Comparing the Easter Story
with the Aslan story

Luke’s gospel
“Two other men, both criminals, were also led out with him to be executed. When they
came to the place called the Skull, they crucified him there, along with the criminals—
one on his right, the other on his left. Jesus said, “Father, forgive them, for they do not
know what they are doing.” And they divided up his clothes by casting lots. The people
stood watching, and the rulers even sneered at him. They said, “He saved others; let him
save himself if he is God’s Messiah, the Chosen One.” The soldiers also came up and
mocked him. They offered him wine vinegar and said, “If you are the king of the Jews,
save yourself.” There was a written notice above him, which read: THIS IS THE KING OF
THE JEWS. One of the criminals who hung there hurled insults at him: “Aren’t you the
Messiah? Save yourself and us!” But the other criminal rebuked him. “Don’t you fear
God,” he said, “since you are under the same sentence? We are punished justly, for we
are getting what our deeds deserve. But this man has done nothing wrong.” Then he
said, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom. ” Jesus answered him,
“Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in paradise.” It was now about noon, and
darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon, for the sun stopped
shining. And the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Jesus called out with a loud
voice, “Father, into your hands I commit my spirit.” When he had said this, he breathed
his last.”
Luke 23:32-46 NIV
“On the first day of the week, very early in the morning, the women took the spices they
had prepared and went to the tomb. They found the stone rolled away from the tomb,
but when they entered, they did not find the body of the Lord Jesus. While they were
wondering about this, suddenly two men in clothes that gleamed like lightning stood
beside them. In their fright the women bowed down with their faces to the ground, but
the men said to them, “Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here;
he has risen! Remember how he told you, while he was still with you in Galilee: ‘The Son
of Man must be delivered over to the hands of sinners, be crucified and on the third day
be raised again.’ ” Then they remembered his words.”
Luke 24:1-8 NIV

The Lion, the Witch and
the Wardrobe
Chapter 14
A howl and a gibber of dismay went
up from the creatures when they first
saw the great Lion pacing towards
them, and for a moment even the Witch seemed to be struck with fear. Then she
recovered herself and gave a wild fierce laugh.
"The fool!" she cried. "The fool has come. Bind him fast."
Lucy and Susan held their breaths waiting for Aslan's roar and his spring upon his
enemies. But it never came. Four Hags, grinning and leering, yet also (at first)
hanging back and half afraid of what they had to do, had approached him. "Bind him,
I say!" repeated the White Witch. The Hags made a dart at him and shrieked with
triumph when they found that he made no resistance at all. Then others - evil dwarfs
and apes - rushed in to help them, and between them they rolled the huge Lion over
on his back and tied all his four paws together, shouting and cheering as if they had
done something brave, though, had the Lion chosen, one of those paws could have
been the death of them all. But he made no noise, even when the enemies, straining
and tugging, pulled the cords so tight that they cut into his flesh. Then they began to
drag him towards the Stone Table.
"Stop!" said the Witch. "Let him first be shaved."
Another roar of mean laughter went up from her followers as an ogre with a pair of
shears came forward and squatted down by Aslan's head. Snip-snip-snip went the
shears and masses of curling gold began to fall to the ground. Then the ogre stood
back and the children, watching from their hiding-place, could see the face of Aslan
looking all small and different without its mane. The enemies also saw the difference.
"Why, he's only a great cat after all!" cried one.
"Is that what we were afraid of?" said another.
And they surged round Aslan, jeering at him, saying things like "Puss, Puss! Poor
Pussy," and "How many mice have you caught today, Cat?" and "Would you like a
saucer of milk, Pussums?"
"Oh, how can they?" said Lucy, tears streaming down her cheeks. "The brutes, the
brutes!" for now that the first shock was over the shorn face of Aslan looked to her
braver, and more beautiful, and more patient than ever.
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At last she (the witch) drew near. She stood by Aslan's head. Her face was working
and twitching with passion, but his looked up at the sky, still quiet, neither angry nor

afraid, but a little sad. Then, just before she gave the blow, she stooped down and
said in a quivering voice,
"And now, who has won? Fool, did you think that by all this you would save the
human traitor? Now I will kill you instead of him as our pact was and so the Deep
Magic will be appeased. But when you are dead what will prevent me from killing him
as well? And who will take him out of my hand then? Understand that you have given
me Narnia forever, you have lost your own life and you have not saved his. In that
knowledge, despair and die."
The children did not see the actual moment of the killing. They couldn't bear to look
and had covered their eyes.

Chapter 15

What's that?" said Lucy, clutching Susan's arm.
"I - I feel afraid to turn round," said Susan; "something awful is happening."
"They're doing something worse to Him," said Lucy. "Come on!" And she turned,
pulling Susan round with her.
The rising of the sun had made everything look so different - all colours and shadows
were changed that for a moment they didn't see the important thing. Then they did.
The Stone Table was broken into two pieces by a great crack that ran down it from
end to end; and there was no Aslan.
"Oh, oh, oh!" cried the two girls, rushing back to the Table.
"Oh, it's too bad," sobbed Lucy; "they might have left the body alone."
"Who's done it?" cried Susan. "What does it mean? Is it magic?"
"Yes!" said a great voice behind their backs. "It is more magic." They looked round.
There, shining in the sunrise, larger than they had seen him before, shaking his
mane (for it had apparently grown again) stood Aslan himself.
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"But what does it all mean?" asked Susan when they were somewhat calmer.
"It means," said Aslan, "that though the Witch knew the Deep Magic, there is a magic
deeper still which she did not know: Her knowledge goes back only to the dawn of
time. But if she could have looked a little further back, into the stillness and the
darkness before Time dawned, she would have read there a different incantation.
She would have known that when a willing victim who had committed no treachery
was killed in a traitor's stead, the Table would crack and Death itself would start
working backwards.

Activity
Analyse the two texts and complete the sentence:
I think that ........................is like.................... because.............

How many different comparisons can you make?
Does one story help you to understand the other?

