
Before time on earth started, God lived forever. He made the earth and everything in it to 
show His power. Out of all He created, He chose one thing to be most like Him: humans. He 
made people to walk and talk, to think and love. And most of all, God made humans to be 
friends with Himself. 

But these first humans started to think that God wasn’t always good, and they did what He 
told them not to do. This was sin, and sin changed them on the inside. Now these humans 
had hearts that were broken. Hearts that would always be full of sin. Hearts that could no 
longer walk with God and live with God forever and ever. This sin was like a huge wall in 
between God and His creation.

PASSAGE:  
Genesis 1:1-2 
Colossians 1:15-16

EXTENDED 
READING :
Genesis 1:3-27 
Genesis 3
Romans 3:23

PICTURE: Earth
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Before time began, there was a King on His throne. The King with no beginning, and no 
end. The King who has always been. This King lived in three parts: God the Father, God the 
Son, and God the Holy Spirit. Together they lived, together they thought, together they 
loved, together they created, always in perfect friendship. 

 This King created a universe full of beautiful things to show His goodness and glory and 
love. In one corner of this universe, He created a planet made of land and sea. He covered 
this planet with plants and trees, and filled it with moving animals. From the dust of this 
planet He shaped His special creation, a person, and breathed into it the breath of life. He 
made these people to walk with Him, to know Him, to love Him. Inside each of these 
people He placed a part like Him; a part to think and speak, to love and hate, to live and 
choose. 

In the beginning these first people walked and talked on this new earth with their King. 
Soon their hearts heard whispered questions about their King. Is He truly good? Is He 
hiding good things from you? These first people, they let their questions turn into disobe-
dience to their King. Deep down inside a part of them died. This part that died had tied 
them close to their King, it had bound them to their King forever. Now that was gone. Dark-
ness and death crept in, and spread through all of creation. 

The King always knew what was in the hearts of His people. He knew they could not bring 
this dead part back to life on their own. He was the One who had breathed life into their 
bodies shaped from dust, and now He must also put life back into that deep part of them. 
Into their souls.
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PASSAGE:  
Genesis 3:7-19 
Romans 5:12

EXTENDED 
READING :
Romans 1:18-23

PICTURE: Heart
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On this newly formed earth, snow-topped mountains stretched through wispy clouds, 
touching the sky. Ocean water tumbled through the dark canyons of the sea. And taller 
than the mountains, and deeper than the seas was the love of the King for His human 
creation. 

These people He had made for Himself, these people were broken. Oh, they still looked the 
same on the outside; it was their insides that were changed forever. That moment they first 
broke their King’s command, the dark sickness of sin crept into hearts. It was a darkness 
that turned their ears away from listening to their King. A darkness that stopped their 
hearts from believing in the goodness and love of their King. 

 In the heart of the Creator King, there is both love and justice. Justice means all wrong 
things must be punished. It means all sin must stay far away from a perfect and Holy God. 
Now, in this new world where sin had crept through all of creation, these people would be 
separated from their King forever. And it would stay that way forever unless someone 
solved this horrible problem. 

 At the sound of His footstep, this much loved creation now hid from their Creator.  Their 
sin made them scared, ashamed, and embarrassed. He called, “come”, and while they hid 
behind the trees to cover their shame, the plan was already in place for covering the dark-
ness of their sins. Because this darkness was no match for the Maker of twinkling stars and 
shimmering galaxies.

On the new world that God created the mountains reached up past the clouds. The ocean 
waves crashed through the seas. If you could measure the love in God’s heart for His 
creation, it would be higher than the highest mountain, deeper than the deepest ocean. 
There is NO WAY you can measure that much love. 

But there was a big problem. The people He made now had hearts that were full of sin. And 
sin can’t come anywhere near God. Sin is the opposite of God. God is everything good. He 
is always love. He never lies. He always cares. And even though His people didn’t obey Him, 
and were even hiding from Him, He still loved them with His big, giant, unmeasurable love. 
It sounds like these people were stuck, but no one is ever stuck away from God. God had a 
plan. A plan to take care of their sin so that they could be His friends, and live with Him 
forever. 
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When you imagine a king being born, you probably think of a tall castle, or a sparkling 
palace. I am sure you don’t picture a small, stinky barn, with cows and donkeys and sheep 
watching. But that’s how the King who made the world came down into the world. He came 
as a crying baby.  A baby who needed someone to hold him, feed him, sing to him, and 
snuggle him. 

