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"And Jesus Went away from there and withdrew to the district of Tyre and
Sidon. And behold, a Canaanite woman from that region came out and cried,
"Have mercy on me, O Lord, Son ofDavid; my daughter is severely possessed
by a demon." But he did not answer her a word. And his disciples came and
begged him, saying, "Send her away, for she is crying after us." He answered,
"1was sent only to the lost sheep of the house ofIsrael." But she came and
knelt before him, saying, "Lord, help me ?And he answered, "It is not fair to
take the children's bread and throw it to the dogs." She said, "Yes, Lord, yet
even the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from their masters' table." Then Jesus
answered her, "O woman, great is your faith! Be it done foryou as you desire."
And her daughter was healed instantly. Matthew 15:21-28

A little girl came home one day and told her family that she had gone to
comforta mother whose little girl had died. "What did you say to her?" her
father asked. Nothing," the child replied, "I just climbed up on her lap and
cried with her."

Have you ever stayed away from someone who was very ill or very sad
because you didn't know what to say? A lot ofus have and that's too bad. It's
terrible to suffer alone. It helps when a friend stops by. You won't climb up on
their lap but you can put yourarms aroundthem. And if you don't know what
to say, cry with them. How about Tm sorry." Who knows what will come to
your mind after that?

The faith ofone who suffers can be in a very precarious state. It has been
battered and beaten about byjife-threatening diagnosis and a dismal
proghosis. Life's very meaning has been crushedby the death of someone very
close and very dear. Of course, their faith is threatened. To believein a good
Godwhose trademark is love at a time when it seems that the lights are
going out all over the world is not easy, but it is possibleand, ofall times,
necessary^

I owe the cutesy title ofthis sermon to a friend who wrote a book called,
"Dont Fall FlatOn Your Faith." It was abook ofhis sermons and his
thoughts on faith; real faith that is good enough to carry you through even
the worstthat life canbring. Hewrote otherbooks; one was called, "Hay,
Hosanna and Hallelujah" This one was about the birth ofJesus and how the
world changed after that.

I remember one sermonthat he preached to his very large congregation
that started out discussing a patent that was given to a man who invented an
anti-snoring device. It consisted ofa cup that fit gently over the nose and
mouth. The cup had 2 small hoses that connected the cup with each ear. So
when the sleeper beganto snore loudly, the sound was slightlymuffledbut
was also transmitted to his ears, awakening him.

Now you know what kind of guy he was. Some of his colleagues made fun
ofhim. Sandy and I didn't becausehere was someone, we thought, who, as he




