
Martin Luther was born to a family of miners 
on November 10, 1483, in Eisleben, Germany. 
His parents dedicated their first son to God and 
named him after St. Martin of Tours. St. Martin 
was a soldier who had converted to Christianity 
in fourth century France. He had brought the 
love of Jesus to the people and destroyed the old 
pagan temples.

Lord, we dedicate 
this child to Thee!

 Amen!

Martin started school when he 
was five. His teachers were Roman 
Catholic monks, who lived in a 
monastery.

Martin’s mother had a large family to 
feed.

It’s not easy having enough food 

to feed such a 

large family.

Take this to 

school, Martin, 

for your lunch.

Martin often sang in the 
streets to earn money to pay 
for his meals and his books.

Martin was a good 
student and learned 
Latin, the language in 
which all of the important 
books were written in 
those days, including 
the Bible. (The Bible was 
not yet translated into 
German.) 

Deo gratias is Latin 
for “Thank God.”

The Story of Martin Luther
Part 1



The monks taught the children that if they 
wanted to go to heaven when they died, they 
had to pay for their sins by doing good works 
and praying to the saints.

To avoid God’s 
punishment, you must 

not sin.

Martin always felt like God was 
angry with him. Though he had 
learned about God, he didn’t under-
stand that God is love (1 John 4:8).

God feels 
so very far 

away.

The only time he felt close to God was 
when he walked by himself through the 
woods.

Martin would often sing as he walked. 
One day while passing by a church—

Everything is so beautiful. 
It’s as if God is everywhere!

 When I sing, I 
don’t feel sad.

Excuse me, young man.

 Who taught you 
to sing like that?

No one taught me, 
sir.

I just like to sing! 

I often earn a few 

coins by singing in 

the streets.

Would you like to 
sing in my choir?

I’d be very glad 
to, sir!



And that’s when Martin received his first training to sing, a skill that God was going to 
wonderfully use later on. Martin also learned to play the flute and the lute, a stringed 
instrument which is similar to a guitar.

Martin was a brilliant student, and 
continued his education at the 
University of Erfurt, where he eventually 
studied to become a lawyer.

Martin, with your quick mind, you’ll 

soon know every detail of the law.

Thank you, sir.

One of the greatest events of Martin’s life 
happened one day at the university.

Hmm, the Holy Bible. This is 

probably an interesting book. 

I think I’ll read it.

“For God did not send his Son into the 

world to condemn the world, but in 

order that the world might be saved 

through him” (John 3:17 ESV).

Fascinating! I wonder if that 

means I can be saved, even 

though I’m so bad?

Why didn’t someone tell me 

before that the Bible says this?

From then on, Martin was deeply 
interested in reading the Bible to learn 
more about God and how to please Him.



Before continuing on 
with advanced studies, 
Martin Luther went to 
spend a brief holiday 
with his parents and 
friends.

You are as good with your lute as you 

are with your books.

 Ha! Ha!

My son is a fine young man. 
He’s a scholar. Why, even I 

call him “sir.”

Ha, ha, ha!

Here’s to Martin! May he become 

one of the greatest lawyers in 

all of Germany!

I’m honored Thank you, my friends.

Prost! 

Prost!

But God had other plans for him. 
During the journey back to the university:

Don’t worry, Martin, it’s 

just a summer storm. 

We must find shelter!

Suddenly, lightning 
struck!

We’ll make it 

back safely.



Aaugh…

Franz? Franz!

Oh no! He’s dead! 

God must be angry!

I must earn 
forgiveness. Oh 

God, I promise to 
become a monk.

And so, Martin, afraid of death, 
decided to leave his family and his 
career, and joined the Augustinian 
Monastery at Erfurt.

What do you want, my son?

I beg your mercy and God’s 

mercy, Father. I want to 

become a monk.

Life in a monastery is very hard, 

my son. There is little food, little 

sleep, many long prayers, and 

much hard work. Are you prepared 

for this type of life?

