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A long time ago, in the very beginning, God made 
a beautiful world. 

God made light to shine in the darkness. 
He shaped the earth into mountains and 
valleys and filled them with towering trees and 
fruitful plants. 

God filled the rivers and seas with fish 
and other creatures, and the skies with birds 
of every kind. God made animals, great and 
small, to live on the land.  

God made people, man and woman, Adam 
and Eve, to take care of the earth and to be his 
friends. 

A wonderful world 
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David and the 
giant

Goliath was fierce and bad and a giant 
of a man! King Saul’s soldiers were too 
frightened to fight him.

‘I’ll do it,’ said David bravely. ‘God has 
helped me to fight lions and bears. He’ll help me now.’

‘YOU...?’ roared Goliath. ‘You’re only a boy! And you’re 
not even wearing armour!’

‘But I come in God’s name,’ said David. He took five 
pebbles from a stream, and whirled them around in a sling. 

Goliath toppled to the ground – and all his 
soldiers ran away. God had helped 

David defeat the giant, and protect 
his people.
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God loves you
Jesus told the people stories to help them understand 
how much God loved them. He said God wanted them to 
be kind to each other – and to love their enemies and to 
pray for them. 

‘Say sorry if you hurt someone else; and forgive 
people if they hurt you.

‘Share what you have with people in need; don’t hide 
away all your money and keep it for yourself.

‘Don’t worry so much; God loves you and will take 
care of you. He is like a loving father – he will always be 
there, ready to welcome you when you need him.’
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The very big 
picnic

Everyone wanted to listen to Jesus. They 
loved the stories he told about God – but 
now they were hungry and far from home. 

‘Please take this,’ a little boy said to 
James, one of Jesus’ friends. In his hand 
were five little bread rolls and two little 
fish.

‘Thank you,’ said Jesus and ‘Thank you, 
God.’

Jesus’ friends shared out the food – 
and everyone shared with each other. No 
one was hungry any more and there were 
twelve baskets of leftovers.  
It was a miracle.

Copyright © 2017 Anno Domini Publishing/Authentic Media



They put a crown made of thorns  
on Jesus’ head and made him carry  
his cross away to the place where he 

would be killed.

Jesus died on the cross between two thieves.  
He suffered and died because he loved us.  

Because he was God’s son, he died in place of 
all the people who had ever done bad things.  

Then Jesus was buried. The tomb was  
closed with a big stone door.
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Chapter 1

WINE
“This is just the start!”



I raised my 
goblet of wine. 
“Cheers!”
  “Cheers!” said my big friend, Big Bart. Then 
we turned to our new friend Jesus, who was 
standing at the other side of the room, and 
raised our goblets in his direction.
  “Cheers!” Jesus mouthed back, and he raised 
his glass too.
  “This ‘Following Jesus’ thing isn’t bad,” I said. 
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  “Not bad at all,” agreed Bart. 
“A little teaching. A little travelling. And now this 
lovely little wedding. Who did you say the bride 
was?”
  “The oldest daughter of some friend of Jesus’ 
mum,” I shrugged. “But who cares, really. The 
food is good. The wine’s OK. And I suppose 
you’ve noticed the bridesmaids.”
  “You bet!” Bart grinned. “Especially the one at 
the end there.”
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  “The one with the big bunch of flowers?” I 
said, and then I sniggered. “Oooh, Bart has a 
girlfriend!” 
  “Shut up!” Bart grunted, and then he 
added sheepishly, “Do you think we can find 
out her name?”
  “I bet Jesus’ mum knows,” I said. “She’s 
right over there. C’mon.”
  So Bart and I squeezed through the crowd 
and crept up behind Jesus’ mum.
  “She’s already talking to somebody,” 
I whispered.
  “She looks upset,” Bart whispered back. 
“Maybe this isn’t a good time.”
  “It’s always a good time for luurv!” I 
chuckled.
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  “Shut up!” Bart 
grunted again.
  And then Jesus’ 
mum turned around. 
“Can I help you?” 
she asked. She still 
didn’t look very 
happy.
  “Sorry,” I said. 
“This is Bart and 
I’m Pip. We’re two 
of your son’s new 
. . . well, you know, 
his students.”
  “And his mates as well,” 
added Bart.
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  “His disciples,” Mary nodded. “Yes, I know. So 
perhaps you can lend me a hand, here.”
  “Yeah, of course,” I nodded.
  “Anything!” agreed Bart.
  “Well,” Mary sighed, “It seems they’ve run out 

