
MATTHEW 8:1-15            3/3/13 

Last Sunday while you were learning to build on strong foundations, we were roasting in Wanaka at the re-launch of the Wanaka Baptist 

Fellowship. We were very sad to miss Sunday morning (both gatherings) and Sunday evening. The small group in Wanaka have decided at 

this stage of their development to meet in a local hall at 5:30pm. Not having a jet-ski or a boat, or a bicycle we seemed to be waiting around 

all day for something to happen – definitely not what we’re used to. We did drive up to the Matukituki Valley in the morning but there was 

still a lot of time to go before 5:30. 

Jim and Lois Patrick have decided 15 months after they finished at Darfield that they’re not done yet and so they’ve committed themselves 

for one or two years to see if something can be re-born there. 

There were over 30 people who gathered but the great majority were there for reasons other than wanting to be part of the new 

community. I met some interesting people including a man from Adelaide who’d  been baptised by Barrie Hibbert, formerly of Hanover 

Street. Barrie emailed this man from Adelaide and encouraged him to go along. There was also a lady from Wokingham Baptist church near 

London who happened to see the sign out on the street and turned up.  

5 of the 6 other church communities were represented and there was certainly a warm welcome given in more ways than one. 

Let’s pray for this fledgling community. 

Matthew 8:1-17 

8 When Jesus came down from the mountainside, large crowds followed him. 
2 

A man with leprosy
 
came and knelt before him and said, 

‘Lord, if you are willing, you can make me clean.’ 

3 
Jesus reached out his hand and touched the man. ‘I am willing,’ he said. ‘Be clean!’ Immediately he was cleansed of his leprosy. 

4 
Then 

Jesus said to him, ‘See that you don’t tell anyone. But go, show yourself to the priest and offer the gift Moses commanded, as a testimony 

to them.’ 

5 
When Jesus had entered Capernaum, a centurion came to him, asking for help. 

6 
‘Lord,’ he said, ‘my servant lies at home paralysed, 

suffering terribly.’ 

7 
Jesus said to him, ‘Shall I come and heal him?’ 



8 
The centurion replied, ‘Lord, I do not deserve to have you come under my roof. But just say the word, and my servant will be healed. 

9 

For I myself am a man under authority, with soldiers under me. I tell this one, ‘Go,’ and he goes; and that one, ‘Come,’ and he comes; I 

say to my servant, ‘Do this,’ and he does it.’ 

10 
When Jesus heard this, he was amazed and said to those following him, ‘Truly I tell you, I have not found anyone in Israel with such 

great faith. 
11 

I say to you that many will come from the east and the west, and will take their places at the feast with Abraham, Isaac and 

Jacob in the kingdom of heaven. 
12 

But the subjects of the kingdom will be thrown outside, into the darkness, where there will be 

weeping and gnashing of teeth.’ 

13 
Then Jesus said to the centurion, ‘Go! Let it be done just as you believed it would.’ And his servant was healed at that moment. 

14 
When Jesus came into Peter’s house, he saw Peter’s mother-in-law lying in bed with a fever. 

15 
He touched her hand and the fever left 

her, and she got up and began to wait on him. 

A school-teacher Dody Gadient decided to travel across America to see the sights she‘d taught others about. Travelling alone in a truck and 

small trailer she launched out on her great adventure. 

 

One afternoon while rounding a curve in rush-hour traffic near Sacramento, California, her water pump blew up. As she stopped her truck 

she realised she was tired, exasperated and not a little scared. After waiting for some time, a huge Harley Davidson motorbike driven by an 

enormous man with long, black hair, a beard, and tattooed arms appeared. With an incredible air of confidence, he jumped off and without 

even glancing at Dody, went to work on the truck. 

 

Within five minutes, he flagged down a larger truck, attached a tow chain to the disabled truck and whisked it off the motorway onto a side 

street where he calmly continued to work on the water pump. The somewhat intimidated, middle-aged school teacher was too 

dumbfounded to talk - especially when she read the paralyzing words on the back of his leather jacket – ‘Hell’s Angels – California’. 

 

As he finished, she plucked up the courage to say; ‘Thank you very much,’ and carried on a brief conversation with the man. Noticing her 

surprise at what he’d done, he looked her straight in the eye and said; ‘don’t judge a book by its cover…you may not know who you’re 

talking to.’ With that, he smiled, closed the hood of the truck, straddled his Harley and with a wave, he was gone as fast as he’d appeared. 

 

I want to focus on the encounter between Jesus and the Roman Centurion this morning but I need to put it in context. 

 



In his fulfilment of God’s call Jesus broke through barriers, three are mentioned here – lepers, foreigners and women. All these groups were 

on the edge of society and not truly welcome in the mainstream. Just as the Hell’s Angel, angel of mercy isn’t accepted as mainstream in 

California. 

 

Because in today’s church we’re pretty respectable and known more by what we’re against rather than what we’re for I don’t think we 

appreciate how radical for his time and indeed for all time Jesus’ approach was. His involvement with the leper (touching him for a start), the 

Roman soldier and Peter’s mother in law was a staggering reversal of ethnic and religious expectations – no doubt one of the reasons why in 

the end the religious leaders of his day couldn’t take any more – Jesus had to be done away with. 

 

Jesus had this terrible habit of talking to people who were considered by the religious Jews of the time to be bad company. 

