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 Earlier this week, I was at a Chinese restaurant ordering a take-out.  As I was waiting for my order, an elderly Chinese lady came into the store and ordered two orders of Soy Sauce Chicken Leg over rice.  How many of you had that before? 


After placing her order, this lady was so excited and began telling me that those orders were for her two favorite grandsons who were visiting her from out-of-town.  She told me how much her grandsons loved their soy-sauced chicken.  Every time they come to visit her, she would buy this for them.  I simply listened and acknowledge to her comments until I got my order and left the restaurant.

After I left the restaurant, it made me think about my own childhood memory, how when I was a little kid, I too was my grandmother favorite grandson.  Whenever we had soy-sauced chicken for dinner, guess who would always get the chicken legs?  Me! Of Course!  Because I was her favorite grandson, I’m entitled to my chicken legs.  Little did I realize that I too have been spoiled by my grandma. 


In the Gospel lesson that we read earlier from Mark, we also read a story about entitlement and privilege.  We read the story through the eyes of this Syro-phoenician woman – who was a Gentile living in a region near the modern day Syria, just north of the Sea of Galilee.  We’re not even sure why or how this woman got there to begin with.  She was just there.  It seems it was rather a private affair when the Jesus and his disciples decided to stay in this particular Jewish household and they didn’t want others to know where they were about, as they passed through the town of Tyre.  Or perhaps this woman was a servant within the household, we don’t know.  

It seems as though this Gentile woman had long planned this encounter to meet with Jesus.  She knew very well of her place as a Gentile AND as a woman, but she was also a woman with a mission and that she would do what she could to get it.  She pleaded Jesus to heal her demon possessed daughter at home.  She came with a sense of conviction and faith that if only Jesus had said the Word, then the evil spirit would leave her daughter and that she would be healed.  
Now you would think that Jesus would fully embrace her when she confronted him asking for his help?  But to our amazement, Jesus gave her a “cold shoulder”.  He brushed her right off.  He even called her a very nasty name.  He called her a DOG!!!   “Let the children be fed first, for it is not fair to take the children’s food and throw it to the dogs.”  Jesus said.   Did Jesus really say that?  Did Jesus really call this woman a dog?  And what exactly did he mean by that?  Who were supposed to be the children and who were the dogs?  

No one likes to be called a “dog” regardless of what culture you were raised in.  In the Jewish culture those days, calling someone a “dog” was an ultimate insult - a slap on the wrist.  But this Gentile woman was a tough.  She could take it.  She was probably used to receiving harsher insults than being called a dog.  She responded back to Jesus saying, “even the dogs get the crumbs from the master’s tables.”  

This simple exchange between Jesus and this Gentile woman told  us a whole lot about the relationship dynamic between the Jews and the Gentiles at the time, as well as the many challenges that the early Christians had to overcome....in a multi-cultural environment that they must co-inhabit.  There were many stereotypes, cultural and social challenges and boundaries that they needed to bridge.  Nobody said it was going to be easy.  

Historically as recorded in the Bible, the Jews have been considered the “privileged”, the “entitled” or God’s “chosen” people.  To this day, many of our Jewish friends are still holding onto that belief that they are the “favorite grandsons” who are entitled to their “chicken legs” and have exclusive access to the Table.  The Jews were the inheritors of the Kingdom of God because of their lineage through their grandfathers of Moses, Abraham, Isaac, and David….so on and so forth.  The original covenant of the Law was exclusively passed on from generation to generation and not everyone else.  It was all within their rights to claim what were “entitled” to them.  These were THEIR breads and they were not willing to share that with others.  

And just who was this SyroPhoenician woman?  Who did she think she was?  We knew very little about this woman.  But one thing that we did learn about her was that she was persistent with her request.  She was definitely not afraid to speak her mind and to challenge her higher authority or the existing social structure.  She sure fought like a dog, and was not going to go down without a fight.  “Even the dogs still got to eat, don’t they?  Don’t they even deserve the crumbs that fell on the floor by the children?”  

But this woman demanded more than just the crumbs, she wanted more!  She wanted the whole piece of the bread and a place to sit at the table, alongside with the master and the “privileged” children.

This story, I believe served as a pivotal point not only in Jesus’ ministry but perhaps of the entire gospel.  Through the faith and the prophetic voice of this Gentile woman, we see a revolutionary sign of the Kingdom of God that is to come – a kingdom that everyone is expected to be a part of and not just for an exclusive few.  


