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Dear Parents, 

We would like to offer you a little help to enjoy the gift of Easter with your chil-
dren. 
Use it freely and creatively. 
We would like to offer just a few suggestions.

First of all, it is up to you to immerse yourself personally in this story, reading it a 
few times. Only then can you read it or tell it to your children with more participa-
tion.

The coloring pages are not just a fun pastime. Images are very important in the 
education of our children. The image is a symbol, that is, a concrete place of en-
counter with the Mystery.

Pay attention to your children, to the questions they ask you or to what they 
sense, because they are very sensitive to the symbolic language of faith.
This will be a mutual enrichment!



Dear friend, come here. Let’s sit a little in front of this hearth. Its light will warm us and, if the 
Lord so wishes, we can talk a little. I would like to tell you again about God’s dream. 

Do you remember? 

Do you remember that dream breathed into the heart of man?

Let’s say it together: God’s dream was to be able to live with human beings and talk to them, 
as a friend speaks to a friend.

You know this well. I see that you understand me, because God’s dream is also in your heart. 
Do you feel that warmth? Do you see how everything becomes beautiful in front of this fire? 
That’s what the heart of God is like! And we can feel it.

We were saying, then: God is a friend of mankind. But why is it so difficult for us human 
beings to be friends with God, if this is the most beautiful thing? Something must have hap-
pened... Something must have gone wrong, like when you open a jar of good jam and find that 
there is mold inside: something went wrong!



A snake tricked us

You must know that it all started in a garden. It was a beautiful garden, full of trees and plants 
of every species, full of scents and colors. God had given all this to human beings. God couldn’t 
bear to think that we human beings lacked something, and so he gave us everything, absolutely 
everything. Only, God said to the man and woman, “Do you see that tree in our garden? It is the 
tree of knowledge of good and evil. Please do not eat from that tree, because you can only know 
true good and true evil with me. Don’t grasp at that knowledge alone! If you do, we will no longer 
be united. We are friends, trust me!”

So the man and woman did: they trusted God and ate from all the trees that God had given them. 
And every time they tasted a new fruit, they exclaimed, “How great is God’s love! How nice it is to 
be his friend!”

But in every party, there is a party pooper, someone who comes to ruin everything. The party 
pooper is someone who thinks more or less like this: “I am not happy, even though others are. I’ll 
be happy only when I can ruin their party.” It’s a silly and very complicated thought, but it exists: it 
is called envy. In our story, the party pooper is not just anyone. We call him the Devil, or Satan: he 
is an evil spirit, who has set his mind on ruining God’s party with man. The Devil always has this in 
mind! Don’t think that he cares if you do this or that... What matters to him is that you forget God’s 
love and then, sad and alone, you go your own way.

But now: “How do I enter that garden and convince human beings to break their friendship with 
God?” — the Devil thought to himself. “We must confuse them; we must somehow deceive them!”. 
That is why the Devil became a serpent. The snake is in fact a cunning animal. It crawls in the grass 
and, before you even notice it’s there, it has already bitten you. The snake does not travel straight, 
but moves in waves — a little here, a little there — so it confuses you. And the Devil became a 
serpent precisely to sow confusion in human hearts.



He said, “Did God really say, ‘You shall not eat from any of the trees in the garden?’” God didn’t 
really say that — the man and woman knew this well — but those words were enough to arouse 
suspicion. They reasoned, “God gave us all the trees in the garden, yet he forbade us one. Why? I 
want to try just that tree...”. “Yes, that one!” said the serpent, as if it knew their thoughts — “that 
one! God forbade it because he is afraid of you. God knows well that when you eat of it your eyes 
will be opened and you will be like him. And God, who is jealous and envious, can’t bear to have 
human beings be like him.” 

Sometimes it happens that a mother or father says to their child, “Not that!”, and immediately the 
child begins to desire that very thing. This is what happened to man and woman. The tree of the 
knowledge of good and evil suddenly became very attractive. The man and the woman  now saw it 
as good for food, pleasing to the eyes, and desirable for gaining wisdom. Thus their hands became 
greedy, grasping. They wanted to take. They reached for the tree, grabbed the fruit and ate it.

