(SISCOE)





BEHIND THE GOSPEL:





(OPEN ON: A PARODY OF GOODFELLAS WITH JESUS AND THE APOSTLES.)





(MUSIC: PETER GABRIEL’S PASSION)





ANNOUNCER VO


Coming this summer. From Academy Award winning director Martin Scorsese.





(FADE IN: TITLE CARD: ACADEMY AWARD WINNER: FADE OUT)





(FADE IN: TITLE CARD: MARTIN SCORESSE PRESENTS: FADE OUT)





ANNOUNCER VO (CONT)


Comes this year’s most anticipated film…





(FADE IN: TITLE CARD: PASSION OF THE CHRIST 2: THE EARLY YEARS: FADE OUT)





ANNOUNCER VO


Passion of the Christ 2: The Early Years.





(BLACK)





JESUS VO


As far back as I can remember I wanted to be a messiah.





DISSOLVE TO:





(JESUS STARING OUT HIS BEDROOM WINDOW AT A TEMPLE ACROSS THE STREET.)





JESUS VO


To me, being a messiah was better than being Ceasar.











(ACROSS THE STREET PHARISEES ARE COMING IN AND OUT OF THE TEMPLE WEARING SILK ROBES AND WEARING PINKY RINGS.)





JESUS VO


Even before I wandered into the temple for an after school job, I knew I wanted to be part of them. It’s where I belonged.





(A PROSTITUTE WALKS OVER TO THE PHARISEES. THEY BEGIN FLIRTING WITH HER.)





JESUS VO


The Pharisees weren’t like everyone else. They did whatever they wanted. They’d park their camel in front of a well, and nobody would say a word. In the summer, when they would change money all night, nobody ever called the Romans.





(JESUS COMES IN FROM THE WINDOW. THE CAMERA PANS AROUND AND WE SEE JOSEPH, MARY, AND JESUS’ BROTHER JAMES.)





JESUS VO


At first, my parents loved that I gob a job at the temple. My father, who was Jewish, was a carpenter since the age of eleven. He liked that I got myself a job.





JESUS VO (CONT)


My mother was happy because the Pharisees were from the same part of Judea. To her, that was the answer to all her prayers.





(CUT TO: JESUS IN THE TEMPLE, CHANGING MONEY, POURING WINE, AND RUNNING ERRANDS FOR THE PHARISEES.)





JESUS VO


I was the luckiest kid in the world. I could go anywhere, do anything. I knew everybody and everybody knew me. It wasn’t long before my parents changed their minds. For them, the temple was supposed to be a part time job, but for me, being a messiah was full time.





(CUT TO: JESUS DOING SOME CARPENTRY IN THE HOME. ENTER JOSEPH.)


JESUS VO


People like my father could never understand, but I was a part of something. I belonged. I was treated like the son of God. Everyday I was learning to preach.





JOSEPH


Did you study hard in school today? Did you learn a lot?





JESUS


Uh-huh…





JOSEPH


I can’t hear you, you little liar. I got this scroll from your teachers. They say you have been there in months. 





(JOSEPH STARTS BEATING JESUS WITH THE SCROLL.)





JOSEPH


IN MONTHS!!!!!





(THE ACTION FREEZE ON THE BEATING.)





JESUS VO


My father was always pissed off. He was pissed that he had to work so hard. He was pissed that he couldn’t afford anything better than a manger.  But mostly he was pissed that I hung around the temple. 





(UNFREEZE, THE BEATING CONTINUES.)





JESUS VO


He knew what went on at the temple, and every now and then I had to take a beating. It wouldn’t be the last.





(CUT TO: JESUS KNOCKING OVER THE MONEYLENDER’S SCALES.)





JESUS VO


People looked at me differently. They knew I was a messiah. I didn’t have to wait on line for manna at the bakery. The owner knew I was the son of God. The owner knew who I was with, and he’d come around the corner, no matter how many people were waiting. At thirteen I was holier than most priests in the neighborhood.





(THE ACTION FREEZES AS JESUS IS DESTROYING THE TEMPLE.)





JESUS VO


One day, some of the kids from Bethlehem carried my mother’s groceries all the way home. It was out of respect.





(FADE TO BLACK)




