Yes, Father. I’ll do all I can!

Martin thought that he 
could earn God’s mercy 
through his good works. And 
how hard he tried! He did 
everything he was told and 
much more.

He went without food for 
days at a time and lay on 
the cold stone floor for 
hours saying long prayers.

Hear me, O 

almighty God!

He would go 
begging sometimes 
for days on end.

Alms,2 

please?

2 money given to 
help the poor



He spent so much time telling the monks about his sins 
that they didn’t want to listen anymore.

Brothers, I am a terrible sinner! 
I must confess.

Martin, please. Let’s not talk about it.

Many years later 
Martin said, “If ever 
a monk could get to 
heaven by his monkery 
it was I.” But the more 
he tried to be perfect, 
the more he realized 
what a hopeless 
sinner he was. It was 
impossible to save 
himself no matter what 
he did!

Then one day, Martin spoke from his 
heart to the head of the monastery.

Father, I can’t find peace in 
my soul. God is angry at me!

Don’t be a fool, Brother Martin. 

God loves you!

It says in the Holy Bible that 

“If we confess our sins, He is 

faithful and just to forgive us 

our sins” (1 John 1:9 KJV).

It says that?!

I think the time is right. Here 

is a present for you—your 

very own copy of the sacred 

Scriptures!

Thank you, Father John!

Hungry for the truth, Martin spent long 
hours reading through his Latin Bible. And 
one day he found a verse that stood out like 
a flash of light.

“The righteous shall 
live by faith” (Romans 
1:17 ESV).

Hmm? I wonder if that means that faith 

alone can save me?
(To be continued.)
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 Amen!

Part 2

Martin was sent to 
teach at the university 
in Wittenberg, built by 
Duke Frederick of Saxony. 
The students were very 
interested in his lectures on 
the Bible. At that time only 
priests read the Bible.

In 1510 Luther was sent 
on a mission to Rome.

After six weeks of walking they finally arrived in Rome.

This is a great 
privilege!

Hail, sacred Rome!

The Eternal City.

Rome was considered sacred 
in those days, because the 
pope—who was the head 
of the church—lived there. 
Rome was full of relics or 
icons, which people would 
bow down to in an effort to 
please God.

This is a splinter 
from the cross.

God will be 
pleased that I 
came to see it.

It was believed that visitors who paid to see these relics wouldn’t have to suffer as long 
for their sins in purgatory, a kind of “waiting place” between heaven and hell where some 
believed people could work off their sins.

The Story of Martin Luther



Martin, they say that here in Rome 

they have a piece of straw from 

the manger where Jesus was born. 

And a branch of the burning bush 

which Moses saw. And a piece of the 

stone where Jesus stood before He 

ascended into heaven!

We must visit every 

church in Rome so 

that God may be 

merciful to us and 

bless us.

But Rome was far from being a “holy” city. Martin began hearing and seeing things that 
made him very sad and upset.

Why are those 
priests so rich?

Yet the people 
are so poor.

Hurry up! I’ve been 

paid to say the 

Lord’s Prayer fifty 

times in front of 

this altar.

St. Peter’s Cathedral will be 

the most magnificent church in 

the world!

Where will they get the 

money to build it?

From the pockets of people all 

over Europe who believe this 

pope is a godly man.

And who is that man? Some 

pampered prince?

On your knees, you fool! It is 

His Holiness, the pope, the head 

of the church.



His Holiness, the 
pope!

Lord, forgive me.

And now we must 
visit the Sacred 

Steps, the holiest 
place in all of 

Rome.

According to tradition, these stairs had been transported 
to Rome and were supposedly the stairs on which Jesus 
stood outside of Pilate’s palace. Pilgrims would climb 
them on their knees while praying that the time in purga-
tory would be lessened for the soul of a friend or relative.

Give 
us 

this 
day.

Forgive us our 
trespasses.

