
11.

It was several days before the Master returned and as predicted by Matthias, he told 

no one where he had been. He rested another day and then they moved on, heading 

through the back country towards Sidon to the north. During this leg of the journey, 

they moved much faster than before, being less troubled by the large crowds. Before 

they reached Sidon, they turned inland and headed across the hills south of the 

Tetrarchy of Philip, which they call the Ten Towns or the Decapolis, but they avoided 

the main town, Caesarea Philippi.It was when they turned south and entered the 

northern areas of Galilee that the crowds started to gather once more and with them, 

the increasing threat of intervention by Herod. The Twelve and the other disciples were 

apprehensive, but the Master seemed unperturbed, reminding them.

"It isn’t my time yet, so don't be afraid."

One day, they brought to him a man who was deaf and whose speech was impeded. 

There was the familiar cry - a plea for help.

"Master, just touch him and he’ll be healed!"

The man looked as if he didn't understand what was happening. Jesus took him aside 

and away from the curious crowd of onlookers. When they were alone, he put his 

fingers into the man's ears, and then spat on them and touched the man's tongue. 

Jesus gazed up into heaven and sighed deeply.

He looked down at the man and commanded loudly.

"Be opened!"

There was a look of incredulity on the man's face - he could hear and what had held his 

tongue was also removed, and he could speak clearly.

Jesus forbade the crowd to tell anyone what he had done, but the more he instructed 



them to be silent, the more, it seemed, that the news of the miracle was spread around. 

The crowd were awe-stricken and Jonah heard what they were whispering among 

themselves.

"It doesn't seem to matter what he does, its always done to perfection. Look at what’s 

happened here, he can even makes the deaf to hear again and make the dumb to 

speak!"

They continued their journey to the south, but they didn't go deeper into the territory of 

Herod, instead, crossing the Jordan once more and into, the Decapolis. They came 

down to the coast below the town of Bethsaida and Jonah felt a pang of homesickness. 

So much had happened in the few days since first he had walked this way with his 

basket of five loaves and two fishes.

As usual, they had a huge crowd with them, which seemed to grow larger by the day. 

The able-bodied ones brought those who were lame, blind and dumb - as well as the 

crippled and those who suffered from less obvious sicknesses. They threw themselves 

at the Master’s feet and he healed them. The amazement of the people grew more and 

more, when they saw the dumb speaking, the crippled restored to the full use of their 

bodies, the lame walking, and those blind, with their sight restored. There was a chorus 

of praise to the God of Israel. These were heady days for Jonah, and the residual 

longing for his home, only just a few miles across the tranquil Sea, almost faded to 

nothing. Towards the end of another long day, Jesus called his disciples aside for a 

private discussion.

"What are we going to do for these people? I feel sorry for them, they've been following 

me for three days and they’ve had nothing to eat. I don't want to send them away unfed;

they might collapse on the way."

The disciples answered.

"Where do you think, in a lonely place like this, we can expect to find enough food to 

feed such a crowd?"



Jesus asked quietly.

"How many loaves do we have?"

"Seven - and a few small fishes."

Jesus called out to the crowd and told them to sit on the ground. He took the seven 

loaves and fishes, and gazed up into heaven, thanking God for the food - he then 

broke the bread and fishes into pieces and gave them to the disciples to distribute.

They ate as much as they needed - and when the left-over scraps were picked up, there

was enough to fill seven baskets. Four thousand men shared in the meal, and that 

didn’t include the women and children. Jonah shared the meal with the rest and listened

to the murmuring of praise from those around him.

After they had eaten, Jesus told the crowd to go away to their homes. Then, he took a 

boat with the Twelve and sailed across to the western side of the Sea, to the 

neighbourhood of Magdala. In the meantime, the great crowd began to disperse, going 

back towards Bethsaida and the north. Jonah got to his feet and would have followed, 

but Matthias stopped him.

"Sit down, Jonah, don't be in such a hurry. We'll let them go on their way before we 

follow."

They were seated on a hillside very similar to the one where Jesus had taken Jonah's 

loaves and fishes only a few days earlier. Once again, the boy had witnessed much the 

same thing happen - a miraculous increase of what was available. They looked out 

over the Sea and could see the boat carrying the Master and the Twelve making good 

headway towards the western coast, which was a little more than ten miles distant.

