Rachav or True and Pretended Loneliness
              The Book of Joshua gives an account of a spy-musical-moral -bloody affair which took place in the city of Jericho.
Joshua received a guarantee from God that he would conquer the city, but for unknown reasons was not satisfied with the promise, so prior to the siege he sent two spies whom he equipped with plenty of local money. They were clever, but slightly inconsiderate. As soon as they entered the city, they decided to taste the pleasures of civilization, they had not experienced for a long time as warriors. Immediately they found a desired object and led by some unearthly inspiration they met a woman called Rachav. It was a person of a low conduit. She earned her living selling her charms. Alas, these charms were gradually fading away and fat Rachav was earning less and less. However, the boys were not too fastidious. When they got drunk they started boasting and soon betrayed their mission. When they realized what had happened, it was too late. Rachav was in control of them.
Rachav was thinking fast: „It is almost certain that the city will be conquered by the enemy, because as I know God is on their side – It is a premise.

And now comes an alternative:

Either I will give the spies into the hands of police, thus deserve the prince’s gratitude and manifest my faithfulness to the city, but I will get lost when the enemy enters the city. Or I will hide them in my place and ask for the protection of the occupants, but until they arrive I risk my life. It is true, that by hiding an enemy I betray the prince and city, but I should ignore these scruples. 

Anyway, I am completely alone, living like in an empty city. I cannot discriminate in a rational way between the uncertain present evil and certain future evil. I am choosing blindly: I will save the spies. A few weeks of fear and then what a life is awaiting me!

Fur coats, jewels, halva every day, rides to the opera”.

After these deliberations Rachav makes a deal with the spies: she will hide them, and then help escape in return for saving her life when the city gets conquered by Joshua’s troops.
It is the end of the spy-moral part of the story. 
Now the musical part begins.

God elaborated precisely the plan of the siege, and Joshua followed his instructions scrupulously. 

He formed a brass band, consisting of the priests, and asked them to go round the city walls and play military marches. The priests blew the trumpets for seven days. There were rumors among the soldiers who thought that they were being ridiculed. The people of Jericho were laughing at their enemies, thinking they had gone mad. On the seventh day the priests blew the trumpets with all their might and the sound was so loud that the city walls fell down miraculously and turned into ashes.

Then the bloody part of the story begins: the warriors, following God’s order, entered the city and slaughtered, as the Scriptures say “both man and woman, both young and old, and ox, and sheep, and donkey, with the edge of the sword.” The priests took the treasures; the whole city was burned with fire, apart from one house. It was Rachav’s house .

When the troops had left, Rachav fell to the ground crying. She was left in an empty city, in the only house that survived, among the ruins, corpses, dust and smell of the burning city, completely alone, with no friends, protection, clients.

There were neither fur coats, jewels, glory nor opera,

There was nothing. It was the end.
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The first moral:  (Rachav’s situation)

     Let’s not pretend light-heartedly that we are “alone among people” – when we are really alone we will understand the difference.
The second moral:  (the spies’ situtation)

     God’s hand can guide man to various strange places, but there is always a hidden goal, central to the welfare of humanity.
.

The third moral:  (Rachav’s situation)

     To save your head in a big battle it will not do to be a prostitute…in a physical sense.
The forth moral:  (common situation)

     Lets us blow the trumpets, again and again, and perhaps a miracle will happen

   There is one astonishing issue in this story: it is physically impossible for the city walls to fall down because of the sound of several trumpets, thus it is certain that it was a miraculous event.

However, if God had to perform a miracle, why did he make the priests put their health in danger and lose their authority among people – for who respects priests playing in a brass band?
I can find two plausible solutions.
Either it was simply an acte gratuit, a pure surrealist joke
- in this case he showed his sense of humour.
Or he enjoyed military marches so much that he wanted to listen to them as much as he could.

Alas…

such inclinations while having such a potential!

And really – later he did everything to be able to listen to lots of military marches and until now he has not got bored with it.
