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“But He answered and said, It is not meet to takestchildren’s bread, and to cast it to dogs. And
she said, truth, Lord: yet the dogs eat of the crosnwhich fall from their masters’ table.”
Matthew 15:26, 27.

“But Jesus said unto her, Let the children first fdled: for it is not meet to take the children’s
bread, and to cast it unto the dogs. And she an®tieaind said unto Him, Yes, Lord:
yet the dogs under the table eat of the childreatsmbs.”
Mark 7:27, 28.

| TAKE the two records of Matthew and Mark that wey have the whole matter before us. May
the Holy Spirit bless our meditation.

The brightest jewels are often found in the darkésces. Christ had not found such faith, no,inot
Israel, as he discovered in this poor Canaanite avorihe borders and fringes of the land were more
fruitful than the center, where the farming hadrbe®re abundant! In the headlands of the field,rerhe
the farmer does not expect to grow much beyond sydbd Lord Jesus found the richest ear of corn tha
as yet had filled His sheaf. Let those of us whaprafter Him be encouraged to expect the same iexper
ence. Never let us speak of any district as tosadenl to yield us converts, nor of any class otpes
as too fallen to become believers. Let us go, etethe borders of Tyre and Sidon, though the land
under a curse, for eveherewe shall discover some elect one, ordained to jesval for the Redeem-
er’'s crown! Our heavenly Father has children evéng!

In spiritual things it is found that the best gknften grow in the most barren soil. Solomon gpok
of trees and discoursed concerning the hyssopewdtl and the cedar in Lebanon. So is it in theeiha
ral world—the great trees are found on great monstand the minor plants in places adapted for thei
tiny roots. But it is not so among the plants & ttord’s right hand planting, for there we haversde
cedar grow upon the wall—great saints in placesraviitehas apparently impossible for then to exist!
And we have seen hyssops growing upon Lebanon—stiqoable, insignificant piety where there have
been innumerable advantages! The Lord is able tkerstrong faith exist with little knowledge, little
present enjoyment and little encouragement. Anzhgtifaith in such conditions triumphs and conquers
and doubly glorifies the grace of God! Such was Ga&naanite woman, a cedar growing where soil was
scant. She was a woman of amazing faith, thougtcebkl have heard but little of Him in whom she
believed, and perhaps, had never seen Him at @llitbhe day when she fell at His feet, and saidyrd,
help me!”

Our Lord had a very quick eye for spying faithtHé jewel was lying in the mire, His eyes cauggt i
glitter. If there was a choice ear of wheat amdmg thorns, He failed not to perceive it. Faith has
strong attraction for the Lord Jesus! At the sighit, “the king is held in the galleries,” and €si “you
have ravished my heart with one of your eyes, witle chain of your neck.” The Lord Jesus was
charmed with the fair jewel of this woman’s faithdawatching it and delighting in it, He resolved to
turn it round and set it in other lights, that tregious facets of this priceless diamond mightheae,
flash its brilliance and delight His soul! Thereddde tried her faith by His silence, and by Hiscdig-
aging replies, that He might see its strength. IBeitwas, all the while, delighting in it and seqyretlus-
taining it. And when He had sufficiently tried it, He bight it forth as gold, and set His own royal mark
upon it in these memorable words, “O woman, gregbur faith; be it unto you even as you will.”

I am hopeful, this morning that perhaps some ool in this place under very discouraging cir-
cumstances may, nevertheless, be led to belietteeihord Jesus Christ with a strong and persevering
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faith. And though as yet it enjoys no peace andde@s no gracious answer to prayer, | trust tisat it
struggling faith may be strengthened, this morningthe example of the Canaanite woman.

| gather from the story of her appeal to the Laedus and her success, four facts. The firfaitb,'s
mouth cannot be closet@he second idaith never disputes with Godhirdly, | perceive thataith ar-
gues mightilyand fourthly, thataith wins her suit

|. THE MOUTH OF FAITH CAN NEVER BE CLOSED, for if evehe faith of a woman was tried
S0 as to make her cease from prayer, it was thhitlaughter of Tyre. She had difficulty afteffidul-
ty to encounter and yet she could not be put aimfipleading for her little daughter because she be-
lieved in Jesus as the great Messiah, able todlleadanner of diseases—and she meant to pray to Him
until He yielded to her importunity—for she was fidant that He could chase the demon from her
child.

