
A Godly Woman 
Mother’s Day Sermon 

It’s Mother’s Day. Today we are looking at an interaction that occurs between Jesus and a mom.  

If you’re a lady, but not a mom, it’s ok. She’s also a woman so you have that in common.  

If you aren’t a woman at all, no worries. She’s also a human. These truths will still apply to you.   

 

The lesson starts in Matthew 15:21, “Jesus withdrew to the region of Tyre and Sidon. 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.’”  

 

A couple things of note… 

 

Jesus withdrew. Prior to this, Jesus had remained in the land of Israel. He had been preaching and teaching and 

healing and rebuking. He needed a break. Since Disney wasn’t around, he vacationed in the land of Tyre and Sidon.  

 

This region was not Israel. It was a northwest Roman port city. It was wealthy. It was rich. It was separate from 

the teachings and traditions of the Israelite people. It was filled with myths, legends, and paganism.    

 

There was a woman there whose daughter was demon possessed. An actual, real demon had overtaken her 

body. That might seem unfamiliar to you. You won’t get diagnosed by this at Duke Raleigh. But the symptoms 

aren’t unfamiliar.  

 

Depression.  

Anxiety.  

Seizures.  

Cutting.  

Self-harm.  

 

Can you imagine watching your child struggle with that?  

Maybe you don’t have to imagine.  

 

I’m sure this woman tried everything she could to help her daughter.  

 

Doctors, nurses, pediatricians. 

Medicine, herbals, and essential oils. 

Psychiatrists, psychologists, and counselors. 

 

Nothing worked. 

 

And so, I picture her, there in her friend’s living room.  

 

Breaking down.  

Exhausted.  

Tears staining her cheeks.  

 

Her friend reaches over, puts a hand on her back, and whispers:  

 

I wish I could help.  

But I can’t.  

I don’t think anyone can.  

Except… 

Well… 

There’s this guy. His name is Jesus.  



The woman runs frantically out the door.  

She stumbles through the streets.  

She’s heard of him, though his ministry has primarily been in Israel.  

She’s got a heavy dose of mama-level adrenaline as she asks person after person after person.  

Have you seen this Jesus?  
Do you know a Jesus?  
Where is Jesus?  

Finally, on the outskirts of town, she spots them. She runs up to the group, she falls to the ground and shouts,  
 
Jesus, son of David! Have mercy on me! 

Have mercy on me! 
Have mercy on me!!! 

And Jesus did something that might seem a bit surprising.  
 

Jesus did not answer a word. (v.23)  

The disciples began to whisper to Jesus.   
 
This is kinda annoying. Kinda weird.  

She’s disturbing our vacation.  

Maybe, Jesus, you tell her to go away.  

 
Jesus said, “I was sent only to the lost sheep of Israel.” (v.24)   

 

My work of salvation is starting in Israel.  
It will be in Israel. 

It was promised to Israel.  

 

It wasn’t technically a “No.” 
But it sure sounded like one.  

 

So, the woman came closer to Jesus and knelt at his feet. Lord, help me!  

 
He replied, “It is not right to take the children’s bread and toss it to the dogs.”  

 

You know that.  
When you give bread to your daughter, it’s for her.  

Not fido.  

 

I have been given to the people of Israel.  
 

You’d expect the woman to be shaken.  
To tear up again.  
To turn around and leave.  
 
Not this mom.  

She looked up.  
Stared into God’s own eyes.  

 

Yes, Lord, but even the dogs eat that crumbs that fall from the master’s table. (v.27) 
I know that even a crumb of your power will to save my daughter.  
 

Jesus responded, “You have great faith. Your request is granted.” Her daughter was healed at that very 

hour. (v.28)  
 

 

 



 

This is an awesome story about a mother’s love. But even greater than a story of a mother’s love, it is a story 

about Jesus’ love. It’s a love that crosses barriers.  

TRUTH: Jesus’ love crosses SOCIAL barriers 

There were a lot of reasons this woman and Jesus shouldn’t have interacted.  

It was frowned upon for men to interact with women they didn’t know.   
It was frowned upon for a Jew to interact with a non-Jew.  
It was frowned upon for a pagan to interact with a religious teacher.  

 

None of that stopped the woman from coming to Jesus.  
And none of it stopped Jesus from showing love to her.   
 
Society still creates barriers today.  

 
I was talking to a mom the other day. She told me how she had just taken her kid to a dance class. She sat on the 
sidelines and began talking to the other moms. They told some stories, shared some laughs, and began to become 
friends.  

 
Then, the kids got done dancing. The one mom pulled out a pouch of organic, gluten free, beet and berry chews 

with crispy stoneground rice.  

 
The other mom?  

Pringles.  

 

According to Pringle mom, you could immediately feel the judgment.  
The ostracization.  

I thought you might, but…you don’t belong in my group.  

 

Maybe you feel ostracized.  
Because you’re the granola mom.  

Because you’re the pringles mom.  

Because you’re the sweatpants mom.  
Because you’re the Gucci mom.  

Because you’re single mom.  

Because you’re the divorced mom.  

Because you’re the mom of a child with special needs.  
Because you’re an adoptive mom.  

Because you’re the birth mom.  
Because you long to be a mom.  

Because you choose not to be a mom.  
 

It’s easy to feel ostracized by society.  

But please don’t feel ostracized by Jesus.  
Cause you aren’t.  
 

