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Day 4
(Caiaphas’s letter continues…)
My apologies. I realize that because you have been shut in, you may not have heard the furor in the streets about this Jesus. His name has come to my ears from time to time over the last few years, but so often has it been shouted in recent months that I had to call a special session of the council to discuss him. He has been in Jerusalem the past couple of Passovers; you’ll probably remember him best as the man who violently disrupted the temple animal trade two years ago. He has no regard for the law—besides interrupting the cycle of sacrifice in the temple, he violates the Sabbath and has delusions of grandeur.

Recently, members of the council reported to me that Jesus claimed to be older than Abraham, that Abraham was happy to see Jesus’ day. Nonsense. This man thinks he is equal to God. And many people are being led astray. No, that’s too mild. Thousands of people are being manipulated and conned by his words and actions, and I fear that they may start emulating the violent tendencies he showed in the temple. People say he has given sight to a man who has never seen, and even raised a man from the dead. There’s not a shred of truth to these stories—only those from God can perform these acts, and he is obviously as far from God as possible. But truth is beside the point in matters of perception. The extent of his slow and cunning exploitation of the people’s desire for a deliverer is finally reaching the light of day. And it scares me.

I said before he thinks he is equal to God, but that is too mild, as well. He honestly believes his own delusions, and we both know there is nothing more dangerous than someone who believes in something. He has the whole package—fervent misguided belief paired with a charisma that attracts the simple-minded who are looking for something more tangible than God to believe in. God has seemed so distant for so long that these messianic pretenders have an easy time convincing people of the rightness of their causes. For a while, I thought Jesus merely inconvenient. Now I see the error in my judgment. He is as dangerous as Maccabeus ever was, and I only hope I’ve not waited too long to act. And still, I have this gnawing doubt eating away at me, the doubt that brings me to question God, to seek God’s approval for my actions. Usually, I feel so secure in my rightness. But not in this. I will do what has to be done, but I take no joy in it.

(…to be continued.)
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