If he looked a little to the north, Jonah could plainly see Capernaum. If he and Matthias 

followed Jesus around the head of the Sea, they would have to pass through 

Capernaum to reach Magdala. The boy wondered what reception he would have in his 

home town and whether his father's house would still be barred to him. It was possible 

that the heat of his anger had evaporated by this time. Matthias said quietly.



"Are you having second thoughts, Jonah?"

Perhaps, too quickly, the boy answered.

"No! - No - I'm not having second thoughts."

Matthias nodded slowly, watching the boat nearing the further shore.

"Then, you would be one of the few who can say that!"

Jonah stared at him.

"Have you ever had second thoughts, Matthias?"

"Yes - but then, I had third thoughts!"

He got to his feet and dusted himself off.

"Time to make a start, most of the others have gone now, and the Master might need us

- especially now that he's gone back into Herod's territory."

"Why does Herod hate him so much?"

"Because he's the son of the other Herod, who killed his wife and children because he 

thought they were plotting against him. Like father, like son! Our Herod sees plots 

around every corner. He keeps one eye on the Romans and he keeps the other on the 

High Priest and the Sanhedrin in Jerusalem - and he keeps both eyes on Galilee - 

because out of Galilee can come the firebrands who will set fire to his corn!"

"Corn?"

Matthias laughed.

"Don’t you remember the story of Samson who set fire to the fox's tails and sent them 

into the Philistine's corn? Herod is afraid that there will rise up in Galilee someone who 

will set fire to the people and they will sweep him off his throne. That's why he killed the 

Baptist - and now, he believes Jesus threatens him in the same way. The Master is too 

popular for a man like Herod Antipas!"

They were walking up the slope of one of the hills between them and Bethsaida. Jonah 

glanced out across the Sea and stopped.

"The boat’s coming back!" 



Matthias followed his finger.

"It may not be the same boat."

Jonah insisted.

"I'm sure it is!"

Matthias watched in silence then:

"You might be right - we'll wait."

As the boat drew nearer the shore, they could see that it was the same. They walked 

back to where it looked likely to beach. By the time they arrived, it was already drawn 

up above the water line. As they drew near, above the noise of the lapping of the water 

on the shore, they could hear the tail end of a discussion.

"I tell you, we left in too much of a hurry - I didn't have a chance to buy bread."

It was the one they called Judah of Kerioth, it was his task to look after the provisions. 

Simon was short with him.

"Now, we've only one loaf between us!"

Jesus intervened softly.

"Be on your guard against the leaven of the Pharisees and the leaven of Herod."

Simon exclaimed angrily.

"Are you saying this because we have no bread?"

Jesus looked at him speculatively.

"Why do you complain about having no bread? Don't you understand yet what’s 

happening to you? Are you still confused? Are your minds closed? You have eyes to 

see - can't you see? You have ears to hear - can't you hear? Have you forgotten? When

I broke the five loaves among five thousand, how many baskets full of scraps did you 

pick up?"

"Twelve."

"How many when I broke the seven loaves among four thousand?"

"Seven."



"And you still don't understand? How can you misunderstand that I wasn’t speaking 

about bread? Be on the watch! - Be on your guard against the leaven of the Pharisees 

and Sadducees!"

Only then did they realise that he was warning them about the teachings of the 

Pharisees and Sadducees.

They didn't stay there longer, but straight away headed towards the north. Matthias 

and Jonah followed them towards Bethsaida. Andrew fell back and walked with them. 

Jonah asked bluntly.

"Why did you come back so soon?"

Andrew looked down at him with a growing smile.

"I see you haven't lost your inquisitiveness! It's no secret. When we crossed over, we 

were straight away confronted with some self-important Masters of the law - Pharisees 

and Sadducees - who were trying to trick him with their questions. They asked him for 

a sign from heaven. The Master sighed within himself and shook his head and told 

them this:

'It’s only a wicked generation that asks for a sign; and the only sign that’ll be given, is 

the sign of Jonah.'!"

Andrew's eyes twinkled.

"Somehow I don't think he meant you, little fish!"

Andrew walked ahead to the others. Jonah looked at Matthias.

"What did he mean: 'the sign of Jonah'?"

Matthias shook his head.

