
PROPER FIFTEEN, PENTECOST 12, YEAR A, AUGUST 16, 2026 
 

The prophet Jeremiah once stood at the gate of the Temple and cried out to God's 
people, "Do not trust in these deceptive words: Those words were: 'This is the temple of 
the Lord, the temple of the Lord.'" 

In other words, don't imagine that because you are religious, because you worship, 
because you know the prayers and keep the traditions, that your heart is automatically 
aligned with God. Jesus stands in that same prophetic tradition. He did not come to 
abolish Judaism. He came to rescue it from becoming an empty shell. He didn’t challenge 
the Pharisees because they cared about holiness. He challenged them because they had 
confused holiness with respectability. They were concerned about clean hands. Jesus 
was and is concerned about clean hearts. 

"It is not what goes into the mouth that defiles," he says. "It is what comes out." 
That is a frightening statement because it means we cannot blame the world for what 
lives inside us. Our words reveal what is in our hearts. Our speech exposes our 
discipleship. If contempt pours from our mouths...contempt has taken root in our hearts. 
If fear dominates our conversations... fear has become our god. If lies come easily...truth 
has lost its place among us. 

Jesus says that murder, slander, deceit, and hatred all begin in the same place—
not in the streets, not on television or social media—but in the human heart. And that 
means every one of us must begin there. We live in an age obsessed with identifying who 
is to blame. The left blames the right. The right blames the left. One generation blames 
another. Nations blame nations. Churches blame culture. Culture blames religion. 
Everyone is pointing fingers. Almost no one is examining their own heart. 

Yet Jesus says that is precisely where the Kingdom begins. Before we change the 
world, Christ must change us. The tragedy is that we have become remarkably 
comfortable with words that wound. We have learned to speak about people instead of to 
people. We caricaturize those who disagree with us. We shame strangers from behind 
screens. We baptize our outrage and call it righteousness. We have forgotten that every 
person we mock is someone for whom Christ died. The Church must not become another 
echo chamber of anger. The Church is called to become a sanctuary where truth and 
mercy embrace. 

Then Matthew leads us across a border. Jesus enters Gentile territory specifically 
to Tyre and Sidon which was considered enemy country. And suddenly a Canaanite 
woman appears. Matthew could have called her a Gentile but instead he chooses an 
ancient name filled with painful history. "Canaanite." Centuries of fear, resentment, and 
hostility are packed into that one word. Today we have our own versions. Republican. 
Democrat. Socialist, Immigrant. Elite. Rural. Urban. Conservative. Progressive. Rich. 
Poor. Native-born. Refugee. The labels change but the temptation remains the same. 

Once we assign someone a label, we stop seeing a child of God. The disciples 
see only an interruption. "Send her away." How many times has the Church echoed those 
words? Send them away. They don't belong. Their questions make us uncomfortable. 
Their lives are too messy. Their politics are wrong. Their family doesn't look like ours. 
Their language is different. Their worship is unfamiliar. Send them away. 

But the Gospel never permits us to send away those whom God is drawing near. 



The woman refuses to leave. She kneels. She pleads. She trusts. Then comes Jesus' 
bizarre and prejudicial response. "It is not fair to take the children's bread and throw it to 
the dogs meaning she is the dog." Those words should unsettle us as they should. The 
Gospel is not asking us to pretend they are easy. But watch what happens. The woman 
does not retreat. She says, "Even the dogs eat the crumbs." 

She is saying something astonishing. "I know God's mercy is bigger than your 
categories." "I know God's table is larger than your imagination." "I know there is enough 
grace for people like me." And in that moment she becomes the theologian. The outsider 
teaches the insiders. The excluded person reveals the true nature of God's Kingdom. 

How often has that happened throughout history? The enslaved taught the Church 
what freedom means. The poor taught us generosity. Immigrants remind us what hope 
looks like. Those who have suffered injustice have often understood God's mercy more 
deeply than those who have enjoyed comfort. Sometimes the people we fear are the very 
people God sends to convert us. 

Perhaps that is why Jesus brought the disciples into Gentile territory. Not to change 
the woman. To change them. Perhaps that is why God keeps bringing people into our 
lives who disturb our assumptions. Not because they threaten the Gospel. But because 
they reveal where we have confused our culture and politics with the Gospel. There is a 
great temptation in every generation to make Christianity a tribal identity instead of a way 
of life. 

Whenever the Church becomes more passionate about defending its tribe than 
loving its neighbor... Whenever our political identity becomes stronger than our baptismal 
identity...Whenever fear speaks louder than compassion...Whenever winning becomes 
more important than reconciliation...We have ceased following Jesus. We have begun 
following blind guides. And Jesus warns us exactly where blind guides lead. Into the ditch. 

The prophet Isaiah envisioned God's holy mountain where all nations would 
gather. Jesus fulfills that vision—not by building walls around God's table—but by making 
the table bigger. That is the scandal of the Gospel. The table keeps getting larger. There 
is room for saints and sinners. For doubters and believers. For lifelong Episcopalians and 
people walking into a church for the first time. For people who voted differently than we 
did. For people whose stories we do not understand. Not because truth doesn't matter. 
But because grace comes first. Grace is what makes truth bearable. Grace is what makes 
repentance possible. Grace is what transforms enemies into neighbors. And perhaps that 
is the deepest challenge of today's Gospel. 

The Church does not exist to decide who deserves God's mercy. The Church exists 
to embody it. So before we leave today, Jesus asks us one question. Not, "Are your hands 
clean?" Not, "Did you follow every rule?" He asks, "What is living in your heart?" Is there 
resentment that needs forgiveness? Fear that needs trust? Pride that needs humility? 
Contempt that needs compassion? Because when Christ changes the human heart, 
families change. Communities change. Churches change. Nations change. The Kingdom 
of God is never built by louder voices. It is built by transformed hearts. 

May God uproot every plant in our hearts not planted by divine love. May Christ 
break down every wall we have built. May the Holy Spirit enlarge our hearts until they are 
as wide as God's own mercy. And may everyone who comes to this table discover not 
merely crumbs of grace, but the Bread of Life himself, who gave himself for the life of the 
whole world. Amen. 