Observe thathe mouth of faith cannot be closed even on accoltiie closed ear and the closed
mouth of ChristHe answered her never a word. She spoke vergystg—she came and threw herself
at His feet—her child’s case was very urgent. Hetharly heart was very tender and her cries were
very piercing. And yet He answered her not a waéd!if He were deaf and dumb, He passed her by.
Yet she was not staggered. She believed in Himeaied He, Himself, could not make her doubt Him,
let Him try silence even if He would. It is hardlielieve when prayer seems to be a failure. | wéald
God that some poor seeker here might believe gmtsJChrist is able and willing to save and soy/full
believe it that his unanswered prayers shall natlide to make him doubt! Even if you should pray in
vain by the month together, do not allow a doulmualihe Lord Jesus and His power to save to cross
your mind. What if you cannot, yet, grasp the peabih faith must ultimately bring you? What if you
have no certainty of forgiveness of your sin? Whab gleams of joy should visit your spirit? Stile-
lieve Him who cannot lie! “Though He slay me,” sdiob, “yet will | trust in Him.” That was splendid
faith! It would be a great deal for some if theyltbsay, “Though He smite me, yet will | trust Him,
but Job said, “Though Hdayme.” If Jesus puts on the garb of an executiondrcmmes out against me
as though He would destroy me, yet will | believienHo be full of love! He is still good and gracsu
cannot doubt it, and therefore, at His feet | Wadldown and look up, expecting grace at His ha@is!
for such faith as this! O soul, if you have it, yate a saved man, as sure as you are alive! If gnen
Lord’s apparent refusal to bless you cannot claae ynouth, your faith is of a noble sort, and sabra
is yours!

In the next placeher faith could not be silenced by the conducthefdisciples They did not treat
her well, but yet, perhaps, not altogether badlyeyrwere not like their Master—they frequently re-
pulsed those who would come to Him. Her noise aaddfiem. She kept to them with boundless perse-
verance, and therefore, they said, “Send her afgaghe crieafter us” Poor soul, she never cried after
them it was after their Master! Sometimes disciplesdmee very important in their own eyes and think
that the pushing and crowding to hear the gospehissed by the people’s eagerness to hear them,
whereas nobody would care for their poor talk ifvitre not for the gospel message which they are
charged to deliver! Give us any other theme andribkitude would soon melt away! Though weary of
the woman’s importunate cries, they acted somewkinaly towards her, for they were evidently desir-
ous that she should obtain the gift she sought)sa our Lord’s reply would not have been appragria
“I am not sent, save to the lost sheep of the hofiserael.” It was not her daughter’s healing ttiaty
cared for, but they consulted their own comfort,tfeey were anxious to be rid of her. “Send herygia
they said, “for she cries after us.” Still, thoutiey did not treat her as men should treat a woraan,
disciples should treat a seeker, as Christiansldhoeateverybodyyet for all that, her mouth was not
stopped! Peter, | have no doubt, looked in a veoywding manner, and perhaps, even John became a
little impatient, for he had a quick temper by mattAndrew and Philip, and the rest of them conside
her very impertinent, and presumptuous, but sheghioof her little daughter at home, and of therihor
ble miseries to which the demon subjected her, smgdhe pressed up to the Savior’s feet, and said,
“Lord, help me”; cold, hard words, and unkind, umpathetic behavior could not prevent her pleading
with Him in whom she believed. Ah, poor sinner,l@s you are saying, “I am longing to be saved, but
such-and-such a good Christian has dealt veryrlyittéth me; he has doubted my sincerity, questibne
the reality of my repentance, and caused me thpesdésorrow. It seems as if he did not wish meeto b
saved.” Ah, dear Friend, this is very trying, bugou have true faith in the Master you will notndius
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disciples—neither the gentlest of us, nor the masgh of us—just urge on your suit with your Loiltl t
He deigns to give you an answer of peace.

