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 Martin Luther’s university education was in Erfurt.  He also entered the monastery there, 

and was ordained a priest.  A few years later he left to go live and work in Wittenberg, Germany 

(about 130 miles away) and because of that, Lutherans sort of stop talking about Erfurt after 

Luther left.  But much happened there in the years that would follow – even after Luther’s death. 

 Tragically, the plague found its way to Erfurt in 1563, 17 years after Luther died. Now, 

the plague makes the coronavirus seem like the common cold. Many people perished but some 

did escape.  Those who did, were very fortunate.  One man who stayed to teach at the university 

and to minister to the sick and dying was Ludwig Helmbold, the author of the first hymn we sang 

this morning – From God Can Nothing Move Me.  In light of the terrible conditions that 

separated him from those he loved – close friends who fled the city – family that was directly 

affected by the plague itself, Helmbold wrote this touching tribute that reminds us that though we 

may part from one another, God will never part from us.  A suggestion during the chimed prayer 

at the end of Service this morning… Open this hymn (713) again and pray stanza 1 as the 

Chimed Prayer is played: 

From God can nothing move me; He will not step aside – But gently will reprove me And 

be my constant guide. 

He stretches out His hand. In evening and in morning, My life with grace adorning 

Wherever I may stand. 

 In the Gospel text, we hear of a Canaanite woman who seeks out Jesus. He travels to her 

region of Tyre and Sidon.  She’s crying – crying out to Jesus.  She identifies Him by name, “O 

Lord, Son of David…”  She isn’t crying after Jesus for herself, but for her prized possession.  

She cries for her daughter who is gravely ill – she is spiritually afflicted by a demon.  For this 

gentile woman who comes from a tribe of unbelievers she speaks boldly her confession – From 

God can nothing move me; He will not step aside. 

 Although, it sure sounded like Jesus wanted to step aside when He tells her, “I was sent 

only for lost children of Israel,” which is to say – that ain’t you.  But she wasn’t budging.  She 

knew what she needed and Jesus knew as well.  She ultimately confesses, “Yes, Lord, yet even 

the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from their master’s table.”  The Canaanite woman will not step 

aside from the source of life.  She confesses that all she needs are the crumbs.  And Jesus, 

bringing out this faithful confession, wanted to show all those who were around to hear it – all 

those in this gentile land – that by this faithful confession, she is actually one who is saved.  She 

is one who is “IN” Christ by grace through faith.  And by virtue of her faith in Him, she belongs 

to Him – She is counted righteous.  She has the gift of eternal life.  God’s graciousness is so 

abundant, that she can survive on crumbs and she knows that is all she needs.  His grace is so 

magnificent that a little is sufficient. 

 From God Can Nothing Move Me – said Jacob when he wrestled with God and wouldn’t 

let Him go until He blessed him. From God Can Nothing Move Me – said Simeon and Anna 

when they beheld Jesus in the flesh as a little boy in the temple and exclaimed that life is now 

complete because Jesus is here. From God Can Nothing Move Me – said that woman who risked 

her life in order to get close enough to Jesus so that she could touch Him and be healed from her 

affliction.  From God Can Nothing Move Me – said the Apostle John, the one whom Jesus loved, 



and Jesus’ mother, Mary, as they stood at the foot of the cross watching their Lord drip His blood 

onto the ground just before His death.  From God Can Nothing Move Me – said Paul when he 

endured persecution after persecution in the towns where He shared the love of Jesus, even 

stoned nearly to death, and proclaimed in his letter to the Romans, “Who shall separate us from 

the love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or 

danger, or sword... No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved 

us.” 

 And then there were others who sang the first line of this faithful hymn as they followed 

their Lord.  We remember Peter who said, “Even if I must die with you, I will not deny you” and 

yet he was the one who denied Jesus three time just before the crucifixion. And Thomas who 

said, “Let us also go, that we may die with him” and yet Thomas would not believe that Jesus 

rose from the dead and visited the disciples.  Perhaps for you and me today, dear Christians, we 

sing, “From God Can Nothing Move Me,” more like Peter and Thomas than the Canaanite 

woman in the Gospel text, Jacob, Simeon, John, Mary, or Paul.  We exclaim at the top of our 

lungs that Jesus is our rock and our stay… we say we will not move from Him.  Yet our actions 

tell a different story. 

 Like Peter and Thomas, with every bit of truth on their lips, they speak of their fidelity to 

Christ.  But when their life is on the line, or it just seems too hard to imagine, they are quick to 

change their mind. 

 Why do you confess, “From God Can Nothing Move Me,” but then fall back to your old 

sinful ways just like the day, the week, or the year before?  Why do you, a man or a woman of 

faith, believe so confidently that God’s Word is true, and yet disobey the law of God when we 

exit this place?  Why do you speak so assuredly here and then live so frivolously out there?  I 

know why.  You are a sinner.  I know because I’m one too. Repent, beloved in the Lord, and sin 

no more. 

 Even with the dips and valleys that Jesus put in the way of this Canaanite woman… from 

God Nothing Moved Her.  She knew her inheritance even when others did not.  She knew that 

Jesus’ crumbs of grace were far more valuable that the kind of people she was born into. 

 And so let it be with you.  Be the Canaanite woman.  Stand… or kneel… like her and 

never move from the side of Jesus.  He is the Word and the Word He gives to you is good.  The 

word of the law for your life on earth.  The word of the Gospel for your life everlasting.  Both 

are vital for you.  Never move away from it.  Keep it and believe it.  And you be the one to 

whom our Savior says, “O woman (or man), great is your faith! Be it done for you as you desire. 

 I hear this Canaanite woman sing this faithful hymn.  I hear her… and you, the children 

of God… singing and living the words of stanza 6: 

Yet even though I suffer the world’s unpleasantness, 

And though the days grow rougher And bring me great distress,  

That day of bliss divine, Which knows no end or measure, And Christ, who is my 

pleasure, Forever shall be mine. 

 In trial and tribulation… in suffering and temptation… That day of bliss divine.  Through 

plague of disease, through the worst of news about those we love the very most… Jesus is our 

pleasure and is forever ours.   Amen. 

 

 The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus.  Amen. 

  


