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It was the middle of the night; the bright moon light streamed in through the small barred 

window into my cell on death row.  I sat on my bunk in the sparse room contemplating 

my wasted life.  I had done so many things wrong and hurt so many of the people in my 

life.  I deserved to die and very soon I would.  Perspiration dripped from my forehead, 

like water from a leaky faucet, as the events of my life were projected on the big screen 

of my mind.  Questions popped onto the screen in word balloons, like in the comics: Why 

had I been born so evil?  Why, when I tried to do good, did I do bad?  Why, even when I 

knew that it would hurt the one who loved me most, did I continue to do evil things?  

There were so many questions, but no answers.  I shook my head in frustration. 

 

I tried to sleep, but my mind was swimming with too many thoughts to sleep.  There must 

be answers and I only had a short time to discover them.  The stress built up beyond 

anything I had ever experienced.  I dabbed at the sweat on my brow.  The darkness hid 

the traces of blood on my hands.  Not blood from a wound, but rather that which had 

seeped from the pores on my forehead.  Only extreme stress, like that felt while 

anticipating a horrible death and the unknown of what lay on the other side, could 

produce blood instead of perspiration. 

 

The time was drawing near.  Morning had broken and the first light of day had found its 

way into my small world.  I heard footsteps and my heart raced up into my through.  It 

was the minister who had been her so many times before to talk with me about God.  He 

was a nice enough man and even seemed to sincerely care for me, but I was looking for 

answers and he had none that I wanted to hear.  He kept telling me about Jesus Christ and 

how he had died for my sins over 2000 years ago; how if I just accepted Him as my Lord 

and Savior, all my sins would be washed away.  I acted like I was listening, but knew 

deep down inside that I had done too many terrible things to ever be forgiven by anyone, 

most of all some guy who lived thousands of years ago.  I just didn’t have time to waste 

with this nonsense, so I sent him away and continued to ponder the questions that filled 

my mind. 

 

My life was painstakingly pouring out, like sand in an hourglass. Minutes seemed like 

hours, as I tried to make some sense out of my life.  Had I accomplished anything?  Had I 

left any kind of legacy?  Was there a reason for my life?  The questions were interrupted 

by footsteps coming down the corridor.  Once again, my heart raced with anticipation.  It 

was a guard with a fresh set of clothes and the opportunity for my final shower.  As I 

stood with the warm water washing over my head and body, I thought about how great it 

would be if the shower could wash away all the bad things I had done, as it did with the 

dirt on my body.  But that just wasn’t possible. 

 

Back in my cell, freshly clean and dressed for death, I thought of all the possible endings 

for my life, but knew in my heart of hearts that there was only one possible way for my 

life to end.  The punishment for what I had done was death and there was just no way to 

get around it.  I was going to die and it was just a matter of time. 



 

Footsteps again.  My last meal.  It was a fantastic looking feast.  They went all out for a 

dead man, but I just didn’t have much of an appetite.  My stomach was in knots and I 

fought waves of nausea.  I was sorry for the things I had done and yet none of that 

mattered now.  It was too late for me. 

 

My destiny was drawing near.  I had practically drenched the new clothes with sweat; 

real sweat this time; not blood, as before.  A strange time to be thinking about blood.  I 

thought about how it washed and cleansed my inner body.   If only that same blood could 

wash and cleanse my awful deeds.  Nonsense; just the ramblings of a desperate man 

nearing the end of his time. 

 

Footsteps again.  My time had arrived I feared.  Expecting to the see the guards, I was 

surprised to see someone else.  It was a man I didn’t know and yet there was something 

familiar about him.  He said nothing and instead of looking at me with contempt, his eyes 

emanated pure love for me.  I wondered how this man I didn’t even know could love a 

wretched man like me.  I continued to stare at his face, as it was so familiar.  I racked my 

brain for how I might know him.  Then it hit me.  He was one of the people I had harmed 

many years ago.  How could this be?  How did he find me?  What did he want?  Why 

didn’t he say anything?  He just stood there and looked at me through the bars with that 

look of love. 

 

Then he did something that I will never forget.  This man who I had wronged opened the 

door and motioned for me to leave.  It was then that he spoke for the first and only time.  

With tears in his eyes he told me that even though I had hurt him, that he loved me and 

that I was free to go.  He explained that he had arranged to take my place and would be 

executed today instead of me.  All the charges against me had been dropped and I was 

free to go and live a new life.  At first I thought it was a cruel joke, but the love in his 

eyes told me it was the truth.  He then walked into my cell and closed the door with a 

clang that rattled my very soul. 

 

I just stood there a moment looking in at this man who had taken my place.  He just 

looked back with a love that I will never fully understand.  It was then that I felt a warm 

sensation begin at the top of my head and slowly move down my body to my toes.  For a 

split second, I felt the love that this man had for me; an unconditional love that had 

nothing to do with what I had done, but rather what I could be.  I realized that it was that 

love that motivated him to be willing to die in my place, so that I could go on and fulfill a 

new destiny.  So that I could live a life worthy of his death.  Needless to say, it was that 

moment that changed my life forever. 

