About Us | Contact | Press
Citizen Link
Extras

Features
Citizen Magazine
Issue Archive

Subscribe/Join
Family Policy Councils
State Councils
Family News In Focus
Listen

Find a Station
Focus on Social Issues
 Abstinence Policy- Biblical View- Education- Abstinence Update- Parents- Public Policy Issues
 Bioethics/Sanctity of Life- Abortion- Cloning/Stem CellResearch- End of Life Issues- Euthanasia/PhysicianAssisted Suicide
 Education- Gay Activismin Schools- Home Schooling- Legislation- Public Education- Religious Expression- School Choice
 Gambling- A Biblical Perspective- Casinos- Consequencesof Gambling- Gambling in the U.S.- The Lottery
 Homosexuality & Gender- Church's Response- Education- Family Concerns- Legislation- Myths & Facts- OvercomingHomosexuality- Roots & Causes- Theology
 Marriage & Family- Cohabitation- Divorce- Fatherhood- Marriage- Marriage RecoveryInitiatives- Same-sex Unions& Parenting
Origins

Persecution

Political Islam

 Pornography- Business & Culture- Citizen Action/Anti-Porn Efforts- Legislative, Judicial& Enforcement Issues- Pornography & Children- The Harm ofPornography
Worldview & Culture
Teachers in Focus
Issue Archive
 
 
Not By Might 

Massachusetts may be liberal, but it's also got a strong Chistian heritage. As believers rally to fight same-sex "marriage," they're learning firsthand that the battle's not just political: It's spiritual. 

by Karla Dial 

In the cold dark of a March morning, a line began forming outside the Massachusetts Capitol on Beacon Hill. Christians from all over the state stood, shivering, in the hopes of getting one of the 100 or so seats in the gallery overlooking the House chamber, where lawmakers would debate amending the Bay State constitution to protect marriage as the union of one man and one woman. 

But when the doors opened, those at the front of the line discovered that the entire building—three floors’ worth of space—was already filled with homosexual activists. Eighty of them had been ushered into the gallery through a side door. 

Instead of giving up and going home, though, the Christians went to the one place still available to them: the basement. And as the homosexuals filled the air with an unholy roar—singing, chanting, stomping their feet, sometimes screaming—the Christians worshipped, prayed and cried out to their God. 

Throughout the day, people dropped by with news reports: The California Supreme Court had ordered the city of San Francisco to stop issuing the gay “marriage” licenses it had been handing out for a month. Multnomah County, Ore., was ordered by a state circuit court to either stop or justify continuing to do the same. And three floors up, an amendment defining marriage as the union of one man and one woman—but creating a set of benefits for homosexuals through Vermont-style civil unions—passed preliminary votes by wide margins. By the time March 11 had turned into March 12, lawmakers had adjourned with a promise to hold their final vote March 29. (As Citizen went to press that vote was still pending.) 

But the legislative process is only one aspect of this story—and perhaps even the least important, in the long run. The truly important story is rooted more in faith than politics. It’s a story about the example those Christians in the basement set for the rest of the country. Because one thing is certain: The battle over marriage is just beginning, and it will take Christians of all stripes, from all over the nation, to reclaim the government and the godly ideals it was founded upon. 

That’s no small task, as the Christians in Massachusetts can tell you. As one left the State House on March 11 after 18 hours of nonstop prayer, she ran into an acquaintance at an elevator. 

“I’m discouraged,” she told her friend. “Those gay activists are so well-organized!” 

But someone else standing nearby turned around and actually smiled. 

“That’s all they have—organization,” he said. “We’re storming the heavenlies.” 

The Intercessors 

Just down a long city block from the Massachusetts State House stands another building with a storied history—Park Street Church—where other believers once waged historical battles from a basement. 

There wasn’t always a church there, of course. During colonial times, a granary stood on that plot of land. After the colonists decided they would suffer no more tyranny at the hands of the English government, they hid cannon balls in it to fight the Revolutionary War. The great leaders of that revolution—Paul Revere, Samuel Adams and John Hancock among them—lie in the Granary Burying Ground adjoining the current building, under headstones so weathered by the centuries that the words have worn away. 

In 1803—years after the granary was torn down—26 committed Christians met at the spot where it had stood to pray against the wave of apostasy they saw sweeping across New England with the rise of Unitarianism. They continued to do so for six years, until they formed the church now known as Park Street. And they weren’t a moment too soon: Three years later, blood was again being shed in Massachusetts in the War of 1812. And again, the building played a key role in the victory: The fighters hid their gunpowder in the church’s basement. 

