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 My name is Saul, but I am also known 
as Paul, and I am a Jew. I was born in 
Tarsus, the capital of the Roman province 
of Cilicia. I am part of the people of Israel 
and I am from the tribe of Benjamin. I am 
a pure Hebrew. Ever since I was a child, I 
lived by the rules of the Pharisees. Those 
rules are harder to obey than the rules of 
any other group in the Jewish faith, and I 
kept them perfectly.
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 When I was a teenager, I sailed to Jerusalem to learn in the 
Temple. Gamaliel was my teacher. He was a very wise man, a teacher 
of the law of Moses, and was honored by all the people. He trained 
me very well in the law of my ancestors. I advanced in my education 
beyond many Jews my own age, and was devoted to the teachings 
passed down by my people.
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 When I became a man I still wanted to serve God very much, and I 
did all the things a good Jew was supposed to do. Our law says there 

of the laws given to my people, and is very important. Any Jew who 
broke this law deserved to be punished.
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 I was there when our legal court, the Sanhedrin, arrested a 
man named Stephen. He was a follower of Jesus the Nazarene. The 
court became very angry when Stephen said Jesus was the perfect 
Priest and King God promised long ago to send our people. Stephen 
accused them of murdering the Blameless One! When they picked up 
rocks to stone him, I agreed that he should die. I even guarded the 
coats of those who were killing him.
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of Jesus of Nazareth. How could this man call himself a Jew, yet 
teach that our laws couldn’t save us? He said trusting in him was the 
only way to know God. Jesus actually claimed to be God! If it wasn’t 
true, then he was guilty of breaking our highest law and deserved 

the Romans, we thought that would be the end of him. But now his 
disciples, and hundreds of other Jews, are claiming that he rose from 
the dead! They say they saw Jesus, touched him, spoke with him and 
ate meals with him! I believed it to be nonsense.

 On the authority of the chief priests, I put many of his followers 
in prison. I thought they should die. I often went from one synagogue 
to another to have them punished. I hated them so much that I even 
went to cities in other lands to hurt them.
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 On one of my journeys to arrest Christians, the chief priests 
sent me to Damascus. About noon I was on the road. I saw a light 
coming from heaven that was brighter than the sun. It was shining 
around me and my companions. We all fell to the ground, and I heard a 
voice speak to me in the Aramaic language. “Saul! Saul!” it said. “Why 
are you persecuting me?”

 Then I asked, “Who are you, Lord?”

    “I am Jesus. I am the one you are persecuting. Now get up. 
Stand on your feet. I am sending you to those who aren’t Jews. I 
want you to turn them from darkness to light. I want their sins to be 
forgiven. They will be forgiven when they believe in me. They will have 
their place among God’s people.”
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 The light was seen by my companions, but they didn’t 
understand the voice. “Go into Damascus,” the voice said. The 
brightness of the light had blinded me, so my companions led me by 
the hand into Damascus.

 A man named Ananias came to see me. He was a godly Jew 

He stood beside me and said, “Brother Saul, receive your sight!” At 
that very moment, something like scales fell from my eyes and I was 
able to see him.

 Then he said, “The God of our people has chosen you. You 
have seen Jesus, the Blameless One. Now you will give witness to 
all people about what you have seen and heard. So what are you 
waiting for? Get up and call on his name. Be baptized. Have your 
sins washed away.”
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about Jesus. I had to take some time to change the way I thought about 

very thankful that God forgave me for the horrible things I had done to 
Jesus’ followers.

 On the road to Damascus, Jesus told me that I had a job to do. 
Now it was time to prepare. I spent 3 years in the Arabian desert near 
Damascus learning from God, and sharing the good news about Jesus 
with the Nabatean Arabs who lived there.



16



17

 I also spent time in Damascus preaching in the synagogues that 
Jesus is the Son of God. All who heard me wondered, “Isn’t he the 
man who caused great trouble in Jerusalem for those who worship 
Jesus?” After some time had gone by, the Jews made a plan. Day 
and night they watched the city gates closely in order to kill me. But 
my friends helped me escape by night. They lowered me in a basket 
through an opening in the wall.

 Then I went to Jerusalem to join the believers there, but they 
were still afraid of me. They didn’t believe I was really one of Jesus’ 
followers. So my friend Barnabas told the apostles that I had seen 
the Lord and how the Lord had spoken to me. He also said that I had 
preached without fear in Jesus’ name in Damascus. I stayed with the 
believers in Jerusalem and spoke boldly in the Lord’s name. I debated 
with Jews who followed Greek practices, but they tried to kill me. The 
other believers heard about this, so they took me down to Caesarea. 
From there they sent me home to Tarsus.
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 I spent 10 years at home preparing for my mission to preach about Jesus to 
those who aren’t Jews. When my friend Barnabas came to Tarsus looking for me, I 
was very happy to see him. He took me with him to a place called Antioch, and we 
spent a year there meeting with the church and teaching a lot of people.

