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Allen Pruitt

Jesus has been telling everyone who will listen
that it’s time to open up the doors.

We need more tax collectors,
more prostitutes,

and when they’re ready for forgiveness,
we need more Pharisees.

He’s telling them
that they need to worship the Lord God of the Universe,

but just go ahead and talk to him
like he’s your grandma.

And if you really want to worship a God like that,
then you’re better off showing kindness to a stranger

and forgiving your neighbor
than to buy the best seat at the temple.

“Jesus, are we supposed to love everybody?”
“Every one of them.”

“Forgive them even their worst sins?”
“The worst sins need the most forgiveness.” 

“You mean the man down the street right,
surely not the Gentiles across the sea,
the ones who worship strange gods

and eat unclean foods?”  
“Follow me, and see what I mean.”



�2

And so they did.
They followed him out on a boat.
They followed him down the road

and it all fell apart.

They came face to face with a gentile woman,
a foreigner who was difficult to love.

“Jesus, heal my child, a demon has hold of her.”

And Jesus comes back in a most unexpected way:
“I’ve got other children to feed,

the dogs will have to wait on their supper.”

What?
What is happening?

Jesus,
sweet Jesus,

has not only turned this woman down,
he has called her sick daughter a dog.

Perfect Jesus,
difficult Jesus,
name calling Jesus.
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There’s part of me that rejoices in reading this,
rejoices because at least now

Jesus isn’t so hard to emulate.

I’ve spent most of my life
hearing that I’m supposed to try to be like Jesus;

this I can do:
I can call people names;
I can keep walking,

right on by.

But why?
Jesus has taken his disciples on this trip;

they have gone to the other side of the sea;
they didn’t wind up there by accident.

Jesus has been telling everyone who will listen
that it’s time to open up the doors.

And here he is,
slamming it in her face,
and name-calling on top of it all.

So why?

Did you ever know what you needed to do,
but you just didn’t want to do it?

Did you ever say out loud in your heart,
“God give me the strength to do the right thing?”

But you still didn’t want to do it?
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Have you ever been swimming in a hotel pool
in the middle of winter?

Or at your friend’s house in the middle of May
when it’s only about 82 degrees outside?

You miss swimming,
it’s been forever,
you really do want to be in the water.

But it’s so cold.
Even your toes are freezing.

You tried walking down the steps,
but every inch you walked in

made you tighten up a little more.

And so, finally,
you just walk around to the diving board;
you jump in

and get it over with.

Maybe Jesus knew what he needed to do;
he knew he needed to do the right thing,
he needed to love even his enemies,

love the people different from him,
and so he just jumped right in.
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He sailed across the sea
and he came face to face

with this person he was supposed to hate,
this person he was supposed to love,

and he just couldn’t quite do it,
at least not to begin with.

It’s hard enough to say 
we should love our neighbors and love our enemies,

but when you come face to face
with the person you’ve been taught to hate,
or you taught yourself to hate,

then it’s impossible to love them,
just impossible,

without God.

“Jesus, heal my child,
a demon has hold of her.”

“I’ve got other children to feed,
the dogs will have to wait on their supper.”

“Sir, even the dogs under the table
eat the children’s crumbs.”
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I imagine Jesus,
out on his mission,
walking quickly,
not even looking her in the eye.

I imagine her saying this,
and Jesus stops in his tracks,

a lump in his throat,
and already her daughter is healed.

Jesus has healed this woman’s daughter,
and this woman has healed Jesus.

He came to the other side of the sea
because he knew that it was the right thing to do;

he jumped into the deep end,
but it still wasn’t easy.

He almost passed her by,
but she reminded him

of who he was
and why he was there in the first place.

And they both walked away
with the healing they needed.
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There’s an awful lot that we are scared to do.
An awful lot

that we know is the right thing to do:
loving our neighbors,
teaching Sunday school,
forgiving our enemies,
opening up the Bible,
forgiving ourselves,
inviting somebody new to church,
offering our thanks to God.

There’s a lot that’s not easy,
a lot that is required of us

and if you are like me,
you just aren’t sure you’re ready.

You’ll be ready
when you jump in.
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There’s a story that got told.

One time
they were all on a boat,

out in the water,
out in the middle of the night.

Jesus blew in like a storm over the sea.

And Peter wanted to be out there with him.
After a nod from Jesus,
Peter steps out of the boat,

probably expecting to sink like a stone.

But for one step,
maybe three,

he was out there,
between the water and the boat,
between chaos and safety.

Peter jumped out of the boat,
into the water,

and for one step,
maybe three,

he wasn’t floating,
he wasn’t sinking;

he was scared to death

and he was right
where he needed to be.


