
 

This document was supplied for free educational purposes. 
Unless it is in the public domain, it may not be sold for profit 
or hosted on a webserver without the permission of the 
copyright holder. 

If you find it of help to you and would like to support the 
ministry of Theology on the Web, please consider using the 
links below: 
 

 
https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology 

 

https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb 

PayPal https://paypal.me/robbradshaw 
 

A table of contents for The Churchman can be found here: 

htps://biblicalstudies.org.uk/ar�cles_churchman_os.php 

https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology
https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb
https://paypal.me/robbradshaw
https://paypal.me/robbradshaw
https://biblicalstudies.org.uk/articles_churchman_os.php
https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology
https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb


3Ut3 Poefry. 

"HE ANSWERS NOT A WORD." 

MATT. xv. 21-29. 

I. 

Ott ! what a cry of anguish v.;Id-
,. Thou Son of Da,·id, heal my child !'" 
Sure!)· the Ma.stet· must have heard, 
And yet-He answers not a word! 

II. 

Xo word from Him. But from the 
crowd 

Rises a murmur fierce and loud-
" What does she here ? \Vby wait we 

thus? 
Send her away-she wearies us !" 

III. 

Let them jeer on-she little heeds ; 
With bitter cry again she pleads. 
}'or l:er there is one only care-
The Master, has He heard her prayer? 

n-. 
He has ! He speaks ! Her heart beats 

fast! 
Oh joy ! The answer comes at la.st ! 
But why that look so stern, so grave? 
Ca.n this be He who came to save? 

v. 
"W oma.n,'' He says, "thou hast no 

plea! 
I am not sent to such as thee. 
To feed My chosen sheep I came ; 
Till they be filled thou hast no claim !" 

TI. 

"Send her away-what doee she here?" 
Again resounds the cruel jeer-
" Daughter of an accursed race, 
Thou hast no clsill!, no plea-give 

pl.&ce !" 

VII. 

No claim, no plea ! Yet lo I again 
She pleads-she worships Him. In 

\'&in! 
"Woman," He says, "with children's 

bread, 
Dogs such as thou may not be fed I" 

VIII. 

Well may she now despair. But no! 
Quiel!: answers she, with cheek a.glow­
" Truth, Lord-and by this very word 
I know, I know, that I am heard ! 

IX. 

"For while their bread the children eat, 
Some crumbs must fall beside their feet; 
And crumbs a.re food for dogs like me ! 
Truth, Lord-thy word contains my 

plea. I" 1 

x. 
She has prevailed ! He speaks once 

more, 
But now that voice, so stern before, 
On her parched heart, in words of love, 
Falls like the dew from heaven above! 

XI. 

"0 Woman, great thy faith indeed! 
Be it according to thy need ! 
Thou hast been proved. Well hast 

thou fought ! 
I heard thee when I answered not !" 

XII. 

LonD, WHEN THOU BEEllfEBT TO DELAY, 
YET WILL WE PRAY, AND PRAY, AND 

PRAY! 
WHAT THOUGH THOU ANSWER NOT A 

WORD, 
ENOUGH - WE KNOW THAT WE ABE 

HEARD. 

PLUNKET-MEATH. 

1 An attempt is here ma.de to give the force of tbe original, as rendered in the 
Revised Version-" Truth, Lord,for even the doge eat," etc. 




