Siloam and wash. I went and washed, and then I could see.”

“Where is he now?”

“I don’t know.”’

The man was brought before the Pharisees. It was a Sabbath day when Jesus made 

the paste and opened his eyes, and the Pharisees wanted to know how he had gained 

his sight. The man told them.

“He spread a paste on my eyes; then I washed myself, and now I can see.”

Some of the Pharisees looked at each other.

“That proves it! This Galilean isn’t a man of God; he doesn’t observe the Sabbath.”

Some of the others were cautious.

“Tell me, how can such signs come from a sinful man?”

The questioning continued:

“What’s your opinion of him, after all, it was your eyes he opened?”

The man answered simply.

“He’s a prophet.”

His questioners wouldn’t accept that the man had really been blind and that his sight 



had been restored, so they had summoned his parents and questioned them:

“Is this man your son? Do you want to tell us that he was born blind? If so, how is it that 

he can see now?”

The parents replied carefully.

“We know that he’s our son, and that he was born blind. But how it is that he can now 

see, or who opened his eyes, we don’t know. Ask him; he’s of age; he can speak for 

himself.”

His parents gave this answer because they were afraid of them; the temple authorities 

had already agree that anyone who acknowledged Jesus as the Messiah should be 

banned from the synagogue.

So, for the second time they summoned the man who had been blind, and said:

“Speak the truth before God. We know that this fellow is a sinner.”

“Whether or not he’s a sinner, I don’t know. All I know is this: once I was blind, now I 

can see.”

“What did he do to you? How did he open your eyes?”

The man looked at them in exasperation and said wearily.

“I’ve told you already but you took no notice. Why do you want to hear it again? Do you 

want to become his disciples as well?”

His questioners became threatening.

“So, you are that man’s disciple, but we are disciples of Moses. We know that God 

spoke to Moses, but as for this Galilean, we don’t know where he comes from.”

The man replied calmly.

“Now that’s an extraordinary thing! Here’s a man who’s opened my eyes, yet you don’t 

know where he comes from! It’s common knowledge that God doesn’t listen to sinners; 

he listens to anyone who’s devout and obeys his will. To open the eyes of a man born 

blind - it’s unheard of since time began. If that man doesn’t come from God he couldn’t 

have done what he did!”



One of the Pharisees exploded in rage.

“Who do you think you are to give us lessons, someone low born and bred in sin!?”

Then they expelled him from the synagogue.

Jesus got to hear the news that they had expelled him, and went to look for him. When 

he found him he asked:

“Do you have you faith in the Son of Man?”

The man answered.

“It you tell me who he is, sir, then I can put my faith in him.”

“You’ve seen him, already; In fact, he’s speaking to you.”

The man bowed before him and said:

“Then, Lord, I believe.”

Jesus continued.

“It’s for judgement that I’ve come into this world - to give sight to the sightless and to 

make blind those who can see.”

Some Pharisees who still lingered in his company asked:

“Do you mean that we are blind?”

“If you were blind, you wouldn’t be guilty, but because you say ‘We see’, your guilt 

remains. In plain and straightforward truth I tell you, the man who doesn’t enter the 

sheepfold by the door, but climbs in some other way, is nothing but a thief or a robber. T

he man who enters by the door is the shepherd in charge of the sheep. The door-

keeper lets him in, and the sheep hear his voice; he calls his own sheep by name, and 

leads them out. When he’s brought them all out, he goes ahead and the sheep follow, 

because they know his voice. They won’t follow a stranger; they’ll run away from him, 

because they don’t recognise the voice of strangers.”

Jesus spoke to them in a parable, but they didn’t understand what he meant, so he 

explained further.

“I tell this; I’m the door of the sheepfold. The sheep have paid no heed to anyone who 



came before me, for they were all thieves and robbers. 

I’m the door; anyone who comes into the fold through me shall be safe. He’ll go in and 

out and find pasturage. The thief comes only to steal, to kill, to destroy; I’ve come so 

that man may have life, and may have it in all its fullness. 

I’m the good shepherd; the good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. The hireling,

when he sees the wolf coming, abandons the sheep and runs away, because he’s no 

shepherd and the sheep aren’t his. Then the wolf harries the flock and scatters the 

sheep. The man runs away because he’s a hireling and cares nothing for the sheep.

I’m the good shepherd; I know my own sheep and my sheep know me - 

as the Father knows me and I know the Father - and I lay down my life for the sheep. 

But there are other sheep of mine, not belonging to this fold, these I must bring in; and 

they too will listen to my voice. There will then be one flock, one shepherd.

The Father loves me because I lay down my life, to receive it back again. No one has 

robbed me of it; I am laying it down of my own free will. I have the right to lay it down, 

and I have the right to receive it back again; this charge I have received from my 

Father.”

These words once again caused a split among the doctors and Pharisees, many of 

them said:

“He’s possessed, he’s raving. Why listen to him?’

Others had a different opinion.

“No one possessed by an evil spirit could speak like this. Could an evil spirit open blind 

men’s eyes?”


