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About the Author

Born to an Orthodox Christian family in a Hindu culture, Dr
Theckedath

Mathew secured several post-doctoral diplomas in Western
Medicine and a

doctorate in Eastern Philosophy. As a cardiologist, he has lived
and practicedin four continents of the world, which gave him the
unique privilege of

mending the hearts and touching the souls of several thousand
fellow human beings. Author of the Treasures of the
Heart , a non-fiction medical book, he

is also a teacher, historian, public speaker, and television
commentator.Although his profession involves fixing the broken
heart, it was his passion

to comfort the soul that inspired him to write Jesus, the
Unknown.
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Dedication

This book is dedicated to the many millions of women worldwide
who are

cut, mutilated, stoned, burned, and buried alive in the name of
Gods and

Prophets.
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 Joshua at the Temple

The boy prayed, with a sense of foreboding. He vividly
remembered his previous encounter with Thaddeus. 

“Adonai, get me there in time, Adonai…” 

A thick fog hung in the air as the boy walked along the
much-traveledcountry road from Nazareth to Sepphoris. Joshua began
the four-mile, uphill

trek at the early cock crow, some two hours before the first
light. Shrouded inthick layers of raiment of home-spun lamb’s wool,
the boy climbed the pebbledroute slowly, struggling, and at times
stumbling in the dark.

The side door of the temple on the hilltop was open. A cold wind
whistledthrough the room as the boy appeared at the threshold. The
sixty-mancongregation’s gazes turned towards the door.

Joshua closed the door and moved noiselessly to the rear
aisle.
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Incensed by the interruption, the rabbi, Thaddeus, stood frozen
mid-sentence in his recitation of Ezra’s admonitions. He was a
large man in his earlyforties, with a large hawk-shaped nose.
Thaddeus gave the boy a hard look, then

turned to the congregation of men wailing in the main hall and
the five or sixhoary women muttering in the rear corridor separated
by a black curtain.

“Thus, from the smoking ashes of the Babylonian devastation,”
the rabbisaid, “a new temple was to be built under the leadership
of Zerubbabel, andJoshua, son of Jozada.” 

“Nevertheless, the enemies of Joshua and Benjamin hear that the
Israelitesare building a great temple at Jerusalem. Then what did
they say?” Thaddeusasked. “The remains of the Assyrian scum! The
Samaritans!”

Thaddeus puckered his lips, and mimicked the Samaritans with
imbecilictalk. The crowd began laughing, ridiculing the
ridicule.

“You, children of Israel, the Samaritans say, we are also seeds
of Abraham.

We also seek your God too. We have made sacrifices to Him. Let
us worshipHim with you. Let us help you to make this temple.”
Thaddeus stared at the

crowd, his face scarlet like his sacred vestments. “And what did
Zerubbabel sayto them? No, no. Yahweh is our God. This is the land
promised to us. This is ourtemple, only ours. You are no part of
it.” 

The crowd applauded, chanting, “Jehovah, our God, Jehovah our
God. OurPromised Land it is.” 

Thaddeus glanced at the boy standing in the rear aisle. He
stroked his beardwith the back of his hand. All eyes turned to the
boy. The crowd recognized

Joshua, the thirteen-year-old carpenter boy from Nazareth, with
his honey- brown curls tumbling down to his shoulders. He had
a large, shiny forehead, a patrician nose, and sharp blue
eyes. Joshua stood tall with his chin up and handsfolded across his
chest.

Thaddeus nodded at Joshua.“Rabbi, are the Samaritans not our
neighbors? What’s wrong for them in

seeking our God?

Thaddeus’s eyes narrowed as he stared at Joshua.“What kind of
talk is this? The Samaritans, our neighbors? They worship

Yahweh? Gibberish.” “Who is a neighbor?” Joshua
asked. Thaddeus took a step towards Joshua, pointing at the
door.

“Get out! Out! I told you not to interrupt our services. This is
the House ofGod.” 

The boy left the room by the same door through which he had
entered. As

he exited, he heard the rabbi’s voice from behind. “See me after
the services.” 

**** **** ****

Thaddeus hastily reprised the sermon, emphasizing the purity of
the Jewish people and the absolute need to eliminate those of
all other nations and tribesfrom the Promised Land. Then he
transitioned to the burnt offerings of the day.

