
just one

S in  l eaves  us  no t  wounded  bu t
doomed—death ,  separa t ion ,  an
i r reve r s ib l e  b reak  f rom God .  Ye t  i n
tha t  da rkes t  co rne r ,  God  saw her—not
the  c rowd ,  bu t  he r—knowing  he r
name and  mov ing  qu ie t l y ,
i n ten t iona l l y ,  to  reach  the  one  no  one
wou ld  choose .  Redempt ion  a lways
s ta r t s  w i th  be ing  seen .

Rahab  had  w i tnessed  no  mi rac les ,  no
par t i ng  o f  t he  Red  Sea ,  no  manna .  She
had  on ly  hea rd  repor t s  o f  Yahweh .
S to r i e s  o f  power  and  v i c to ry  tha t
sp read  th rough  t rader s  and
marke tp laces .  Wh i l e  Je r i cho  t remb led
in  f ea r ,  Rahab  be l i eved .  The  same
tes t imony  tha t  ha rdened  o the r s
awakened  f a i th  i n  he r ;  she
su r rendered ,  p l ac ing  fu l l  t ru s t  i n  a
God  she  had  never  met ,  ce r ta in  He
was  sovere ign  and  v i c to r ious .  Fa i th
a r r i ves  th rough  hear ing ,  no t  s i gh t  o r
p roo f .

Awakened  f a i th  does  no t  rema in
s i l en t .  Rahab  bo ld ly  asked ,  “Save  me
and  my  fami ly , ”  w i th  no  l eve rage  bu t
be l i e f .  She  dec la red  God ’ s  au thor i t y
over  a l l  t h ings ,  t hen  en t rus ted  he r  l i f e
to  H im,  conv inced  He  was  bo th  ab le
and  w i l l i ng .  Sa lva t ion  inc ludes  tha t
p ivo ta l  moment :  t u rn ing  the  hea r t
ou tward  in  con fess ion  and  t rus t .

Rahab ’ s  s to ry  appears  a t  f i r s t  a s  bo ld
courage ,  a s  she  h id  the  enemy sp ies
and  r i sked  dea th .  Benea th  the  t ens ion ,
however ,  someth ing  p ro found  un fo lds :
redempt ion  in  mot ion ,  pe r sona l  and
s tep -by - s tep ,  m i r ro r ing  the  sa lva t ion
o f  eve ry  be l i ev ing  sou l .  Rahab ’ s
rescue  i s  no t  un ique .  A  sca r l e t  co rd
weaves  th rough  i t ,  s t r e tch ing  ac ross
t ime  and  b ind ing  he r  s to ry  to  our s .  To
grasp  sa lva t ion  in  l i v ing  co lo r ,  wa tch
her  c lose ly .

I t  beg ins  where  eve ry  redempt ion
s to ry  mus t :  Rahab  was  a  s inner .
Sc r ip tu re  re fuses  to  so f ten ,  r ename ,
o r  excuse  th i s  t ru th .  Her  iden t i t y  a s  a
ha r lo t  and  woman  o f  t he  n igh t
re len t l e s s l y  shadows  he r  th rough  the
tex t ,  because  g race  cannot  be
unders tood  un t i l  we  f ace  ha r sh
rea l i t y .  She  was  damned ,  j u s t  a s  we
are  apar t  f rom rescue .  Sc r ip tu re
desc r ibes  the  human  hear t  a s
darkened ,  a l i ena ted ,  ha rdened ,
hos t i l e ,  and  rebe l l i ous ,  opposed  to  the
Lord .  The  bad  news  mus t  l and  f i r s t ,  o r
the  gospe l  l o ses  i t s  r eason  fo r
de l i ve rance .

Her  c i t y ’ s  condemnat ion  t i ed  Rahab ’ s
f a te  to  Je r i cho ’ s  des t ruc t ion .
Judgment  swept  i n  w i thou t  pa r t i a l i t y .  
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Her  s to ry  s t i l l  a sks :  I s  t he  sca r l e t
th read  enough  fo r  someone  l i ke  he r ,
w i th  tha t  pas t ,  t ha t  r epu ta t ion?  Yes ,
fo r  those  who  be l i eve .  A  woman  w i th
a  b roken  l i f e  t rus ted  a  God  she  had
on ly  hea rd  o f ,  s t ak ing  eve ry th ing  on
His  p romise .  He  d id  no t  f a i l .  He
pu l l ed  he r  f rom judgment ,  adop ted
her  i n to  f ami l y ,  and  p laced  he r  i n  H i s
redempt ive  na r ra t i ve .

I f  God  wou ld  ha l t  eve ry th ing  to  save
one  sou l  i n  Je r i cho ,  how much  f a r the r
wou ld  He  go  fo r  you?  A l l  t he  way  to
the  c ross !  No  mat te r  how g rea t  the
s inner ,  He  i s  a lways  the  g rea te r
Sav io r .

Her  f a i th  p roved  immed ia te  and
v i s ib l e .  She  ga the red  he r  househo ld ,
marked  he r  home ,  and  t i ed  a  sca r l e t
cord  in  the  w indow because  she
be l i eved  the  p romise .  Genu ine  f a i th
a lways  l eaves  ev idence ,  chang ing
behav io r  and  d i rec t ion ,  r evea l i ng
what  the  hea r t  ho lds .

The  sca r l e t  co rd  became he r  covenan t
s ign ,  mark ing  he r  house  as
un touchab le  when  judgment  a r r i ved .
I t  echoed  the  b lood  on  the  doorpos t s .
The  des t royer  pass ing  over ,  a  p romise
honored .  Sa fe ty  res ted  in  the  cover ing
a lone .  No  o the r  re fuge  ex i s t s .

When  Je r i cho ’ s  wa l l s  f e l l ,  t he  Lord
brough t  Rahab  in to  h i s  f ami l y ,  and  he
wove  he r  i n to  I s rae l ’ s  s to ry  and ,
genera t ions  l a te r ,  i n to  the  l i neage  o f
Dav id  and  Chr i s t .  Grace  does  no t  j u s t
rescue ;  i t  r e s to res ,  r ede f ines ,  and
rewr i t e s .  Her  pas t  became the
backdrop  fo r  redempt ion ’ s  b r i l l i ance .


