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Day 5
(Caiaphas’s letter continues…)
The Sanhedrin met today after getting a report that Jesus raised a man from the dead a few miles away in Bethany. They said the man, Lazarus, had been in his tomb four days before Jesus came. But at Jesus’ command Lazarus walked out of the tomb alive and well—a good piece of theatre if ever I heard one. The dead man even had his feet and face bound in cloth. Now this Lazarus is something of a local celebrity. He is a loose end, easily dealt with after Jesus is gone. And Jesus will be gone. That is the decision I made today, the decision that sits uneasily on my soul, that brings up so many questions.

But even in the midst of these unlooked for questions, clarity comes, if not from God then from the realm of political reality. A member of the council voiced the concern that has been growing in my mind ever since the Festival of Booths last year. The Romans don’t need an excuse to tighten their control, but it would be foolish to give them one anyway. If Jesus remains active, if he continues to stir the crowds with his misguided messianism, the Romans will bring the hammer down on us. We will lose the nominal autonomy we have now and the temple will be destroyed again. I cannot let that happen.

For those whom he has corrupted, for those innocents who will suffer because of his megalomania, for the sake of the whole nation, and for the sake of all the people, Jesus will die. He will die for the people, and his death will be a warning to the next fanatic who upsets the status quo. Many have threatened Jesus with stones in the past, but this time there will be no threat, only action.

My candle burns lower, so I must finish this letter. I said that the decision I made today feels different somehow than all the other ones since taking office so many years ago. I can’t quite put my finger on why, though. Jesus will die, and I take little pleasure in the thought of sentencing a man to death, no matter how meddlesome he is. If we were not in so perilous a position concerning the Romans, I might even pity him for his obvious mental deficiencies. But, as it is, I must save my people from destruction, and for that to happen, he must die. I can see no other path, and I have heard no answers from God.

I pray that you have relief from your illness. May God have mercy on all of us who were so unfortunate as to be born into such an age of darkness.
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