
 

“Ask Until You Receive” 
(Matthew 15:21-28) 

 
 
 

 In speaking of the blessing that churches often miss because they fail to persevere in 
seeking God until He pours out His blessing, a pastor once told this story:  There was a man who 
lived during the time of the early gold rush in California who was intent on striking it rich.  He 
staked out a claim, found a place where he believed there was a rich vein of gold, and then began 
to drill.  He continued to drill and to mine that place looking for this rich treasure until he finally 
spent all his money, all his wife’s money, and all that he could borrow, but yet found nothing.  
He was so discouraged and disheartened by his failure, that he thrust his drill into the rock, went 
back to his home, and then killed his wife, his daughter and finally himself to put an end to their 
misery.  Now after his death, his friends came to where he had mined and pulled his drill out of 
the rock, only to find that it had struck gold.  If he had only tried one more time, the treasure he 
was looking for would have been his.  He and his family would have been saved.  How often 
does this same thing happen to us?  How often do we give up right when we are on the brink of 
success?  How often do we wrestle with the Lord in prayer, seeking for His blessing, but not 
finding it right away, give up just short of receiving it?  Perhaps too often.  Our text this morning 
tells us of a Canaanite woman, who came to Jesus to ask for a blessing, but was turned away 
more than once.  If she had left after the first rejection or even the second, if she had given up, 
she would have lost the blessing she sought forever.  But she didn’t.  She held on.  She 
persevered, until she received what she came for.  Our Lord tells us this morning that very often 
we must do the same thing, if we are to receive the things we ask for.   
 After Jesus finished reproving the Pharisees for breaking God’s law by their traditions, 
He left Gennesaret and traveled further north, toward the coast into the district of Tyre and 
Sidon, into an area known as Syro-Phoenicia.  It may be that the Pharisees were so offended by 
Christ’s rebuke that He needed to leave Galilee for a while.  Syro-Phoenicia was clearly outside 
of their territory.  This seems to be even more likely because of what Jesus did when He arrived 
there:  He went into a house, hoping that no one would see Him.  Mark tells us, “He wanted no 
one to know of it” (Mark 7:24).  Apparently, He wanted to avoid a lot of publicity, because, as 
we shall see, it was not His mission to reach the Gentiles, but the Jews.   
 However, Mark, in his Gospel, tells us that Jesus “could not escape notice” (Mark 7:24).  
He was just too popular.  His fame was spreading everywhere, even to the north into the land of 
the Gentiles.  Now as word was getting around that Jesus was there, Matthew tells us a certain 
Canaanite woman with a daughter who was demon-possessed heard about it, and sought Him out 
until she found Him.  And when she found Him, she immediately began to cry out, “Have mercy 
on me, O Lord, Son of David; my daughter is cruelly demon-possessed” (Matt. 15:22).   
 Now I want us to consider several things about this woman.  First, she knew that she had 
no right to ask anything of Jesus.  She was not a Jew, but a Gentile.  Jesus was sent first to the 
lost sheep of the house of Israel, not to the heathen.  Not only was she a Gentile, she was a 
Canaanite, the worst of all the Gentiles.  It was the Canaanite nations that God had labeled for 
destruction so many years earlier because of their sins.  It was these nations that He had ordered 
Joshua and the people of Israel to destroy.  If there was anyone who didn’t deserve what Jesus 
had to give, it was this woman, and she knew it.  The first thing she said was, “Have mercy on 
me.”  Mercy is something that is not deserved.  Mercy is something that is purely gracious.  She 



2 

 