Through Christ and what He had done on the cross, the door to the exclusive Kingdom of God was no longer reserved only for the Jews but rather it is now wide-opened for whoever believes in the saving grace of Christ.  The same loaf of bread must now be shared among the children and….yes, even with the dogs.  Through the woman’s persistence, she kept knocking and invited herself into the “heavenly banquet”.  


Come to think of it, this scenario can very well happen in our world today.  Where do we find ourselves in this story?  Do we find ourselves fighting for a place to eat alongside at the table with the rest of the children, or do we find ourselves shooing away those who seemingly do not belong, not just in the church setting but in society in general?

Unfortunately in this “dog-eat-dog” world that we live, there are still very distinct classes among the people of God and in our society.  In recent months, this country, in particular, has been torn by the series of hatreds and crimes among the whites and the people of color, between the police and civilians.  Even the Presidential politics got into the debate over who “really” belong in this country, as compared to those who too were once immigrants themselves.  They came over to this land by boats undocumented and conquered the lands that do not belong to them.  And sadly they justified their action as part of their manifest destiny from God that this land belonged to them.  Now, wait a minute!!!  

Even among our churches, we found ourselves that not all of them are being treated equally.  Some get more attentions over the others while some slip through the crack and fall out of the radar.  Our churches are still very much divided among those who “have” and those who “have-not”, the tall-steeple “Avenue” churches and churches that are struggling to pay their bills or their staff.  On one hand, we claim that we worship the same God, follow the same tradition, sing the same hymns, and serve the same church of Jesus Christ, but only do we find that many of our qualified candidates who are looking for a call are being ignored or being compensated adequately and fairly.  At least this is what the Syro-phoenican woman would say, “Even the dogs under the table deserve to eat the children’s crumbs.” 

Unfortunately we still live in a society where communities are still being formed based on our differences, rather than through our mutual bonds, while serving the goods of others.  We’ve built up these visible and invisible “boundaries” based upon our race, ethnicity, languages, gender, education, or economic status, or even theological spectrum and interpretation.  These are the boundaries that often divide us, as a church, instead of uniting us.  One may only ponder, “Where is God in the midst of all of this?  Are we still talking about the same heaven and the same Kingdom of God?”

In the other passage that we also read earlier from James, the author offers us some helpful and practical advice on how we ought to treat one another – to love our neighbor as ourselves and to show no partiality among God’s children.  James calls Christians to a higher standard, the standard of agape or divine love
 instead of self-serving, self-absorbing love.  This love, as Christ demonstrated to us, casts out all of our fears and breaks down all barriers.  It is this love that would prevail and bring us all together feasting at the same table.  Our faith alone is not enough to save us.  Faith must be activated through our actions hand-in-hand.  Our faith, without action, is dead!    

James challenged us into taking actions that if a brother or a sister is naked or is hungry, instead of simply saying to them, “Go in peace; keep warm and eat something!” 
  God bless you and good luck!    

How many times have we “turned our faces the other way”, walked across on the other side of the sidewalk, and pretended we didn’t see or hear the person who is in need?  Everything is fine and dandy as long as it does not affect me and you leave me out of it.  It’s none of my problem and not-in-my-backyard.


Throughout the book of James, he challenged us to put actions behind our words and our beliefs.  What good is it if our words are not followed up with our actions?  What good is it if we say we believe but do not put it into practice?  


The Good News is that through the saving grace of God, we know that there’s always a place for us in the heavenly banquet table.  There will always be enough bread and “chicken legs” to go around for everyone who appreciates and wants to be fed, in response to God’s grace.  No one shall be eating the crumbs that are thrown off the floor or to go to bed hungry. 

Later on we will once again be coming before the Table that our Master has prepared.  We will be feasting at this heavenly banquet that is opened to ALL those who confess their faith and accept Christ’s Invitation.  We often take this “privilege” for granted, because we were chosen as God’s children.  However, we must remember that there are many others out there who also deserve to be at this table – some were never invited and some were simply denied access.  

Every time we participate in this holy sacrament, we proclaim the unity that we share with our fellow brothers and sisters through the body and the blood of Christ.  We are reminded time after time that we are receiving a foretaste of this heavenly banquet that is to come, where Christ is our host and we are all invited guests. 

Friends, the master’s table is ready for all of us to partake and to share with others.  This is a table of Grace and Reconciliation.  It is a table of Welcome and Embrace for all those who desire to come.  There is no VIP section or tables that are marked as “Reserved”.  All are welcomed and all are invited.  So come!  All those who are hungry and thirsty for God’s truth and righteousness.  The table is ready and opened to us all.
In the name of God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit, Amen.  
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