It was a modest altar fashioned in the traditional way, as
specified in the

Law of Moses. Apart from Jerusalem in Judea, it was the only
altar in the whole
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of Galilee where sacrifices were permitted, and only with
special permissionsgained through the efforts of Rabbi Tannaim, the
previous head of theSanhedrin.

Against the backdrop of a purple curtain embroidered in gold,
stood thetable made of shittim wood and trimmed with gold moldings.
Atop the altar

were two large bronze cherubims, a seven-branched lamp stand,
utensils andvessels for offerings, and a large fire pit for burning
incense, topped with an irongrate.

Alcimus, the sacristan assistant, brought the sixteen doves
over, one by one.Their legs were tied, and their broken wings hung
loose by their sides. He liftedeach bird high to the altar, holding
tightly to its legs with one hand, while

smothering its head with the other and bending its neck into an
arch. Thaddeussliced the bird’s neck with a single stroke and
spilled the blood into the burning

 pit. Clouds of smoke drifted up, and the aroma of burning
blood carried the

 blessing to the congregation.After all the doves had been
sacrificed, a lamb was brought over, its legs

 bound with one rope. The struggling animal was laid on the
altar. Alcimusextended its neck backwards. It struggled, unable to
make a sound. Thaddeussliced the neck of the lamb, and blood spewed
into the sacrificial fire. Nine other

lambs were also sacrificed in a similar manner.By the time the
bloody service was over, the roof of the house of God was

filled with thick smoke.Joshua stood outside in the cold,
against a frieze cut into the stone wall. The

scene of fruit-laden palm trees, clusters of grapes and the
procession of the HolyTorah reverently wheeled on a pull cart were
carved into the wall. The depictionwas reminiscent of the ancient
Passover celebrations held in Jerusalem beforethe Babylonian
captivity. The thick fog on the hilltop slowly dissipated as
the

city slowly came to life.Sepphoris, the city on the hilltop that
housed observation posts, army

 barracks, government quarters and administrative
buildings, housed a large

detachment of Roman soldiers. Sepphoris was the crown city of
Roman Galilee.The present temple built from the ruins of a
six-hundred-year-old Jewish

synagogue once stood at the crossroads of the Roman-built
cobblestonehighways that stretched from the port city of Accra in
the west to Tiberius in theeast, Babylon in the south and Damascus
in the north. In addition, minor

 pebbled country roads leading to Cana in the north and
Nazareth in the southalso traversed through the hilltop city near
the temple.

Joshua glanced around looking at the views of Galilee. The
vineyards and

olive gardens would soon be ripe with fruit. The air held scents
of the orchardsof pomegranates, figs, and pistachio. Thousands of
acres of wheat and corn

fields, the breadbasket of Palestine, stretched before
him.Joshua stood in the cold, humiliated and shivering. It was hard
for him to

 believe that he had been cast out of the very temple that
he had helped buildwith his carpenter father.

He thought that a group of a thousand patriotic Jews who, led by
zealotstwenty years ago, had revolted against the Romans and laid
siege to the city in

an attempt to liberate Galilee from the Roman yoke. But within
seven days the
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ferocious Roman army, more than five thousand men of size and
strength, with brass helmets, iron swords and heavy leather
boots, under the direction of theRoman general Verus, surrounded
the hill and marched to the top, slaying every

Jew on sight and finally burning down the temple to ashes. Once
the rebellionwas quelled, the Romans permitted the remaining Jews
to build a new place to

worship on the same site. The building changed, but the services
didn’t. It willnever change, Joshua thought.

After the temple services, Joshua approached the door to the
priest’s

quarters and was let in by Alcimus. At the far end of the room
facing the rearwall, Thaddeus sat on the hearth, his feet and arms
spread in front of a charcoalgrate. To the right of the fireplace,
facing the entrance door, the eighty-year-old

Rabbi Zephaniah lounged on a heavy sofa, directing Alcimus how
to cut themeat of the burnt offerings as stipulated in the holy
writings.

