20th Sunday in Ordinary Time
Matthew 15:21–28 — “Great Is Your Faith”
There are some prayers we pray once.
And then there are the prayers we pray so often that we almost feel like God has our prayer memorized.
“Lord, please help my son.”
“Lord, please help my daughter.”
“Lord, please help my marriage.”
“Lord, please help me get through this week.”
And sometimes we even get very specific:
“Lord, please help me with this problem—and if You could possibly take care of it by Friday afternoon, that would be wonderful!”
We like our prayers answered quickly.
We live in a world of instant everything.
Instant coffee.
Instant messaging.
Fast food.
Two-day shipping.
And we've even gotten used to asking God for instant answers.
“Lord, I have a problem.”
And we expect:
“Thank you for contacting Heaven. Your request is very important to us. Your prayer will be answered in the order in which it was received.”
But that's not how God works.
And today's Gospel is a perfect example.

“Lord, Help Me!”
A Canaanite woman comes to Jesus.
Her daughter is suffering terribly.
And she cries out:
“Have pity on me, Lord, Son of David! My daughter is tormented by a demon.”
She's a mother.
And every parent in this church understands what that means.
When your child is hurting, you hurt.
You would gladly take their pain if you could.
You would gladly suffer in their place.
And this woman comes to Jesus with one simple request:
“Lord, help me.”
What a beautiful prayer.
And sometimes that's all we have.
“Lord, help me.”
Not a five-page prayer.
Not a theological dissertation.
Not a carefully prepared speech.
Just:
“Lord, help me.”
And then comes the part of the Gospel that makes us uncomfortable.
Matthew says:
“But he did not say a word in answer to her.”
Nothing.
Silence.
Have you ever prayed and felt like you got the same response?
Nothing.
You pray.
Nothing.
You pray again.
Nothing.
You start getting a little frustrated.
“Lord, are You listening?”
And then maybe you pray a little louder.
Because apparently we're not only faithful—we're also under the impression that God might have a hearing problem!
“LORD, ARE YOU LISTENING?”
And still—silence.

God's Silence
Most of us have experienced that.
We pray for healing.
We pray for a marriage.
We pray for our children.
We pray for a loved one who has walked away from the Church.
We pray for peace in our family.
We pray for someone struggling with an addiction.
And sometimes nothing seems to change.
And that's when we begin to wonder:
“Where is God?”
But here's something we need to remember:
God's silence does not mean God's absence.
Just because God isn't answering the way we want doesn't mean He isn't listening.
Parents understand this.
A child can ask for something, and sometimes the answer is no.
And sometimes the answer is:
“Not now.”
And sometimes the answer is:
“You're not ready for that.”
And the child thinks:
“Mom and Dad don't love me!”
And the parent is thinking:
“If you only knew what I knew.”
That's the difference between us and God.
We see today.
God sees yesterday, today, tomorrow—and everything in between.
We see the problem.
God sees the whole picture.

She Wouldn't Give Up
The disciples become annoyed with this woman.
They basically say:
“Lord, can You please get rid of her?”
Which is not exactly the pastoral approach we teach in the Church!
But she doesn't leave.
She keeps asking.
She keeps pleading.
She keeps trusting.
And then Jesus says something that sounds even more difficult:
“It is not right to take the food of the children and throw it to the dogs.”
And here's where this woman amazes us.
She doesn't become angry.
She doesn't walk away.
She doesn't say:
“Well, if that's the way You feel, Jesus, I'll find somebody else.”
She says:
“Please, Lord, for even the dogs eat the scraps that fall from the table of their masters.”
In other words:
“Jesus, I know I don't deserve anything.
But I also know that even the smallest piece of Your mercy is enough.”
Wow.
That's faith.
And Jesus responds:
“O woman, great is your faith!”
And her daughter is healed.

Faith Is Not Getting Our Way
Now, there's something important here.
Faith doesn't mean that God gives us everything we ask for.
If that's what faith meant, we'd all have a pretty good business model going!
“Believe in God and get whatever you want.”
New car?
Pray.
Winning lottery ticket?
Pray.
Perfect health?
Pray.
University of Florida football national championship?
Well...let's not push the theological envelope too far.
Faith isn't getting God to do what we want.
Faith is trusting God when He doesn't do what we want.
That's much harder.
It's easy to trust God when everything is going well.
When the bills are paid.
When the family is healthy.
When the marriage is good.
When everything seems to be falling into place.
But what happens when it doesn't?
That's where faith becomes real.
Faith says:
“Lord, I don't understand this.”
“I don't like this.”
“I certainly wouldn't have chosen this.”
“But I still trust You.”
That's faith.

