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Every Dog Has His Day 

Wednesday, August 22, 2012 

By Rev. James May  

Matthew 15:21-28 

There were numerous times in the earthly ministry of Jesus when he came across 

the self-righteous religious leaders of Israel.  The Pharisees were among those who 

opposed Jesus the most and they never let an opportunity pass when they didn’t 

attempt to make Jesus look bad in front of the people.  If they could only catch 

Jesus in a lie, or force him into a corner where he would have to say something that 

they could use to point a finger of condemnation and bring him to the Sanhedrin 

Council or to the Roman authorities on charges of blasphemy or sedition, then their 

troubles would be over.  If Jesus were out of the way, they could be as evil and 

underhanded as they wanted and no one would ever be able to expose them again. 

But Jesus wasn’t going to be cornered; and just when they thought they had him 

where they wanted, suddenly the wisdom of God would speak forth and put the 

accusers to shame.  If there was one thing the Pharisees despised about Jesus, it’s 

that they could never gain the upper hand on him; not until Jesus chose to allow it 

to happen for the purpose of giving his life upon the cross. 

One of these times can be seen in the 15
th

 chapter of the Book of Matthew.  The 

confrontation over the washing of hands ended with Jesus telling the Pharisees that 

they were nothing more the blind leading the blind.  The spiritually dead and 

blinded Pharisees were leading the equally blind Jews ever deeper into the 

darkness of sin. 

When Jesus had enough of their sarcasm and legal wrangling, he decided it was 

time to get away and so we begin our message tonight at this point in the story. 

Matthew 15:21 Then Jesus went thence, and departed into the coasts of Tyre and 

Sidon.  

Then Jesus went from that place of confrontation with the Jews who rejected him, 

and departed into the coasts of Tyre and Sidon. Why did He go that way?  What 

was so special about going near Tyre and Sidon.    

The thing that sticks out to me is that this will be the very first time in his ministry 

that Jesus will reach out to a Gentile people. It was prophesied that He would be 

rejected by His own, and would make this move.  I’m so glad that Jesus didn’t 

refuse to offer salvation to the Gentile, after all; that takes in all of us here.   
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At first glance this is a difficult passage to understand; but let‟s examine it a 

little closer and see what blessings are hiding within the scripture for us to mine. 

Matthew 15:22 And, behold, a woman of Canaan came out of the same coasts,[the 

area around Tyre and Sidon] and cried unto him, saying, Have mercy on me, O 

Lord, thou Son of David; my daughter is grievously vexed with a devil.  

Matthew 15:23 But he answered her not a word. And his disciples came and 

besought him, saying, Send her away; for she crieth after us. 

There’s a message here for all of us if we will hear it.  This woman cried out with 

all the strength she had; but Jesus didn’t answer.  She heard nothing but silence.   

Here was a mother who suffering because of her child.  She was anxious, worried, 

powerless to help, afraid and grieving.  Her child is demon possessed. And no 

problem is greater to a mother than to see children in trouble.  Nothing grieves the 

heart of a parent like seeing their own child hurting. When they hurt, you hurt.  

And for a Christian to have children who are away from God, there is no greater 

concern than knowing your children are caught up in the devil’s clutches. You may 

not approve of what they’re doing, and they may shame you at times, but they are 

still your kids and you can’t stop loving them...it’s a part of your very nature. 

This mother is hurting to the core. She is heart-broken and desperate.  She is 

carrying a burden that just can’t seem to be shaken.  When you lay down at night; 

it’s there, grieving your heart.  When You wake up in the morning, that burden is 

still there.  Having hurting children is a burden that weighs your very heart and 

spirit down and if we aren’t careful it will sap every bit of strength and spiritual 

victory we have.   The important thing to do at a time like that is to do what this 

mother did; take it to Jesus! 

This was something that was out of her control, she wasn‟t able to fix it.  She 

could have said, “It‟s out of my hands now.  I‟ve done all I can do”.  She could 

have said, “I give up.  This is a battle I can‟t win.”  But she didn’t do that.  She 

took the matter into her hands, folded those hands together in supplication and 

prayer unto Jesus, and cried out to the Lord!  Out of her hands flowed a prayer 

rooted in her heart and she did what she could for her little girl. 