of wine. Can you 
believe it? A terrible 
embarassment for my 
friends! I have been 
trying to persuade the 
wedding planner here 

that he should do something about it, but I’m 
getting nowhere. So I’m going to talk to Jesus 
and I want you to stay here till I return. 
Understood?” Then she hurried off across
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the room, but not before saying, “Oh, and the 
wedding planner’s name is Thomas.”
  “Right, then,” I said to the wedding planner. 
“Pleased to meet you, Thomas. Nice wedding.”
  “And I’m sure everything will turn out fine,” 
added Big Bart. “Beverage-wise, I mean.”
  “I doubt it,” Thomas sighed. “I think it’s more 
likely that the wedding will be ruined, the family 
will be furious, I will lose my job and then 
my home, and I will die in a ditch somewhere, a 
sad and broken man.”
  “Right,” Bart shrugged. “Look on the bright 
side. That’s what I always say.”
  “But you forgot about Jesus!” I said. “Look, his 
mum’s talking to him, now.”
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  “He doesn’t look very happy,” Thomas 
sighed again.
  And at that point, an exasperated 
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rang out across the room.
  “All right, then. Maybe he won’t be much 
help,” I said. “But he’s a very good teacher.”
  “And a great, all-round kind of guy,” 
added Bart.
  “And what’s more,” I whispered, “some 
folks even think he’s the Special One God 
has promised to send us.”
  “The Messiah?” Thomas moaned. “I doubt it! 
And in any case, unless he has a wagonload 
of wine parked outside or a barrelful hidden 
beneath his robes, he’s not going to be any 
use to me. I don’t need a Messiah. I need 
wine!”
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  I looked at Bart. Bart looked at me. We both 
shrugged and looked at Thomas.
  “Well, nice talking to you,” I said.
  “Yeah, umm, all the best,” mumbled Bart.
  And as Thomas buried his face in his hands, 
we slipped away.
  “That was embarrassing,” Bart whispered.
  “Tell me about it,” I said. “What was Jesus’ 
mum thinking? I don’t have any wine. You don’t 
have any wine. Jesus doesn’t have any wine. 
What were we supposed to do?”
  “Dunno,” said Bart. “But I think we missed a 
chance there. I bet he knows the name of that 
girl.” 
  And then someone crashed into him from 
behind.
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 “Hey!” Bart shouted. “Watch where 
you’re going!” And when he whirled around, 
there were two servants, huffing and puffing 
and carrying a big stone jar between them.
  “Sorry, sir,” said one of the servants. “We 
didn’t see you, and we’re sort of in a hurry 
here.”
  “You don’t have any wine in those jars, by any 
chance?” I asked.
  “No, sir,” the other servant apologised. “The 
wine is all gone. There’s just water in here. 
That fellow over there told us to fetch it.”
  “And five more jars as well,” sighed the 
first servant.

11



 “That fellow over there?” 
asked Bart, pointing 
to Jesus.

are kind of heavy.”
  Bart looked at me. And I looked at Bart.
  “What do you think he’s up to?” asked Bart.
  “No idea,” I answered. “I say we follow 
the men with the jars.”
  And so we did. And that led us straight to 
Jesus.

  “That’s the one sir. And, if 
you’ll excuse us, we’ve got 
to get on with it. These jars
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  “Evening, lads,” he said. “Enjoying the party?”
  “Umm, absolutely,” I replied. “But we were just 
wondering—”
  “We were just wondering,” Bart interrupted, 
seeing a chance to
have two puzzles
solved at once, 
“if you knew the 
name of that girl 
over there?”
  “What girl?” 
asked Jesus.
  “The one with 
the big bunch of 
flowers,” I said.