Some of Us Are Still Waiting
And I suspect there are people here today who have been waiting a long time.
You've been praying for somebody.
Maybe it's your child.
Maybe your grandchild.
Maybe your spouse.
Maybe it's a friend.
Maybe it's yourself.
And you've prayed the same prayer so many times that you think:
“God must be tired of hearing me.”
No.
Keep praying.
God never gets tired of hearing the sincere prayer of His children.
You may get tired.
God doesn't.
You may become discouraged.
God doesn't.
You may think nothing is happening.
But you don't know what God is doing behind the scenes.

The Prayers of a Mother
There's another beautiful thing about this Gospel.
This woman isn't even asking for herself.
She's praying for her daughter.
That's what mothers do.
And fathers do it too.
Grandparents certainly do it.
We carry our children and grandchildren in our hearts.
And sometimes we carry them to the altar.
“Lord, please watch over my child.”
“Lord, protect my grandson.”
“Lord, bring my daughter back to You.”
“Lord, help my husband.”
“Lord, help my wife.”
And sometimes we don't know what else to do.
So we pray.
And prayer may be the most powerful thing we can do.
Never underestimate the prayers of a parent.
Never underestimate the prayers of a grandmother.
Never underestimate the prayers of a grandfather.
There are people sitting in this church today who are here because somebody prayed for them.
And some of those people are probably thinking:
“I wonder who was praying for me?”
I'll give you a hint:
Probably your mother!
Mothers have a direct line to Heaven.
And they are not afraid to use it.

“Lord, Help Me.”
Maybe that's the prayer some of us need today.
Not:
“Lord, fix everybody else.”
Although that is always a tempting prayer!
“Lord, change my husband.”
“Lord, change my wife.”
“Lord, change my children.”
“Lord, change my boss.”
“Lord, change the people sitting in the pew in front of me.”
Maybe instead we need to pray:
“Lord, change me.”
“Lord, give me patience.”
“Lord, help me forgive.”
“Lord, help me let go of resentment.”
“Lord, help me stop worrying.”
“Lord, help me trust You.”
“Lord, give me strength.”
“Lord, help me.”
That's a prayer Jesus understands.

God's Table Is Bigger Than Ours
There's another lesson in this Gospel.
This woman was a Canaanite.
She was an outsider.
She wasn't part of the Jewish community.
And yet Jesus responds to her faith.
That's important for us because we can sometimes be very good at deciding who belongs and who doesn't.
We have our categories.
“Those people.”
“Those kinds of people.”
“People who don't go to church.”
“People who don't believe what I believe.”
“People who have made terrible mistakes.”
“People who don't seem to have their lives together.”
But Jesus reminds us:
God's mercy is bigger than our categories.
God's table is bigger than our table.
God's love is bigger than our love.
And sometimes the person we have written off is the very person God is trying to bring home.

Don't Give Up
So perhaps the greatest message of this Gospel is very simple:
Don't give up.
Don't give up praying.
Don't give up on your children.
Don't give up on your marriage.
Don't give up on the person who has wandered away.
Don't give up on yourself.
And most importantly:
Don't give up on God.
Even when He seems silent.
Even when you don't understand.
Even when your prayer doesn't seem to be working.
Keep bringing it to Jesus.
The Canaanite woman kept coming back.
She kept asking.
She kept believing.
And eventually Jesus said:
“Great is your faith.”
Wouldn't that be a wonderful thing for Jesus to say about us?
Not:
“You had all the answers.”
Not:
“You never made a mistake.”
Not:
“You never doubted.”
But:
“Great is your faith.”
Because faith isn't about having everything figured out.
Faith is saying:
“Jesus, I don't understand.
I don't know what tomorrow will bring.
I don't know how this situation is going to work out.
But I know You love me.
I know You haven't abandoned me.
And I'm going to keep trusting You.”

Conclusion
So if you came to Mass today carrying a prayer that seems unanswered, don't give up.
Bring it to Jesus again.
If you have to bring it tomorrow, bring it tomorrow.
If you have to bring it next week, bring it next week.
If you've been bringing it for ten years, bring it again.
And if you don't know what else to say, don't worry about finding the right words.
Just say:
“Lord, help me.”
And then listen.
Because sometimes God answers immediately.
Sometimes He answers slowly.
Sometimes He answers in a way we never expected.
And sometimes we only understand the answer years later.
But through it all, God remains faithful.
So today, let us pray for the faith of that Canaanite woman.
A faith that doesn't give up.
A faith that doesn't run away when God seems silent.
A faith that continues to knock.
Continues to ask.
Continues to trust.
And perhaps one day, when we stand before the Lord, we will hear the words we all long to hear:
“Well done, good and faithful servant.”
Or perhaps, in the words of today's Gospel:
“Great is your faith.”
May that be the faith we carry with us today.
And may our prayer always be:
“Jesus, I trust You.
Jesus, I need You.
Jesus, help me.”
Amen.

