
What People Are Saying About  
Carlos A. Rodríguez and Drop the Stones…

“Carlos Rodríguez writes with grace, and about grace. His book is a stun-
ning invitation to look into the face of Jesus and see that the only One who 
had any right to throw a stone had no desire. We see in Jesus that the closer 
we are to God, the less we should want to throw stones at other people. 
This is nothing short of a call to reimagine Christianity as a faith that fas-
cinates the world with love.”  

—Shane Claiborne 
Author and activist

“Too many Christian authors today pen books bursting with lifeless prose, 
syrupy self-help advice, and pat answers to deep questions. Thankfully, 
Drop the Stones is not one of those books. In these pages, you’ll find prac-
tical principles laced with the passion of an author who lives what he 
believes. You’ll encounter stories of hope and transformation that will 
awaken dreams you didn’t know you had. And if you stop to listen, you’ll 
hear the Spirit speaking. I couldn’t be more grateful for this book!”

—Jonathan Merritt 
Contributing writer, The Atlantic 

Author, Learning to Speak God from Scratch

“I have a new favorite book and a new favorite writer. This book overflows 
with wisdom, honesty, joy, insight, and Jesus. It will fill your heart, right 
after kicking you in the backside. After you read it, I hope you’ll buy a 
dozen copies to give to all your friends, because we all need Drop the Stones.”  

—Brian D. McLaren 
Author, The Great Spiritual Migration



“When a chorus of judgement goes up in many corners of the church, 
Carlos Rodríguez is singing a different song. He’s not saying he’s hitting 
all the notes right, but his ear has been captured by another melody alto-
gether—the sweet refrain of divine compassion. Will you harmonize with 
grace and truth? Drop the Stones gives us the anointed vocal warmup to do 
just that. Pick this up and start practicing today—better yet, get all your 
friends reading it too and become a new kind of choir!”

—Mike Morrell 
Writer and facilitator, mikemorrell.org  

Co-author with Fr. Richard Rohr, The Divine Dance: The Trinity and Your 
Transformation 

“Carlos Rodríguez writes with honesty and urgency as he calls the church 
to live up to its high calling to embody the love of Jesus. Drawing on his 
own pastoral experience, and touching on contemporary issues from ISIS 
to mass incarceration, Drop the Stones invites followers of Jesus to let go of 
culture war clichés and do the hard things of Jesus-styled love.” 

—Brian Zahnd 
Pastor, Word of Life Church, St. Joseph, MO 

Author, Sinners in the Hands of a Loving God and A Farewell to Mars

“Carlos Rodríguez has written a timely masterpiece on God’s boundless, 
pursuing love of unworthy offenders and those who judge them. Drop 
the Stones is a bold, prophetic call to renounce judgment and say ‘yes’ to 
Jesus’ irresistible invitation to embrace sinners, beginning with ourselves. 
Carlos’s honesty and vulnerability disarm the reader, inspiring confession, 
conversion, and a full-on joining to Jesus’ movement of world-transforming 
love. Read this and join up with Jesus to love this broken world into God’s 
kingdom.”

 —Bob Ekblad 
Director, Tierra Nueva and The People’s Seminary 

Author, Reading the Bible with the Damned, A New Christian Manifesto, 
and The Beautiful Gate: Enter Jesus’ Global Liberation Movement



“In Drop the Stones, Carlos Rodríguez has, with candid and culturally 
relevant language, confronted the practical atheist in every professing 
Christian. The latent Pharisee in me was exposed more than once as I read 
the powerful and poignant stories contained within these pages. Thank 
you, Carlos, for ‘re-minding’ us with the mind of a loving and nonjudgmen-
tal Christ.” 

—Dr. Randall Worley 
Author, Brush Strokes of Grace and Wandering and Wondering

“Drop the Stones is a journey of crippling pain, loss, and the search for redemp-
tion. Each chapter chronicles the sacred and humiliating path toward whole-
ness and deep integration. This book is a holy witness to the never-ending 
revelation of God’s mercy, always reminding us that Christ’s love is greater 
than our sin. I pray this work will undo the years of self-righteousness and 
false humility that religion has taught, while ushering all of us into a new-
found recognition of the abundant grace available in Christ Jesus.”