Her mouth, again, was not closed by exclusive doetwhich appeared to confine the blessing to a
favored fewIThe Lord Jesus Christ said, “I am not sent saukddost sheep of the house of Israel,” and
though properly understood there is nothing vemeeein it, yet the sentence must have fallen en th
woman'’s heart like a talent of lead. “Alas,” sheghtihave thought, “then He is not sent to me! Mainl
do | seek for that which He reserves for the Jewmiv, the doctrine of election, which is assuredly
taught in Scripture, ought not to hinder any seahf coming to Christ, for, if properly understoad,
would rather encourage than discourage! And yeaenofto the uninstructed ear the doctrine of the di
vine choice of a people from before the foundatbmvorld acts with very depressing effect. We have
known poor seekers mournfully say, “Perhaps trer@imercy for me. | may be among those for whom
no purpose of mercy has been formed.” They have bempted to cease from prayer for fear they
should not have been predestinated unto eterealAif, dear soul, if you have the faith of God'satl
in you, you will not be kept back by any self-comdeng inferences drawn from the secret things of
God! You will believe in that which has been clgagvealed, and you will be assured that this canno
contradict the secret decrees of heaven. What?ghhour Lord was only sent to the house of Israet, y
there is a house of Israel not after the fleshdbter thespirit, and therefore, the Syrophenician woman
was included even where she thought she was slwtand you may, also, be comprehended within
those lines of gracious destiny which now distyg®s. At any rate, say to yourself, “In the electimin
grace others are included who were as sinful @vé lbeen, why should not 1? Others have been includ
ed who were as full of distress as | have beencooumt of sin and why should not | be, also?” Raeaso
ing thus, you will press forward, in hope believiagainst hope, suffering no plausible deductiomfro
the doctrine of Scripture to prevent your believinghe appointed Redeemer.

The mouth of faith, in this case, was not eveneddsy a sense of admitted unworthineshrist
spoke ofdogs—He meant that the Gentiles were to Israel as tdys-d-she did not at all dispute it but
yielded the point by saying, “Truth, Lord.” Shetfehe was only worthy to be compared to a dogveha
no doubt her sense of unworthiness was very ddepd® not expect to win the blessing she sought on
account of any merit of her own—she depended upergbodness of Christ’s heart, not on the good-
ness of her cause—and upon the excellence of Higmpmther than upon the prevalence of her plea.
Yet, conscious as she was that she was only a @entile dog, her prayers were not hindered! She
cried, notwithstanding all, “Lord, help me.” O semif you feel yourself to be the worst sinner otit
hell, still pray, believingly pray for mercy! If yw sense of unworthiness is enough to drive yosetb
destruction, yet | beseech you, out of the depibsof the dungeon of self-loathing, still cry ur@ad,
for your salvation rests in no measure or degremuymurself or upon anything that you are or have
been or can be! You need to be safredh yourself, notby yourself! It is yours to be empty, that Jesus
may fill you! It is yours to confess your filthinesthat He may wash you! It is yours to be less tha
nothing, that Jesus may be everything to you! Allmt the number, blackness, frequency, or heinous-
ness of your transgressions to silence your prageis though you are a dog—yes, not worthy to be se
with the dogs of the Lord’s flock—yet open your rnttoin believing prayer!

There was, besides this, a general tone and spuihat the Lord Jesus said which tended to dspres
the woman’s hope and restrain her prayershetwas not kept back by the darkest and most slepre
influences“It is not meet,” said the Lord Jesus, “it is t@coming, it is not proper, it is hardly lawful to
take children’s bread and throw it to dogs.” Peghape did not quite see that entire He might have
meant, but what shéid see was enough to pour cold water upon the flashéer hope, yet her faith
was not quenched! It was a faith of that immortabtlkwhich nothing can kill, for her mind was made u
that whatever Jesus meant,dol not mean, she would not cease to trust Him! Sheldvoontinue to
urge her suit with Him. There are a great manyghim and around the gospel which men see as in a
haze, and being misunderstood, they rather repel dftract seeking souls. But be they what they, may
we must resolve to come to Jesus at all riskgl. pirish, | perish.” Beside the great stumblinghstof
election, there are truths of God and facts whiextkers magnify and misconstrue till they see a-thou
sand difficulties. They are troubled about Christexperience, about being born-again, about inbied
and all sorts of things. In fact, a thousand lians in the way when the soul attempts to come gasle
But he who gives Christ the faith which He desergays, “I fear none of these things. Lord, help me
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and | will still confide in You. I will approach Ma | will press through obstacles to You and thray
self at Your dear feet, knowing that him that cortee¥ou, You will in no wise cast out.”