He came to be just like us, so that He could live life for us. He came to make all the good 
decisions we couldn’t make. He came to listen to God perfectly every single moment of 
every single day, the way we never do. He came to live a perfect life with no sin to be 
punished, so that He could take our punishment for us. Can you imagine a trade better 
than that? He came to take your punishment for you!

PASSAGE:  
Philippians 2:5-8

EXTENDED 
READING :
Luke 2:1-20 
Luke 2:52
John 5:19

PICTURE:
Jeweled Crown
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A crazy problem needs an even more crazy fix. In all of time there has never been a more 
crazy fix than what the world was about to see. To solve this problem of sin,  the Creator of 
the Universe would step into time. He would come into the world He made. It was not that 
He had ever left. It was that He had never been shaped as one of His creation. He looked 
through all of history and chose His time and His place to come down. 

This place, it was not the type of place an earthly king would call home. It wasn’t a sparkling 
palace or a glorious castle. This King of all Kings stepped down from His heavenly throne, 
and entered our world in a dirty, smelly stable. A stable that was tucked away in a tiny town, 
hidden away in a defeated country. 

A king should ride in with a powerful army, blasting trumpets, and waving flags. But the 
ways of this King, they are not like our ways. Oh no! For this King left behind His throne, hid 
His power, and put aside His blazing glory.  When He stepped onto earth He came as a tiny,  
helpless baby. 

Messenger angels crossed the universe and sang the news to sleeping shepherds. Stars 
twinkled the news to far off wise men. God’s spirit whispered the news to listening hearts, 
“Your King is here, your Savior has come, you are not abandoned.” 

Inside this human body, the King grew and lived and walked the earth. He grew from baby 
to curious toddler, curious toddler to learning child, learning child to questioning teenager. 
The One who made everything by the words of His mouth, now waited for the words of 
God, His Father, to show Him what was next. 

God the Son came to earth as one of us. This sin of humans must be paid for by a human. 
Jesus came to give every moment of His perfect human life in trade for our messed-up, 
not-listening lives.
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Jesus grew from a baby, to a big kid, to a teenager, to an adult. When He was about thirty 
years old, it was finally time for the world to know their Creator walked the earth next to 
them. He walked around the towns of Israel, healing sick people, blind people, and people 
with broken bodies, telling people, “Who ever believes in me will have their sins forgiven. 
They will live forever!”

Some people thought there was something wrong with Jesus and His message. How in the 
world could someone call themselves the Son of God? He must be the biggest liar! They 
started quietly planning to make Jesus quiet forever. These people with the evil plans 
didn’t know the God of the Universe can use a person’s wicked plans to make the most 
wonderful story.

PASSAGE:  
Luke 22:39-46

EXTENDED 
READING :
John 10:31-39
Matthew 21: 1-11

PICTURE:
Olive Tree
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For almost 30 years, Jesus, the Son of God, lived quietly in a small town called Nazareth. 
Sleeping, eating, working, living life as a human. A real human. A human who needed to 
listen to the Words of God. A human who needed faith in God. A human who needed the 
power of God. He needed to live like a human. He needed to BE a human, so that He could 
live a perfect Human life as a gift for us, to trade His life for ours. 

And finally, finally, it was time. Time for creation to know their Creator was here on earth 
next to them. So God the Father led His Son through the roads, the towns, the cities, the 
deserts, to the people of Israel. Healing the sick, giving sight to the blind, raising the dead; 
this King showed the power of God. His miracles proved that His words were true, that the 
message was real: “God wants you. Your sins can be forgiven. Whoever believes on the 
name of the Lord will be saved.”

Some heard, some laughed, some hated. “Who was this man, saying He is the Son of 
God?” they asked. As His message spread, the whispers grew, “We must kill this man; we 
must silence this message”. These haters of Jesus did not know their evil plans worked into 
the story of God. Into the story written before time to pay for the sins of the world. 

This story finally led to the city of Jerusalem. As Jesus rode a donkey’s foal through the 
gates of the city, crowds lined the streets, waving palm branches and shouting, “Hosannah! 
Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord!”.  For just a moment, it seemed the 
King’s creation welcomed Him as a Savior. But only days later, the city would be full of 
shouts of “Crucify Him! Kill Him!”

