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Grace to you, and peace, from God our Father, and 
from our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Amen. This morn-
ing’s Gospel is perhaps one of the more disturbing ac-
counts of Jesus’ ministry, for here we find a “woman” – as 
Jesus calls her – a woman of exceptional faith – a woman 
quite willing, it seems, to endure even insults from her 
Lord for the faith she has in Him as Savior. We meet her 
as Jesus and His followers were traveling along the road 
which led to Tyre and Sidon. And as they passed by, this 
woman called out to Jesus, saying: “Have mercy upon me, 
O Lord, Son of David!” What I’d like to suggest is that 
this woman is you, me, indeed, every one of us reduced 
down to one person – a woman after our own heart! 

But you might be asking, how can this be? After all, 
the only thing we really know about this woman is that 
she was a Canaanite – and according to the people of her 
day, Canaanites were notorious sinners. Our Lord would 
have been perfectly within His rights to ignore her com-
pletely. But in fact, that’s precisely why I say she’s like 
you and me. Just look around you! Our sanctuary is a 
beautiful place where God has promised to come to us, yet 
even here He can’t come to us as He really is because His 
unveiled glory would slay us, for we are still yet sinners so 
long as we live on this side of heaven, where people get 
angry, tempers flare, and sharp, harsh words are often-
times exchanged – as was witnessed most clearly over the 
past few weeks since the killing of George Floyd with all 
the ensuing riots, looting and attacks against proper au-
thority. The fact of the matter – as Holy Scripture attests – 
is that not a one of us is righteous, no, not even one! To a 
person, we have all sinned and fallen short – far short – of 
the glory of God. 

Now I’m sure that more than a few of you might be 
thinking to yourselves that although others might be pretty 
nasty, all in all you’re fairly well-behaved – not at all like 
those people who are rioting, looting and causing all this 
havok. Chances are you might even be saying to yourself: 
“I know what the Commandments say. I live my life in 
accord with the Commandments. I’ve never killed anyone, 
never committed adultery, never stolen anything – and I 
never gossip about anyone.” And as true as you might 
think such statements are, you could easily conclude that 
overall you’re a pretty good person. It’s true, some of you 
used to be a bit “rough around the edges,” but you’ve 
changed, haven’t you? You’re not “so bad” anymore. You 
haven’t stolen anything since becoming a Christian. You 
haven’t committed adultery – not really – only in your 
heart. And in fact, you’ve no doubt done quite a few good 
things of late. 

Chances are fairly good that one of these two scenarios 
is going cover us all. So how is it that this Canaanite 
Woman can be said to be like you and me? Well, Jesus’ 
response to His disciples when He passes her by and 
seems to ignore her shows us what have in common. He 
said: “I was not sent except to the lost sheep of the house 
of Israel.” With these words we learn that in this world, 
there exists no inherent, inalienable right to ask anything 
of God. Jesus, in passing by and “not answering a word” 
was saying to this woman, in effect, that her sins separated 
her from God so much that He was no longer obligated to 
hear her. Remember, the Canaanites didn’t worship the 
one, true God. These were the same people God ordered 
Joshua to destroy when He led His people into the Prom-
ised Land. They had influenced Israel to forsake God’s 
Covenant so that eventually they also began worshipping 
the gods of their own imagination. 

This woman, and her people – like you and me – were 
terrible sinners. For thousands of years – like you and me 
– they were under a death order – God’s death decree – 
that is, that they – we – deserved nothing from God other 
than His wrath and hot indignation! Now I hope you 
didn’t miss the fact that I said, like you and me, because I 
don’t want anyone to get the impression that any of us 
should walk away from here today thinking we aren’t the 
ones who are being spoken of here when the Scriptures 
speak about sinners who deserve God’s wrath and judg-
ment. The Scriptures will not let anyone escape with a 
false impression of this truth. For it is none other than God 
Himself, in His Word, who says that all “our righteous-
ness” – all our good deeds – all our good works – “are 
nothing more than filthy rags.” 

Your standing before God, you see, isn’t based upon 
what you do or don’t do. It only concerns who you are. 
The bottom line is that you can’t make a silk purse from a 
sow’s ear. If I were to take a nice clean glass of crystal-
clear, charcoal-filtered mountain spring water, and then 
add just a tiny, teeny-weeny, microscopic pinch of cow 
manure, could I then – with a good conscience – offer it to 
you to drink? And would you drink it if you knew what 
was in it? Of course not! But that’s precisely how appeal-
ing our so-called “good” life looks to God. If you’ve ever 
had the pleasure of taking a tour through a hog house – 
and I have – by the time you come out the other side, the 
smell of that place – like the smell of our sins rising into 
the nostrils of God – is in your hair, your clothes, and even 
in your skin. 