Two hundred years later, another group of committed Christians is again watching apostasy sweeping over their state and the nation—and they’re hoping there’s still that kind of firepower to be found in the Church. 

No one is hoping that more than Katherine Puleo. 

“As long as [God’s] people are praying, we’re going to be OK,” Puleo said a few days before the February constitutional convention began. “All I’ve been praying for two years [about the gay-“marriage” issue] is that His will be done.” 

Puleo and some other faithful intercessors have spent a lot more time than that sowing the seeds of prayer in and around the State House, though. As a young girl, Puleo’s Russian parents would tell her about what happens to nations that abandon God—and in 1990, she felt a burden to begin praying earnestly for this one. She started an intercession ministry in her home in Florence, in the western part of the state; people came and stood shoulder to shoulder, praying, for 10 years, that the government would return to its Christian ideals. As a member of the Christian Coalition, she took her group to Washington, D.C., annually to pray at the White House. 

“I had hope,” Puleo said, “but it seemed the nation just got more deceitful.” 

After returning from one of her Washington trips, Puleo realized she needed to start closer to home. In 1999, she moved her prayer group to Boston City Hall, and later organized a prayer walk around the State House. That’s when things began to happen. A few weeks later, House Speaker Thomas Finneran gave her group permission to begin meeting in the State House basement: There, they’ve prayed that God will dispel the myth of “the separation of church and state.” They’ve prayed for their leaders and the issues they’re working on—two to four hours at a time, the last Friday of every month, for four years. 

And last March, Puleo organized the first prayer breakfast held at the State House in 130 years. Finneran attended, as did Gov. Mitt Romney, other legislators and pastors from across the state. 

“It was amazing,” she recalled. “I looked out and I saw all these men and women turning to pray with one another, who may have never prayed together before. That’s because of the faithful who’ve been coming to pray all these years.” 

After the SJC made its historic ruling in November, the intercessors’ burden grew heavier. On Dec. 9, they held a solemn assembly in their prayer room at the Capitol. It lasted all day; people refused to leave. 

“The prayer is to break this mindset we have that [Christians’] hands are tied and only the liberals can move—that we’re freaks,” said Jeff Marks, who was at the assembly that day. He leads another intercession ministry from his home in Beverly, on the coast northeast of Boston. 

“I don’t know quite how to describe the feeling people have, except that it’s paralysis. I knew there had to be more than just political action. That’s why I feel prayer is so important.” 

Marks knows it will take an act of God to turn his state back to its holy foundations. But he also knows it’s happened before—and if God’s people are praying, it could happen again. 

Every settlement in the New World, from Boston to Jamestown, began with a covenant, Marks explained: a holy pact for the townspeople to live in right relationship with God and with each other. Very much like a marriage covenant. 

“To have a city, you had to have a church, and you couldn’t have a church without a covenant,” he said. “The first three covenants were Plymouth, Salem and Boston. [The Pilgrims] believed they were bearers of the gospel. 

“That’s what this gay-‘marriage’ thing is all about. It’s a false covenant.” 

History is filled with cycles of spiritual awakening and apostasy. By the middle of the 16th century, many in New England had fallen away from the faith of the founders. But the first Great Awakening—“brought in by a concert of prayer for the church to realize its purposes in all of history,” Marks said—led to a spiritual rebirth just before the American Revolution. Afterward, the pagan influence wielded by America’s revolutionary ally, France, stole through the culture, spreading a philosophy of secular humanism that took root in the colleges. 

But with the Second Great Awakening, revival broke out, from Boston Common to the rest of the country. 

“Park Street Church was founded by all the other churches that had died and gone Unitarian,” Marks told Citizen in February. As pale winter sunlight struggled to break through the gray clouds outside and hordes of media were milling around the third floor of the State House a block away, Marks was sitting quietly in the balcony of that church’s ruby-carpeted sanctuary. Below, leafless trees stood guard over the graves of the patriots; on the wall, a plaque dedicated to the soldiers of World War I reminded visitors Dulce et decorum est pro patria mori. [“It is honorable to die for one’s country.”] 

“The ball was passed here in 1809 to stand against this wave of apostasy,” Marks continued. “It was formed by a remnant that has held firm to the gospel. 

“Here again we have the crescendo of evil. The whole point of gay ‘marriage’ is to shut Christianity down completely. 

“I’m praying that God will remember the covenant of Boston.” 

The Activists 

All that prayer has paved the way for some unlikely patriots. They’re people who—like the Sons of Liberty, who threw 342 pounds of Darjeeling tea into Boston Harbor in 1773—are fed up with tyranny and know it’s time for a cultural revolution. 