Jesus crosses social barriers.  
 
Jesus loves the granola and the pringles mom.  
Jesus loves the sweatpants mom and the Gucci mom.  

Jesus loves single mom and the divorced mom.  

Jesus loves the mom of a child with special needs and her special needs child. 
Jesus loves the adoptive mom and the birth mom.  
Jesus loves the I long to be a mom, the I choose not to be mom and the never able to be mom. 

Jesus loves you.  

 

One of the greatest barriers between Jesus and the woman was race.  



 

He was Jewish.  

She was not.  

 

According to Old Testament Jewish custom, Jews were to be careful of mingling with Gentiles. It was God’s way of 

keeping them safe from their pagan, unbelieving ways. Years later, Jewish custom had evolved to ensure that the 

highly religious Jews, like the Pharisees, would not even converse with Gentiles. (Unless, of course, they were 

asking their permission to crucify someone on a cross.)  

 

Jews didn’t like Gentiles.  

And Gentiles didn’t like Jews either.  

There was a racial divide.  

 

Jesus played off this in his statements to her. He said to her, “I was sent only to the lost sheep of Israel. It is not 

right to take the children’s food and throw it to the dogs.” (v.24, 26)   

 

Jesus is making a general statement. He came to die for the sins of the whole world, but his public ministry was 

principally located in Israel. This was a fulfillment of a promise God made to a guy named, Israel, when he 

promised to send the Savior from his people.  

 

Fair enough. But did you have to call her a dog, Jesus?  

 

Understand the illustration.  

 

Jesus is saying that something meant for one group shouldn’t go to another group.  

Bread meant for children shouldn’t go to the dogs.  

And the time of Jesus’ ministry meant for the Jews shouldn’t go to the Gentiles.  

 

But the woman didn’t bat an eye.  

 

Your ministry may be focused on the Jews.  

But your mercy? I know that’s for everyone.  

 

TRUTH: Jesus’ love crosses RACIAL barriers 

Whether you are a Jewish mom or a Gentile mom.  

Whether your family is from Raleigh or Russia.  

Whether you are black or white.  

Whether you are the same race as your child or not.  

 

God’s love for you and your children remains the same.  

 

A while back I was talking to a mom who had moved here from another country. She had recently been having 

a hard time feeling accepted here in NC. Of particular difficulty was working with government paperwork. She 

said, “I’m an alien. I’m a foreigner. Again and again and again – they keep reminding me that I am not a real 

member of the United States. That I don’t belong. And what’s worse – they tell that to my kid too.”  

 

But the government doesn’t get to determine your identity.  

God does.  

 

God didn’t consider her an alien.  

But family.  

 

But there’s one more barrier that Jesus needed to cross.  

 

This woman was a sinner. I say that, not because there is any of her sin recorded in the Bible. But because she 



was a human.  And humans are sinners.  

 

Sin has a way of weighing down on a person’s soul.  

I’m sure there were times that this mom’s sin weight down her soul.  

 

Maybe she lost her temper and screamed profanities at her child.  

Maybe taking care of her daughter had been too much, she got drunk from too much wine.  

Maybe she lied to her daughter, told her she always wanted a kid, when she had regrets.  

Maybe she contemplated abortion.  

Maybe she had just been fighting with dad.  

Maybe she almost ruined her marriage with an affair last summer.  

 

Regardless of her sin, she had to have been knowledgeable that if anything was going to prevent the Lord from 

helping her, it was her sin.  

 

But if he did help, it would be because of His mercy.   

 

TRUTH: Jesus’ love crosses the SIN barrier 

 

She approached Holy God with all her past sin and He granted her request.  

He drove out the demon from her daughter.  

 

Later in his ministry, he would grant her another request and drive her guilt from her soul.  

 

He has granted your request too.  

He died to take away all of your sin, all your guilt, and all of your shame.  

 

Your sin is forgiven.  

The sin barrier is demolished.  

 

Like a tower of Legos. I want you to picture this wall of Legos as an impenetrable, unpassable, incredible high, 

wide and deep wall of your sin.  

 

You can’t deconstruct it.  

You can only add to it.  

 

If your sin is a wall of Legos, Jesus is a baseball bat.  

 

He pulverized your sinful past.  

He demolished your guilt.  

He destroyed your shame.  

 

In Jesus, you are forgiven.  

 

TRUTH: Trust Jesus 

Despite social, racial, and sinful barriers, the woman went out to find Jesus.  

The woman asked for Jesus’ help.  

The woman ignored the disciples.  

The woman kept speaking despite Jesus’ cryptic answers.  

 

She trusted Jesus.  

And at the end of it all, Jesus speaks about her and says, You have great faith.  

 

Her.  

A woman.  



A non-Jewish woman.  

A woman of a child with a demon possessed daughter.  

 

Great faith.  

 

Friends, do you want to be a godly mom?  

Or a godly person?  

 

It doesn’t take an organic, gluten free diet.  

It doesn’t take hundreds of miles put on chauffeuring kids to extracurriculars.  

It doesn’t take blog posts with artsy, everything-is-perfect Instagram filters.  

 

It takes faith.  

Faith that runs to Jesus.  

Faith that that brings your kids to Jesus.  

Faith that trusts Jesus.  

 

Jesus loves mom.  

Jesus loves non-moms. 

Jesus loves you.  

 

Amen.  

 

 