At that moment their eyes opened and they realized they were naked and alone. The light that 
warmed their hearts and enveloped their bodies was gone: the light of friendship with God. Now 
they were naked and alone. They were afraid and thought of hiding. Human beings moved away 
from that garden and began to wander around aimlessly, like a fugitive. They were constantly 
fleeing from one place to another. And if someone had asked them, “Who are you running away 
from?”, they would not have been able to answer.... Because man and woman were now fleeing 
from themselves.

With sin, human beings let 
themselves be deceived by the 
voice of the serpent who lies 
to them, saying, “See, God’s 
hand is closed; he keeps the 
best fruits for himself!”. Their 
garments used to be garments 
of light; now they express 
the wild beasts that people 
have inside themselves. Eve 
has a dragon on her dress, a 
symbol of envy, while Adam 
has grasshoppers that want to 
devour everything.





Friend, don’t be too sad. We are only at the beginning of the story: now comes God’s part! You will 
see that this will cheer you up.
We have already said something about this— right? : how God, to carry out his dream of being with 
human beings, decided to send his beloved Son into the world and give him to us. God knows that 
his dream can only be realized through the gift!
Thus Jesus lived his whole life as a gift. In every word and in every gesture, Jesus gave himself. 
When he healed a leper, when he raised a paralytic, when he gave light to a blind man... Jesus did 
nothing but give himself. And it happened that the people who were with him experienced that 
they were no longer naked and alone, but began to feel again that they were clothed with God the 
Father’s light and love. And friendship with God was awakened in human hearts. At this point in 
the story, it’s important that you understand: you can’t remain indifferent in the face of love. You 
have to decide: either you accept it and you are covered by love, or you refuse it and remain alone. 

Love reveals what is in the depths of the heart. This is why strange things happened in the presence 
of Jesus: many people who were far away and had sinned so much returned, attracted by his person; 
on the other hand, more than a few who were close and behaved very well got angry, broke with 
Jesus and nourished in their hearts the thought of killing him.

Human beings are hungry for true life and Jesus 
comes into the world as food. 
His whole life is to give himself as a gift.
Jesus wants to offer himself as bread broken for 
every man and woman.

The real answer is the gift





At table with sinners

One fine day, Jesus was at table and men and women of all kinds had gathered 
around him: there were people who stole, did bad things, cheated others... In short: 
people who had knowingly broken God’s law. Around that table, something new 
happened to them. They didn’t feel condemned for their sin; to the contrary, they 
experienced that someone loved them. Repentance began to arise in their hearts. 
Repentance is a mixture of bitterness and sweetness: bitterness, because you 
realize the evil you have done, and sweetness, because you discover that God’s love 
is greater and is capable of repairing our sin.
In the midst of that happy crowd, however, someone grumbled: “He sits at table 
with sinners, but to us, who are righteous, he gives no reward”. The grumpy 
whispers were that – whispers – , but for Jesus they made more noise than the 
pleasant murmur of all the other people. He noticed and immediately understood 
that the serpent had returned. That snake that slips in stealthily, that shows up with 
strange thoughts, that moves in curves... Remember?
Jesus understood that he had to act against the serpent’s word right away by 
speaking the Word of God. And he told this parable.



The merciful father and his two sons

The father leaves his son free to go away. The voice of the serpent tells 
the young man, “Get lots of stuff and you’ll be happy!”
The son listened to this voice and is now so covered in riches that he can 
hardly see his father’s face anymore

A man had two sons. The younger son said to his father: “Father, give me the share of the inheritance 
that belongs to me because I want to leave!” And the father divided all that he had and gave it to his 
children - it was like he divided himself, like a piece of bread that is broken and given as food.
After a few days, the younger son collected all his things and set off to distant country, as far away 
as possible from that house that had seemed to him so narrow and cramped. As he slammed the 
door and took his first steps away from the house, his heart felt full of confidence. He seemed to 
finally breathe the free air and had great dreams: “Finally I’ll be able to... I’ll do... I’ll succeed... I’ll 
have...”. But in a short time everything vanished. He wasted all his possessions and found himself 
with nothing.