—William Matthews III 
Artist and Advocate

“Having been a student of Jesus and Scripture for nearly thirty years, I have 
come to the conclusion that the more conservative our belief in Scripture—
that is, the more deeply we  believe that every word of it is true—the more 
liberal we will be in the way that we love. The more faithfully we walk the 
narrow path of Jesus, the broader our embrace of fellow sinners will be. It 
is not in spite of our faith in Jesus that we love, listen to, and learn from 
those who do not share our faith, but precisely because of it. In a time when 
Christianity is often confused with separation, judgment, scorn, and exclu-
siveness, books like Drop the Stones are a needed correction, not to mention 
a welcome breath of fresh air. May we listen carefully to Carlos’s words. 
More importantly, may we order our lives around them.”

—Scott Sauls 
Senior pastor, Christ Presbyterian Church, Nashville, TN 

Author, Jesus Outside the Lines, Befriend, and From Weakness to Strength



“Carlos Rodríguez shares powerful stories of transformation we all need 
to hear. He provides inspiration for what’s truly possible when we respond 
to the Holy Spirit. You’ll find great encouragement through these pages.” 

—Margaret Feinberg 
Author, Fight Back with Joy

“In an age in which the church is known more for what it stands against 
than what it stands for, Drop the Stones gives a much-needed call for us 
to walk in the love of Christ toward all people. I have had the privilege of 
working with Carlos for a number of years. I have walked through some of 
the experiences that he shares so honestly about and I have seen the love of 
God transform him and his family. I love his honesty, his transparency, and 
his ability to provoke religious thinking, but most of all I love his calling to 
activate all of us to be more like Jesus. I encourage you to read this book. 
You’ll probably find some stones in your hands that you need to drop, as I 
did!”

—Ash Smith 
Lead Pastor, Catch the Fire Raleigh-Durham

“Drop the Stones is a heart-wrenching, personal, funny, and terrifying look 
into the judgment toward others each of us harbors in our own soul. I’ll be 
insisting all my friends read this!” 

—Carl Medearis 
Author, Muslims, Christians, and Jesus

“Drop the Stones is beautifully written and easy to read! Carlos has such a 
non-dualistic way of drawing on wisdom from such a broad spectrum of 
the body of Christ. Proof that he himself dropped the stones a long time 
ago.”

—Jason Upton 
Christian singer/songwriter



“There’s a lot of fake Christianity out there, but Drop the Stones is as 
real as it gets. Carlos Rodríguez brilliantly helps his readers to discover 
deep truths about the gospel by walking them through the three groups 
of actors in the story of the adulterous woman from John 8—the reli-
gious stone-throwers, the sinful and struggling woman, and, finally, God. 
Searingly honest, pacy, provocative, powerful, and above all insightful, this 
book speaks with prophetic passion about the God we purport to worship 
but so often fail to understand. Carlos understands Him, because he has 
first been understood. He calls us to the same journey of repentance, recov-
ery, and dynamic renewal. This is an exciting summons from an important 
Christian voice.”

—Douglas A. Campbell 
Professor of New Testament 

The Divinity School, Duke University

“Difficult days require honest and candid conversations from brave voices. 
This book is filled with wisdom and courage, able to guide us through the 
rough waters.”

—Brady Boyd 
New Life Church, Colorado Springs 

Author, Addicted to Busy

“I deeply value the message and timing of Drop the Stones. In this book, 
Carlos Rodríguez brings us back to the simple gospel by reminding us that 
if we want to see God clearly, we must watch Jesus closely.” 

—Seth Dahl 
Children’s Ministry Director, Bethel Church, Redding, CA
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To Catherine,  
You are the gorgeous embodiment of the message I’m trying to convey 

(and still trying to learn).  
Thank you for loving me despite me. Te amo. 
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FOREWORD 

The churches I grew up in were more colorful than the Bible stories told 
via Flannelgraph in their back rooms, and the people as colorful as any 
characters in the Old Testament. The highlight of our church year was the 
state camp meeting in the summer, when all the churches in our region 
would gather to sing and shout and pray and sweat in the North Carolina 
July heat. The visiting evangelists, like professional wrestlers, all seemed to 
me to have their own respective “finishing maneuver.” My favorite was the 
one who, when he gave the altar invitation, would actually lay his Bible on 
people, rather than his hands, causing them to “fall out” under the power 
of the Holy Spirit. Sometimes he would actually throw the Bible at people, 
saying, “Receive the glory!” And bam! They were on the floor. 

