Hi Friends 

My name is Ollie I was born in Bethany, Israel in approximately 28 a.d.. I have three older brothers who because of my small size and albino coloring never grew tired of persecuting me. I also have the unigue ability to talk with humans and be understood.

. When I grew up I was influenced by my Aunt Alana. She had belonged to Mary and Joseph and had carried them to Egypt when they were fleeing from the Bad King Herod who was jealous of Baby Jesus.

She told me about the exploit of other donkeys helping with the ark, the pyramids and how donkeys had always carried heavy burders and helped people out. I took her stories to heart and decided right then that even though I was different God must have made me for a special purpose.

When I announced to my brothers that God had made me special they tied me up and threw me down a well.

If it had not been for the bravery of my young master Elizabeth I most likely never would have gotten out.

Jesus had sent Peter and John his disciples to look for a special donkey and they passed up my brothers and chose me the smallest donkey with the strangest color.. 

I was hand picked by Jesus's disciples to give Jesus a ride into Jerusalem just a week before He died for the sins of mankind. After I helped carry him to his sealed tomb I returned to the stall but I was heartsick and could eat or drink. Elizabeth was worried about me but I could not get over the sadness I felt about such a wonderful man –Jesus dying in such a sad way.

Jesus must have know I was sad because after He rose from the dead he came to the stall to visit me and encouraged me to go on. It was a day I will never forget.

My two young masters Elizabeth and Jehu were about the kindest humans anyone could meet and they had my most devout loyalty they were a big part of the the reason my life was so full of excitement. Jehu was lame and could only hobble along on a cane so when the word reached us at the farm a follower of Jesus Stephen was praying in the temple courtyard and people were being healed our Aunt Rebecca volunteered to walk with us to Jerusalem and bring Jehu to see if he could be healed as well.

There were so many people in the courtyard listening to Stephen that I had to push through to get him to the front. There were temple guards everywhere and Saul had given the word to have Stephen arrested for talking about Jesus and doing miracles in his name.
Before Saul was able to take Stephen away Elizabeth convinced him to let him Pray for Jehu and he was healed.

I was unlike anything I had ever seen. He was dancing, doing acrobatics and was the happiest boy ever.

I stayed in a stall that night after Stephen arrest and the innkeeper gave into Saul threats and sold me to Saul who had cruelly abused his donkey and left it nearly lame.

Saul needed me to take him to Damascus where he wanted to arrest the other followers of Jesus.

It was terrible. We didn’t stop for water or food and when I slowed down he hit me with his whip.

I did the only thing I knew how to do I began to pray God heard me and knocked Saul off of me and blinded him with a bright light.

Saul seemed to change instantly and I felt sorry for him and asked me to guide him to the house of Ananias. So I did and Saul received back his sight and a new name Paul

I was sad. I missed Jehu and Elizabeth and didn’t want to spend my life so far from home.

The donkeys I met were the friendliest ever and tried to cheer me up but I wanted to go home.

Elizabeth and Aunt Rebecca came looking for me and overheard that Saul was going to be killed.

Donkey Abe convinced me to give them advice and tie up my feet with sackcloth and help Paul sneak out of the city.

They were surprised I could speak but followed my advice and lowered Paul down the Damascus wall in a basket.

I was a great adventure indeed. 
I had these series of adventures recorded to give the children in the twenty-first century an idea what life was like in the first century and even more than that I wanted them to know that no matter what dangerous circumstances they found themselves in Jesus was always there to help.

I am happy that thousands of children have enjoyed my recorded adventures but like all aspiring thespians my heart always longed  for the silver screen. Someday I want my own star and hoofprints on Hollywood Boulevard next to Donald Duck and Mickey and Minnie Mouse, as well as the hundreds of other animated characters who have come to life both on the silver screen and in the hearts of children everywhere. But even if I never get my name in lights or my footprints in cement I want children to know everywhere that God is always faithful and always answers prayers. I had some harrowing times during this episode  but I learned that no matter how big your problem is
God is always bigger.