Here I would like to pause for a moment, to help you understand that all this happens when we want to 
do things on our own, without God and without love. This is sin: not being with God, but doing things 
on our own. Sin always has consequences; sooner or later it ends badly.

In fact, a great famine came to that country, and the son began to find himself in great need. He looked 
for work, but the only job he could find was to work for a man, who sent him to his fields to feed the 
pigs. The son’s misery was so great that he wanted to eat the pods they gave to the pigs. But nobody 
gave him anything; nobody cared about him.

All the wealth he had carried away is now gone.
The son is alone. He used to live in his father’s house, but now his home is 
a dark cave.
His only companions are pigs. 
The son is sad; he looks far away, perhaps toward his father’s house.





A thought came to him. It wasn’t a holy thought, but at least it was intelligent, more intelligent,  
perhaps, than any he had had until that moment. Remembering his father’s house, he said, “How 
many of my father’s hired workers have more than enough food to eat, but here am I, dying from 
hunger! What will I do? I shall get up and go to my father and say to him, ‘Father, I have sinned 
against heaven and against you, I no longer deserve to be called your son; treat me as you would 
treat one of your hired workers.’” So the son, dressed in rags, got up and walked towards his father’s 
house.
The father had never forgotten that son. When he saw him leave, his heart was broken with pain. He 
knew that things wouldn’t go well, but he wanted fully to respect this young man’s freedom. Even 
if the father’s eyes had watched the son disappear, his heart was with him and had accompanied 
him to the dark abyss of his desolation. Every day the father scanned the horizon, hoping to see the 
young man return.
So, while the son was still a long way off, the father caught sight of him. He trembled, he burst into 
tears and ran to meet him, embraced the son and kissed him. The son said to his father, “Father, 
I have sinned against heaven and against you; I no longer deserve to be called your son”. But the 
father said to his servants, “Hurry, bring the finest robe and put it on him; put a ring on his finger 
and sandals on his feet. Take the fattened calf and slaughter it. Then let’s celebrate with a feast, 
because this son of mine was dead, and has come to life again; he was lost, and has been found.” 
And they began to celebrate.

Now the son is back.
The father puts the ring of 
sonship back on his finger. That 
ring has a seal on it; it gives the 
son authority over all his father’s 
goods. 
The father’s embrace is the son’s 
true home. The darkness of the 
cave he was in before is gone, 
replaced by gold, the color that 
expresses the fidelity of love. The 
son’s eye is joined to that of his 
father:  love and trust unite us 
and make us see in the same way 
as the other person. 





The older son was in the fields. He was very dutiful; he had always done everything right — don’t 
think I’m exaggerating. Every morning, he got up early and went to work. He hardly ever stopped, 
not to rest a little or even to talk to anyone. In the evening, he came back late, tired and satisfied 
because everything he had to do, he had done scrupulously well.

There was only one thing he just couldn’t stand: music and dancing. You will ask, “Why? It’s so nice 
to party ... “. Yes, but to celebrate, it’s not enough to be good; you need to have experienced love. 
Only love truly knows how to celebrate, because celebration is a mixture of love, freedom and 
gratuitousness. A party always celebrates a gift: the gift of life, the gift of friendship ... basically, the 
gift of God.
This older son did not know the gift. When he prepared to go to work in the early mornings, he was 
making calculations in his heart. He said to himself, “If I can do a good job today, I’ll earn merits and 
sooner or later my father will have to reward me.” In the evenings, as he returned home satisfied, 
he thought, “I did it again today, I’m really good, I deserve to be the only son now.”

But those who calculate like this don’t know a love that is free, and those who do not know a love 
that is free do not appreciate the party. So when the older son heard the sound of music and dancing, 
he stopped abruptly. His heart hardened and he immediately sent for a servant to explain what was 
happening. The servant said to him, “Your brother has returned and your father has slaughtered 
the fattened calf”. At that news, he became angry and refused to enter the house. 
The father noticed it, always attentive as he was to each of his children. He went to meet the older 
son and pleaded with him. But this son said to his father in reply, “ Look, all these years I served you 
and not once did I disobey your orders; yet you never gave me anything!”