The night I took my little Baptist high school girlfriend to camp meet-
ing, the evangelist called out another preacher sitting in the front row. Then 
he did what I dubbed the “seven-dipper” on him: after touching him with 
his Bible, and the inevitable fall to the floor, he had the ushers bring him 
staggering back to his feet, then down he went—seven more times! Each 
time the evangelist touched that preacher, he would go “out in the Spirit” 
again and again. As you might imagine, it was an interesting ride home 
with my girlfriend in my old, gray Mustang.  
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I didn’t really question the validity of those experiences then, but I 
mostly felt like an outsider to them—like the electricity everybody else 
was feeling when the Bible touched them was somehow unavailable to me. 
I waited in many a prayer line at that altar, the floor looking like a Civil 
War battlefield with bodies strewn all around—yet I was the one guy still 
standing upright. At the time, I assumed I was simply less spiritual than 
everybody else.

Then you blink and suddenly it is twenty years later, and I’m reading 
the scorching-hot book by Carlos Rodríguez that you hold in your hands, 
and lo and behold, I finally got my blessing. This book knocked me out 
flat on my back under its power. I’m writing this sitting up under a big 
June Oklahoma sky, but my soul is still on the mat from finishing it. Have 
mercy.  

Carlos just gets the gospel. He gets it in a revelatory, intuitive way; he 
gets it in a Jeremiah fire-shut-up-in-my-bones way, in a God-in-the-dirt-
underneath-your-fingernails way. The writing is lyrical, potent, human, 
and vulnerable…like the best kind of hip-hop, equal parts swagger and 
soul-baring. If Kendrick Lamar went to seminary and wrote an album full 
of bars about the gospel, I’m pretty sure this is what it would sound like.  

I was sitting on my couch weeping and rejoicing only a few pages in. I 
found myself in the story of John 8 that Carlos narrates for us—inside of 
the story, and on all sides of the story. I experienced rapture, ecstasy, and 
bliss at the sheer unadulterated power of the gospel that crackles through 
these pages. It threw me to the floor; it stood me back up; and it sent me 
crashing down all over again. 

Of all the young Christian leaders I know, Carlos is the one who 
inspires me the most. He has a style that is entirely his own, full of wisdom 
and passion and wit and fire. You get to sit close enough for the preacher to 
spit on you in this tent revival. Don’t be afraid. There’s nothing but mercy 
flaming red inside of him. Let the man preach. He’s got a big, bold message 
of love, and he’s preaching grace as hot as if it were fire and brimstone.  

Drop the Stones is pure grace, uncaged, wild, ferocious, and free—as 
you will be if you let these words have their way with you, all the way to 
the end.  
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To all the pages ahead, I call back my response from the front row: 
Glory, and Hallelujah, and thank You, Jesus!  

Preach, preacher. The whole world needs to listen to you.  

The good news has never sounded any better than it sounds through 
your voice.  

—Jonathan Martin 
Author, How to Survive a Shipwreck and Help Is on the Way 

Teaching pastor, Sanctuary Church, Tulsa, OK
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INTRODUCTION

This is all about the woman who was caught in the act of adultery (us), the 
religious men that wanted to kill her (us), and the Christ who saved her 
(us). 

The story that drives us is found in John 8:2–11. These verses 
almost didn’t make it into the Gospel narrative. A few Bible versions 
don’t even carry this holy moment. But I’m so glad the church fathers 
recognized the need for every generation to be exposed to this, espe-
cially ours.

In the next few pages you will read anecdotes, parables, and invi-
tations, all filtered through this one statement, “Let him who is without 
sin among you be the first to throw a stone” (John 8:7). I wrote this book 
not because I wanted to fill your head with my conclusion about it but 
rather to welcome you into a conversation. Some of the topics will be 
controversial and others will seem unnecessary. However (and I’m tell-
ing you this secret because you’re reading the introduction and most 
people don’t read this) all I want you to do is think about it; to consider a 
different perspective; and to discuss it with your parents or your spouse 
or your enemies. 
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If you get annoyed with me, push through. If you love what I’m saying, 
tell every single human being on Twitter. And if you find yourself rediscov-
ering the love of God for yourself and others, then we’re all winners.

I like you already.

Let’s keep talking.



