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Rev. Mouris Yousef, Pastor 

“By Faith Rahab Perished Not!” 

Joshua 2:1-21; Hebrews 11:31 

 

In a little town in British Columbia, a woman named Margaret Murray edited the town’s 

newspaper.  Murray was a social activist and every issue of her paper took up some cause with a 

vengeance.  Margaret was so passionate about her subject that little things, like punctuation 

marks, were not important to her.  Her sentences would go on and on before she decided to throw 

in a period, and she never put quotation marks around things other people had said. 

 

As you can imagine, she did receive some criticism.  Some people said, “If you’re going 

to publish a newspaper you will need to do it right.  Take the time to put in the punctuation 

marks!”  Margaret Murray did not take criticism well.  So, in the first issue of her newspaper 

each year she would fill up the first page with nothing but punctuation marks.  Commas, colons, 

semicolons, quotation marks and question marks were all there on the front page.  “I’ve given 

you all the punctuation marks you need for the whole year,” Ms. Murray said.  “Just use them 

wherever you think they’re necessary!”   

 

Margaret Murray was wrong.  Punctuation marks make all the difference in life.  

Consider the difference between an exclamation point and a question in this sentence.  I love 

you!  I love you?  The same is true in the Christian life.  Many of us approach life with a 

question mark.  Instead of boldly saying, “I believe!”  We say tentatively, “I believe?”  Our life 

is filled with question marks.  We are filled with fear and doubt.  Faith does not come easily to 

us.  There is too much that we do not know.  There is too much that we cannot see.  There are too 

many tragedies that cloud our joy.  Faith is important. 

 

God’s Hall of Faith! 

Hebrews chapter 11 is one of the most well-known chapters in the entire Bible.  It is 

known as “God’s Hall of Faith.”  I find this Hall of Faith very amazing.  Among the 17-member 

Hall of Faith, there are two women: Sarah and Rahab.  During summer, I will be delivering some 

messages from Hebrews chapter 11.  I would like to introduce to us some of the less-famous, 

lesser-known, and less-preached on heroes of faith.  This morning we will be looking at Rahab. 

 

Rahab is mentioned three times in the New Testament: Matthew 1:5-6, James 2:25, and 

Hebrews 11:31.  In the Book of Joshua chapter 2, we are introduced to Rahab.  Rahab lived in 

the city of Jericho.  In fact, her house was built on the outer wall that surrounded the city for 

protection.  From her window overlooking the wall, she would be able to see the travelers who 

would come to her city before they even entered the gates.  Rahab was a prostitute.  She was a 

woman who would sell her body for the pleasure of men.  Yet, she is being remembered today 

not for what she once was, but for what she became.   

 

One day her whole life changed.  She met two men who had come from a distant land.  
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They come to her city to spy out the place.  These two men belonged to a larger group of people 

who were the grown children of former slaves.  They had just come from wandering in the desert 

for forty years because their fathers had refused to believe in the God that had freed them from 

slavery. 

 

And while the rest of their people are waiting on the other side of the river, ready to come 

and conquer this land, which had been promised to them by God some 400 years earlier, these 

two men meet Rahab.  Rahab’s story really is quit unique, not simply because she was a 

prostitute but because she was a prostitute that expressed her belief in God more than the people 

who claimed to have belonged to Him did.  There are many lessons for us as we look together at 

the story of Rahab.  Please allow me to highlight just one this morning.  It has to do with the fact 

that our God makes heroes out of zeroes. 

 

First: God Makes Heroes out of Zeroes 

Who could have imagined in their wildest dreams that God would use someone like 

Rahab?  Who could have thought that someone like Rahab would be among the heroes of faith in 

Hebrews chapter 11?  Who could have imagined that someone like Rahab could have a place in 

God’s redemptive plan?  As you might know, history goes on to say that Rahab went to 

eventually marry an Israelite man and she became the great grandmother of King David and a 

part of the linage of Jesus Christ.  Here is what Matthew says in chapter 1:5-6, “Salmon the 

father of Boaz, whose mother was Rahab, Boaz the father of Obed, whose mother was Ruth, 

Obed the father of Jesse, and Jesse the father of King David.  David was the father of Solomon, 

whose mother had been Uriah’s wife.”   

 

God indeed makes heroes out of zeroes!  Her life was transformed once and forever.  In 

James 2:25, the Scriptures puts Rahab’s faith in God as the same exact of Abraham’s.  We read, 

“In the same way, was not even Rahab the prostitute considered righteous for what she did when 

she gave lodging to the spies and sent them off in a different direction?” 

 

The late Henri Nouwen told of going to see a German trapeze group, “The Flying 

Rodleighs.”  He was mesmerized by their breath-taking performance as they flew gracefully 

through the air.  At the end of the show he spoke with the leader of the group and asked how he 

was able to perform with such grace and ease so high in the air.  The leader responded, “The 

public might think that I am the great star of the trapeze, but the real star is Joe, my catcher.  The 

secret is that the flyer does nothing and the catcher does everything.  When I fly to Joe, I have 

simply to stretch out my arms and wait for him to catch me.  The worst thing the flyer can do is 

try to catch the catcher.  I’m not supposed to catch Joe.  It’s Joe’s task to catch me.”  

 

Friends, when trouble comes, we often try to grab on to God.  We think that if we can just 

pray harder or promise to live better that we can somehow catch a blessing.  That’s the worst 

thing we can do.  That’s not our job.  And quite often our desperate efforts to save ourselves get 

in the way of faithful living.  Today I invite you to let go and let God.  I invite you to trust in the 

everlasting arms that will catch you when you fall.  I invite you to put you hand in the hand of 

the One who will lead you all the way home.  Hebrews 1:31, “By faith the prostitute Rahab, 

because she welcomed the spies, was not killed with those who were disobedient.”  Have faith.  

Amen.  