Il. FAITH NEVER DISPUTES WITH THE LORD. Faith worship¥ou notice how Matthew says,
“Then came she and worshipped Him.” Faith also leegs prays. You observe how Mark says, “She
besought Him.” She cried, “Lord, help me,” aftevimg said, “Have mercy on me, O Lord, You Son of
David.” Faith pleads, but never disputes, not eagainst the hardest thing that Jesus says. If tsth
puted—I am uttering a mistake—she would not bénfddr that which disputes imbelief Faith in God
implies agreement with what God says, and conselyuérexcludes the idea of doubt. Genuine faith
believes anything and everything the Lord says,tidrediscouraging or encouraging; she never has a
“but,” or an “if,” or even a “yet,” to put in, buighe stands to it; “You have said it, Lord, and ¢fere it
is true! You have ordained it, Lord, and therefibtie right.” She never goes beyond that.

Observe in our text thdaith assents to all the Lord sayShe said, “Truth, Lord.” What had He
said? “You are comparable to a dog!” “Truth, Lofduth, Lord, so | am.” “It would not be right thtte
children should be robbed of bread in order to fdeds.” “Truth Lord, it would not be fitting, and |
would not have one of Your children deprived ofagréorme” “It is not your time yet,” said Jesus, “the
children musfirst be fed, children at the meal times and dogs aftered. This is Israel’s time and the
Gentiles may follow after. But not yet.” She virllyaeplies, “I know it, Lord, and agree.”

She does not raise a question or dispute thegustithe Lord’s dispensing His own grace according
to His sovereign good pleasure. She fails not,oasesdo who quibble at divine sovereignty. It would
have proven that she had little or no faith if blaed done that. She disputes not as to the Lord'snse
and order. Jesus said, “Let the children firstibed,” and she does not dispute the time, as naoy
who will not have it thahowis the accepted tine, but are as much for postigoas this woman was for
antedating the day of grace! She entered into ganaent against its being improper to take the cove-
nant bread from the children and give it to theinmuencised heathen. She never wished Israel to be
robbed forher. Dog as she was, she would not have any purpo&®dmor any propriety of the divine
household shifted and changed for her. She assémtalll the Lord’s appointment3.hatis the faith
which saves the soul, which agrees with the minGad even if it seem adverse to herself—which be-
lieves the revealed declarations of God whethey Hppear to be pleasant or terrible—and assents to
God’s word whether it is like a balm to its woundlige a sword to cut and slay. If the word of Ged
true, O man, do not fight against it, but bow befif It is not the way to a living faith in JesG$rist,
nor to obtain peace with God, to take up arms againything which God declares. In yielding liefesa
ty. Say, “Truth, Lord,” and you shall find salvatio

Note that she not only assented to all that thel Isaid, bushe worshipped Him in.itTruth,” she
said, “but yet You are my Lord. You call me, ‘dobyit You are my Lord for all that. You account me
unworthy to receive Your bounties, but You are noyd, and | still acknowledge You as such.” She is
of the mind of Job—"Shall we receive good at thachaf the Lord, and shall we not receive evil?” She
is willing to take the evil and say, “Whether therdl gives, or whether He refuses, blessed be Higeha
He is still my Lord.” Oh, this is grand faith, wiidas thrown aside the argumentative spirit ancdnet
ly assents to the Lord’s will, but worships Himiih“Let it be what it may, O Lord, even if Youruth
condemns me, yet You are still Lord, and | confésar Deity, confess Your excellence, acknowledge
Your crown rights, and submit myself to You. Dotlwhe what You will.”