 

I walked out of the prison that day with all forgiven.  He died that day, in my place, so 

that my evil deeds could be forgiven.  Although I try daily, I know that nothing I could do 

will ever repay that man for what he did the day he saved me from death.   

 

Although this is a fictional story, the character actually bears a striking resemblance to 

you and me.  We too have done terrible things and deserve to be on death row.  You are 



probably shocked at that statement and are wondering what you have done wrong that 

would warrant being on death row.  What you have done is broken the law; oh, maybe 

not the law of the land, but God’s laws.  Have you ever told a lie; even a little white lie or 

a half truth?  Then you are a liar and are sentenced to death!  Have you ever gossiped or 

said something bad about someone else?  You are guilty of false testimony and are 

sentenced to death!  Have you ever looked upon another person with lustful thoughts?  

You are an adulterer and are to be executed!  Have you ever taken a pen or a paperclip 

from work or borrowed something and never returned it?  You are a thief and are 

sentenced to death! 

 

The creator of the universe established a system of laws many years ago and expected us 

to live by them.  He also told us that if we did not live by those laws, at the end of our life 

we would face a judge who would find us guilty as charged and sentence us to eternal 

death; an emptiness without any hope, joy, pleasure, or fun.  Torture beyond anything 

you can imagine.  The worst part is that you have already been declared guilty and sit on 

death row, just waiting for your last breath, so that you can be executed into eternal 

horror. 

 

The unfortunate part is that there is absolutely nothing you can do, on your own to stop 

the execution!  Just like the inmate on death row, your only hope is for someone to take 

your place.  But who in the world would do that?  The answer is Jesus Christ.  If you just 

ask Him, Jesus will walk down the long hallway to your cell, unlock the door and free 

you.  He will then go into your cell, lock the door behind Him and take your place.  He is 

willing to take your place and be executed in your place.  Isn’t that amazing?  Now you 

probably wouldn’t be willing to go to the nearest prison and take the place of someone 

who was going to be executed, would you?  Well, Jesus is willing to do that because He 

loves you! 

 

In fact, Jesus already took your place over 2,000 years ago.  He had been in heaven with 

God the Father and the Holy Spirit from the beginning of time and chose to humble 

himself by coming to earth as a man.  Jesus then allowed himself to be tortured and 

crucified on a Roman cross, so that God the Father could place ALL (yes, even yours) the 

sin from the past, present, and future upon him.  He sacrificed Himself, so that you could 

be free to spend eternity with Father God. 

 

So, if you have never asked Jesus to take your place, as your Savior, then you have a big 

decision to make.  You can choose to continue living life the way you always have and 

one day you will face the judge, be declared guilty and face an eternity of horrific 

punishment or you can acknowledge that you have broken God’s laws and ask Jesus to 

become your Savior and Lord.  If you do that, you will then walk in the favor of God and 

will spend all of eternity in His glorious presence.  The choice is yours. The key is that 

you need to make it while you are still alive and you never know when your life will end.  

You could go for a drive within the next five minutes and be killed in an accident.  You 

could have an instant death heart attack within the next ten minutes.  If that happens and 

you have not asked Jesus to be your Savior and Lord, then you will spend the rest of 



eternity in emptiness, pain, and agony.  Why wait?  It’s a free gift, with no strings 

attached.  All you have to do is sincerely, from the heart, pray this prayer: 

 

Jesus, I know that I am a law breaker.  I know that I have sinned against 

God and that I am on death row, awaiting execution.  I know I don’t 

deserve to be pardoned, but I ask you, with all my heart, to take my place.  

Let me live out the rest of my life and all of eternity with God.  Become my 

Savior and take over as Lord of my life.  I commit my life to you!  Amen 

 

If you prayed that prayer with sincerity, you are now freed from your prison cell into a 

new life.  No, your physical life will not immediately change, but your spiritual life will.  

You are now connected with God; your spirit to His.  If you allow Him, He will guide 

and direct you, all the rest of your life.  Begin to learn more about God by reading the 

Bible and attending church services.  Talk with others who have made the same choice 

and are saved.  Soon, you will find that you have peace and joy in your life; that you are 

more patient, kind and loving.  Oh, you will still have your times of struggle, but the best 

part is that you don’t have to struggle alone any longer; Jesus is with you always. 

 

If you still don’t believe and did not pray the prayer, I encourage you to keep this little 

booklet around and read it often.  Don’t wait until it’s too late to pray the prayer and 

commit your life to Jesus.  Once you are dead, it’s too late, your fate has already been 

determined.  If you are the ultimate skeptic, ask yourself this question, “What if this 

booklet is right?”  Then listen to your inner voice and do what it tells you to do. 

 

If you did pray the prayer, please pass this booklet on to someone who is still on death 

row.  Encourage them to read it, as if their life depended on it; because it does! 

 

 

Romans 3:23 “All have sinned and fall short of the glory of God.” 

 

Romans 6:23 “For the wages of sin is death.” 

 

Romans 10:9 “That if you confess with your mouth, "Jesus is Lord," and believe in your 

heart that God raised him from the dead, you will be saved.”   

 

John 3:16 “For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son,
 
that whoever 

believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life.” 

 


