
How Long Can Faith Wait?  

 

How long oh lord? Will you forget me forever? How long will you hide your face from me? 

How long must I wrestle with my thoughts and every day have sorrow in my heart? The Words 

of King David written in Psalm 13.  Admittedly, David went through many things that most of us 

will never experience during our lifetime. When you read through the Old Testament, you realize 

that David did not have very many years to just enjoy being the king. And I think he expresses 

some of his frustrations during his lifetime in that section from Psalm 13, “How long oh Lord?” 

 Over the course of my short ministry I have met people who have certainly asked the 

same question – people who wonder “how long?” They pray and they plead and the situation 

does not seem to get any better. Why won’t the LORD answer? Is there something wrong with 

the way I’m praying– was it something they did? Something they need to change or do 

differently? Why won’t the Lord listen? How long can faith wait? I believe it is for times like 

these that our text this morning was written.  

 If you’ve ever wondered how long your faith can wait, how long it can hold out while it 

seems that God remains so silent for so long while you cry out again and again, then listen to the 

cries of this woman in today’s Gospel, and pay attention to what our faith should expect to see 

when we cry out to Jesus. A reading from Mathew’s Gospel, chapter 15:  
21 

Leaving that place, Jesus withdrew to the region of Tyre and Sidon.
22 

A Canaanite woman 

from that vicinity came to him, crying out, “Lord, Son of David, have mercy on me! My 

daughter is demon-possessed and suffering terribly.” 
23 

Jesus did not answer a word. So his 

disciples came to him and urged him, “Send her away, for she keeps crying out after us.” 
24 

He 

answered, “I was sent only to the lost sheep of Israel.” 
25 

The woman came and knelt before 

him. “Lord, help me!” she said. 
26 

He replied, “It is not right to take the children’s bread and 

toss it to the dogs.” 
27 

“Yes it is, Lord,” she said. “Even the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from 

their master’s table.” 
28 

Then Jesus said to her, “Woman, you have great faith! Your request is 

granted.” And her daughter was healed at that moment. 

If you were to read this text in Greek, you would notice a special emphasis given to the fact that 

this woman was a Canaanite. Do you remember who the Canaanites were? They were the people 

who lived in the land of Israel before God’s people. The LORD found the practices and beliefs of 

these people so horrendous, that He told the Jews to rid the land of them when they got there. 

The Jews of Jesus’ day considered this race of people so vile, that they called them “wild dogs.” 

A Canaanite would be the last person you'd think would recognize Jesus. But, not only does this 

woman recognize him, but she calls Jesus her “Lord” and “the Son of David”.  

Now understand that the term “Son of David” is a very specific Jewish term used for the 

Messiah, which obviously dates back to the OT. The fact that she used this title indicates that she 

knew Scripture. Not only does she trust that Jesus is the Messiah prophesied about in Scripture, 

but she also trusts that the Lord will have mercy on both her and her daughter, because she 

knows God’s word, and God’s Word says so! 

Here is this gentile woman who has already confessed greater insight into who Jesus is than all 

the Bible scholars and religious leaders of Israel. She even seems to have a greater understanding 

of Jesus’ mission than his own disciples! And what is more – not only does she possess 

knowledge, but also has genuine, humble faith.  



Which makes Jesus response to her cry for mercy all the more difficult to understand,  “[He] did 

not say a word.”  Nowhere else in Scripture does Jesus do something like this. How would you 

describe his response here? Doesn’t it seem a little bit rude what he’s doing? A little bit 

uncaring? And what did this woman do to deserve such a cold reaction from her Lord? Well, 

really…nothing.  

This woman had never met Jesus.  She had only heard of him and evidently heard that he 

might be coming through town.  So she leaves her daughter side, which I’m sure wasn’t easy 

because it sounds like her daughter was in agony. And when she finds the house where Jesus is, 

she doesn’t want to be disrespectful, so she waits outside until he comes out. But when Jesus 

comes out, he doesn’t acknowledge her cry for mercy, he doesn’t even answer. This woman has 

been waiting and watching her daughter as she goes through uncontrollable pain, and now her 

Lord is making her wait even longer. So what does she do? Get in her Lord’s face? Get angry 

with Jesus? Walk away? No, Mark’s Gospel tells us that she follows at a distance, crying out 

again and again and again, no matter where they went, begging that Jesus would just hear once 

what she’s saying.  She was determined and persistent.  And the lesson for us here is that, 

sometimes, your persistent faith will be rewarded with … nothing.   

Evidently this woman was so persistent that she was starting to annoy Jesus’ disciples. 

They came to him and said, “Lord, send her away, for she keeps crying out after us!”  This 

woman was causing a scene. And so the disciples were essentially saying to Jesus, “Lord, just 

heal her and be done with it.” But Jesus knew that this was not quite that simple.  

 He answers them, “I was sent only to the lost sheep of Israel.” I think this sentence 

needs a little bit of explaining: Jesus is the Savior of the world, but understand this: his earthly 

ministry was to the Jews. They were God’s lost sheep – His straying people – that He promised 

to save. Now it is certainly true that Jesus helped and healed many Gentiles during his ministry, 

but all those instances were in Israel. This woman heard this and understood – probably better 

than Jesus own disciples! But even this doesn’t deter her from her trust in her Messiah’s mercy. 
 25 

The woman came and knelt before him. “Lord, help me!” she said.  And Jesus 

response? Again, a bit jaw-dropping. ““It is not right to take the children’s bread and toss it to 

the dogs.” 