And, you observe, when she said, “Truth, Lorshe did not go on to suggest that any alteration
should be made for heflLord,” she said, “You have classed me among thgsd She does not say,
“Put me among the children,” but she only askseadrbated as a dog is! “The dogs eat the crumbs,” s
says. She does not want a purpose altered nordamaoce changed, nor a decree removed—-Let it be
as it is. If it is Your will, Lord, it ismy will’— she spies a gleam of hope, where, if shd hat pos-
sessed faith, she would have seen only the blaskofedespair! May we have such a faith as hers, and
never enter into controversy with God.

IIl. Now | come to an interesting part of our subjeeinely, that FAITH ARGUES, though it does
not dispute. “Truth, Lord,” she said, “yet the dagg the crumbs.” This woman’s argument was correct
and strictly logical throughout. It was an argumieased upon the Lord’s own premises, and you know,
if you are reasoning with a man, you cannot doebdtian take his own statements and argue upon
them. She does not proceed to lay down new preposelspute the old ones by saying, “I am no dog.”
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But she says, “Yes, | am a dog.” She accepts thserment of the Lord, and uses it as a blessgd-
mentum ad hominensuch as was never excelled in this world! She tibe words out of His own
mouth and vanquished Him with them, even as Jageltame the angel' There is so much force in the
women’s argument that | quite despair, this mornimigbeing able to set it all forth to you. | would
however, remark that the translators have greajlyed the text by putting in the word, “yet,” ftirere

is no, “yet,” in the Greek! It is quite another wlodesus said, “It is not meet to take the childréread
and cast it to the dogs. “No,” she said, “it woualat be right to do this, because the dogs are geolvi
for, for the dogs eat the crumbs that fall fromitimeaster’s table.” “It would be very improper tove
them the children’s bread, because they have loktekir own.” “Truth, Lord, | admit it would be im
proper to give the dogs the children’s bread, beedhey havalready their share when they eat the
crumbs which fall from the children’s table. Thatall they need, and all | desire. | do not ask You
give me the children’s bread, | only ask for thg’darumbs.”

Let us see the force of her reasoning, which aplbear in many ways. The first is th#he argued
with Christ from her hopeful positiofil am a dog,” she said, “but, Lord, You have coaflethe way to
Sidon. Here You are close on the borders of my tguand therefore, | am not like a dog out in the
street—I| am a dog under the table.” Mark tells het she said, “The dogs under the table eat of the
children’s crumbs.” She as good as says, “Lord, ¥e& my position—I| was a dog in the street, affr of
from You—but now You have come and preached orboulers and | have been privileged to listen to
You. Others have been healed and You are in tmgsh@use doing deeds of grace while | look on, and
therefore, though | am a dog, | am a dog undetahke. Therefore, Lord, let me have the crumbs.” Do
you see, dear hearer? You admit that you are &isamd a great sinner, but you say, “Lord, | anma s
ner that ispermittedto hear the gospel, therefore bless it to me! laadog, but | am under the table,
deal with me as such! When there is a sermon pegafdr the comfort of Your people, | am there to
hear it. Whenever the saints gather together aagtbcious promises are discussed, and they rejoice
therein, | am there, looking up and wishing thatas among them. But Lord, since You have had the
grace to let me be a hearer of the gospel, will ¥egact me, now that | desire to beegeiverof it? To
what end and purpose have You brought me so neeatleercomeso near to me, if, after all, You will
reject me? Dog | am, but still, | am a dog under tible. It is a favor to be privileged to be amtmg
children, even if | may only lie at their feet.ay You, good Lord, since now | am permitted toklap
to You and ask this blessing, do not reject me.”mM® it seems that this was a strong point with the
woman and that she used it well.