A young man named John left home at 17 and joined the British Navy. He 

became an alcoholic when he got out of the Navy and somehow managed to get 

mixed up with a band of pirates. Because of their influence in his life, it wasn‟t 

long before John became a slave trader who would sail to Africa, gather up 

African natives, stick them in cages like animals and sell them as property to the 
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slave markets. But while John was living the life of a man caught up in absolute 

evil, his mother was praying for him.  

She went about her daily routine, washing laundry on an  old fashioned 

washboard, taking care of her house, but with every task, there were tears 

streaming down her face as she prayed constantly.  God, please save my son 

John!  Whatever it takes; save him!  

Ten years later, thru a series of circumstances the John found himself on a slave 

ship, but this time as a slave himself, betrayed by the very ones that he had 

thought were his friends.  He nearly drowned when the ship he was in 

floundered at sea in the midst of a tremendous storm. 

When John thought that his life was lost, he finally made peace with God, and 

though he had much to change, and it would take a long time for him to become 

what God wanted him to be, John‟s life was changed. 

He became a preacher of the gospel, and there are few Christians in this world 

that have not been touched and blessed by John‟s life.  His full name was John 

Newton and he wrote that song, “Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound, that 

saved a wretch like me.  I once was lost, but now I‟m found.  Was blind but now 

I see.”  It all happened because John Newton had a mother who never stopped 

praying for him; a mother who grieved over his lost soul and lifted his name 

before God every day of her life, until God finally answered that prayer. 

There’s no doubt that some of us here in this church have been crying out to God 

in prayer over loved ones, friends and those who are lost.  Sometimes it just seems 

like God is ignoring you.  You pray and the Heavens are silent!  The answer just 

isn’t coming!  I want you to know that God’s delays in sending you an answer, 

does not mean that he doesn’t hear your prayer or that He is denying your petition.   

God‟s ways are higher than our ways, and his time frame isn‟t always as fast as 

we would want it to be.  But God has a purpose in it all.  Through it all God is 

trying to stretch us and build our faith, and help us to learn to trust him more.   

The greatest time of the growing of your faith is when God seems silent and 

you have to trust him anyway! 

The disciples watch and listen, and they see Jesus remain silent.  Somehow they 

interpret this to mean the Jesus doesn’t care and won’t hear the cries of this Gentile 

woman.  They could only say, “Throw her aside!  Cast her away!  She’s nothing 

but a Gentile!  She isn’t one of us!  Let her figure it out the best way she can, and 

let’s move on!” 
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But is Jesus just ignoring her?  Is he just saying NO!  What‟s going on with 

Jesus‟ silence at the prayer of this desperate mother? 

To understand Jesus‟ silence you have to look closely at the way she had began 

speaking to Him. 

She had come from the Gentile country, not from the land of Israel.  She had called 

out to Jesus as “Thou Son of David”!  She was a pagan, an idol worshipper, and 

here she was coming to Jesus as though she was a Jew, one of those waiting for the 

Messiah! 

She was coming on a pretense of being someone that she was not!  By not 

answering her, Jesus was saying, “You don’t have to pretend to be a Jew for me to 

hear you.  Come to me as you are; without pretense; without your religious façade.  

Come to me in truth and I will hear you.” 

That‟s an important thing for us to remember as well.  A sinner doesn’t have to 

pretend to be a saint to come to Jesus.  Come as you are; but come in repentance!  

You don’t have to enter into the church door to find Jesus; you can find Him 

wherever you are; any moment, and day!  When the Spirit of the Lord moves on 

your heart to seek the face of God; do it!  That’s the moment when the Lord will 

hear your cry, so don’t wait until you are all cleaned up, rid of all your habits, and 

think that you are good enough.  None of us are ever good enough.  Come as you 

are, and let Jesus begin the change in you! 

Jesus said in John 6:37, All that the Father giveth me shall come to me; and him 

that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out. 

This mother knew that the Jewish people hated the Gentiles.  She knew that 

every day that a Jewish man awoke from his sleep that the first words he would 

speak were, “Thank God for three things:  that he was not a slave; that he was 

not a woman; and that he was not a Gentile.”  How could she expect Jesus, who 

was a Jew, to hear her cries as a Gentile woman! 