One of those is Richard Gregoire, a soft-spoken school counselor from Ashburnham, in the north central part of the state. With his plaid shirts, woven ties and flowing, graying hair, he looks like a leftover radical from the 1960s—but until the marriage issue came up, Gregoire never really protested anything in his life. 

“I had a letter to the editor published [in December] in our local paper. It was pretty scary for me. It’s a very liberal city,” he told Citizen. “On my staff, there are probably 10 Christians—we’re all very low-key, whisper a lot. But we’re coming out of the closet. I think we’ve probably been salt in the system, but it’s time to be light. 

“I’m determined that I’m not going to be whispering anymore. Our adversaries are outspoken, and they’re right out there with their beliefs. Why am I whispering?” 

Over the last few months, Gregoire’s whisper has steadily grown into a roar. He didn’t really know what to do after the SJC made its ruling Nov. 18, but he knew he had to do something. That something turned out to be educating himself on the issue—then educating the church. Though Massachusetts’ evangelicals have long been held apart by denominational walls, Gregoire went to work breaking them down, calling for unified action from all the congregations. 

“In Massachusetts, that’s huge,” he explained. “Because the church, in a lot of ways, has been driven back into the building and has not come out enough into the public arena. This [issue] has given us the opportunity to do that.” 

By early January, Gregoire had armed himself with information: He’d downloaded all the material he could find on same-sex “marriage” and the upcoming constitutional convention from the Massachusetts Family Institute, Focus on the Family and Concerned Women for America, and put hundreds of 22-page information packets together. 

Then he started going door-to-door to churches throughout north central Massachusetts, setting up meetings with pastors, asking them to pass out the packets, and in many cases, wrangling an invitation to address the Sunday morning congregations himself—something he would have been loath to do eight months earlier. In all, he spoke to more than 1,200 people at about 30 churches over 10 weeks. 

“I didn’t know how else to do it,” he said simply. “I knew [doing it] by phone wasn’t going to help. A face-to-face visit with a pastor—after the first couple, I found it to be really effective. They looked at me really suspiciously—kind of like, ‘What’s this hippie doing here?’ But as far as I’m concerned, meeting with pastors meant the possibility of reaching bigger numbers. 

“A lot of people are writing letters [to their legislators], but they’re not making calls because they don’t know what to say. They don’t want to look foolish,” he continued. “So I tried to give them short articles that they could read, their parishioners could read, that would inform them about [gay “marriage”], the implications of it, and let them know about the constitutional convention. That we need to act, and act now.” 

But by mid-February, Gregoire’s optimism was somewhat sagging: In response to a query from Senate President Robert Travaglini, D-Boston, the SJC said Vermont-style civil unions wouldn’t meet its criteria—only full-fledged “marriage” rights for homosexuals would do. The churches, which were only beginning to coalesce into something resembling a movement, were still just figuring out who represented them in the Legislature and how to counter the homosexuals’ “discrimination” argument. Meanwhile, the well-established gay-rights lobby steamed ahead with piston-like efficiency. 

Worst of all, the Feb. 11-12 constitutional convention ended without any action being taken. Amendments proliferated overnight—some defining marriage as the union of a man and a woman, others creating civil unions with all the benefits of marriage. In the end, though, they were all shot down after a liberal contingent of legislators banded together in an effort to simply let the SJC’s ruling stand and create same-sex “marriages” in the state through inaction. They filibustered the second day away—and when a large group of legislators protested by going into the hall and chanting, “We want to vote!” Travaglini locked them out. All but a handful of the people who’d milled around the State House Feb. 11 wearing round yellow stickers that said “Support MA and PA” (the Marriage Affirmation and Protection Amendment, sponsored by Rep. Philip Travis, D-Rehoboth) had disappeared by the second day. Instead, the building was swamped with more than 200 activists from the gay-rights group MassEquality, who spent the entire day outside the House chamber, chanting and singing at the top of their lungs. 

Evangelicals’ response in Massachusetts may be “a case of too little, too late,” Gregoire said. “We’re outgunned by our opponents. They’re heavy hitters and they’ve had an organization in place for years. We’re just trying to put something together.” 

Part of the problem, he believes, has been that many Christians think they can hire someone else to fight on their behalf. 

“We have opted out of the culture wars or just appointed groups like Focus on the Family and Concerned Women for America to fight the battle. We’ll send them some money and let them do it,” Gregoire said. But he’s learned firsthand that Christians must be alert and combat-ready close to home—especially when the stakes are so high. “This is a battle we can’t afford to lose,” he said, “and that we are losing right now in a big way.” 

