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Some time ago in Juderin, there lived a mighty man of valour who exodus from his hometown in search of greener pastures. He journeyed with his wife - Mara. The people of Juderin accepted him and his family wholeheartedly.

After some years of peaceful coexistence between the people of Juderin and Morinth, a war arose between these two nations. The whole land was vexed and troubled. People were displaced, and lives and properties were lost.

The mighty man of valour and some armed men went out to war by night. They smote, pursued, and conquered Morinth. And they brought back all the goods and the people also.

On their way back, they met Jehu, the king of Salem who was the high priest of God at that time. The king of Salem blessed the mighty man of valour and the armed men for the great deliverance they wrought for the people of Juderin.

Months, years, and generations passed. This became a tale in Juderin.

In those days, there went a decree from Joab Caesar that all the world should be numbered, everyone according to his city.

And Joel also went up from Jezreel to be numbered in the city of Napthali because he was of the house and lineage of Mara. To be numbered with his wife who was great with a child.

While they were still in Napthali, the days of her delivery were accomplished. She travailed and brought forth her first child and wrapped him tightly in soft clothes. She laid him in a stable as there was no room for them in the general hospital.

The boy grew and waxed strong. He was liked by some because of his resilience and strength but was also disdained by many because his father was a mere truck pusher.

At about thirty years of age, he began preaching about the true God. And the people who sat in darkness saw great light.

The leaders of the church and those in authority sought to kill him because he exposed their evil deeds. The leaders of the church and government officials laid ambush for him and so many times he escaped.

But on that fateful night, his best friend laid the way and betrayed him for two talents of silver and a change of garment.

He was apprehended for a crime he never knew about. He was stricken and bruised for sins he never committed. After so much beating, he gave up the ghost.

His people wailed. His mother and his brethren wept and many whom he preached the gospel to mourned for him.

After some days, news flew that he was seen in Napthali where some of his relations were based. This made some people flabbergasted and left so many in awe. This is a tale of reinvention and rebirth.