Zephaniah was the rabbi of the temple during the Jewish revolt,
in which he

lost his left eye. The hollow socket was covered with a black
pad. Now, boundto his chair, he was unable to walk, as his legs
could not carry his pendulous

 belly weight.Joshua took a few steps across the room to
the hearth, made a little

coughing sound to announce his arrival, and stood calmly behind
Thaddeus with

his arms across his chest.“You have been told not to come here
anymore with your questions,”

Thaddeus said.“Yes, R abbi,” Joshua said. 

“Why did you?” Thaddeus asked. “The temple is my father’s
house, too,” Joshua said. “Who is that?” Zephaniah
asked. “He’s that meek Mary’s son from Nazareth,” Alcimus
said. 

“I’m Joshua, son of Joseph of Nazareth,” affirmed Joshua.“Ha!
Son of Joseph,” Thaddeus said. “Hum, the carpenter.” “What are
his questions?” Zephaniah asked. “What does he want?” 

“Rabbi, his questions are many,” Thaddeus said impatiently. He
stood,stroking his beard with the back of his hand.

“Let him speak,” Zephaniah said.The rabbi sank deep in the
chair, his gaze focused on Joshua.“What are your complaints today?’
Thaddeus asked.

He took a step towards Joshua.“Please tell me, Rabbi, why we
need to be eternally hostile to our

neighbors, the Canaanites, the Philistines and the Samaritans?”
Joshua held

Thaddeus’s gaze. Thaddeus glanced at Zephaniah.

“This bad blood and vitriol will only lead to war and more blood
to beshed,” Joshua said. 

“Haven’t you read our holy scriptures?” Thaddeus took another
step towards Joshua. “The revelations at Mount
Sinai?” 

“Let the boy speak,” Zephaniah said. “I too have read the
Torah, Rabbi, but I don’t understand this eternal

hostility,” Joshua said. “Did not the Amorites offer abode to
Abraham in
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Hebron, while the patriarch was a stranger in their land without
a home or land?Were not the Hittites, his neighbors, helpful and
non-hostile? Did they not sellland to Abraham to bury Sarah, lest
her body rot in the streets? Was not Uriah,

the first general of King David, a Hittite? Uriah trusted David,
but how was thefavor returned?” 

Thaddeus glared at Joshua.“This land belonged to the original
tribes of Palestine and their thirty-one

kings,” Joshua said. “Did we not exterminate the city of Jericho
to its last seed?

Also, did we not chase and slaughter all the tribes, apparently
on a divineorder?” 

“Apparently?”

Thaddeus’s face turned crimson. He pointed a finger at Joshua’s
face andtook another step forward.

Zephaniah took a deep breath. “Let him continue.” 

“What did Prophet Ezekiel say about Jerusalem?” Joshua asked.
“Itsancestry?” 

The two rabbis exchanged a look.“By origin and birth, you are of
the land of Canaan, your father an Amorite,

and mother a Hittite.” Joshua’s gaze moved from one rabbi to the
other.

“Violence will only lead to more violence. Let me ask you once
again, Rabbi,what is wrong about the Samaritans offering a hand to
rebuild our temple in

Jerusalem? Are we not charged with the commandment to love thy
neighbor?” Another tense silence followed.

Thaddeus tried to say something but nothing came out except a
gutturalnoise.“Who is a neighbor?” Joshua asked. “What has become
of our people as a

nation, the people chosen by Yahweh? The tribe God destined to
rule over all

the nations of the world? We, the chosen people, have become the
slaves of theworld. We were evicted from our own land, enslaved and
taken away, andreturned at the mercy of the Persians. Who knows
that it won’t happen again? A

 permanent eviction, with the children of Israel wandering
in the wilderness ofthe world again, without a home, without a
land. What went wrong with the

 promises given to Abraham, Isaac and Jacob?” Thaddeus
scoffed with disgust.“It’s time for introspection,” Joshua said. “A
sword against a sword will

keep the heads rolling; an eye for an eye will turn the world
blind. A tooth for atooth…” 

Thaddeus leapt at Joshua, and pulled him up by the hair.

“You insolent bastard; how dare you.” Joshua struggled like
a fettered animal, trying to escape the rabbi’s grip.

Yet, despite the pain, he made no sound.“You bastard…maggot,
never again should I see your face in Sepphoris.”

Thaddeus spat on Joshua’s face and slapped him. Still,
Joshua did not scream or cry. Suddenly, with a mighty shove, he

 pushed Thaddeus back and dropped to the floor. He bit
Thaddeus on theforearm, sinking his teeth to the bone. Joshua’s
mouth filled with blood. 