After celebrating the Passover feast together, Jesus and his friends went to a special place, 
a favorite garden. There Jesus fell on knees, crying out to His Father, “If there is any other 
way, please.” He knew the story was leading Him to a painful death, but His heart was set 
on obeying His Father. “Not what I will,” He prayed,  “Your will be done.”

toddler: Jesus cried in the garden.
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PASSAGE:  
John 18:1-14

EXTENDED 
READING :
Isaiah 53:1-12

PICTURE:
Crown of Thorns
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Jesus knew the plan. He knew the wonderful plan of God meant He was going to die a pain-
ful death. One evening, in a special, quiet garden, with His friends nearby, Jesus cried and 
prayed to God, His Father. 

Soon, Jesus and His friends heard the sounds of marching feet and clanging swords.These 
men came with their evil plans. And Jesus, He didn’t run. He didn’t fight. He knew it was 
time. So He let the people that He created tie Him up. He let them beat him. He stayed 
quiet when they put a crown of thorns on His head, and made fun of Him. He let them walk 
Him away to His death. 

Into this garden, this place of growing life, came the sounds of death: marchings feet and 
clattering swords. His friends were not ready to see their teacher, their leader, led away into 
the dark night by men with even darker hearts. They wanted to fight, but Jesus stopped 
them. Because this King didn’t come to fight against His creation. He came to fight for 
them. 

He came to defeat the invisible chains of sin wrapped around the hearts of the men who 
were binding His hands.. 

He came to heal the hidden sin-scars of the soldiers twisting steel-tipped whips across his 
bare back. 

He came to trade His crown of glory in heaven for a crown of thorns twisted together by the 
hands He had created.  

He come to shout freedom to the men shouting, “Crucify him! Crucify him!”

And finally, the governor of that piece of earth gave the order for the King of all the universe 
to be led to His death. The Creator King had carefully shaped human life. Their lives. Now 
His creation was carefully planning to give Him a most horrible death. 

toddler: Jesus was beaten.

thecrown
nobody
wanted



Trees grew around the beautiful city of Jerusalem. One of these trees was chopped down, 
and cut up. With those pieces of wood, men build a cross. A cross to kill anyone the rulers 
thought was a very dangerous, or a very bad person. For someone so bad, they wanted to 
make death hurt so much. 

Soldiers brought Jesus through the streets of Jerusalem. His back was cut open from a 
beating, His head was covered with blood from the crown of thorns. They brought Him out 
to the place for death, a hill called Golgotha. They nailed Him to the cross, and waited for 
Him to die. After many hours He finally shouted His last words, “it is finshed.” And He died.

PASSAGE:  
Mark 15:21-41 

EXTENDED 
READING :
Romans 5:6-11

PICTURE:
Cross
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Trees dotted the hills around the gleaming, royal city of Jerusalem; trees that were descen-
dants of those first trees spoken into existence by the Creator King. 

One of these trees was chopped down, and sliced apart; it’s limbs hammered together into 
the shape of a cross. This piece of creation, meant to reach for the sky, quietly showing its 
Maker’s glory, was now a tool for sin-darkened hearts to bring pain and death. For death on 
a cross was the most shameful death of all. It was the death for only the most hated of all 
law-breakers. 

This heavy cross was laid across the whip-torn, blood-dripping back of the King. This tree 
He had created was now the creation of His ending. He began the painful walk through a 
city of watching people. Down the streets, through the gate, up to the hill called Golgotha, 
to His death. 

The One whose voice created the universe listened silently to the mocking crowds. The One 
who created human life allowed the hands of His creation to hang Him on a cross. The One 
with no sin took on Himself the sins of the entire world. 

There are no easy words to describe a crucifixion. Only nails, pain, blood, torture, and 
death. And death, it does not come instantly on a cross. Death on a cross was meant to be 
the worst, the most painful, the most feared death. So Jesus suffered on the cross until His 
last, shouted words, “It is finished”. Then He breathed His last, raspy breath, and He died.

toddler: Jesus was killed on a cross.
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“It is finished” sounds like the end of a story. Especially when the most important person 
in the story just died. But that wasn’t the end of this story. Those men who killed Jesus 
must have thought it was the end of the story. They must have walked home with a big 
smile on their faces. They must have thought they would never have to listen to this Jesus 
man again. 

