














Stray dogs 
sometimes 
padded over 
to the poor 
helpless 
beggar.  
They sniffed 
around him 
and licked 
his wounds.  
It seems 
nobody 
cared that 
Lazarus was 
starving.



One morning, 
Lazarus did 
not wake up.  
The poor 
starving, 
friendless 
beggar had 
left this life.  
Lazarus was 
dead.



Joy began for Lazarus the 
moment he died.  Jesus said angels 

carried him to be with Abraham.  Lazarus 
was comforted by God.



The rich man also died.  All his money could not save 
his life.  When death came, nobody could stop it.



The rich man was buried.  Perhaps it was a large 
funeral.  Perhaps people praised the rich man for 
being clever and successful.  But their praises did 
not help him.  The rich man was in Torment
(which is in Hades, the waiting place before 
Judgement).



In Hell, the rich man cried, "Father Abraham, send 
Lazarus that he may dip the tip of his finger in 
water and cool my tongue; for I am tormented in 
this flame."



"In life you had everything 
and Lazarus had nothing," 
Abraham reminded the rich 
man.  "Now Lazarus is 
comforted and you are 
tormented.  No one can 
cross the great gulf 
between you and us."



"Send Lazarus to warn my five 
brothers," the rich man pleaded.  
"I don't want them to end up in 
this place of torment."



"Your brothers have God's Word," 
Abraham replied.  If the five 
brothers would not believe Moses and 
the prophets, they would not believe
if Lazarus came back from the dead. 



When Jesus finished the story of the rich man and 
Lazarus, perhaps the Jewish leaders asked 
themselves, "Do I love riches more than 
I love God?"  Now they knew what 
would happen if they did not 
heed God's Word.