Thaddeus fell to the floor and groaned.
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Joshua kicked the rabbi in the shin. Then he spat the mouthful
of blood inThaddeus’s face, before running out of the temple.
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 Joshua witnessing Rachel’s trial  

 Noah was hard at work pulling the weeds and checking the
kernels of the barley. He looked up and saw Joseph running his
way.

“Papa,  please hurry home, now,” the boy yelled,
before turning around andracing back home. 

Something’s the matter with Judith, Noah thought. At
first light, when I left

 for the fields, she had only mild abdominal discomfort, no
different from her previous pregnancies. But come to think of
it, last night she was restless, twining

and turning on the bed. Did I miss the signs in the
morning? 
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 Noah, a hardworking farmer, was a tall man with a sunbaked
face, strongshoulders and long, muscular hands. A receding hairline
and a small, forked beard surrounded a strong nose and bushy
eyebrows. He rushed home, reaching

the side of his wife moments later.Judith’s fingers were knitted
against her belly. Sweat dripped from her face. 

 Noah stood frozen, staring at her pale, death-like
face. What a differencethe last two hours have inflicted on my
wife,  he thought. His heart pounded,heavy with guilt.

Judith’s breathing was shallow, her eyes sunken, and her lips
cracked anddry. Rachel cradled her mother’s head in her lap and
gently wiped the sweat offher brow with a linen towel.

She glanced at her father. Noah sat cross-legged by
Judith’s side, relieving Rachel. He lifted his wife

up to his chest to rest her head in the cradle of his elbow.

Judith’s eyes opened and rolled up.“My husband, it all came
suddenly. The pain is unbearable. I’m sorry, but I

think I’m about to lose our baby.”Tears rolled down her
cheeks. Noah touched her lips as a few tears fell from his own
eyes.

“My dear, you will be fine. We’re all here for you.
 Nothing will happen toyou, my dear. Nothing will happen to
our baby. Don’t worry, everything will

work out.”He swallowed heavily. Noah noted Judith’s underclothes
and garments

heavy with blood and turned his gaze to Rachel.“Father, I’ve
sent for Hannah,” Rachel said. “Rubin has gone to fetch
her.”  Noah nodded, his eyes still fixed on Judith.
Hannah, their closest neighbor,

was also a midwife.

Rachel made some barley water, sprinkled a pinch of sea salt
over it, andsat down beside Judith, feeding her a few drops at a
time. Noah gently blew airover her face and slowly rubbed her
belly, saying words of comfort in Judith’s

ears. A few minutes later, Hannah arrived and put down her bag
with a clink. Aheavy-set woman in her late fifties, Hannah had a
round, pleasant face, with

generous gray and white hair. She was married to Serug, and was
an extremelykind and helpful neighbor. Over the years, she had
assisted Judith with the birthsof all four of their children. She
always carried a leather purse with several

 pouches, some containing powder and linen, some ointments.
In other larger pouches she carried a knife, a few blunt brass
rods, and a small, sharp sickle forher work.

Hannah sat beside Judith. She examined her eyes, tongue, and
stomach. Shegently opened Judith’s lips and placed her index finger
in her mouth for over a

minute. Hannah’s face turned somber, but she attempted a little
smile.She took Noah and Rachel aside and whispered, “The baby is
dead. I fear

it’s been dead for a while. She has a fever. More fever inside
than outside. Idon’t understand why she is bleeding so much,
particularly before the birth of adead baby, but her womb is very
soft, and this is not a good sign. I can give hersome powder to
harden the womb –  that will help her to push the
baby out –  but
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I don’t know about the fever. Whenever I have seen this type of
fever, themother has always been in danger. I pray this is not so
in Judith’s case.” 

“My mother was shaking earlier on,” Rachel said. “I had covered
her with a

 blanket, but after a while she removed it, saying it was
too hot. Actually, she feltcold and sweaty.” 

“Yes, Hannah, I want you to give her the powder,” Noah said. “I
know of aGreek physician on the coast of the Great Sea in the city
of Bucolonpolis,Aristophanes. He is known to be a great healer. I
will travel immediately to seek

his help. It is a journey for a day and night, and I hope I will
return in time, but Imust risk it. Please do whatever you can for
my wife.” 

