Lent 2 - March 16, 2025
Text: Matthew 15:21-28
Theme: I'll Gladly Be Jesus’ Lapdog

The Gospel for today often raises eyebrows. This is the age of
snowflakes, when everyone is offended by everything, and when Jesus
calls names, people cringe. Here he calls the Canaanite woman a dog. But
what does he mean?

First off, the word he uses is not for wild street dogs but more for a
farm dog. People of that day in that place did not have dogs as pets as we
do today, but there was a difference between dogs used by the family for
work, such as guard dogs or sheep dogs and feral dogs that ran wild in
packs. Jesus refers to the former not the latter. He was saying that, as a
Canaanite, this woman occupied a lower place in the order of salvation:
first to the Jew and then to the Greek.

Second, it appears that the woman did not take offense at His
statement but rather responded very appropriately. She understood that
she was not of the people for whom Jesus was sent. She wasn’t going to
argue that point. She was descended from the Canaanites most of whom
had been destroyed when Joshua led the people of God into the Promised
Land. Jesus was sent for the people of Judah. However, she did not let that
deter her. She would be happy with table scraps. Table scraps from the
Lord’s table were better than the finest fare the world had to offer.

Human beings often have a hard time accepting the truth of who we
are. We are limited. While we all have certain gifts that God has given us,

none of us are invincible. We all know how quickly even a small thing can
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bring us down. I have known many people who were on top of the world
one month and in the gutter the next just because of an injury, an illness,
or a financial setback.

What do we do when we have some kind of deep disappointment,
physical illness, or financial setback? Do we whine and complain as though
God is unfair and we don’t deserve this hardship? I am certain that the
Canaanite woman was deeply troubled over her daughter. She said that
she was "“severely oppressed by a demon” but we don’t really know what
that means. Demon possession was the description in those days of
everything from mental illness to dementia to actual demon possession. If
it was not a recognized disease, such as leprosy, it was often called demon
possession. That's not wrong because all illness comes from sin. So,
demons are at the root of all our infirmities. Demons are a giant thorn in
our flesh. But, on the last day, they will all be locked away in Hell. Until
then, however, we have to put up with their irritations and remember that
we are always under the protection of the Holy Spirit. While they can
annoy us, they can never have us.

So, any of us who have ever had a seriously ill loved one can identify
with this Canaanite mother. 1t is terribly difficult when we feel helpless in
the face of a very sick person. We often must come to terms with the
reality that there is absolutely nothing we can do - especially if we are
combatting mental illness or addiction. We are powerless and the one

afflicted may not even want our help. The Canaanite mother came to Jesus.



She believed that He was the Son of God. We know that by the way
she addressed Him, “O Lord, Son of David.” That is a Messianic title deeply
rooted in the Old Testament. This woman may not be from Judea, but she
clearly has heard the Law and the Prophets and firmly believed that Jesus
was the one who was promised by them. She knew that she had no right to
approach Him. She knew that He had no obligation to help her. But she
also knew that He was her daughter’s only hope. And that is true for all of
us as well. He is our only hope as well.

We are not worthy of His help. We do not deserve to be healed:
physically, spiritually, or mentally. We deserve all the anguish we have and
far more than that because in the face of God’s love and commitment, we
have been completely unfaithful to Him. We are the harlot running from
one god to another, always imagining that we know better than the one
true God. There are people who have left this congregation because they
don’t like to be told that. They want to live in their little fantasy bubble
where they are basically good people who really deserve love and mercy
even though they have made a mistake or two here and there. There is no
such thing as a basically good person. Every one of us is evil to the core
and were it not for the Holy Spirit living in us by virtue of our baptisms and
the power of the Word, we could do nothing good whatsoever.

When you have grasped the truth of who you really are; a poor,
miserable sinner worthy of nothing but damnation, then you are ready to

eat the scraps from the Lord’s table. In fact, you will beg for the scraps



from the Lord’s table! “"Oh Lord, Son of David,” have mercy on me, a poor
miserable sinner. I bring nothing in my hands, but I beg you for mercy.

Just recently, one of our very astute high school guys told me that he
felt like a “fake” worshipping God, because he knew that he was not
worthy of salvation. He felt like he was just worshipping God to try and get
salvation, and that was using the relationship to get something for himself.
Do you see the problem with his logic? He forgot that the only reason he
has a relationship with God was because God already saved him. Jesus
already died on the cross for his sins. There is nothing left to earn. There is
nothing we can bring to Him. It is a free gift, just like the salvation of the
Canaanite woman’s daughter. Jesus looked at her and said,

“'O woman, great is your faith! Be it done for you as you desire.’ And
her daughter was healed instantly.” He says the same to each one of us.
Our faith is great because He put it there, and He feeds it every week with
His Word and His very body and blood. And we are healed of all infirmities.
We might be healed immediately or we might be healed over time, but we
will definitely be healed of all our infirmities by the day of the resurrection.
Until then, we recognize that the demons are among us. They are our thorn
in the flesh but even that God promises to turn for our good. So, we wait,
and like the family dog, we gladly receive from our master’s table
whatever He deigns to give us knowing that it will be amazing fare: His

body, His blood, the waters of holy baptism and His very Word.



