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Open your hearts to her invitation 
By Father Albert Shamon 

Sunday's readings: (R3) Mark 1:21-28: (Rl) 
Deuteronomy 18:15-20; (R2) 1 Corinthians 
7:32-35. 

Four times this Sunday we shall repeat the 
refrain: ''If today you hear his voice, haTden 
not your hearts!' Of course, God still speaks 
to us. One way this happens today is through 
His mother's apparitions at Medjugorje. Never 
in the entire history of the Church has Mary 
appeared daily for more than five years — 
speaking to and through six youths. 

Since these six visionaries ajre seldom to
gether and. often are separated during the ap
paritions, collusion can be ruled out. They see 
a light, then Our Lady,-then they fall to their 
knees all together within one-fifth of a second 
— a synchronism scientifically inexplicable, ac
cording to one Professor Joyeux. 

Archbishop Franic, head of the bishops' 
conference of Yugoslavia, attests: "1 have spo
ken to all six of the visionaries, and I can see 
that they are sincere and are telling the truth:' 

The visionaries' own Bishop Zanic, however, 
has consistently denounced the apparitions. At 
first, he claimed they were from the devil; then 
he said they were hallucinations, and finally 
manipulations on the part of the Franciscans. 

Well, the upshot of all his opposition was 
for Rome to remove the matter from Bishop 
Zanic's hands and place the final judgment on 
the matter in the hands of the bishops' con
ference of Yugoslavia. The conference's first 
decree has been to permit private pilgrimages 
and to forbid the condemnation of the appa
ritions as mendacious or diabolical. While we 
are waiting foij the final judgment of the 
Church, we must not harden our hearts to the 
messages comiifg from Medjugorje. 

The Fatima messages were not authenticated 
until 12 years after they occurred. We hardened 
our hearts to them. We did not listen to Mary. 
We did not respond. The result was World War 
II and the spread of communism's errors — 
even to the United Staes — just as she 
predicted. 

Would you ever have dreamed that Ameri
cans would legalize the murder of unborn ba-
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bies? Would you have dreamed that 
homosexuals would and could march in our 
streets demanding rights? Did you anticipate 
that hard-core pornography would become an 
$ll-billion-a-year business here? Or that tele
vision and irresponsible journalism would 
market the same values as those held in the So
viet Union? Would you have believed that un
der the shibboleth of separation of church and 
state God would be kicked out of our schools, 
the media and politics? All this occurred in a 
nation that the Supreme Court declared in 1952 
to be Christian! 

Well, it is happening just as, in 1917, Our 
Lady foretold, because we hardened our hearts 
to her. Now as a final grace, Mary once more 
is speaking to us at Medjugorje. Her primary 
message is of conversion. The secondary mes
sage is a warning of a terrible chastisement, 
worse than that of World War II, if we hard
en our hearts. It is a warning, not a threat; 
Mary never threatens. She. is our Mother. 

On May 23, 1985, the message of Med
jugorje was: "Dear children, I invite you . . . to 
open your hearts to the Holy Spirit . . . Open 
your hearts and offer your lives to Je-
| u s . . . Thank you because you have respond
ed to my call" 

Dear children — she is ever the mother. 
I invite you — she respects our free wills. 
Thank you for responding to my call — like 

the Gospel, her message is an invitation 
demanding a response. We are either with or 
against her — we cannot drive in neutral. 

Her four-point message is monthly confes
sion, daily Mass, complete rosary, and, fasting 
on Wednesdays and Fridays. 

Harden not yourliearts! 

Spies on the roof of the inn' 
By Cindy Bassett 

"Hurry! There!s not a mament ta spare!" 
Rahab veiled to the two men who were follow
ing her up to the roof. Before she fully hid 
them beneath the piles of flax drying on the 
roof, someone had begun pounding on the 
door of the inn. "Don't make a sound," she 
whispered to the two men as she went to an
swer the door. 

"Open up, Rahab! We know the Hebrew 
spies are there. If you don't let us in, we'll break 
down the door!" 

Rahab's face did not betray her sense of pan
ic as she greeted the king's soldiers at the door. 
"Good evening, gentlemen!' she said with 
forced gaiety. "What's all this fuss about?" 

"The king has been informed that two men 
were seen coming here!' one of the soldiers 
said. "Now step aside; we are going to search 
the house." 

"Of course, people have been seen entering 
my house;' Rahab said as she allowed the sold
iers to enter. "I am running an inn, after all." 

"We are well aware of what you are running, 
Rahab|' one of the soldiers said derisively as 
he led the others upstairs. 

"It is trije that these Hebrew spies you seek 
were here earlier;' Rahab called after them. 
"But I sent them on their way. What would 
I gain by hiding criminals?" 

She listened carefully for sounds of a com
motion upstairs and tried in vain to still her 
trembling. For months now, the city of Jericho 
had been buzzing about the Hebrews who were 
camped a short distance away. Since they had 
left their slavery in Egypt, they had conquered 
everyone in their path. 

Without thinking, Rahab bowed her head 
and uttered a prayer to this God she had heard 
so much of. "Please keep them safe;' she said. 
And when she had done so, she was immedi
ately filled with a great sense of calm. -

Finding nothing, the soldiers left. Rahab 
waited several minutes before she dared to let 
the Hebrew men out <3f their hiding-place. 
When they.emerged from.the piles of flax, the 
two Hebiws were badly shaken, but they 
managed to introduce themselves as Salmon 
and Jotham. •; ''•.•'>*> 

"Salmon, I think it is best that we leave now;' 
Jotham remarked. "You heard her say it her
self: What does she have to gain by helping us. 
Remember, Joshua told us to trust no one!' 
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"Jotham, you are a harsh judge;' Salmon re
plied. "Rahab has shown much courage and 
kindness. i 

Suddenly, a clanging noise came from the 
street below, and the men exchanged worried 
glanees. "The king of Jerjcho has ordered that 
the city gates be locked to keep the Hebrews 
out;' Rahab explained. "But I know your God 
will give this city over to you, as He has done 
with so many other cities." 

"For a prostitute, you seem to' know much 
about our God," Jotham said bluntly. 

Rahab looked downcast. "Yes, my sins are 
many;' she admitted. "But 1 have also heard 
that your God is a God of great mercy, unlike 
the gods of my people!' 

"Our God has always led us faithfully and 
provided for our every need, even when we were 
not always true to Him;' Salmon replied gently. 

"Remember me and my family'when Jericho 
is destroyed" Rahab asked her guests. "I prom
ise to worship your God for the rest of my life. 
Come now, I will lower you through the win
dow to the street below. Head for the moun
tains and hide there for three days. By that 
time, the king's soldiers will have ended their 
search." 

Just before he left, Salmon turned to Rahab 
and said: "Thank you, Rahab. You are right; 
our God is full of the same kindness and mer
cy you have extended to us. If you do believe 
in our God, leave this scarlet cord hanging 
from the Window. All who are here with you 
in this house shall be saved when Jericho falls.; 
Goodbye:' 

A short time later, the walled city of Jericho 
was demolished by the Hebrews. Only Rahab 
and her relatives were spared. The Gospel writ
er Matthew lists Rahab asjfhe wife of Salmon 
and as an ancestor of JKsus Christ. 

Scripture reference: Joshua, chapters 2 and 
6; Matthew 1;5. 
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