 Noah soon started packing his bag for the journey. Amos
stood on the porch

with a bleak face, his arms folded across his chest, searching
Noah’s face, readyfor any orders from the family to help
Judith.

“Noah, I will go to Bucolonpolis and talk to the physician, so
you may stay

here with Judith.” “Thank you for the offer, Amos, but you
might not present the problems to

the physician properly.” Amos managed a rueful
smile. Noah collected the bag, mounted his favorite mule, and
set off to see

Aristophanes. The sun was sinking beyond the mountain. The route
required anarduous and often dangerous climb up Mount Carmel, a
thousand cubits high.

Amidst the trees, bushes and boulders, Noah’s mighty mule ran
like a horsecarrying the not-so-light farmer as if the beast itself
had realized the urgency of

the mater.When Noah reached the top of the mountain, he could
see the plains ofSharon opening up before him. The descent was
steep and treacherous, withloose soil and sand. He started down the
mountain’s slope. Soon the crescent of

the cherry-red sun descended behind the mountains. Visibility
became poor. Itappeared the whole sky was soon filled with thick,
low-hanging clouds.

A strong south wind started blowing, whistling on the tree tops.
Before

long, the wind turned heavy, bending and uprooting trees, and
the air wasquickly filled with leaves, dust and debris. Noah had
expected at least one hour

more of sunlight. He decided to stop and wait out the night in a
small cave,while his mule rested under a large oak tree nearby. In
the shadowy darkness, Noah opened his package, which contained
four silver shekels, a large loaf of

 bread, honey, dates and an omer of wine in a skin. He
shared the meal of breadwith his mule, planning to proceed at
daybreak. For a time he could see a faintred hue on the western
horizon, but very soon it became black. A cold, heavier

wind beat down from the south as thunder and streaks of
lightning cleavedacross the sky. A barrage of thunder shook the
earth, and water poured down

from the heavens, drenching him and his mule. The rain lasted
less than an hour, but water gushed down from the top of the
hill, turning the ground to a flash

flood. Noah clung to a bough for his life and held on as tightly
as he could, buthis feet drifted away and his legs floated in the
torrent like a reed in a waterfall.He frantically glanced around to
find his mule, but she had already vanished.The swirling water tore
him from the tree and he was swept down the mountain

along with the boulders, the brushes, the mud, and the soot.
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He was buried in mud chest deep, down in the valleys. It was
pitch dark. Hewas unable to move, unable to see. Judith is
gravely ill. Many works unfinished. Is this my end,
too? he pondered. In the Jewish calendar, it was the year
3774.

The farmers of Galilee were busy getting ready, sharpening their
sickles,emptying the silos and yoking their donkeys, all preparing
for a great harvest.

The dark-green, bustling growth of the wheat and barley in the
lowlands, theloaded clusters of pinkish-green tender pomegranates,
and the heavy cluster of pale-green almonds in the shades and
slopes declared the vengeance of the land

as it was laid to rest the previous sabbatical year.For
generations, Noah’s family had found solace in the fertile
valley,

sheltered under the umbrage of Mount Carmel and nurtured by the
waters of the

Kishon River. There were seven other families, too. They were
all part of thetown of Gabe, although they preferred to say, “We
are from Carmel.” In the

summer months of Tammuz, Av, Elul and sometimes even in Tishrei,
the river

shrank into a few channels of brooks separated by deltas of sand
and stone.Throughout the year, one could walk through the river,
except in late Tishrei,

and the whole month of Heshvan, when the river crests with heavy
rains. Fromthe river banks, Mount Carmel rose steeply and stretched
all the way westtowards the Great Sea. The people revered the
mountain, because it was here

that the Prophet Elijah slew the false prophets of
Baal. Noah had been born in Carmel, thirty-six years ago, in
the same house built

 by his father Pekaliah. His house was perched on a bluff,
on the mountain slopeoverlooking the river. It was a humble house,
with just one large room  –   the

only living area of the house –  and an enclosed
front porch, which housed all thedomestic animals. A descending
walkway stretched from the front porch about afurlong to the
threshold of the riverbed. The family cooked, ate, played,
prayedand slept in the living area. At the back of the room, set
against the wall, was a

full-length wooden bench  –   a long box with a
lid  –   where all the familyvaluables were stored.
Most of the cooking was done on the  saagh, set on
threestones. Judith always kept a fire going in the little
fireplace, even when she and