But rather than giving up in despair, Gregoire stepped up his efforts and shifted his focus to the long term. And this time, he had some help: A half-dozen point people had emerged from the churches he’d addressed and were reaching out to more congregations. Their churches were banding together, calling themselves the North-Central Mass Evangelical Association to Save Marriage. 

“We’re already talking about the next step,” Gregoire said, “Getting people to think in terms of the Federal Marriage Amendment, and starting to contact our local legislators who [favor gay ‘marriage’] and telling them that if they do, we will work diligently to put them out of office.” 

The group also is working to get homeschooled students involved in the lobbying effort—and encouraging them to run for office in the future if they have that potential, because politics is also a ministry. But before that can happen, he thinks the church will need some more education. 

“There has been a lot of teaching over the years that we’re to submit to our authorities, to pray for them, and the interpretation is that coming against them would be contentious and mean-spirited,” he explained. “We have bought into the ‘tolerance’ philosophy in a big way.” The trouble is, that approach leaves the culture entirely in the hands of the most radically anti-Christian forces. Gregoire warned that it’s not good enough to simply worry about saving individuals’ souls and expect the rest of society to follow along. “We also have a command to occupy [the culture] and act as salt and light.” 

There’s no telling what’s going to happen when the SJC’s deadline arrives in May. The Legislature has all but passed an amendment supposedly protecting the traditional definition of marriage while making Massachusetts the second state to legalize civil unions for same-sex couples. The measure passed twice during the March 11 constitutional convention, but most people believe lawmakers on both sides of the issue only voted for it so they could undermine it, one way or the other, March 29. Unless Gov. Mitt Romney orders the state’s county clerks to do nothing until any amendment passed by the Legislature is ratified by the voters in 2006, thousands of homosexual couples will flood the state May 17 for the first “marriage” licenses in the country that can’t be challenged in court. That, in turn, will increase pressure on the U.S. Congress to pass the Federal Marriage Amendment to the U.S. Constitution—another powder keg of debate, and another lengthy amendment process. 

But one thing is certain: Gregoire’s revolutionary fire has been lit. And it’s going to stay that way. 

“This is making me aware that, for my remaining days, I need to be engaged more and more in the culture around me,” he said. 

“Even if we fail, it seems something is happening in this state—and it took this issue to birth it.” 

A City on a Hill 

To find evidence of the Founders’ Christian faith, you could spend weeks taking historical tours throughout New England, visiting centuries-old sites and listening to tour guides’ spiels about everything from the Pilgrims to the Puritans to the Quakers. But you really wouldn’t need to go any farther than Beacon Hill itself. 

The State House, erected in the late 1790s on a pasture owned by John Hancock, is the oldest in the area, a historical landmark on the Freedom Trail. Samuel Adams and Paul Revere laid its keystone themselves on July 4, 1795. John Adams, who wrote the state constitution in 1780—the document upon which the U.S. Constitution was modeled seven years later—and other Founders walked up its sweeping staircases and down its marble halls. And prayers and professions of faith are written all over it. 

A golden eagle, two centuries old, spreads its wings over the Senate chamber, bearing in its beak a banner crying, “God Save the Commonwealth of Massachusetts.” A mural in the fourth-floor rotunda depicts the Pilgrims landing at Plymouth Rock; scrolled across it are the words of Psalm 89:18: “For the Lord is our defence, and the Holy One of Israel is our King.” In the second-floor Hall of Flags, another mural depicts missionary John Eliot preaching to the Native Americans; Eliot learned their language, translated the Bible for them—the first ever printed in North America—and founded 14 villages for those who became Christians. 

These are the foundations that undergird the city of Boston, the colony-turned-commonwealth of Massachusetts, and the United States of America. And they—more than the institution of marriage itself—are what have been under attack since the same-sex “marriage” question first came up. 

What are the consequences of not answering that question correctly? The answer is written in stone, just a few hundred yards from the State House, on Boston Common. It is etched into a plaque honoring John Winthrop, one of the state’s earliest governors and one of the original founders of the Massachusetts Bay Colony. Before even setting foot on dry ground when the flagship Arbella docked in 1630, he penned the promise—and the warning—upon which the colony was built. 

“For we must consider that we shall be as a City upon a Hill,” he wrote. “The eyes of all the people are upon us, so that if we shall deal falsely with our God in this work we have undertaken, we shall be made a story and a by-word through the world.” • 

------------------------------------------------------------------------
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