Our Father.

But as Martin was 
climbing up the steps, he 
kept hearing a voice—

The 
just 
shall 
live by 
faith!

Brother, this is ridiculous! I’ve had enough 

of this! “The righteous shall live by faith” 

(Romans 1:17 ESV). Let’s return to Germany.

B-Brother Martin?



 Back in Germany, Martin Luther continued teaching at the university and was 
granted the degree of Doctor of Theology.1 

Yet he still wasn’t 
certain about one 
of God’s most 
important and 
simplest truths.

Congratulations, 
Dr. Luther.

Thank you, sir.

One day, while on the toilet—

“For by grace you have been saved 

through faith. And this is not your 

own doing; it is the gift of God, 

Grace?

Then salvation is a gift! It’s not 

earned by doing good works or 

by praying to the saints. I can be 

saved simply by the grace of God.

Amazing!

I feel like I’ve been spiritually 

BORN AGAIN!2
 This scripture has opened 

the gates of paradise for me! 
I love You, Lord Jesus!

2 John 3:3–8

1 the study of religion

not a result of 

works, so that 

no one should 

boast” (Ephe-

sians 2:8–9 ESV).



The next day at the university.

 If you picture the Bible as a mighty tree 
and every verse a little branch, I have 

shaken every one of those branches, and 
I’ve come to a wonderful discovery. …

We are saved by faith, and faith alone. 
Salvation is a gift of God and not 

something we can earn through works.

Martin began 
teaching how 
salvation from sin 
was a gift of God’s 
grace, and many of 
his students believed. 
He would read them 
the Bible and then 
explain it to them in 
German, their own 
language.

 God loves us so much that He sent His 

Son, Jesus, to die for us. And Jesus 

has paid for all of our sins!

But we’ve been taught that 
we must be good in order 
to receive salvation from 
our sins so we could go 

to heaven.

The Bible tells us salvation is a gift: “the free gift of God is eternal 

life through Christ Jesus” (Romans 6:23 ESV).

 Every one of you can know 

God for yourself and love Him 

personally.

Oh, that’s 
wonderful!

After a long dark 

night, a new day has 

risen! We must tell 

everyone about the 

love of God!

And Martin Luther set out to do just that!

(To be continued.)
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The Story of Martin Luther
Part 3

In order to pay the huge 
expenses required to 
complete St. Peter’s 
Basilica in Rome, Pope Leo 
X authorized Johann Tetzel, 
a monk, to travel around 
Germany selling the 
forgiveness of sins to the 
people. He told them that 
anyone who gave enough 
money to the church could 
have their sins or the 
sins of their loved ones 
forgiven.

Only the saints go straight to heaven. So if 

you’re not perfect, you will be condemned 

for thousands of years to suffer for your 

sins in an awful place called purgatory!

There 

is no 

hope 

for 

me!

It’s the monk Tetzel.

How much would you 

pay to escape the 

torment and the flames 

of purgatory and go 

straight into heaven?

Anything 
you say!

His Holiness, the pope, has promised 

forgiveness to those who will buy 

these letters from him.

I’ll take one! Er 
… no, two!

As the coin in the 

coffer rings, a soul 

from purgatory 

springs.

Clink

COFFER



Melanchthon, Luther’s friend and assistant, brought him 
the news.

A monk named Tetzel is going around 

selling forgiveness of sins.

 Outrageous! Salvation is so costly that 
none of us could afford to pay for it. But 

Jesus gave it to us for free.

I’ll knock a hole 

in the drum of 

that proud monk, 

Tetzel.

That night, Luther wrote a list of the 
reasons why the church can’t ask man 
to pay for his salvation. He numbered 
each paragraph and they added up to 
95.

The next day, October 31, 1517, Luther 
nailed the 95 paragraphs onto the door 
of the church.

Tok 

Tok 

Tok

 Let’s read what it says.