When you first hear this story, it might bother you. Was it wrong of Jesus to treat this 

woman like this? Was he wrong when he said he was “sent only to the lost sheep of Israel”?  

No, he wasn’t.  He was a descendant of David.  God promised that the Savior of the world would 

have Jewish blood in him.  “Salvation is from the Jews,” Jesus told the woman at the well in 

John chapter 4.  His ministry had a very specific purpose – take the promises that were handed 

down through the nation of Israel, and don’t let anything or anyone get in the way of you 

fulfilling them.  That’s where Jesus was supposed to focus his attention – the Jewish nation, 

which is who he was referring to as “children.”  And the word for “dog” he uses here, wasn’t a 

derogatory one.  It simply meant someone who doesn’t have the family blood in them.  And this 

woman didn’t.  She wasn’t Jewish.  She was from Canaan, which meant she wasn’t even 

supposed to be there. This woman was there as a result of the Israelites failure to destroy the 

Canaanites. They let them live. And how quickly the ungodly Canaanites destroyed the faith of 

God’s chosen nation and remained a very painful thorn in the side of Israel up until the time of 

this very conversation.  And Matthew’s audience, which was almost entirely Jewish, knew all of 

this.  They knew this woman wasn’t supposed to be there.  In their minds, she was a mistake.   



But look at how this woman, persistently holds God to his promises. It is not right to 

take the children’s bread and toss it to the dogs.”Jesus said, “Yes it is, Lord,” she responds. 

She didn’t get angry.  She didn’t walk away.  She didn’t file a discriminatory lawsuit against 

him.  She didn’t try to convince Jesus to change his mind about anything.  In fact, she really just 

wanted Jesus to notice one thing about her.  “Have mercy on me,” she begged.  “Help me,” she 

said.  She wanted Jesus to notice that she needed help.  And she hoped Jesus would care.   

“Even the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from their master’s table.” What the woman confesses 

here is this: “Lord, even though your earthly ministry is for the Jews, I know that I belong to you 

and am loved – not because of any special covenant you made with my people, but because your 

grace lets me be in your house and under your table. I have no right to call myself your child the 

way the Jews do, but I know that, in your mercy, you will allow crumbs of grace and morsels of 

mercy to be given to an underserving dog, because your word says so. And so I will continue to 

wait, begging– like a dog at a dinner table - holding on to the promise of your grace. 

This woman was exactly right! This woman understood what God’s mercy is all about. She 

shows exactly what faith is.  The reason Jesus acted this way is because he wanted us to see faith 

that day, and faith sometimes can only appear when it has to wait, when it looks like God isn’t 

paying attention.  Faith is being sure of what you hope for even when you don’t see any way it’s 

ever going to happen.  It’s being confident that God hears you even when you cannot hear him 

respond.  Faith waits for God’s help, knowing his merciful promise to give just that.  And this 

woman waited. 

And when Jesus finally saw what he wanted to see, 
28 

Then Jesus said to her, “Woman, you 

have great faith! Your request is granted.” And her daughter was healed at that moment. 

This woman begged for the crumbs from Jesus’ table, and the crumbs she received was being 

able to once again have her daughter back.  And if the crumbs Jesus gave her were so wonderful 

and merciful, then what do you think he has in store for you when you call out to him? 

Your daughter might be possessed by demon, and Jesus will just keep walking.  Your parents 

might be just a shell of who they were while you were growing up and nothing close to the way 

you’d like to remember them, and maybe it seems that God is sitting on his hands and letting 

them keep suffering.  Your illness may be the most difficult thing you’ve ever had to deal with 

and no matter how many times you pray for God to remove it, he continues to make you wait. 

Your job might be the most energy-draining, motivation-eliminating burden that you could ever 

imagine for an occupation, and, despite your persistent prayers, another door never opens.  Those 

things might happen.   

There may be times when it seems like God isn’t going to keep his promise to listen and act 

according to His grace. There may be times when you wonder “How long can my faith wait?” 

But what’s important to remember is this: We don’t have the mind of God. We don’t know all 

the reasons why God does or does not do the things we ask for in prayer. Truth be told, we may 

never understand His reasons, because His wisdom and knowledge are beyond anything we 

could ever imagine. But we can always trust his mercy, his love and his faithfulness.  

Because he hasn’t just promised you the crumbs.  On the cross, he gave you his entire Kingdom.  

He gave you a feast that will forever satisfy your every longing.  This is faith Christians.  No 

matter what you see, no matter what you feel, never stop crying out to him so that our world 

might see in us what we see in this woman.  A faith never stops waiting, never stops believing in 

the God of grace and mercy. May God help you to walk in faith like this woman, so that at the 



end of all our unanswered questions, like David in Psalm 13 you can conclude, I have trusted in 

Your mercy Lord; my heart shall rejoice in Your salvation. I will sing to the LORD, because 

He has dealt bountifully with me. And he always will. Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


