
Somebody told me about Jesus 

 

A family man (based on Luke 19: 28 - 40) 

Somebody told me about Jesus. 

It was my wife, Naomi. 

We live in Jerusalem and I’m a brewer by trade. It’s a family run business, and all of 

our children are old enough now to work in it.  

However, Naomi doesn’t work in the business. Naomi’s gift is prayer, and every day, 

after she’s got us all up, and fed, and off to work, she goes to the Temple to pray. 

There is a small group of ladies who do this. They spend most of the day at the 

Temple either praying of doing practical jobs for the priests. 

This has been our life for many years now, and it’s a good life. 

God has blessed us! 

Anyway, I was going to tell you about Jesus. He came into Jerusalem today and 

Naomi saw him. She was walking home with one of her friends when they heard a 

commotion coming from the direction of the Golden Gate. Before they knew it they 

were in the middle of a mob of happy people waving, shouting and singing. Jesus 

was making his way through the crowd riding on a young donkey and had just 

passed through the gate. 

Naomi and her friend watched the procession, and then, out of the blue, her friend 

started quoting from Zechariah, “Rejoice greatly, Daughter Zion! Shout, Daughter 

Jerusalem! See, your king comes to you, righteous and victorious, lowly and riding 

on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” 

Naomi said to her, “Do you think he’s the one?” Her friend didn’t know. In fact, she 

didn’t really know why she had quoted the passage. It just came to her. Then Naomi 

noticed that some of the Temple priests, standing nearby, were watching Jesus with 

less-than-happy looks on their faces. Naomi said to her friend, “I wonder if they are 

thinking of the same passage of scripture as you?” 

Then the strangest thing happened!  

The first thing that happened was that Naomi recognised the donkey Jesus was 

riding. It belonged to friends of ours who live in one of the villages outside 

Jerusalem. It was more like a family pet than a working donkey. Naomi told me she 

didn’t think anyone had ridden on it before. 



Then the second strange thing happened. Naomi realised that Jesus was looking at 

her, and when their eyes met, he stopped the donkey and got off it. Then, smiling at 

Naomi, he held out the reigns of the donkey towards her. So, Naomi just walked 

over to Jesus, and he said to her, “Can you return this donkey to its owner?” Naomi 

said she could, so Jesus patted the donkey and said something into its ear, then 

thanked Naomi and handed her the reigns. 

So, how did Jesus know that Naomi knew who the donkey belonged to? 

Anyway, she took the donkey home and then literally ran to our brewery to tell us 

what had happened. Of course, we’d all heard of Jesus, but now we were itching to 

see him for ourselves. Naomi thinks that he will be teaching in the Temple 

tomorrow, so we’ve decided to close the business for a day and go to hear him 

speak. 

I have to say, with Jesus being here, and with the Passover being just a few days 

away, we’re all feeling pretty excited about the week ahead! 