Galatians 3:28, There is neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither bond nor free, 

there is neither male nor female: for ye are all one in Christ Jesus.  

At that moment, it seems that Jesus looked at her with compassion, and then said to 

His disciples what we read in Matthew 15:24 But he answered and said, I am not 

sent but unto the lost sheep of the house of Israel. 
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In Matthew 10 Jesus had sent the disciples out and told them to only go to the 

Jews, but then we read in Matthew chapter 28 that Jesus is sending them [and us] 

to go into all the world, to all nations. 

It’s true that Jesus came to the Jew first, but he also came to save the Greek 

(another term for Gentiles).  Much like it is to talk to a Catholic and all of them 

think that if you aren’t Catholic, you’re Baptist; to the Jewish mind, all Gentiles 

were Greek and idolaters).  

This mother saw and heard what was being said, but she wouldn‟t let that stop 

her.  She threw aside the façade and just called Jesus, Lord, which translates to 

mean, Master.  It’s a better approach, but Jesus is still working his master plan to 

stretch her faith. 

Matthew 15:25 Then came she and worshipped him, saying, Lord, help me. 

In verse 26 we hear Jesus answer her in some rather strange terminology. 

Matthew 15:26 But he answered and said, It is not meet to take the children's 

bread, and to cast it to dogs. 

In our way of thinking, it‟s bad enough that Jesus didn‟t answer her, and worse 

that he spoke to the disciples about her and perhaps didn‟t even speak to her 

personally; but now Jesus calls her a dog!  MAN; THAT‟S RUFF! 

The Jews often called the Gentiles dogs; and normally it meant that they were no 

better than a scavenging stray dog; a mangy hound roaming the streets and alleys 

in search of anything they could find to survive. 

But in looking deeper, the term “dog” that Jesus uses doesn’t carry such a terrible 

connotation.  Jesus referring to her as a dog still meant that she was a Gentile, but 

it was more the term that would be used to describe the family pet that would hang 

around the house and eat the scraps that fell on the floor around the table.  Perhaps 

Jesus’ voice tone even changed to let her know that he really did care and felt her 

need. 

The Book of Mark tells this same story but adds a little more to what is said. 

Mark 7:27 But Jesus said unto her, Let the children first be filled: for it is not meet 

to take the children's bread, and to cast it unto the dogs. 

The word „first‟ implies there is a second. Jesus has just cracked open a door of 

opportunity for her, and she rushes right in. 
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Matthew 15:27 And she said, Truth, Lord: yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which 

fall from their masters' table. 

What she is saying is that, Yes, it is true that I‟m a Gentile.  It is true that I‟m a 

dog in the eyes of the Jew.  But all I‟m asking for is those crumbs from your 

table, and I‟ll go anywhere, do anything, pay any price just to get those crumbs; 

because that‟s all I will need!  I will not be discouraged! I will not stop trying! I 

will keep on praying and begging Jesus until I get an answer!  Just one crumb – 

that‟s all I need! 

Perhaps in her mind she was remembering an old Jewish proverb.  The Jews 

themselves, in their own stories, gave her hope that she could get those crumbs. 

One of those proverbs said this: 

"A king provides a dinner for the children of his house; whilst they do his will 

they eat their meat with the king, and he gives to the dogs the part of bones to 

gnaw; but when the children of the house do not do the king's pleasure, he gives 

the dogs the dinner, and the bones to the children. While the Jews do the will of 

their Lord, they eat at the king's table, and the feast is provided for them, and 

they of their own will give the bones to the Gentiles; but when they do not do the 

will of their Lord, lo! the feast is "for the dogs", and the bones are theirs.''  

Perhaps she had even heard of the Psalms of David who wrote, "thou preparest 

a table before me"; this is the feast of the king; "in the presence of mine 

enemies";, "these are the dogs" that sit before the table, looking for their part of 

the bones.''  

She was a dog in the house of the Jews, and all this woman needed was just for 

Jesus to throw her a bone; a scrap; a crumb from His table and that would be 

more than enough to meet her need and bring deliverance to her daughter. 

