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Jacob

A Story for Jacob
Enjoy this book!

Love from Granny x



A long time ago in Nazareth, there lived a cute little
donkey called Jacob. 

But Jacob wasn’t very happy at all. The donkey’s cruel owner
treated Jacob badly. The poor donkey’s tummy rumbled
every day because the owner didn’t feed Jacob enough.
Worse still, the horrible owner had taken away the donkey’s
baby and sold it to someone else.

The poor donkey was so upset. Would Jacob ever see the
baby donkey again?



One day, the cruel owner wanted to sell some firewood 
at the local market, so he loaded the wood onto

Suddenly, a man stepped out of the crowd. He looked like 
a kind man and didn’t like seeing the donkey being treated 
so badly. “I need to buy a donkey for a very important job,” 
said the man. “How much will you take for this one?”

Jacob the donkey, and off they went to the market. But alas,
the load accidentally fell off the donkey’s back and crashed
to the floor. The owner was very angry and shouted at
Jacob. 

The cruel owner sold Jacob to the kind man for a good
price. The kind man was happy and walked the donkey back
to his home.





The man was called Joseph. Joseph was married to a young 
woman called Mary.

An angel had come by to visit Joseph’s wife, Mary. When 
this happened, a magnificent brightness had lit up the sky. 
The voice of the angel had said:

“You have been chosen to have a special baby. He will be 
God’s son and you will call him Jesus.”

Now because of a new law, when Mary was nearly due to
have her baby, they were told they had to travel a very long
way to a town called Bethlehem to pay their taxes. And
that’s why Joseph had bought Jacob the donkey.





M Nazareth to Bethlehem. On and on they went, riding 
over the hills of Galilee.

ary rode on Jacob the donkey, all the way from

The donkey’s hooves started to hurt as Jacob plodded along
the dusty road. But the donkey had to get Mary safely on
her way – there was no time to give up.





When they arrived at Bethlehem, Mary was exhausted, 
so they looked for a place to stay.

They knocked on all the doors in the town, but there was no 
room for them to stay because so many people had come 
to pay their taxes. Every house was full and every bed was 
taken in all of the inns.  

Knock, knock! 

“Have you any room?” asked Mary and Joseph.

“No, there’s no room for you to stay, so please go away,” 
said all the innkeepers.



Eventually, they met a kind innkeeper who took pity on 
Mary.

“My Inn is full but you can stay at my stable where I keep 
my animals,” said the innkeeper. Inside were cows, donkeys, 
lambs, pigs, chickens and sheep. 

“Thank-you for carrying Mary all the way to Bethlehem,
Jacob the donkey,” said Joseph. “Without your help, we
would have no safe place for my child to be born.” 



That night, Mary’s baby was born. She wrapped baby 
Jesus in strips of cloth and laid Him in a manger that the 

animals ate their hay from.
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