Those words deeply saddened the father, but he understood: for many years, the older 
son had harbored them inside with anger, rage and so much resentment. Now that the 
younger brother had returned, the older brother could no longer keep it all in: his heart 
was spitting up the evil it had accumulated over so many years. 
His father’s eyes shone with tears and he looked at this son with so much love. He 
wanted to say to him, “Why, my son, haven’t you understood love? Why do you keep it 
out of your heart? Open that door, because I want to give my life for you.” But he held 
back. He only said, “ My son, you are here with me always; everything I have is yours. 
But now we must celebrate and rejoice, because your brother was dead and has come 
to life again; he was lost and has been found.”

The father is addressing the older son. He wants to call him to the party 
for his brother, who has been found again. But the older son, jealous and 
angry, goes to work alone. Closed in on himself, he moves away from the 
path his father is walking.





After Jesus finished speaking, there was a great silence. Some no longer knew what 
to say, because they had understood that God’s love is everything, it is the source of 
life; we just have to let ourselves be loved, believe in that love, live it together and 
celebrate it even in difficult times.

For others, however, the silence had a different meaning. They had stopped 
whispering and murmuring, but their hearts had closed in an even more chilling 
silence, something similar to the older brother of the parable, who is stuck on his 
own presumed skill and thinks bad thoughts.

Even Jesus remained silent. He couldn’t force anyone to love: love is free and the 
door of our heart opens only from within. He also understood that if those hearts 
didn’t open, they would harbor so much anger that sooner or later they would want 
to kill him: to kill love! 

He simply turned to the Father, saying, “Father, from you I came into the world and 
to you I return. You asked me to love men and women: this I have done and this I will 
do. May I love them all to the end in an extreme gift, without making calculations, 
without holding anything back for myself. May I be like bread broken and given so 
that your dream may come true: the feast, or the party, of human beings with God.”

Jesus wants to love to the end



Meanwhile, the feast of Easter was approaching and Jesus sent his closest friends, the disciples, to 
prepare the room for the great dinner. In the evening, when everything was ready, Jesus sat down 
at the table. 

While they were eating together, Jesus spoke and said, “Truly, truly I say to you, one of you will 
betray me. You are all with me, you are all my friends, but one is not. One of you has closed his 
heart and turned his back on me. He will hurt me so much”. The disciples, seized by doubts and fear, 
began to say to him one by one, “Is it me? Master, are you talking about me?” Jesus repeated, “One 
of you, the one who has dipped his hand into the dish with me, the friend I trusted, now raises his 
hand against me.” And, taking a bite of food, he gave it to Judas Iscariot as if to say, “My life is also 
offered for you, dear friend”.

Then Jesus took a loaf of bread in his hands, gave thanks, broke it, and gave it to his disciples, saying, 
“This is my body, which is given for you.”

Likewise, at the end of the dinner, he took a cup filled with wine, again gave thanks and gave it to 
the disciples to pass among themselves. He said, “Take and drink from it, all of you, this is the cup of 
my blood, poured out for you and for all in remission of sins”.

The disciples were silent. They did not understand the meaning of those gestures and words, but 
they had realized that it was a truly great mystery. Jesus added, “Do this in memory of me”. After 
that, Judas the traitor went out to go to the high priest and the leaders of the people, to agree on 
how to deliver Jesus up. It was night.

The Last Supper



At the Last Supper, Jesus shows himself as our servant. He wears an 
apron and is all bent on offering himself as true food for human beings. 
Unity is created around Jesus: all the disciples are like a single body. But 
Judas chooses not to accept Jesus’s gift; rather he clutches a money 
bag all for himself. He has the attitude of a lion that wants to devour 
everything; and at the same time of an ant that is too small to eat 
everything it has hoarded.