Her next plea waker encouraging relationshigTruth, Lord,” she says, “Il am a dog, but the glog
eat the crumbs which fall frotmeir master’s tablg See the stress laid there by Matthew—"“From their
master’s table”? | cannot say that you are my fatheannot look up and claim the privilege of aldh
but you are my Master, and masters feed their dbgsy give at least the crumbs to those dogs which
acknowledge them as their lord.” The plea is vencimlike that suggested to the mind of the poor re-
turning prodigal. He thought to say to his fattidtake me as one of your hired servants,” only laighf
was far less than hers. For hers pleaded, “Lortdd not stand in relation to you as a child, yam
Your creature You have made me and | look up to You and bes¥echnot to let me perish. If | have
no other hold upon You, | have at least this, thmight to have served You, and therefore, | amrYou
servant though | am a runaway. | do belong to Yotieast under the covenant of works if I do not un-
der the covenant of grace, and oh, since | am ewant, do not utterly reject me! You own me by
creation, at any rate. Oh, look upon me, and biessthe dogs eat what falls from their master'setab
let me do the same.” She spies out a dog’s relatiats master and makes the most of it with blésse
ingenuity, which we shall do well to imitate.

Notice next, she pleadger association with the childrefdere | must tell you that it is a pity that it
was not, | suppose, possible for our translatotwiteg clearly out what is, after all, the heartloé pas-
sage. She was pleading for higte daughter, and our Lord said to her, “It is not nteetake the chil-
dren’s bread and cast it to thitle dogs.” The word is a diminutive and the woman feclspon it. The
word, “dogs,” could not have served her turn onk as well as that ofilittle dogs.” But she said,
“Truth, Lord, yet the little dogs eat of the crunibs the East, as a rule, a dog is not allowedaord. In
fact, dogs are looked upon there as foul creataresyoam about uncared for and half wild. Chnistia
has raised the dog, and made him man’s comparsahwall raise all the brute creation, till the toag-
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es of vivisection, and the cruelties of the vulgdl be things unheard of except as horrors of st jpar-
barous age. In the East a dog is far down in tladesaf life—a street wanderer, prowling for scanty
food—and in temper little better than a reformedfw®o the adult Easterns do not associate wittsdog
having a prejudice against them. But children areso foolish, and consequently, the Eastdrifdren
associate with the little dogs. The father will haive the dog near him, but his child knows no gath

ly and seeks out a little dog to join him in hi®gp. Thus the little dog comes to be under thietdbl-
erated in the house for the child’s sake. The woapgpears, to me, to argue thus—*You have called me
and my daughter whelps, little dogs, but then ittle Idogs are under the children’s table; theyemsge
with the children, even as | have been with Yowcugiles today. If | am not one of them, | have been
associating with them, and would be glad to be artbem.” How heartily do | wish that some poor
soul would catch at this and say, “Lord, | cannlaina to be one of Your children, but I love to sit
among them, for | am never happier than when | atim tkem. Sometimes they trouble and distress me,
as little children pinch and hurt their little dodsut oftentimes they caress me and speak kindlly an
comfortably to me. And they pray for me, and desisesalvation. So, Lord, if | am not a child, yebly
call me a little dog, and so | am. So give me #elitlog’s treatment—give me the crumbs of mercy
which | seek.”

Her argument goes furthdor the little dog eats the crumbs of the childsehtead with the child’s
full consent When a child has its little dog to play with wehhte is eating, what does the child do? Why,
of course, it gives a little bit to the dog evepmnand again and the doggie, himself, takes giteatties
and helps himself as much as he dares. Wheneadittj is with the children at meal time it is stoget
a crumb from one or other of its playmates—and neilleobject to its eating what it can get. So the
woman seems to say, “Lord, there are the childveuny disciples. They do not treat me very welltleit
children do not treat little dogs always so kinds/they might, but still, Lord, they are quite g that
| should have the blessing | am seeking. They laafu#l portion in You; they have Your presencethe
have Your word; they sit at Your feet; they haveéaoked all sorts of spiritual blessings, and | ames
they cannot grudge me so much less a blessing—atteewilling that | should have the devil cast ofuit o
my daughter, for that blessing, compared with vihay have, is but a crumb—and they are content that
| should have it. So Lord, | answer Your arguméfdu say it is not meet until the children are fille®
give bread to dogs, but, Lord, the children arediland are quite willing to let me have my portion
They consent to allow me the crumbs! Will You nvegthem to me?”

