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Somebody told me about Jesus 

 

A young woman 

Somebody told me about Jesus. 

It was my cousin, Jacob. 

He’s a nice boy…but a bit of a rebel. 

I’m like a big sister to him. He tells me everything that’s going on in his life. And I tell 

him what he should be doing in these various circumstances. And he completely 

ignores whatever I say! 

It can be frustrating…but we laugh a lot together. 

Anyway, a few weeks ago, Jacob’s father sent him with food to give to his older 

brother, Silas. I’m not so close to Silas. He’s a very quiet and serious young man. 

He’s been following Jesus for a while now, hoping Jesus will eventually lead a 

rebellion against the Romans. 

Oh… (she looks around) don’t tell anyone I said that! 

So, Jacob took the food to his brother (They’re over, near the sea of Galilee, 

somewhere) and he finds a huge crowd of people hanging around, waiting for Jesus 

to say or do something. But no one seemed to know where Jesus was. Some 

thought he had climbed up one of the mountains nearby with a few of his followers. 

Anyway, all of a sudden, there’s a big commotion going on in one part of the crowd. 

So, Jacob, not having found his brother Silas at this point, decided he would see 

what was going on. Jacob told me, there was a boy going crazy, and there were men 

who were either trying to hold the boy down, or were shouting for a demon to 

come out of him. 

Jacob thought it was quite funny, and laughed when he was describing it. Well, I told 

him he shouldn’t laugh at people who were suffering and got quite angry with him. 

But then a change came over him as he continued with his story. Because, at that 

point, Jesus turned up. Of course, Jacob didn’t actually know what Jesus looked like. 

He’d never seen him before. But this man came along, with a few others that 

seemed to be his disciples, so Jacob decided it must be Jesus.  

Someone asked Jesus if he could help the poor boy. 

The thing that struck Jacob was that Jesus seemed to be really…real! There were no 

theatrics. No shouting or arm waving. Nothing like the travelling magicians that 
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sometimes pass through our town. Jesus just told the demon to come out of the 

boy…and he did!  

Then he walked off with his disciples as if nothing had happened!  

Even Jacob was impressed by that! 

Jacob couldn’t stay to see any more. He found Silas, who hadn’t seen what 

happened because he was having some sort of meet-up with his Zealot friends, gave 

him his food and then came home. But in some small way the event has had an 

effect on Jacob. He says he would like to see Jesus again.  

So, I said, maybe we could go together?  

Being a girl, my parents would never allow me to go on my own. 