You may be seeking God for something or someone in your life, and it may seem 

like God is silent, or like He isn‟t ready to answer your prayer.  The question is, 

“Are YOU ready?” 

 Maybe you’re not ready for His answer until you’re willing to go any place and do 

anything that God wants you to do. Maybe God is waiting for you to work 

without a safety net, to get out of that comfort zone where your faith is never 

stretched; to step out in faith, not just asking for what you want, but asking 

for His will, even if it’s something you never thought you could ever do! 
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This desperate mother was willing to be referred to as one of the dogs, as long as 

she could make a new „best friend‟ named Jesus.  And she was willing to accept 

crumbs, as long as they came from the Lord‟s table. 

Even crumbs from the table of Jesus are better than the best that the devil has to 

offer!.  

The great truth is; when you come to Jesus you don‟t have to settle for crumbs!  

God is no respecter of persons.  Whether you are Jew or Gentile, slave or free, rich 

or poor, young or old, male or female; it matters not to God.  You will be treated as 

a Child of the King.  Your chair will be pulled up right to the table of the King and 

Jesus will be beside you; and all of the riches of His grace and provisions of His 

table are yours for the asking.  All it takes is faith! 

Matthew 15:28 Then Jesus answered and said unto her, O woman, great is thy 

faith: be it unto thee even as thou wilt. And her daughter was made whole from 

that very hour. 

She had a faith that would not let go!  She was persistent in prayer and pliable in 

her approach!  She didn’t care what it took; she was going to get her answer!  It 

was her only hope! 

Great faith sees the invisible, believes the incredible, and receives the impossible. 

Jesus said to her, name it, and it‟s yours! 

She learned what it really means to P.U.S.H. = Pray until something happens. 

We need to learn that real miracles happen and prayers are answered by travailing 

prayer before God and never giving up until the answer comes, the way that God 

wants to send it.  Faith must grow!  We must believe if we are to receive! 

Thomas DeWitt Talmage lived at the same time as Charles Spurgeon and Dwight 

L. Moody. He preached 25 years at a Brooklyn church to more than 5,000 people 

at a time. His eloquence made him widely published, and he was a preacher‟s 

preacher.  Charles Spurgeon once said, “nobody stirs my soul like Talmage”.  

But there‟s more to the story of Talmage than meets the eye. His dad‟s name was 

David, and when David was just 18 he and his brother and sister were wild. They 

lived to party. But their sick mother prayed for her 3 children every day. She 

wouldn‟t quit praying.  

One night David and his siblings were leaving the house to go to another party. 

Their mother called them into her bedroom and said, “I know what you‟re 
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planning to do, and I want you to know I‟ll be praying for you the entire time.”  

They ignored her words and ran out the door. 

When they got home in the wee hours of the morning, they saw thru the crack in 

the door that she was still there on her knees beside her bed. They went on to 

bed.  

A couple hours later their mother heard crying, and woke her husband who 

checked on the kids. All of them were in different locations, the girl was in her 

bedroom crying, David was out in the barn crying, and his brother was in a 

wagon shed, also crying. All three of those kids got saved in before the sun rose.  

David went immediately to his girlfriend‟s house and told her how they had all 

got saved, and he led her to the Lord. They later married and later on Thomas 

Talmage was born.  Thomas‟ mother banded with 4 other ladies and they agreed 

to pray every Wednesday for all of their children until they all got saved, and that 

they did.  

Every one of them were saved; some became missionaries; and Thomas became 

a great preacher who told this story of his sick grandmother, with a faith that 

would not quit, and how she prayed that night at 10, then 11, to midnight, 1, 2, 3, 

4 AM...until the mighty power of God fell on her household! 

I don’t know what you may be facing, but I sure know what you need...a faith that 

won’t quit!  A believe and a conviction that God will answer your prayer, and a 

willingness to go as long as it take, pray until something happens and never lose 

faith that God will answer! 

The crumbs are yours; in fact, God’s whole table is set just for you; if you’ll trust 

him and never give up.  Your answer is already on the way! 

Every Dog Has His Day; and your day will be that day when Jesus answers that 

prayer that you have prayed for, for so long! 

 