 After that I began a series of trips, traveling all over the Mediterranean 
world. Barnabas and I preached in the synagogues to the Jews, but when they 
wouldn’t listen we took our message to those who aren’t Jews, the Gentiles.

 When we were in a town called Lystra, some Jews who hated us came from 
towns we had visited already. They won the crowd over to their side and threw 
stones at me. They thought I was dead, so they dragged me out of the city and 
left me there. After the believers gathered around me, I got up and went back into 

the persecutor of Christians. Now I was one of them, being beaten and thrown in 
prison. But I consider it all joy! My faith is put to the test, but I know that when 
this happens it produces in me the strength to continue.
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 On one of my trips I visited the great city of Athens. All the 
people of Athens spent their time doing nothing but talking about and 
listening to the latest ideas. People from other lands who lived there 
did the same.

 It made me so sad to see statues of make-believe gods all over 
the city, so I spent time in the marketplace talking about Jesus to 
anyone who would listen. Some of them asked, “What is this fellow 
chattering about?” Others said, “He seems to be telling us about 
gods we’ve never heard of.” I told them the good news about Jesus, 
that he had risen from the dead. When they heard me talk about the 
dead rising, some of them made fun of it. But others said, “We want to 
hear you speak about this again.” A few of the men believed in Jesus. 
Dionysius, one of their leaders, was one of them. A woman named 
Damaris also became a believer. And so did some others. It may not 
have been a lot of people, but God rejoices over even one lost soul 
that is saved.



22



23

I have seen God’s beautiful creation, and I have met so many 
wonderful people. The world we live in is a harsh place, but there is 
still much joy and beauty to be found. How happy it makes me to 
see my fellow Jews embrace Jesus as the Messiah predicted by our 
Prophets, and to see people who once worshipped make-believe 
gods turn to Jesus, the one true God!

 I think of my dear friends, Aquila and Priscilla. I met them in 
Corinth where they lived after the Emperor Claudius ordered all the 
Jews to leave Rome. Aquila was a tentmaker, just like me, so I stayed 
and worked with them. They also work together with me in serving 
Christ Jesus, and have even put their lives in danger for me. I am 
thankful for them, and so are all the churches of the Gentiles.
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 This mission God gave me has taken me to unexpected places. I never 

believed it would be easy, but at times it has been even harder than I imagined. I 

have been in prison and have suffered terrible beatings. Again and again I almost 

died. Five times the Jews gave me 39 strokes with a whip. Three times I was beaten 

with sticks. Once they tried to kill me by throwing stones at me. Three times I was 

shipwrecked. I spent a night and a day in the open sea. I have had to keep on the 

move. I have been in danger from rivers, robbers, people from my own country 

and from Gentiles. I have been in danger in the city, in the country, and at sea. I 

have even been in danger from people who pretended they were believers. I have 

worked very hard and often gone without sleep. I have been hungry and thirsty 

and have often gone without food. I have been cold and naked.

 Yet God has used all of these struggles, and turned them into chances for 

me to share the good news about Jesus to all kinds of people who might never 

have heard. He used a shipwreck to reach the people of a tiny little island called 

Malta. And even though I was also a prisoner of the Romans, I was able to spend 

several months with them healing their sick and proving that Jesus is God. When I 

think of all the events that lead to my shipwreck on that island, I praise God for it. 

Even though it seemed like a bad thing, God worked it all out for good.
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 Now I sit, under Roman guard night and day, awaiting my chance to testify 

before Caesar. I was allowed to live in a house by myself, and although I have 

guards with me always I still have more freedom than most prisoners. My friend 

Luke is also with me, and we are able to meet with the believers here in Rome. 

I also met with the Jews who live here. From morning until evening, I told them 

about God’s kingdom and explained it to them. Using the Law of Moses and the 

Prophets, I tried to get them to believe in Jesus.

 I have already been here for over a year. I don’t know how much longer I 

will wait, but I have used the time to write many letters to the different churches 

spread across the Roman Empire. I hope to encourage them, because they have 

who trust and follow Jesus. There are many who hate His name, and who want to 

arrest or kill all those who teach about Him. I know because Jesus said it would 

happen, and because I used to be one of them. Although the future might seem 

gloomy, Jesus told us no one will have the power to destroy His Kingdom. So we 

must be strong and know that our light and momentary troubles are earning for 

us a glory that will last forever. It far outweighs them all.
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