So while all of us have sinned and fallen short of God’s 
glory, there is still something deep down inside, that wants 
to protest, saying: “But I’m still okay!” You can hear that 
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voice, can’t you? Even now it’s saying: “Hey! Look at me. 
I’m here aren’t I? I’m here in Church showing respect for 
God. I’m remembering the Sabbath – at least this week!” 
It’s time, perhaps for you to recall that time when you 
didn’t love God with all your heart, all your soul, and all 
your mind – when you did what you wanted, and didn’t 
really care all that much what God thought. You see, it’s 
not just our sin – although that’s certainly an issue, to be 
sure – but rather our attitude toward sin. All of us should 
know by now that in God’s sight all sin is the same. It 
separates and keeps us from God. But what about your 
attitude toward sin? Do you approach your sin, saying: 
“Hey, I’m not so bad! Everyone else is doing the exact 
same thing!” Or do you approach every sin rather like the 
Canaanite woman, saying: “Lord, Son of David, have 
mercy upon me?” 

That’s why this woman is like you and me. We are like 
her because our sins have also separated us from God. 
They have made our prayers unworthy of being heard. Just 
like her – on our own – we are also under the heavy hand 
of the penalty of God’s death decree, for “the wages of sin 
is death.” And even though you may call upon God’s 
name – yes, and may even pray, praise, and give thanks – 
apart from Christ, God has no reason to hear you. You 
have no rights on your own before God, for as Jesus re-
minded the woman here in this text: “It isn’t proper to take 
the children’s bread and throw it to dogs.” 

Can you imagine how you would feel if Jesus said 
something like that to you? And yet this woman of great 
faith doesn’t bristle or grow angry. She knows who she is. 
But she also knows who Jesus is – and what He’s like. She 
knows that He’s “gracious and kind,” “slow to anger” and 
“merciful” – a “God rich in mercy” – but One who also 
has promised to “punish the sins of the Fathers to the third 
and fourth generation of those who hate Him” while still 
showing love “to a thousand generations of those who 
love Him and keep His Commandments.” That’s why this 
Canaanite woman can cry out: “Lord, Son of David, have 
mercy.” Obviously the Word had taught her heart to 
properly fear and love God – and that such fearing and 
loving of God must be lived out by going to the One 
whom the Father has sent – this One who was now pass-
ing by along the road. And so she went to Him – and in-
deed, she never quit going. And even though Jesus 
preached the Law to her – reminding her that she was not 
worthy of His Gifts – she continued coming and cried out 
all the more at His seeming rebuke: “Yes, Lord but even 
the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from the table of their 
masters.” 

Our culture, of course, teaches that it’s insulting and 
unloving to speak negatively or harshly to people about 
sin. Yet, look at what Jesus says – this One whom most of 
the world – even the unbelieving world – holds up as the 
Standard for loving one other. “Lady,” He tells her, “you 
are a dog!” And at His words You’d think this woman 
would have run off in disgrace. But she continued to come 
boldly to the throne of grace so that she might obtain mer-
cy – so that she might find grace to help in time of need. 
Isn’t that why you’ve come here today? We all know who 
we are and what we are. We know full well that our lives 
are full of sin. Spiritually we’ve all been harassed, beaten 
about, dashed against the wall, slapped, kicked, punched, 
and abused. Our evil inclinations and our own wicked na-
ture sometimes get the best of us so that we do exactly the 
opposite of what God wants. Deep down inside you know 
it – and I hope you hate it. 

Dear Christian, He who has all you’ll ever need or 
want is passing by. And what He wants you to know is 
that you who cry out to Him will get what you’ve come 
for because you trust that this Jesus is who He claims to be 
– God in human flesh. That’s the reason we cry out each 
week in the Liturgy of the Church: “Lord, have mercy up-
on us, Christ, have mercy upon us, Lord, have mercy upon 
us.” We come here to cry out to Him who passes by, simp-
ly saying: “Help me!” And what does Jesus do? He comes 
to you with His holy, precious Word and brings you His 
eternal rest. You who are tormented by sin He saves by 
covering you with His Hand from which flows forth the 
sound of Baptismal grace as it sprinkles your head and 
washes you anew in the fount of His grace. There He re-
minds you of His great love for us sinners by forgiving all 
your sins. And then He holds out for you His very body 
and blood, given and shed for you to eat and drink as the 
medicine of immortality through faith in Him as the only 
Savior from sin and death. 

God, on account of Christ, has forgiven you all your 
sin. And though we are all sinners through and through – 
yet Christ has still washed and cleansed you from each 
and every one of them. It matters not a whit how great 
your faith is, nor how strongly you believe, but rather how 
faithful is He who passes by. That was why the woman 
cried out – and that’s why we cry out. For it’s this One 
alone who promises to “give us rest” – this One alone, as 
He passes by, who turns and says: “Let it be to you as you 
desire.” In the Name of the Father, and of the † Son, and 
of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

And now that peace of God, which passes all under-
standing, will keep your hearts and minds in that one true 
faith in Christ Jesus, unto life everlasting. Amen. 

 