But these men were just a little bit worried. Jesus promised that He would come back to life 
in just a few days. What if Jesus’ friends planned some kind of trick? What if the friends 
snuck Jesus’ body somewhere and told everyone Jesus was alive? These men who killed 
Jesus needed to make sure nothing happened. So after Jesus’ body was put in a tomb, they 
rolled a gigantic stone in front, across the doorway. They stood strong soldiers with swords 
beside the tomb. Just to make sure.  

PASSAGE:  
Matthew 27:57-66

EXTENDED 
READING :
John 2:18-22 
Matthew 16:21 
Matthew 17:22-23

PICTURE:
Large Stone
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“It is finished” sounds like the end of a story. But not this story. Oh, those men who spent 
months whispering plans for His death must have breathed a sigh of relief, “Ahh, that 
troublemaker is finally quiet!”.  

The One who made them walked beside them. Instead of welcoming their Maker, they 
nailed Him to a cross. They didn’t know His life was traded for theirs; that His death was 
the payment for the sin in their hearts. The sin that closed up their ears to His words. The 
sin that made a hatred so strong, they crucified this innocent, holy God-man. 

When evening came on that awful day, they took His lifeless body down from the cross. 
The King of light was carried by His friends through the dark of night to a nearby tomb. 
Inside the earth He formed, they laid His body, wrapped in linen and myrrh. Across the 
tomb opening, they rolled a large stone.

And those men, who wished and planned and made His death, they had one last worry. 
This man who claimed to be God Himself also claimed He would rise from the dead in just 
a few days. Of course THAT wasn’t happening. But what if? What if His friends had a trick 
up their sleeves? What if they snuck His body away, and spread stories that He came to 
life?

So in front of the large stone closing the tomb, they stationed Roman soldiers. Over the 
stone they placed the Roman seal.  No one would steal a body now. Not with a seal promis-
ing death to those who broke it. Not with a guard of sword-holding soldiers. 
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theKingwho
was

creation
buried

His
in



Tombs mean death, because only dead bodies are left in tombs. But this tomb told a 
different story. Inside this tomb, a dead body sat up. A quiet heart started beating. Jesus, 
the Son of God came back to life.

At the beginning of earth, God took dust, shaped it into a body, and put life inside it. In that 
tomb God put life inside the body of His Son, Jesus. And right here we need God to put life 
inside of us. Because even though we have bodies that are alive, the sin inside of us makes 
part of us dead. It keeps us far away from God.  But Jesus took this sin for us. It’s His gift 
to us. It’s a gift to everyone who says, “ I have sin. I need this gift”. 

PASSAGE:  
Matthew 28:1-15 
Romans 6:23

EXTENDED 
READING :
Romans 8:11 
Ephesians 2:4-9 
John 3:16

PICTURE:
Empty Tomb
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A tomb means death. These tombs were meant to hold lifeless bodies as they turned back 
to dust, like the dust the Creator-King formed into the first human long ago. But this tomb, 
this tomb told a different story. 

That Sunday morning, inside the dark tomb, death turned into life. A quiet heart started 
beating, empty lungs started breathing, a broken body started moving. The God who 
spoke life into the first dust-shaped body many years before, spoke life into the still, dead 
body of His Son. 

Just as angel messengers came to announce the birth of the Creator King that night Jesus 
first breathed on earth in Bethlehem, now angel messengers came to announce the new 
life when Jesus the King first breathed life in that tomb. A warrior angel rolled away the 
stone, scared the soldiers standing guard, and shared the news with friends who come to 
mourn. Jesus is ALIVE! 

For those thousands of years, since the beginning of earth, creation held on to this hope, 
“Your King will come. Your sin-crushing, death-defeating, God-with-us Messiah will come 
to your rescue.” Now the greatest rescue was complete. The sins of all humankind were 
paid for by the obedient life, the broken body, the last breath of the God-man, Jesus. 

And this new life, put back into the broken body, showed the power of God is stronger than 
sin and death. It showed that the sin wrapped deep inside each human heart, pulling 
creation away from the Love and Words and Truth of the Creator, was defeated. 

This new breath was a picture of the new life offered as a gift to a broken, sin-filled 
creation. A gift to any, to all; to whoever whispers back to Greatest Gift-Giver, “I am stuck 
in sin. I need this life. I need this gift. I need this Savior.”

toddler: Jesus came back to life!
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