knew that God was no debtor.  He didn’t have to answer her prayer.  He would be perfectly just 
in not answering it.  But she kept on asking and hoping.  Notice what else she said here.  “Have 
mercy on me, O Lord, Son of David.”  She also knew something about who Jesus was.  “Lord” is 
a title of authority.  It is used in the New Testament as the covenant name of God.  And “Son of 
David” is a Messianic title.  It was prophesied long ago and written in the prophets that the 
Messiah would come from the line of David.  And when He came, He would perform many 
miracles, not the least of which would be to set the prisoners free, even those bound by the devil.  
She knew who Jesus was.  She knew that He could help her.  He could set her daughter free from 
her cruel bondage to this unclean spirit.  She believed things about Jesus that the Jews refused to 
believe.  It seems as though God had given a small handful of Gentiles a greater faith than He did 
to His people.  Maybe He did this to reprove them, to show them how foolish and sinful they 
were.  But for whatever reason, this woman had faith.  She knew that Jesus could help her.  But 
would He?  She didn’t know, but she loved her daughter so much, she was willing to risk 
rejection in order to help her.   
 But notice Jesus’ response, or rather lack of response.  Matthew writes, “But He did not 
answer her a word” (v. 23).  She was begging Jesus for help, but He remained silent.  Now what 
should she do?  Should she give up?  Should she try to find someone else who could help?  But 
who else was there?  Jesus was the only One who could help?  The power was His alone.  He 
must help her or there would be no hope for her daughter.  Mark tells us she didn’t give up.  “She 
kept asking Him to cast the demon out of her daughter” (7:26).  She was so persistent, that the 
disciples even began to complain.  They said to Jesus, “Send her away, for she is shouting out 
after us.”  “Something has to be done, Jesus.  This woman is bothering us.”  Well, Jesus did do 
something.  He turned to this woman and explained His mission.  He said, “I was sent only to the 
lost sheep of the house of Israel” (v. 24).  “The Father sent Me to gather My people, My sheep 
who have no Shepherd, who are wandering aimlessly in the darkness.  He sent Me to gather 
them, to minister the light of the Gospel to them, not to the Gentiles.  Go away.  Don’t bother Me 
anymore.”  Now this was true.  When Jesus earlier sent His disciples out to preach in the cities, 
He told them not to go in the way of the Gentiles and not to enter any city of the Samaritans, but 
to go only to “the lost sheep of the house of Israel” (Matt. 10:5-6).  That was His mission and 
that was the mission He sent His disciples out on.  But what a blow this must have been to this 
woman.  She came to Jesus for help, but Jesus was telling her that He wouldn’t help her.  Her 
daughter must remain in her cruel bondage and torment.  But did she give up?  No.  She tried 
again.  “She came and began to bow down before Him, saying, ‘Lord, help me!” (v. 25).  The 
implication here is that she bowed down and worshipped Him, begging Him for help.  “Lord, I 
know who you are.  You are the One who is worthy to receive worship.  I worship you now.  
Please have mercy and help my daughter.”   
 But again, Jesus rejects her.  He says, “It is not good to take the children’s bread and 
throw it to the dogs” (v. 26).  “There is food which is for the children to eat, and there is also 
food for the dogs.  The parents do not take what is meant for their children and give it to their 
pets.”  Those of you who have dogs here this morning, you don’t take the food you fix for your 
family and give it to your dog.  You might give them some of the leftovers, but they don’t sit at 
your table.  It’s too expensive.  It’s not right.  Your dogs don’t need it or deserve it.  But your 
children do.  They need it.  “Even so,” Jesus says, “it is not good to take the spiritual bread of 
My people Israel and give it to a Gentile.  ‘The children must be satisfied first’ (Mark 7:27), My 
people must first receive what is theirs before it is given to those outside the covenant.”  Now 
this might have pricked the pride of some.  “You think I’m not good enough!”  And for others, it 
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might have discouraged them to the point where they would have given up.  But she did not give 
up, but said, “Yes, Lord; but even the dogs feed on the crumbs which fall from their masters’ 
table” (15:27).  She agreed with Him.  She knew she had no right to ask, no promise from God.  
But she still hoped for mercy.  She said, “It isn’t right for the blessings meant for Israel to be 
given to a Gentile.  But might not even a Gentile find something of that blessing?  Might they not 
receive some of the least spiritual help, even as the dogs find crumbs from their masters’ table?  
Jesus, is there any hope for my daughter?”  Was there hope?  Yes.  Jesus no longer turns her 
away, but now turns toward her.  He said to her, “‘O woman, your faith is great; be it done for 
you as you wish.’  And her daughter was healed at once” (v. 28).   
 Now as we look at this account, we might begin to wonder why Jesus put her through so 
much before He answered her prayer.  Why didn’t He just give her what she wanted the first 
