
How
do you 
know?

There is a way
to stop Jesus. 

We must trap him! 
There is a woman 

who is cheating on 
her husband. 

Never 
mind that 

part!

if you
know me, then 
you know the 

truth, and the 
truth will set 

you—

Teacher!

The Pharisees know 
who Jesus is—a 
troublemaker!

This 
woman has been 

caught committing 
adultery. The law of 
Moses says she must 

be stoned to 
death. What do 

you say?

The next morning, 
Jesus is teaching on 
the temple steps.

—And we can 
arrest him. 
But if he 

lets us put 
her to death, 

then his
followers 
will turn 
against

him.

This Jesus is a friend of 
sinners, right? if he says 
to let this sinning woman 
go, then he’s breaking 

the law of Moses—
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I don’t
accuse you 
either. Go in 

peace, but sin 
no more.

Well ... 
nobody, I 

guess.

Well??? 
What’s your 

answer?

Woman,
who accuses 

you of a 
crime?

For a moment, Jesus ignores 
the Pharisees’ interruption 
and writes in the dirt with 
his finger.

Whichever of you has never 
sinned, you may throw the 

first stone at her.
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Jesus has caught them 
in their own trap—none 
of them can pretend 
they’ve never sinned. 
One by one, 
the pharisees 
drop their 
stones and 
slink away 
from the 
crowd. 
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now the pharisees and 
priests want to stop 
jesus even more.

how dare 
he claim to 
know god 
like that!

jesus is too popular to arrest. the priests 
are afraid to stir up  trouble while the city 
is filled with people attending the feast
 until one day ...

we have to
arrest jesus soon,
before more people

decide he’s the
savior.

I come
to bring glory

to god. I was with
god even before

the days of
abraham.

stone him!

the pharisees pick up stones to throw
at jesus, but he slips away.

anyone who 
believes jesus is 

the messiah should 
be kicked out of 
the synagoghue.

stone him!

stone him!



Edmund bent low over the neck 
of his beautiful white stallion 
as they crossed the castle 
drawbridge.

“I guess this is it, Herald,” he 
whispered to the horse, choking 
back the tears as he handed the 

reins to a groom.
Edmund prayed silently as he 

followed a squire to the prince’s 
quarters. “I thank You, Lord, 
for providing this way to save 
our farm. Please help me to be 
brave. And please keep my horse, 

By Command of the King
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Herald, safe.”
Edmund had raised Herald 

from a colt on his father’s farm. 
But times were hard and crops 
scarce. His family needed money 
badly. Prince Albert had offered 
to buy Herald more than once. 
Now Edmund’s family had no 
choice but to sell the stallion to 
the prince.

The great oak doors swung 
open, and Edmund squared his 
shoulders to face the prince.

“I’m glad you’ve changed your 
mind about selling Herald,” the 
prince said. “You’ll be well paid.”

Edmund bowed and said, 
“Please treat him kindly, Your 
Highness. That is all I ask.”

By the time Edmund got 
home, it was dark. He handed 
the gold coins to his father.

“I am truly a rich man,” 
his father said, “to have a son 
like you. You’ve made a hard 
sacrifice, son. God will not let 
you go unrewarded.”

The next morning Edmund’s 
mother asked him to carry 
some eggs to sell to the castle 
cook. Edmund accepted the job 
eagerly, hoping for a glimpse of 
Herald.

He wasn’t disappointed. He  
had almost reached the castle 
when the great white stallion 
came crashing out of the 
underbrush. Edmund had to 
jump out of the way. The prince 
was on Herald’s back, whipping 

and spurring him mercilessly.
Just then a small animal 

darted out onto the road. 
Herald snorted and reared back 
wildly. Prince Albert, caught by 
surprise, fell to the road and lay 
there very still. Herald bolted 
down the road, glad to be free of 
his cruel rider.

Edmund smothered his 
feelings of anger toward the 
prince and went to see if he 
could help. The prince was 
unconscious and bleeding badly 
from a cut on his head.

Carefully Edmund bound 
the prince’s head with his cloth 
belt. Then he ran to the castle 
for help. Edmund was told to 
remain in the kitchen while 
four men went to carry the 
prince back to the castle.