13



  “No, sorry,” said Jesus. “I could ask my mum, 
though.” 
  “Tried that,” I said, glaring at Bart. “And that’s 
what we were REALLY wondering. See, she 
told us about the wine.”
  “Ah, yes, the wine,” Jesus grinned. “So she
spoke to you as well, did she? Then I guess
you’ve discovered that she can be rather . . .”
  “Persuasive?” I suggested.
  “Exactly,” said Jesus. “I told her it wasn’t
really the time yet for this sort of thing. But,
hey, she’s my mum, so what could I do?”
  “That’s the question, isn’t it?” I said. “What 
COULD you do – with six big jars of water?”
  “Water?” chuckled Jesus, dipping a goblet into 
one of the jars. “No, I think if you drink this, 
you’ll find that it’s something else altogether.”
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  I took a drink and Bart did too. And then 
we both shouted,



  “But the servants,” Bart gasped. “The 
servants said there was only water in them. 
And that was just a minute or two ago!”
  “There was,” Jesus shrugged. “And now 
there’s wine. How about that!”
  “But that’s amazing!” I said. “That’s 
incredible!”
  “That’s a miracle!” cried Bart.
  “A fair description,” Jesus grinned. “The first, 
by my count, but by no means the last.”
  And then he put his hands on our shoulders 
and looked us in the eye.
  “Did you lads think that this little journey 
of ours was only going to be about teaching 
and travelling and pretty girls? I told you when 
we began that you would see things you never,

16



ever imagined. And this is just the 
start!”
  “Speaking of that,” 
I said, “there’s someone 
else who needs to see 
this – right away!” And
dipping my goblet 
back into the jar, I 
hurried off to find 
Thomas, with Big Bart 
in tow.
  “Here!” I said, 
thrusting the goblet into 
Thomas’s hand. “Try this!”
  Thomas drank the wine. And the more he 
drank, the bigger his eyes got.
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  “Where did you get this?” he cried.
  “From the stone jars – over there,” said Bart. 
But before he could say any more, Thomas 
raced over to the bridegroom.
  “Sir,” he said, “this last batch of wine is 
superb. Most hosts save the worst wine for 
the end of the party, when the guests are 
the worse for wear. But you, sir, you have 
saved the best for last!”
  The bridegroom looked more than a little 
confused, but Thomas hardly noticed. He 
stumbled back to Bart and me, mumbling as he 
went, “Where was he keeping this? Why didn’t 
he tell me? How was I supposed to know? I’ll 
lose my job, and my house, and my dog, and—”
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  “It wasn’t the bridegroom,” I interrupted. 
“It was Jesus. He made the wine out of six 
jars of water!”
  “I doubt it!” said Thomas. “That’s 
impossible!”
  “That’s what we said,” answered Bart. 
“But we saw it with our own eyes. And so 
did all your servants.”
  Thomas checked. He was very thorough. 
He asked each and every servant. And 
each one told him the same story. 
  Jesus had, indeed, changed the water 
into wine.
  “I don’t know what to think,” said Thomas, 
shaking his head and staring at the floor. 
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“Somebody who could do this must be 
somebody very special indeed.”
  “Maybe even the Special One God 
promised to send us?” I suggested.
  “Maybe even the Messiah,” Thomas 
nodded. And then he paused. And then he 
turned to Bart and me. And then he asked: 
“I don’t suppose I could come with you, 
could I?”
  “Can’t see any reason why not,” said Bart. 
“But we’d have to check with Jesus.”
  “I’ll do it,” I offered. “I’ll tell him that Thomas 
here wants to join us.”  
  “It’s Tommo, actually,” he said. “That’s what my 
friends call me, anyway.
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  “Right, then,” I nodded. “Tommo.”
  “Actually,” said Big Bart, rubbing his hands 
together, “there is a little something you could 
do for us, in return. Do you see that girl over 
there?”
  “The one with the big bunch of flowers?” 
asked Tommo.
  “Yes,” Bart sighed. “I just wanted to know her 
name, that’s all.”
  “It’s Hannah,” said Tommo. “But I’m afraid to 
say that she’s already spoken for. Do you see 
that guy standing next to her?”
  “The one with the big muscles?” said Bart. 
“And the even bigger sword?”

21



  “That’s the one,” nodded Tommo. “And I’m 
afraid that he’s even bigger than you. It would 
take another miracle to get her away from him.”
  “I think you may be right, my new friend,” 
grinned Bart. And then, like a shot, he was off.
  “Where are you going?” Tommo called after 
him.
   “Where do you think?” Bart shouted back. 
“I’m going to have a word with Jesus’ mum. 
Maybe she can persuade him that it’s time for 

Miracle Number Two!”
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