It says that it 

doesn’t take money, 

good works, or 

anything but faith 

to go to heaven!

Men don’t need to 

bargain with God 

for forgiveness? 

It’s free?!

They could put 

Luther to death 

for saying this!

These became known as 
the “95 Theses.” They 
were soon translated, 
and in only four weeks 
printed copies spread 
throughout Europe, “as 
if the angels themselves 
were messengers,” as 
one of Luther’s friends 
put it.



The truth of God’s Word continues to spread despite opposition. 

Finally the news reached the 
pope.

These must be the writings 

of a drunk German!

No, your Holiness. He is a professor and 

many people are following his teachings.

How dare he say I can’t forgive sins! 

Bring him to Rome.

But rather than hav-
ing Luther taken 

to Rome, Duke 
Frederick of 
Saxony, a power-
ful German prince, 
supported and 
protected him, 
and demanded 
that Luther be 

given a court trial in 

Several times Luther was called before 
high-ranking church leaders to see if he 
would change his mind.

Dr. Luther, you must admit that 

But I can prove these teachings 
by what the Bible says.

You will prove nothing! Pope 

Leo X says that you are wrong.

Sir, the pope is not above, 

but under, the Word of God.

The pope should return to the 

simplicity of the first apostles.

Enough, Luther! I warn you, 

say no more!

Germany instead. At that time, Pope Leo X 
needed the duke’s support, so he agreed 
to have Luther’s trial be held in Germany.

you are wrong.



Back at the 
university, Luther 
continued to teach 
his newly discovered 
doctrines and he 
began to explain 
what God had 
showed him by 
writing many 
pamphlets, which 
were printed all 
over the Christian 
world.

Dr. Luther, you must read this letter from 

a young monk in Rome who says that he is 

risking his life to distribute your writings 

throughout the city.

The written Word is doing the job, Melanchthon.

Thank God for the printing 
press,1 God’s greatest gift to 

multiply and to spread His truth!

1 The printing press had been invented 
in 1440.

From that time on, Luther wrote a tre-
mendous number of letters, pamphlets, 
sermons, and books, averaging one long 
writing every two weeks for the rest of his 
life. It was enough to fill 102 large books.

Luther regularly spent time in prayer.

We are going to be busier 
than ever today, sir. I 

suggest that we cut our 
prayer time in half.

On the contrary, Melanchthon.

Today we have so much to 
do that instead we must 

double our time in prayer.



(To be continued.)

No wonder he accomplished so much for God. 
He let God do it instead of trying to do things by 
himself.

Oh, Melanchthon, 

if only we could 

pray the way this 

dog watches this 

morsel of meat: 

all his thoughts 

concentrated on 

it alone.

Sometime later.

Dr. Luther, a 
letter for you. 
It’s from Pope 

Leo X.

It’s a warning. 
He says I must 

apologize or be 
excommunicated.2

2 Not allowed to continue as 
a member of the church.

Gulp.

Pope Leo X calls me a rebel and tells me to 

stop preaching and writing. God is using those 

who oppose me to make me raise my voice! I 

must speak, shout, and write till those who 

will not believe have had enough.

I suggest we light 

a bonfire and burn 

this letter together 

with all the religious 

books that don’t 

preach the truth.

That night.

 Farewell, religious books and papers 

that don’t teach the truth!
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The Story of Martin Luther
Part 4

In 1519, Charles V was 
named emperor. In 1521 he 
decided there was to be a 
“Diet,” a council meeting, in 
the town of Worms.1 All the 
princes, dukes, and bishops of 
Germany would be gathered 
together to judge Martin 
Luther.

1 Pronounced “vurms.”

Martin, don’t 

go. They’re 

after your life.

I have to go. I can’t be a 

coward. I must reply to their 

false charges and deliver 

my soul as a witness to the 

truth. (See Ezekiel 3:17–19.)