Early in the morning he came again to the temple. All the people came 
to him, and he sat down and taught them. The scribes and the Pharisees 
brought a woman who had been caught in adultery, and placing her in 
the midst they said to him, “Teacher, this woman has been caught in the 
act of adultery. Now in the Law, Moses commanded us to stone such 
women. So what do you say?” This they said to test him, that they might 
have some charge to bring against him. Jesus bent down and wrote with 
his finger on the ground. And as they continued to ask him, he stood up 
and said to them, “Let him who is without sin among you be the first to 
throw a stone at her.” And once more he bent down and wrote on the 
ground. But when they heard it, they went away one by one, beginning 
with the older ones, and Jesus was left alone with the woman standing 
before him. Jesus stood up and said to her, “Woman, where are they? 
Has no one condemned you?” She said, “No one, Lord.” And Jesus 
said, “Neither do I condemn you; go, and from now on sin no more.”   
 (John 8:2–11)
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ACT 1

THE MEN

So, are we done with this bastard?” said the bearded man after spitting 
heavy on the floor.  A deafening “Aye!” was the undivided response from the 
holy rascals gathered secretly in the dark. A common goal had brought them 
together. Yes, they were usually repulsed by each other: scribes, Pharisees, 
and teachers of the Law. But the one guy and his twelve morons had inspired 
unity within their ranks. In just a few months, the nuances of their disagree-
ments were dissipated by the offensive and unlawful revolt initiated by the 
carpenter’s son. Healings and feedings and stories about “good” Samaritans 
were more than enough to prove that this fad needed to be stopped. The new 
kid needed correction, and they were all so good at correcting.

“He’s from freaking Nazareth!” said a young apprentice.

“Not just that, he never trained with any of us,” replied his mentor. 

“We keep losing money, people, influence…,” added Caiaphas the 
High Priest. “I’m so done with this drunk rabbi and his crowd of misfits!”

They all nodded in agreement. 

“Well,” uttered a man standing to the left, “at least he’s good with 
magic tricks!” 

They all laughed for a second, but it only lasted a second. There was no 
space for joy in this gathering (not like there was ever space for joy in any of 
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their gatherings). They all passionately hated the self-proclaimed Messiah; 
the way he blessed the children, the way he talked about God, the way he 
moved among the masses. They could not stand how close he got to those 
filthy trespassers and how little he allowed the Sanhedrin to guide him.

And they agreed with religious fervor that it was God’s will to elimi-
nate him.

Funny how all things work together for the good.

“But how?” asked the young apprentice. “The people seem to love him.” 

“Because he’s one of them!” replied a few scholars simultaneously, 
pointing to the city.

Then, in a rare moment of silence, a short man walked up to the front 
of the mob. His slow pace and the way he rubbed his chin signified deep 
thought. “I have a simple plan, my brothers,” he said without hurrying. “It’s 
a godly, simple plan.”

He began to talk about a woman he suspected of a grave sin and the 
opportunity to catch her in the act of adultery. He gave details about her 
exploits, and he was so sure of himself, that he had to control the excessive 
saliva leaking out the side of his mouth.

“What does that have to do with Yeshua?” asked Caiaphas. “What 
does that have to do with Yeshua?!”

“Ha!” said the short man beaming. “You all know this as well as I do. 
According to God’s Law, when someone is caught in adultery, they must 
be stoned. Moses would understand this opportunity and I interpret it to 
be legitimate.”

That’s when their bushy eyebrows arched high as they exchanged sur-
prised looks. 

“Continue,” said Caiaphas, slowly.  

“We all know it’s the woman who seduces anyways, right? And we all 
know that the boy from Nazareth is seducing Israel. What if we get them 
both?” concluded the stout man convincingly.

“Aye!” shouted the fevered crowd.

“Aye!” they shouted again. 
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1

BENEFITS OF STONING

“You can safely assume you’ve created God in your own image 
when it turns out that God hates all the same people you do.”1 

—Anne Lamott 

I hate sexual predators. But when I’m sharing about God’s love I try my 
best to pretend that I love them too. You know that verse? Hate the sin but 
love the sinner. Well, it’s not a Bible verse at all, but my Christianity was 
built on it.