Time weighed heavily on 
Edmund’s hands. “Please, Sire,” 
he asked the officer in charge, 
“may I go find the horse? He 
would come to me.”

“Okay, lad,” the officer 
answered. “But come right back 
when you find him. There’s 
likely to be a reward for the boy 
who saved the king’s son.”

Edmund put the soldier’s 
statement out of his mind as 
he ran out through the fields 
calling Herald’s name. He found 
Herald by a spring where they 
had often rested together.

“Ho, boy!” he cried in delight 
as the white stallion nuzzled 
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his cheek affectionately.
Edmund was surprised to be 

met by the king at the castle 
gate. He dismounted, bowed, 
and gave the king Herald’s 
reins.

“You have saved Albert’s life,” 
the king said to Edmund, “and 
I am very grateful. You were 
forced to sell your horse to my 
son,” he continued, “but my son 
treated him cruelly. I want you 
to take Herald back.”

Edmund could hardly believe 
what he heard. “But I sold 

the horse to the prince,” he 
said, “and I cannot return the 
money. It has been used to pay 
the mortgage on our home.”

The king smiled, “Then 
I command you to take your 
reward for saving the life of the 
prince.”

Edmund knew that he must 
obey the king’s command. 
Joyfully, he threw his arms 
around Herald’s neck. ‘You are 
mine again,” he whispered to 
the stallion, “by command of 
the king!”



A
nsw

ers: 1. False, 2. False, 3. True, 4. True, 5. True, 6. True, 
7. False, 8. True, 9. False, 10. True, 11. False, 12. False 

	  1. The daddy longlegs is the most poisonous spider in the world.
	 2. The U.S. Constitution requires that presidents and vice-presidents 
	 be from different states.
	 3. The smallest bone in your body is in your ear.
	 4. Saturn would float if we could put it in a bathtub.
	 5. The only city in the world whose names uses only vowels is Aiea, Hawaii.
	 6. You can get sunburned through a window.
	 7. If a shark bites you, you should hit it on the nose.
	 8. Spider silk is as strong as the material used in bulletproof vests.
	 9. If you cut a worm in half, each half will grow into a new worm.
 10. Dr. Seuss wrote Green Eggs and Ham on a dare to write a book with 
	  50 words or less.
  11. Drawing around the edge of a CD with a green permanent marker 
	  will improve the CD’s sound.
 12. We only use 10% of our brain.

Can you tell which of these statements 
are true and which are not?

Truth    Lie?or



2. God doesn’t need X-ray 
vision to see when we’re 
lying. He can tell you’re 
scared to tell the truth. After 
all, you wouldn’t want to get 
grounded. Read Zechariah 
8:16. If you lie, maybe you 
avoid the pain of punish-
ment—hiding that dent and 
your damage means no one 
gets hurt, right? Wrong! It’s 
more damaging to the door 
and to you to hide the 
truth. You’d have to go into 
hiding and that dent can 
grow into a hole. But tell 
the truth? BAM! The door 
gets fixed and you’re free 
from hiding. You’re a super-
hero.

1. BAM! You were messing 
around in the garage, like 
you were told not to, and 
just slammed your bike into 
the door. Now there’s a big 
dent—and you’re in deep 
trouble. You’re going to need 
superpowers to get out of this 
mess, maybe a cloak to make 
you invisible or a deflecting 
device that shifts blame to 
your brother. 

3. Honestly, how does hid-
ing the truth diminish your 
strength when it comes  
to being believable? Why 
does it feel so good to get 
down to the truth of a matter 
(even when there are conse-
quences)?

    faith
forward

Read more this week about the courage it takes to tell the truth:
  a Exodus 20:16      a John 8:12-30      a John 8:31–47

4. Think of truth as your superpower. When liars are in 
charge what do you lose? When you exercise the superpower 
of honesty what’s saved?

in touch with God

  key verse 
“Speak the truth to each other.”	
      Zechariah 8:16

devotional						                                            PIX
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Pause a minute

Play it out

Take a look back

Record your thoughts