time.  It seems like this might have been much easier for everyone involved.  It wasn’t because 
Jesus didn’t want to help her, even though what He said was true:  He was sent only to the lost 
sheep of the house of Israel.  If you will remember, Jesus did help a Roman Centurion.  By this 
time, He had also been to a city in Samaria to speak to the woman at the well, as well as to the 
whole city.  He had even told His disciples of a future time when the Gentiles would crowd into 
the kingdom, when His kingdom would encompass the whole earth.  It wasn’t because Jesus 
didn’t want to help her or couldn’t help her.  Rather, it was because Jesus wanted to put this 
woman’s faith to the test, so that she, His disciples and even we ourselves, might be able to see 
how great it was; and so that she would be more thankful as she understood that receiving this 
blessing was purely of God’s grace.  Faith was very scarce in Israel in the days of our Lord.  
There were very few who believed in Him.  But here was a Gentile, a woman of the cursed 
Canaanite race, who had received God’s grace.  She had the gift of faith.  And it was so strong, 
that she persevered through every obstacle Jesus put in her way, until she finally received His 
mercy for her daughter.  If she had given up, if she had stopped seeking for the Lord’s blessing, 
she would have lost it.  She would have been like the man who stopped drilling just short of 
finding the gold.  But she didn’t give up.  True faith won’t give up.  Even though it may be set 
back at times, it will persevere until it receives the blessing.   
 There are times in our lives when we too must persist in seeking God like this woman 
until He answers us from heaven.  The Lord doesn’t always answer our prayers right away.  
Maybe when you first heard the Gospel, you saw yourself like this woman.  How can God 
receive me as His child?  I’ve been so sinful.  I’ve lived such a terrible life.  Surely God has 
cursed me.  He’ll never forgive me.  But there was something in your heart that wouldn’t let you 
give up.  Somehow -- you didn’t know how -- but somehow God would be merciful to you.  And 
so you got on your knees and began to pray and ask for His mercy.  And maybe it didn’t come 
right away.  Maybe it seemed like God was turning His face from you.  But you didn’t quit.  You 
persevered until that mercy came home to your heart, and you knew you were saved.  Sometimes 
we have to persevere in seeking the Lord before He gives us the assurance that we are His.  
Maybe after you came to the Lord, you committed a terrible sin.  You fell away from Him for a 
while, but then wanted to come back.  You began to seek the Lord for His forgiveness.  Even 
though you knew His promise that those who forsake their sins and return to Him will be 
forgiven, it seemed like you just couldn’t receive His mercy.  Others didn’t seem to have any 
problem, but it seemed as though God’s ears were closed to your prayers.  But you persisted.  
The more He seemed not to hear, the more you called out to Him, until finally it seemed like His 
ears opened.  He heard and poured out His Spirit from heaven to remove your doubts and 
strengthen your heart again.  Or maybe there have been times when you were in great need:  you 
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were sick, or someone you knew was sick; you needed guidance, you didn’t know which way to 
turn; there was a sin you were wrestling with and didn’t seem to be able to overcome.  You went 
to the Lord in prayer.  You sought Him day after day, but there was no answer.  You were 
tempted to give up.  You didn’t think the Lord cared anymore.  But yet you persevered until the 
Lord answered, until you were made well, until you received the guidance you needed, until you 
had conquered that sin.  And through all this perhaps you have wondered, Why did God put me 
through this?  Why did He wait so long?  Why didn’t He hear the first time I called?  The answer 
was that He was testing your faith.  He was stretching you, strengthening you, teaching you to 
trust in Him more.  As a Christian, you know you can’t give up.  Where else could you go?  
When Jesus asked the twelve if they wanted to leave Him after so many of His other disciples 
did, Peter replied, “Lord, to whom shall we go?  You alone have words of eternal life.”  There is 
no one else.  There is no other God who can help.  True faith realizes this and continues to seek 
the true God until He hears.  Our passage tells us this morning that whatever our need is, 
whatever problem we are faced with, whatever the help is that we seek, we must persevere.  We 
must continue to seek the Lord in prayer until He answers us.  We must not give up and fall into 
despair, like the man who was seeking gold who gave up right on the brink of finding the 
treasure.  We must push forward in faith, we must ask until it is given, we must seek until we 
find.  The Lord is true to His Word and promises that if we look for His blessing in faith, we will 
find it.   

 The same thing is true when we come to the Lord’s table.  The Lord also promises  to bless us 
here, to give us grace and strength for our needs.  But we must ask for it and look for it.  Let us look to 
Him now in prayer and ask that we might receive His blessing as we prepare to come to His table.   