In 2008 I was invited to speak to the inmates in the maximum-security 
prison of Arecibo, Puerto Rico, so I was exposed to a few of these perverts. 
And prison is not the place to be when you’re preaching something you don’t 
believe in. However, my ability to spout spiritual hypocrisy was unmatched, 
and more than eighty convicts were exposed to the full repertoire. They 
were all dressed in bright orange jumpsuits while sitting uncomfortably 
in the hottest jail ward. I’m pretty sure this is the closest I’ve ever been to 
Hades. 

But thank God that there were strict rules to protect visiting preachers: 

1. No touching the prisoners. 

2. No stories that would instigate a reaction. 
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3. No crossing the imaginary line created by the two guards on oppo-
site sides of the front row holding massive rifles.

This was my second visit to this jail and this is the second time I have 
written about this story. I finished my first book Simply Sonship sharing 
about what happened that night. And although my retelling here is from a 
similar perspective, I write it because it is necessary for our conversation. 

You see, that day I thought I was fulfilling my Christian duty both as 
a local church pastor and as a wannabe evangelist. But the truth is, I was 
there so I could impress people by telling them that I had been there. The 
incarcerated were not my priority; I was interested in their salvation only 
because of how it would make me look and feel. If I could get at least ten of 
them to raise their hands while I made the invitation to say “yes” to Jesus, 
then I would be validated and worthy of my salary and my calling.

More importantly, I could write a book about how people should be 
visiting the incarcerated and getting them to say “yes” to Jesus. 

Welcome to Drop the Stones.

I know, I know, I was in that prison for selfish reasons on that humid-
to-hell evening, and yet the most selfless One met me there. That’s just how 
He is.

I was teaching good theology (according to my good theology), and 
while presenting the case for Christ with humor and conviction, I was pas-
sionate in my delivery and sure of a good outcome (according to my mom 
and my super-healthy self-esteem). 

However, in the middle of my sermon, God interrupted me. 

I knew it was Him because He was wiser and nicer than me. It was 
that still small voice that can almost be annoying. And He said to me, as 
clear as anything I have ever heard, “Tell the men who have sexually abused 
their daughters that I forgive them.”

Absolutely not. 

Of course I wouldn’t do that. 

I had a sermon to preach. I had rules to obey. I had a reputation to protect; 
yet I knew He said it. I can’t tell you how I knew for sure it was God; I just 
knew for sure that it was Him. Maybe, despite the prideful motivations that 
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brought me to that prison, God still loved me, still believed in me. Or maybe, 
just maybe, even though I was being an ass, God had a message for the men 
in front of me and He would use an ass, once again, to deliver His holy words.

A second time I heard Him say, “Carlos, tell the men who have sexually 
abused their daughters that I forgive them.”

Trust me, gracious reader, everything in me was battling this mad-
ness. My mouth kept moving in the rhythms of the preaching but my brain 
was firing arguments like a sniper to the heavens. You know that feeling? 
When you’re speaking out loud to others but having a full-on conversation 
in your mind about something else? 

There’s no way I’m going to say that, God! I thought, over and over again. 
And even if I say it, if any of these locos respond to it, they will die! And that, 
right there, was a legitimate protest, so I held on to it. 

There’s a gang in Puerto Rico called Los Ñetas, and when they find a 
man who has sexually abused a child, they will cut him to pieces and flush 
him down the toilet. 

Literally.

That got me thinking, Satan must be tricking me! There is no wisdom in 
this insanity. I rebuke you in Jesus’ name! 

But then, God spoke to me again and I knew somebody had to stop 
Him. 

What I thought next was the ultimate counterargument for denying 
the Lord’s request: Father, I don’t think You should forgive people who have 
sexually abused their daughters anyway! 

To be clear, I still don’t. 

But I’m not God. 

Neither are you. 

And that right there is the good news.

It’s been nine years since that day and I’m still uncomfortable with the 
memory and the re-telling of this event. I am aware that many of the people 
who are reading these pages were sexually abused themselves. There are 
no words to describe the pain and turmoil produced by such robbery of 
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innocence. I can’t even imagine how unfair it must feel. And one of the 
reasons I was so against saying what God was telling me to say was because 
I pictured my nieces and felt such anger in the moment that I wanted to 
punch these men, not heal them. 

Yet it was reckless mercy that arrested me; irrational love that took 
over; and in a great moment of weakness, I agreed with God’s version of 
the gospel.