"I don't know - but I do know why he was trying to warn us about the teachings of the 

Pharisees and Sadducees!"

They came to Bethsaida and there the people brought a blind man to him and begged 

Jesus to touch him. Jesus took the blind man by the hand and led him away from the vill

age. When they found a quiet place, Jesus spat upon the man’s eyes and laid his 



hands on him and asked him whether he could see anything. The man's sight began to 

come back and he said.

"I see men - they look like trees, but they are walking about!"

Jesus laid his hands on his eyes again; the man looked hard at everyone and 

everything and now he was cured, this time he saw everything clearly. Jesus sent him 

back to Bethsaida with the instruction.

"Don't tell anyone in the village."

Jesus and the disciples headed further north, almost back along the path they had 

followed earlier. They left the Sea behind them and Jonah felt a twinge of 

homesickness, knowing he wouldn't have the chance to go into Capernaum. He 

remembered the earlier conversation about having regrets and looked ahead at the 

striding figures of the Master and the Twelve. He and Matthias were close enough to 

overhear the conversation. The Master had asked:

"You listen to the crowds, who do they think I am?"

There were a chorus of replies.

"Some say that you're John the Baptist - others, that you're Elijah, come back to life - 

and others, one of the prophets."

There was a short silence before the next question.

"And what about you - who do you think I am?"

This time there was a longer pause and it was Simon who broke it.

"We know that you are the Messiah - the Son of the Living God!"

Jesus stopped abruptly and they all stopped, he turned to the big fisherman.

"Simon son of Jonah, you have been singled out and favoured above other men. You 

didn't learn that from any mortal man! It’s been revealed to you by my Father which is 

in heaven! I say this to you: - You are Peter, the Rock; and on this rock I will build my 

church and the powers of death shall never conquer it! I will give you the keys of the 

kingdom of Heaven. What you forbid on earth shall be forbidden in heaven, and what 



you loosen on earth shall be loosened in heaven! But, hear this, all of you, and 

remember - you will tell no man that I am the Messiah!"

Jonah looked up at Matthias and was surprised to see that he was crying. He looked 

back at the group around the Master. Jesus was telling them earnestly.

"The Son of Man has to undergo great suffering and to be rejected by the elders, chief 

priests, and doctors of the law - and to be put to death and to be raised again on the 

third day!"

Simon grasped him by the arm and spoke sharply.

"That can't be! - No, Lord! That shall never happen to you!"

Jesus stared at him and said sternly.

"Go away, Satan! You’re a stumbling-block to me! You think in the way men think - not 

as God thinks!"

By this time, the news had circulated in the district that Jesus had returned, and the 

group which usually followed him wherever he went, had caught up with them. Jesus 

turned to them and called out loudly.

"Anyone who wishes to be a follower of mine must leave self behind; he must take up 

his cross and come with me. Whoever thinks more of his own safety is lost; but if a 

man will let himself be lost for my sake and for the sake of the Gospel, that man is safe. 

What does a man gain by winning the whole world at the cost of his soul? What can he 

give to buy his soul back? The Son of Man will come in the glory of his Father with his 

angels, and then he will give each man his proper reward for what he’s done. I tell you 

this, there are some standing here, who won’t taste of death before they have seen the 

Son of Man coming in his kingdom. If anyone is ashamed of me and my followers in 

this wicked and godless age, the Son of Man will be ashamed of him, when he comes 

in the

glory of his Father and of the holy angels."

In the ensuing five days, they walked through the villages around Caesarea Philippi 



and the huge crowds followed them. On the sixth morning, Matthias seemed in no 

hurry to make ready to leave. Jonah accepted his morning rations and asked.

"Are we to stay here today?"

Matthias nodded.

"We've been told to stay until the Master returns - Andrew says he's gone somewhere 

with Simon, James and John."

Jonah persisted.

"Where have they gone, Matthias."

Matthias displayed a little impatience.

"You have to learn not to ask so many questions, Jonah! I've told you before, the 

Master comes and goes as he pleases and it isn't our place to know everything. All 

Andrew would tell me was that they've gone into the hills to pray."

It was on the tip of Jonah's tongue to suggest that they could pray just as well where 

they were without going into the hills, but one look at Matthias's face was enough to 

keep him quiet.


