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Mark 7: 24 – 30 
 
The woman who approaches Jesus? 
 
She is an unlikely teacher. 
 
She is a woman – strike one.  Men and women did not interact in public. 
 
She is a Gentile – strike two.  Good Jews were taught that Gentiles were unclean. 
 
She does not know her place – strike three.  She will not take no for an answer. 
 
And yet, this woman knows more about the extravagant welcome of God’s grace than Jesus does. 
 
Consider it. 
 
She has heard about the healing and compassion of Jesus.  At her wit’s end to find healing for her child she 
approaches a man who has been taught to disregard her for so many reasons.  She asks for him to heal her 
beloved daughter and Jesus responds the way he was taught to respond: 
 
You are not my problem, woman.  
 
She prevails.  She will not be still.  She somehow knows the expanse of God’s heart more than the Word Made 
Flesh has come to know it and so she won’t stop and can’t stop and  
 
She teaches Jesus about grace.  The despised other teaches the savior of the world how limitless is God’s heart. 
 
And, Jesus allows himself to move from his prejudice into his power.  And he heals that woman’s daughter.   And 
Jesus, I believe, is forever changed. 
 
And so might we be changed by this story. 
 
Like Jesus, we have been carefully, subtly and powerfully taught by our culture.  We have been taught the ways of 
fearing others.  Prejudice grounded in nation or skin or gender or class or – the list is endless - is alive within us 
each, whether we like it or not.  It’s in the very air we breathe, this way of creating a sense that there are people we 
just aren’t called to care for. 
 
But in today’s scripture Jesus is taught by such a person – a Syrophoenician woman – a woman from the area 
around modern-day Syria.   
 
Jesus learned from her and went on to teach that all children, all human creations of our loving God; 
 
All people are worthy of compassion and care and healing. 



 
So that is why we are packing kits for Syrian refugees on this day. 
 
The kits will be brought to Annual Conference and they will be collected and sent to the United Methodist 
Committee on Relief in order that people some of us have been taught to fear: 
 
Muslims, refugees, the homeless, the wretched, the terrified, the needful of care 
 
Those people will experience the compassion of Jesus through the people called Methodists. 
 
We are those people. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
I was out and about a decade or so ago.  I spent a weekend in the city of Chicago.  We were staying on the miracle 
mile and I was dazzled by the array to so very expensive things for sale and I was out as darkness fell walking with 
my companion and the street was full of people I didn’t much encounter in Duluth, Minnesota. 
 
There were people drumming on plastic buckets and people seeking money and people seemingly lost in another 
world due to chemical use and someone approached me asking for money. 
 
(Now I know, many of us have differing views about how to handle that but let those views go and listen to my tale 
without judgement if you would) 
 
I, who have so much, said no and tried to get away from that person as fast as I could because I was scared, poor 
me. 
 
And at the retreating back of a minister of the gospel were spoken these words: 
 
“God bless you”. 
 
Well. 
 
It isn’t about whether or not I gave the money.  It isn’t about whether or not I should have given the money. 
 
What convicted me is that I didn’t see the humanity of another because I was scared and I was pretty sure this 
person’s need had nothing to do with me. 
 
So instead of offering blessing to him, as one would think a pastor would, he offered blessing to me. 
 
And he taught me in that blessing. 
 
The story of Jesus and his heart stretch through the teaching of an outcast.  It is our story. 
 
Those refugees?  They are our kin.  Muslim or Christian or man or woman or child. 
 
They are our kin. 
We are learning.  Thanks be to God.          
 