Rachel were not cooking.On top of a cedar shelf was kept a
decorated box made of shittim wood that

 Noah had brought from Jerusalem. The box was modeled after
the Tabernacle inHerod’s Temple, but the decorative work and inlays
were made of brass insteadof gold. It even had winged angels and a
replica of the mercy seat. In this box

 Noah kept his most precious possession, a copy of the holy
Torah, a beautifullyappointed book bound in red leather with pages
of vellum, created inAlexandria, Egypt.

Every evening as dusk set in, Rachel would pull out the lamp
from underthe bushel, light all seven wicks and place it on top of
the bushel. After a humble

dinner, Noah would read aloud a passage or two from the Holy
Torah, mostlyfrom the Prophets.

 Noah was twenty when he married Judith, a soft-spoken,
thin girl with around face, sparkling eyes and enchanting warmth.
The following year they begot Rachel, then Joseph, Rubin and
Judah, all at about eighteen-monthintervals. Judah’s birth left
Judith feeling sick with joint pains, frequent coughs
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and colds. Later she suffered shortness of breath when climbing
up the hill oreven going down to the river to draw the water.

For the past twenty years, Noah had worked intensely on his land
from the

time the skies turned yellow in the east until they turned dark
red in the west.Every morning Noah would get up long before the
eastern horizon turned golden

yellow. He would look at his family as they slept, then go for a
walk through hisgrain fields, pulling weeds and checking on his
barley and wheat.

Six years ago, when Rachel was eight years old, Noah hired a
young man

named Amos from the town of Gabe, across the river, to help him
with all thework in the house and fields. Amos was now twenty-one
years old, a sincere andhardworking lad of great muscular build,
tanned skin, and strong jaws. He was

considered more like a member of the family. Noah and Amos
leveled the uneven riverbank into three plateaus; all

 bordered with stone hedges  –   his wheat
and barley fields. Higher up by the

mountain slope, Noah tended two hundred heads of olive trees and
about athousand roots of grape vines. There wasn’t a day that he
didn’t see every one of

those plants. He knew exactly when the kernels of the wheat were
milky, whenthey hardened, and when they were ripe to be
harvested.

In between the major harvests, Noah nursed a vegetable garden
with lentils,

chickpeas, onions, and garlic  –  short crops
that needed irrigation. When Judithwas healthy, she would draw all
the needed waters from the Kishon, carrying

two jarfuls, one on each hip as if carrying two babies, and
water the plants. Thatwas the reason why Noah decided to build the
 shaduf. When he needed water,

 Noah would stand wide on a wooden platform over the well
and lower the bucket to the bottom of the well. With a wide
swing and dip, the bucket wasfilled with water, and then he would
slowly release his grip and observe with aglowing grin, the bucket
rising by itself like magic. The water emptied into the

channels, then flowed to the plants. His vegetable garden was so
robust that hisneighbors both admired and envied it at the same
time. The great crops of wheat, barley and wine that Noah
produced each year were a testimony to his hard

work.The farmer’s mind was filled with thoughts about his wife
and children. He

was always a very happy and contented man, except for Judith’s
health. She was becoming more and more sickly, looked pale,
and had stopped having themonthly bleeding the previous year.
Though he did not suspect pregnancy at

first, when she began to vomit nearly every morning, it became
known thatJudith was having the fifth child after a gap of nearly
eight years. Luckily, shegained some weight, the joint pain and
swelling resolved, and she felt great

relief as the pregnancy advanced. Judith was told to rest, and
she was evenrelieved of her kitchen duties, all of which were taken
over by Rachel.

 Noah’s beloved first born, Rachel, was the stalwart of his
house. Nowfourteen years old, she had transformed into a comely
young lady with a smooth,

shapely body, full breasts, large shining brow, robust lips, and
the strong buttocksof a farmer girl. She liked to watch Amos
drawing the water using the  shadufwith great interest. She
also wanted to do the same, but Noah discouraged it. Rachel is
made for finer things, and I will make sure she has them, Noah
thought.
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