| think there was another point of force in hezgsHthe abundance of the provisioBhe had a great
faith in Christ and believed big things of Him, atherefore, she said, “Lord, there is no greatnsfite
in Your argument if You do intend to prove thatught not to have the bread for fear there shoutd no
be enough for the children, for You have so muct #ven while the children are being fed, the dogs
may get the crumbs and there will still be enoughtiie children!” Where it is a poor man’s tablelan
he cannot afford to lose a crumb, dogs should edllowed. But when it is king’s table where bread
is of small account, and the children are sitting geeding to the full, the little dogs may be pited to
feed under the table for the mere droppings—nobtkad the master casts down, but the crumbs which
fall by accident are so many that there is enough fdtgs without the children being deprived of a
mouthful. “No, Lord,” she said, “I would not haveo take away the bread from Your own children!
God forbid that such a deed should be donerferBut there is enough for Your children in Your over
flowing love and mercy, and still enough for mey;, &l | ask is but a&rumbcompared with what You
are daily bestowing upon others.”

Now, here is the last point in which her arguntead force She looked at things from Christ’s point
of view “If, great Lord,” she said, “You look at me aslag, then behold | humbly take You at Your
word, and plead that if | am a dog to You, thendbee | ask for my daughter is but a crumb for Your
great power and goodness to bestow on me.” She as#ichinutive word, too, and said, “A little
crumb.” The little dogs eat of the little crumbsiathfall from the children’s table. What bold faithis
was! She valued the mercy she sought beyond ak!p8he thought it worth 10,000 worldsher, but
yet to the Son of God she knew it to be a mere brwso rich is He in power to heal and so full obdo
ness and blessing! If a man gives a crumb to ali®gas a little the less, butlésusgives mercy to the
greatest of sinners, He has none the less—He timgusch in condescension and mercy, and power to
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forgive as He was before! The woman’s argumentmast potent. She was as wise as she was earnest,
and best of all, she believed most marvelously!

| shall close this outline of the argument by sgyihat at bottom the woman was, in reality, arguin
according to the eternal purposes of God, for west the Lord’s grand design in giving the breath®
children, or, in other words, sending a divine tatien to Israel? Why, it always was His purposat th
through the children, the dogs should get the brethdt through Israel the gospel should be handed to
the Gentiles! It had always been His plan to bldissown heritage that His way might be known upon
earth, His saving health among all nations! And thoman, somehow or other, by a divine instindt, fe
into the divine method. Though she had not spiddhmisecret or at least it is not told us thatdideso
in so many words, yet there was the innate forchesfargument. In other words, it ran thus—*“It is
through the children that the dogs have to be fedd, | do not ask You to cease giving the children
their bread. Nor do | even ask You to hurry on ¢héddren’s meal—let them be fed first—but even
while they are eating, let me have the crumbs whrcp from their well-filled hands and | will be o
tent.” There is a brave argument for you, poor cansinner. | leave it in your hands and pray theitSp
of God to help you to use it! And if you can tutrid good account, you shall prevail with the Laongs
day!

I\V. Our last and closing head is this—FAITH WINS HERIBUThis woman'’s faith firsivon a
commendation for hersellesus said, “O, woman, great is your faith.” 8aé not heard of the prophe-
cies concerning Jesus. She was not bred and bamfreducated in a way in which she was likely to be-
come a believer, and yet stiel become a believer of the first class. It was mlangthat it should be
so, but grace delights in doing wonders. She hadeen the Lord, before, in her life. She was iket |
those who had associated with Him for many montitsyet, with bubneview of Him, she gained this
great faith! It was astonishing, but the grace ofi@& always astonishing! Perhaps she had nevarasee
miracle—all that her faith had to rest upon wag #ie had heard in her own country that the Messiah
of the Jews was come—and she believed that the dfiddazareth was He and on this she relied. O
brothers and sisters, with all our advantages! Withopportunities that we have of knowing the whol
life of Christ and understanding the doctrinesh# tjospel as they are revealed to us in the NetaTes
ment—with many years of observation and experienmg—faith ought to be much stronger than it is!
Does not this poor woman shame us when we see ikieher slender opportunities, nevertheless so
strong in faith, so that Jesus Himself commendieigsays, “O woman, great is your faith™?

