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To my darling wife Claire, with love.

 

1 John 2:1:

I am writing this to you, my children, so that you will not
sin; but if anyone does sin, we have someone who pleads with the
Father on our behalf—Jesus Christ, the righteous one.

 

 

Preface:

 

This short story is one that I gave to a congregation of 8-13
year olds at about the age of 20. It is based around the idea from
1 John 2:1, quoted before this short preface. Too long has this
story sat in the closet not doing God’s work, so please feel free
to use it and distribute it. I would love to hear from anyone who
this story spoke to or who found they could bless others with it.
Contact me at George.orokana@hotmail.co.uk

Enjoy your read! 








 

The Judgement of Mr Smith

 

The court bailiff announced in a loud baritone voice “could the
court now stand for Judge God.’

Everyone in the courtroom shushed to silence and stood
respectfully. Judge God strode into the room with great dignity and
sat down.

Before him in the bright light of the courtroom stood three men.
To the left the plaintiff, dressed in a red suit and tie and small
grin pervading through his otherwise sombre face. Then to the right
the defendant, silent, looking at his feet past his most untidy
clothing, messy hair around his eyes. Next to him sat a smartly
dressed man.

“Plaintiff stand” boomed the Judge.

The plaintiff stood with a quick and nervous jolt, a bit
terrified by this very scary judge.

“Name?”

“Lucifer”

“And your case against this man?” asked the Judge with burning
eyes.

A quick smile as Lucifer got into his act, “Judge this man has
sinned against you, his brother and himself!” he said with much
drama. “And he smells!” he added as an afterthought.

“Okay sit down Plaintiff.” ordered the Judge.

“Stand defence”

The defendant stood, unable to make eye contact with the Judge.
Beside him stood his lawyer, standing tall, never saying a
word.

“Defendant your name for the record?” boomed the Judge.

“Mr Smith, a very average man”

“Do you understand the most serious charges laid against you?”
asked the Judge.

“I do” came the whisper.

“And your lawyers name?”

“Jesus” answered the well dressed man with the loving eyes.

“Good, now that we have got the formalities out of the way, let
us begin.” Said the Judge who, as all Judges always do at a time
like this, began to shuffle paper without any real reason or
purpose.

 

It was Lucifer’s turn to display evidence first to the supreme
Judge of the universe and he started by bring forward a friend of
Mr Smith’s, someone who he had lied to.

Lucifer began “did Mr Smith really tell you that he was
going to the park to walk his dog”

“Well sir, I wouldn’t want to be causing Mr Smith here undue
bother… ” started the witness.

“May I remind you that this is a court of law, and you are under
oath. Bother for Mr Smith will be decided through the court, all
you must do is tell the truth.” Interrupted Lucifer “So I ask you
again, did he or did he not tell you he had to walk the dog?”

“yessir, he did sir” replied the witness

“But did he not just in fact go home?”

“Yessir I saw ‘im”

“Why do you think he told you he was going for a walk?”

“Oh because he didn’t want to talk to me I guess.”

“And is lying against the law?” asked Lucifer

“Well I believe it is, but it is hardly a big law is it?” said
the witness

At this moment, Judge God interrupted “It is against my law and
big or small it has been broken. Lucifer you are baiting the
witness, which will stop. Have you any other questions?”

“No further questions, Your Honour.” Said Lucifer with a
confident look on his face.

“Your witness.” Lucifer sneered at Jesus.

Jesus remained silent.

“Do you not want to question the witness?” said the Judge in a
way in which you could tell he already knew the answer.

Jesus shook his head once.

Lucifer was amazed. Amazed and angry.

“They won’t get any easier then this witness Jesus! This is only
the mildest of what this man has done.” Lucifer spat.

So Lucifer brought his next witness, and the next and the next
and so on, until there was nearly no one else that he could
possibly call forward. The evidence and sins kept piling up. Some
were small, like his white lie to his neighbour. Some were huge. It
didn’t seem to matter to the Judge. All were treated in the same
solemn fashion. It had taken a huge amount of time. Lucifer was
tired and very, very angry. He was angry because Jesus, when
approached as to if he wanted to question the witness, always just
shook his head.

‘He must know something I don’t!’ mused Lucifer to himself.

After a short period of time Lucifer decided to be very cunning
indeed. He would call Mr Smith as a witness. With all the facts
already laid down by the other witnesses, Mr Smith was surly going
to burn for this! Lucifer rubbed his hands in expectation.

“I call Mr Smith forward!” Lucifer said in a voice that sounded
like the knell of a funeral bell.

The audience gasped.

Mr Smith made his way slowly, and wobbly towards the witness
box.

Mr Smith “started Lucifer, “do you accept complete
responsibility for all that you have done as testified by these
witnesses?”

“y…ye..yes. Yes I do” said a very scared Mr Smith

“Therefore, you are guilty as charged?” boomed a delighted
Lucifer.

“Yes” Whispered Mr Smith

“Well no further questions from me Mr. Judge, I guess you can
pass the verdict and…”

“STOP” shouted Jesus in a commanding voice.

Lucifer fell out of his chair, right on to his rear. A couple of
people giggled. He was so used to Jesus not saying anything at all,
that he had quite forgotten about him.

“I would like to ask one question, Your Honour.” Said Jesus
quietly.

“Go ahead” said Judge God his eyes sparkling.

“Mr Smith, are you very sorry for all the things that you have
done?”

Mr Smith sat up and eagerly said, “oh yes, I am very sorry for
all the things that I have done, I do hope you will forgive me!”
then turning to the Judge he pleaded, “Please forgive me!”

The Judge turned some very serious eyes to him. “You understand
that what you have done is a crime?”

“Yes”

“And that of course, crime cannot go unpunished?”

“Yes” Mr Smith turned his head back down, defeated. Lucifer
looked on with victory in his eyes.

“Good” said the Judge and turned back to Jesus.

“Any further questions?”

“No you Honour” said Jesus, who sat down.

“Now has come the time for Judgement!” boomed the Judge.

“Mr Smith, do you plead guilty?”

Standing Mr Smith managed a “yes”

Suddenly Jesus interrupted “Your Honour, I would like to add a
statement before judgement is passed.”

“Yes Jesus?” asked God

“I would like to be the one who is punished”

There was a stunned silence in the courtroom. Lucifer, stood
there mouth open. He looked rather silly.

“This man has asked for my forgiveness, and I have given it by
taking full responsibility for his sins.” Jesus continued.

“Judge God had a very large smile as he said, “then I sentence
you to death Jesus for the sins of this man!” bang went his
hammer.

“But,” the Judge added “as you have already been executed by
crucifixion, I deem this sentence already delivered. Mr Smith is
acquitted.”

Jesus raised his arms in triumph, and the marks in his hands
were visibly for all to see.

As everyone was leaving, Lucifer exploded “you can’t do this,
you, you Judge and Jesus you were working together the whole time!
This is utterly the most…”

“Stop your tongue snake!” Thundered Jesus “yes we worked
together because, even though we suffered horribly for them, we
love humans more then you know. And I tell you, one day you will
stand in front of this court, and will be found guilty.”

Jesus left a flabbergasted Lucifer, with his arm around a very
happy Mr Smith.     
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	Stop Your
Excuses! Love from me (2011)
Many millions of people all over the world hide behind excuses
to try and make the God question go away. An excuse is so easy to
use. The problem with so many of the common excuses is that they
really don’t stand up to much scrutiny. this book explores these
excuses and trys to see if they are reasonable, and if they are not
reasonable what this means personally for you.

A great book to help you explore faith, God and life.
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