Time seemed to stop as I paused the ramblings of my sermon and said 
decisively into the pungent microphone, “If you have sexually abused your 
daughters, I want you to know…that God the Father forgives you.” 

Yes, I told the men in front of me that they were exonerated of the 
vilest act. So the room went quiet, the air got thicker and I fully experi-
enced the words of Richard Rohr: “Before the truth ‘sets you free,’ it tends 
to make you miserable.”2 

Yet for some reason, after I heard myself say the statement out loud, I 
began to believe it. I believed it with all of my heart. I believed it so much 
that the stares of the guards, the bewilderment in my team’s faces, and the 
discomfort of the heat and humidity did not prevent me from saying it with 
spitfire compassion again: “If you have sexually abused your daughters, I 
want you to know that God the Father…forgives…you!”

In that moment, a man seated in the second row to my right stood up 
as if he were about to collapse, and shouted with all his might, “¡Maria! 
¡Maria! ¡Perdóname!”

Maria was his daughter’s name. 

Perdóname is “forgive me” in Spanish.

And that was the moment I first met the Jesus of John 8.

I had good, ethical, biblical grounds to stone that man—maybe not in 
the flesh but at least in my heart. But as I saw the liquid repentance stream-
ing down his face, I remembered my own sin, and I was glad that the God 
who saved me was not a monster like me, or him. 

The room took in a deep breath of grace as the men who were sitting 
next to the abusive father stretched out their hands, squeezed his shoulders 
tight, and began to cry. 
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God was writing a message on the grey walls of this facility. I never had 
to say it out loud but we all heard it clearly: “If there’s forgiveness for that 
sin, then surely there’s forgiveness for mine.”

I know they received that message because, one by one, almost every 
single one of these convicts became convicted. Some of them pounded the 
floor as they fell on their knees while others stretched out their arms as far 
up as humanly possible. The guards were so stunned that I looked back to 
the guys who were with me and, with a nod of my head, whispered, “Let’s 
go in.”

We crossed the invisible line of protection and began to hug our broth-
ers. I don’t know who was crying harder, but in the midst of the chaos, 
another man stood up in the last row and began to beg God for forgive-
ness. He was shouting his sins out loud because there were no masks worth 
keeping. In that kind of a moment, with that kind of a presence, we all 
experience that kind of repentance.

After not saying a word for a few minutes, I started to apologize for all 
the people who had sexually abused these men. They forgave me, and them. 
I then began to lead them in prayers that they had already been praying: “I 
repent. Take my heart. You’re my Lord.”

I had no clue what I was doing (I still don’t), I just knew that Jesus was 
present, alive, and repetitive. It was almost as if we were all transported to 
a chapter inside of Matthew or John; as if the prison had become the well 
in Samaria, the pool of Bethesda, or the wedding feast where ceremonial 
water was turned into celebratory wine. 

Seriously, I have been to a lot of good church services, I’ve heard a lot 
of incredible sermons, and I’ve been exposed to a lot of life-altering min-
istries—but that night, the gospel was not a teaching to be discussed or a 
scene to be remembered, it was good news to the poor, it was healing the 
brokenhearted, and it was setting the captives free.

And the biggest prisoner was me: I was an inmate to my version of the 
gospel, my interpretation of the gospel, and my rules for gospel engage-
ment. But that evening I understood that the gospel was His. Jesus is King 
and Lord, and as much as He loves me, He’s not serving my kingdom or 
bowing down to my religious ways. I wanted to draw lines of separation 
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and I wanted to find laws that would deprive the depraved. But the Bible 
said it a long time ago: “[Jesus] is the atoning sacrifice for our sins, and not 
only for ours but also for the sins of the whole world.”3 

The whole world includes all the men in the Institución Correccional 
Guerrero; it also includes you and me. I wrote this book because when 
Jesus took the stones out of my hands, I discovered the most liberating life 
available—it was like I was born again, again. The difference was that this 
time, I was born aware of the good news for others, not just for myself. 

If my life was the story of John 8, I was behaving like the religious 
leaders. If my life was the story of John 8, I never saw myself as the woman 
caught in the act of adultery. If my life was the story of John 8, I never acted 
as the Christ who stopped the execution. 

In that penitentiary, I discovered the gospel story that truly set me 
free. Now I hope that in the captivity of these next few chapters, you will 
experience the same…and that you will choose who you’re going to be in 
the story of John 8. 
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