Jesus also went out in the night, along with his disciples, and went to the Mount of Olives in a garden 
called Gethsemane. The word Gethsemane means oil press. The oil press is a tool composed of two 
large round stones that rotate and rub against each other. The olives pass through the middle and, 
being ground and crushed, leave a delicious oil.
In his heart, Jesus felt like he was being pressed between two stones, just like the olives. On the one 
hand — this is the first stone — there is the love of the Father, who wishes to give his Son completely 
to us human beings. On the other — here is the second stone — there is the misery of human beings, 
their closed hearts, full of anger, unable to accept love. Jesus knew that by surrendering himself to 
these two stones, the fragrant oil of salvation would flow from him, the chrism of the Holy Spirit, 
God’s dream once again breathed into the hearts of men.
Jesus moved away from the disciples to pray alone. He said, “Father, in your immense love everything 
is possible for you. Let this cup of death pass from me.” 
There was a great silence. The disciples, who were supposed to watch and pray with their master, 
had fallen into a very deep sleep, unable to sustain the mystery of that hour. All of nature around 
them had fallen asleep, and only Jesus remained in prayer with the Father.
He continued firmly, “If this cup of death cannot pass without me drinking it, let it be as you wish. 
My will is with yours; what pleases you pleases me too”. And from that moment there was peace.

Jesus is bent over, prostrate in supplication to the Father. 
His sweat becomes as blood, but he does not despair, because he knows 
that the gold of the Father’s fidelity follows him at all times, like a 
shadow that won’t ever leave. 

The Garden of Gethsemane





Jesus was still praying when there was a noise and a commotion: a crowd of people and guards, 
armed with swords and clubs, had come to arrest him. Leading them was Judas the traitor. He had 
told them, “The man I shall kiss is the one! Take him!”

Judas approached Jesus. He said to him, “Hail, master,” and kissed him. Jesus replied, “Friend, for 
this you are here. Do what you want.” Then he turned to the guards, saying, “If it is me you have 
come for, here I am, I surrender myself into your hands! But let those who are with me go.” The 
guards then seized him and, binding him in chains, led him before the high priest. 

The color of gold accompanied 
Jesus throughout his life. 
Even when men beat him and 
insulted him, he did not try to 
save himself. He knew that the 
gold of the Father’s fidelity was 
his true weapon, a weapon that 
does not win by force but by 
love. “Why doesn’t he react?”, 
the soldiers thought, looking at 
him. 

The arrest and Passion of Jesus





I don’t want to tell you in detail everything that happened, everything that people said and did to 
hurt Jesus in that terrible hour — if the Lord wills, we can talk about it together another time. Here 
I would just like to draw your attention to all the hands. 

To the hands? 

Yes, that’s right, to the hands.
First of all, I mean the hands of men: curled hands, possessive, full of violence. You should have 
seen how those hands grabbed Jesus. And, since none of them alone was capable of putting him 
to death, they formed a chain. Judas, the friend, delivered Jesus into the hands of the high priest; 
the high priest, who was the religious authority, delivered Jesus into the hands of Pontius Pilate; 
Pontius Pilate, who was the Roman governor, delivered Jesus into the hands of the soldiers; and 
the soldiers crucified him with their own hands. 
Few, however, or perhaps no one, could see that in the midst of all those hands there were other 
hands: the invisible hands of the Father. Only those who are able to recognize them truly understand 
what is happening. Jesus felt the unmistakable warmth of these great hands, which cherish and 
give. And he let himself be carried by them. He knew that those hands, which gave him to us human 
beings, would guard him even in death. That’s why he wasn’t afraid. Love is never afraid!

Christ does not react because he is 
the Lamb.
He was sent by the Father to be 
a gift placed in the hands of men 
and women. 