But her faith prevailed further in thatiton a commendation for the mode of its agtion, accord-
ing to Mark, Jesus said, “Go your wdgr this sayinghe devil is gone out of your daughter.” It was as
if He rewarded thesayingas well as the faith which suggested it! He waslalighted with the wise,
prudent and humble, yet courageous manner in wéhehturned His words against Himself, that He
said, “For this saying the devil is gone out of ydaughter.” The Lord who commends faith, aftervgard
commends the fruits and acts of faith! The treesecrates the fruit! No man’s actions can be acbépta
with God till He, Himself, is accepted, and the wvasmhaving been accepted on her faith, the restilts
her faith were agreeable to the heart of Jesus.

The woman alsgained her desire<¥he devil is gone out of your daughter,” and hesvgane at
once! She had only to go home and find her daugittdhe bed taking a quiet rest—something which
she had not done since the demon had possesse@®uretlord, when He gave her the desire of her
heart, gave it in a grand manner! He gave her acdararte blanche and said, “Be it unto you even a
you will.” I do not know that any other person ev&d such a word said to them as this woman, “Be it
unto you even as you will.” It was as if the Lorfigbory surrendered at discretion to the conquering
arms of a woman'’s faith! The Lord grant to you ané, in all times of our struggling, to be able,ghu
by faith, to conquer—and we cannot imagine how tgnelh be the spoil which we shall divide when the
Lord shall say, “Be it unto you even as you will.”

The close of all is this—this woman is a lessoalt@utsiders—to you who think yourselves beyond
the pale of hope, to you who were not brought upttend the house of God, who perhaps have been
negligent of all religion for almost all your lif&his poor woman is a Sidonian. She comes of atrate
had been condemned to die many centuries before-efahe accursed seed of Canaan! And yet, for all
that, she became great in the kingdom of heaveausecshe believed! And there is no reason why those
who are reckoned to be quite outside the churoBaf should not be in the very center of it—and be
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the most burning and shining lights of the wholey@u poor outcasts and far-off ones, take heart and
comfort! Come to Jesus Christ and trust yourseivédis hands!

This woman is, next of all, an example to those Wiink they have been repulsed in their endeavors
after salvation. Have you been praying and havenaitsucceeded? Have you sought the Lord and do
you seem to be unhappier than ever? Have you ntéeleps at reformation and amendment and be-
lieved that you made them in the divine strengthd-have they failed? Yet trust in Him whose blood
has not lost its efficacy, whose promise has nst its truth, and whose arm has not lost its pawer
save! Cling to the cross, sinner! If the earth sibkneath you, hang on! If storms should rage Hridea
floods are out, and even God, Himself, seems tadgaenst you, cling to the cross! There is your hope
You cannot perish there!

This is a lesson, next, to every intercessor. Waman was not pleading fberself she was asking
for another. Oh, when you plead for a fellow sinmr not do it in a cold-hearted manner! Pleadoas f
your own soul and your own life! That man will pegwwith God as an intercessor who solemnly bears
the matter upon his own heart and makes it his awehwith tears entreats an answer of peace!

Lastly, remember that this mighty woman, this iglos woman, is a lesson to every mother, for she
was pleading for her little daughter! Maternal inst makes the weakest strong, and the most timid
brave. Even among poor beasts and birds, how polnisrf mother’s love! Why, the poor little robin
which would be frightened at the approach dbatstep,will sit upon its nest when the intruder comes
near when her little ones are in danger. A mothlewe makes her heroic for her child! And so, when
you are pleading with God, plead as a mother’s kggests to you, till the Lord shall say to yosoal
“O woman, great is your faith; the devil is gond ofiyour daughter; be it unto you even as you.Will
leave that last thought with parents as an enceunagt to pray. The Lord stir you up to it, for J&su
sake. Amen.
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