Dismas was a professional thisd ezt caliber, He
didrn t bother with small jobs like g oor petty Tar-
CENF . Dismas only doalit with %arqe Chney of  precious
objects like jewelry, art work, and S

Every Wednesday night, Dismas her
thieves would gather for a game of we ek
game while sipping wine-—the finest wine, mind rou, =
Foman procurator--one of the three posed a challenge
Dismas, »ou see was the most honored among thiswves
made an art of =

"Si”mas." his "1 have a chaliesnge that »ou

said, 0

can’t retuse. There iz one thing that not even »ou can  steal,
and 1711 ket i life on it." Dismas on the sdge of his seat now,
twiriing his wine goblet by its stem, was penzive: "What could it
be? FPilate's robe, Herod’'s gold throne, or marbe the ring off
Caesar’s +finger?" With the confidence of an experienced itrades-
man, Dismas took the bait. "Tell me, what is it that I, TIAS
the worid’' s gre atest th9b+5 could not steal?"  "Paradise," came
the answer. "lLet’s see wou stezl »our way inioc sternal Tife."
Diemas stumped back in hé: chair, =& long frown on his +face. His
friends laughed at him. "ou have finally met »our match," one
zaid. Buf Dismas sat back up like a man with & mission and said,

o, I will steal it." Silence covered the room.
next daw, Dismas as with all his other jobs prepared his
He zpent hours upon hours reading the Torah, attending
zservices and sabbath meals, seeking insight on his tasi,

an uniocked door or an open window into paradise.

day, he heared a young rabbi who spoke likKe none other.
This rabbi spoke with auvthority. He heard the rabbi sar, "Bless-
d are those who show mercy, for mercy will ke theirs

& . Judge not
and »ou shall not be judged." "That's it," said Dismas, "that’s
the unlocked door I'm Jooking for. I+ 1 can show mercy and not
Jjudgment toward others, I can steal my wayr into paradise.”

The next wednedday Diemas and the bors a%?ered for  their
weekly card game. With a broad confident smile Dismas announced
that he knew how to breall into paradise a+“el¥ The others

perched on  the edge of their szeats, waiting to hear Dismas.
Suddenly, the docor burst open and in walked & group of FRoman
soldisrs. It was & raid and Dismas and one other thief were
arrested. The two were tried and convicted the next dar and
sentenced to hang from a cross that Fridar.

Diemas couldn’t believe his eves when he saw that
his friend the voung rabbi who spoke with authority wou

&

crucifisd. #3 they hung there, the other thief and t

ground mocked and judged +he voung rabbi "I rou o are

come down from there." Dismas thought, "Mow’ s my chanc ;
paradiss " fancd s, wzth a sincere and contrite heart he =said,
"Rabbi, wo are innocent and you don’t deserve this. I dan’t
Judge wou. I judge myself. I am guilty of many sins. I desesrve
my punishment. I only ask that when rou enter rour Kingdom that
wou take me with r»ou.” And the Rabbi said, "I praomise rou this

day you shall be with me in paradise.”
And with that, Dismas had truly found the unlocksd door. By
practicing mercy Dismas stole paradiss.
{Tom? Regis ¥ the Rex Z2Z.xi.8&