Jesus’ death

We have come to Golgotha, called the “place of the skull”, because according to an ancient tradition, 
the first man, Adam, the one I told you about at the beginning of the story, had been buried there. 
On Golgotha there was a garden and right there, in that garden, the soldiers planted the tree of the 
cross and crucified Jesus on it. Jesus said, “Father, forgive them because they do not know what 
they are doing.”
Many people passed under the cross and everyone had something to say about Jesus: “He saved 
others; let him save himself, if he is truly the son of God”. Jesus was silent — those words no longer 
hurt him — but in his heart he turned to the Father: “Why, Father, can people not understand that 
I didn’t come to save myself, but to be given to them?”.
From noon to three in the afternoon it was dark all over the earth. The sun, which illuminates all 
things, became pale. Someone might have thought, “It’s the end of the world!” But no! It was just 
the opposite: the beginning of a new world, a world in which the light of God’s love illuminates all 
things from within.
At three o’clock, crying out loudly, Jesus said, “The gift is accomplished.” And, bowing his dying 
head, he gave up the Spirit. 
Here we stop for a moment and we too remain silent: even we Christians, who have the Spirit of 
Jesus Christ, can’t fully understand this mystery. So we stop and simply believe...

Christ on the cross 
gave his life for 
every human being. 
Mary looks at us, of-
fering us the chalice 
of life as a gift. Now 
heaven is open, we 
can already live in 
God’s Kingdom: 
and look, the whole 
earth is covered 
with a cascade of 
gold!





Jesus enters the realm of the dead 
and meets the first man

Silence is frightening to many people. Nobody ever wants to stop, everyone runs around in a 
hurry, because they say, “If I stop in silence, who knows what thoughts will come to mind?”. For us 
Christians, however, silence is a beautiful thing. It is like a drop of dew that bathes the earth, a drop 
of God’s love that settles in our hearts.
Just think that, at the death of Jesus, there was a great silence over the whole earth. They said, 
“The King is sleeping!”. The earth was stunned, because the Son of God given to us human beings 
had fallen asleep and had awakened all those who, for centuries, had slept in the sleep of death.

What was Jesus doing in those days when his body was laid in the tomb? He descended into the 
realm of the dead. He went to look for the first man, Adam, the one who had believed the serpent’s 
deception, the one who was convinced that it’s better to do without God and now lay locked up in 
this dark prison.
Imagine Adam’s amazement! As soon as he saw Christ enter, he beat his chest in wonder. Crying 
out to all the other dead, he said: “May my Lord be with all of you!”. And Christ, answering Adam 
said, “And with your spirit”. Taking this first man by the wrist, he shook him and exclaimed: “Wake 
up, you who sleep! Rise from the dead and I will give you light.
I am your God, who for you has become your son. And now I speak to all human beings, who were 
born of you and are locked up in this prison. To them I say: Come out! To those who are in darkness 
I say: Be enlightened! To those who are in death: Rise again! 
And to you I say: Wake up, you who sleep! In fact, I did not create you to remain a prisoner of death. 
Let us get out of here! You are in me and I am in you, for we are one.
For you, I, who am your God, became man and clothed myself with weakness. For you, I, who dwell 
above the heavens, came to earth and descended underground. For you, who betrayed me in a 
garden, I was betrayed in a garden, and in a garden I was put to death.
Look at the spit on my face! That’s for you, who had abandoned my life-giving breath. 
Look how my face has been mistreated! That’s for you, who had lost the ancient beauty. 
Look at the marks of the scourging and beatings on my shoulders! That’s to bear the weight of your 
sins.
Look at my hands nailed to the wood of the cross! It’s for you, who had reached out to seize the 
forbidden fruit of the tree.
But now rise again! Let’s get away from here. The Enemy made you leave the garden of paradise, but 
I take you to a much more beautiful garden, indeed, to a city where the feast of feasts is celebrated. 
The hall is decorated, the table is set, the food is ready: only you are missing to make God the 
Father’s heart glad. You are the gift that the Father is waiting for.”



The mouth of the monster, death, can no longer close because Jesus’ 
cross has opened it definitively. 
Now Jesus finds man’s face again. He takes Adam and Eve by the wrists 
and gives them back their life force. 
The cloak of Jesus is like the sail of a boat, filled with the wind of the 
Holy Spirit. 
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