I would go even if there were as many devils waiting 

for me in Worms as there are tiles on the houses 

there. I am going for the love of the truth.

I am driven into the middle of the storm.

That night.

O Lord, stand by me 

against all of the 

world’s wisdom. Not 

mine, but Yours is the 

cause; it is righteous 

and eternal.

The cathedral at Worms



Luther traveled to Worms.

 Let’s sing. It will lift our spirits and 

keep our mind on God.

They entered Worms. Luther appeared before the council.

Luther! 

Luther!

Is this the man?

Yes, your 

Excellency!

Are those your books? Indeed they are!

Will you deny all the teaching 

written in them?

 Unless I am proven wrong by the Scriptures, I am captive to the 

Word of God. Here I stand! I can do no other. I’m willing to die for 

this truth, I’m so sure of it. So help me, God!



Then you shall be 

banned from my 

empire.

From that moment his life was in extreme danger. 
He started his journey home.

Melanchthon, I still haven’t 

had time to do what I really 

want to do.

What’s that?

Translate the Bible 

into German. The 

common people can’t 

read Latin, and yet 

it’s the only Bible 

they’ve got.

It’s a wonderful 

idea, Martin. Maybe 

someday you’ll have 

the time.

Suddenly.

HALT!

Where’s Luther? Here.

Take him! 

Quickly!

They disappeared again 
into the dark forest.

MARTIN!



Rumors spread: The 
famed artist Albrecht 
Dürer said:

O God, if Luther is 

dead, who will explain 

to us the Gospel?

Luther was 
taken to a large 
fortified castle.

We apologize 

for saving you 

this way, Dr. 

Luther.

Saving me?

Yes, Duke Frederick the Wise 

sent us to save you from 

the pope’s men.

And how 

long will 

I need to 

stay here?

A few months, perhaps even a year. But there 

must be some work, some writing, you want 

to do. This is the time to get on with it.

the Bible! I can translate the 

Bible into German.

This time of hiding 
was no doubt 
ordained of God, 
for there Martin 
translated the New 
Testament into 
German, the language 
of the people. He 
worked fast, and in 
only eleven weeks he 
finished.



(To be continued.)

It was also a time of 
great battles with Satan. 
One night…

 Ha! Ha! Ha! Look at this long 

list of your sins, 

Martin Luther!

Luther read them one by one.

It’s all true, but you’ve 

forgotten one thing…

“The blood of Jesus his 

Son cleanses us from all 

sin” (1 John 1:7 ESV).

I rebuke you, Satan, in Jesus’ name!

Crash!



In 1525, Luther married Katharina von Bora, a former nun, and together they 
lived in an old monastery given to them by the duke. It was always crowded 
with visitors who came to listen to him.

Luther had six children and 
adopted many more. He 
was always talking, reading, 
and preaching, and his 
students would take notes 
of everything he said.

There’s nothing better than a 

soothing melody to calm one’s 

spirit.

Martin, how can we take in another orphan? We 

already have too many people living in the house.

Don’t worry, dear. For every 

additional mouth, God will 

provide. Tell the man to bring 

the child in.

Go to sleep, dear 

little boy. I have 

no gold to give 

you, but a rich God.

Though Martin Luther himself was 
often ill during his last few years, he 
worked with tireless energy to the end, 
preaching, traveling, founding schools, 
and writing.

Music is the greatest 

gift. Indeed, it is divine! 

It puts to flight all 

sad thoughts!



S&S link: Christian Life and Faith: Witnessing and Missionary Training: Great Men and Women of God-1b
Authored by Simon Peterson, based on writings published by TFI. Illustrations by Jeremy. Design by Christia Copeland.

Published by My Wonder Studio. Copyright © 2012 by The Family International

The End

Well done, good and faithful servant! 

Enter into the joy of your Lord 

(Matthew 25:23, paraphrased).

Thank You, Jesus.

Then on February 18, 1546, after a full life, he went to be with the Lord.
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