 

This is one of the things I love about Jesus! He was frequently caught talking to Roman soldiers, small children, shady ladies, people of other 

religions and people of other colours. Jesus frequently modelled a kingdom lifestyle that was impervious to prejudice of any kind. Jesus 

didn’t see people in the categories we place them. To Him, there was and there is no colour. As an aside one of the exercises I do with Year 9 

students is to look  up images of Jesus on Google, choose two they like and say what they say to them about Jesus – this naturally leads 

them to see, when lead by my questioning that British, European, Asian and indeed Maori views of Jesus are very different. But as Jesus 

looks on us I’m not certain he sees our differences – they’re only skin deep anyway. 

 

Remember that wonderful film ‘To Sir with Love,’ when Sydney Poitier cut himself the blood flowed freely – one student was staggered to 

see it was red like hers. Another student commented, ‘what did you expect – ink?’ 

 
When will we as people who live according to the principles of His kingdom get this? 

 

To Him there was and is no race or culture.  

To Him there was and is no net worth economically.  

To Him there was and is no age.  

To Him there was and is no gender difference – in the way he sees us. 

 

To Him there is no scar, no stain, no sin…that affects in any way His desire and ability to reach out those who come to Him; to those who 

long for his love, acceptance and forgiveness.   

 

Pray about this. 

 

I’d like to comment on three things: 



 

I THE CENTURION 

 

He’s an outlander, obviously a Rom; certainly not a Jew.  

And he comes publicly imploring Jesus to heal his servant.  This human-being dressed in a uniform, un-Kosher in every meaning of the word - 

desperately asking for help.  

 

When I read this again, I’m reminded that…given half an opportunity, most will crawl out of the boxes into which we placed people because 

of our prejudices. Just this week, I’d been to the chemist to pick up my 3 monthly supply of hooch. As I was getting into the car, a man 

known to some in the congregation, a man with a story and a reputation came running up to me and asked if I would give him a blessing. 

With cars all around and thinking I had every reason to say no, I did. That’s OK he said or something like. But I didn’t feel good as I drove 

away. I’d love to live that moment again. And by the way I don’t think I’d have given the same answer if it was one of you. 

 

What would Jesus have done? Well he wouldn’t have done what I did that’s for sure! Jesus gave people the time of day. Jesus had 

conversations with people we probably wouldn’t.  

 

BUT! Am I glad Jesus spoke to me and called me? Are you glad Jesus had time to talk with you and invite you on this journey? Aren’t we glad 

that Jesus didn’t possess the blind fears and selfish preferences that limit his view when it came to our need? 

 

The Centurion, was unqualified by religious law for any help from God.  That he was compassionate is clear from the text…He was 

interceding for his servant. He ‘knew his place’ He understood Jesus’ restrictions. He understood Jesus’ authority. 

 

But note Jesus’ assessment of this man in verse ten:  

 

 ‘Truly I tell you, I have not found anyone in Israel with such great faith.   

 

Jesus sensed and saw something in the most unsuspecting of petitioners that He called ‘GREAT FAITH.’ I suppose there are times when we 

would ALL hope to possess this quality that Jesus called ‘GREAT FAITH’ - after all that would be quite a complement coming from Jesus 

Christ. 

 

Look at verse 13:  

 

Then Jesus said to the centurion, ‘Go! Let it be done just as you believed it would.’ And his servant was healed at that moment.  



 

We certainly long for and need things like this to happen. The healing was in response to his faith, but not necessarily in proportion to his 

faith, or necessarily caused by his faith. 

 

II GREAT FAITH 

 

On another occasion in Matthew 17:20 Jesus responded to the disappointment of His disciples not getting their prayers answered and He 

explained; ‘Because you have so little faith. I tell you the truth, if you have faith as small as a mustard seed, you can say to this mountain, 

'Move from here to there' and it will move. Nothing will be impossible for you.’ Wow, if we just had more faith, sounds like we could do 

anything we wanted! Is it that simple? 

 

What then is GREAT FAITH? If Jesus said the Centurion had it, then I suspect the answer to our question is found in what He said to Jesus in 

verses 8 and 9: the centurion replied,  

 

‘Lord, I do not deserve to have you come under my roof. But just say the word, and my servant will be healed. 
9 

For I myself am a man 

under authority, with soldiers under me. I tell this one, ‘Go,’ and he goes; and that one, ‘Come,’ and he comes; I say to my servant, ‘Do 

this,’ and he does it.’  

 

What’s in the heart of this Roman soldier? Jesus called it ‘GREAT FAITH.’ He understood Jesus’ restrictions. Let’s call this reverence. There 

was no presumption in this man’s request…no demands. There’s obvious humility here. I’ve always liked Ecclesiastes 5:2 when talking about 

the danger of confusing faith and presumption.  

 

 

 

Ecclesiastes 5:2 

2 
Do not be quick with your mouth; do not be hasty in your heart to utter anything before God. 

God is in heaven and you are on earth, so let your words be few.  

The Centurion knew his place. He showed faith by acknowledging he deserved nothing. The prayer of faith isn’t about reminding God of how 

much faith we have and what we have a right to as His children. It’s knowing there is no good thing in us that warrants God’s special favour. 

But there is more… The Centurion understood Jesus’ authority.  



Hebrews 4:16  

 
Let us then approach God’s throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and find grace to help us in our time of need. 

Here it sounds as though ‘GREAT FAITH’ is very confident. Here the Bible seems to be saying that we should throw our weight around a little 

bit when we’re praying. 

One of the secrets of great faith is submission to authority. In other words; that God knows what He’s doing and; that He possesses the 

power to do as He wishes; and this is O.K. with me; because I trust Him. Faith - ‘trusting the voice of God when He speaks.’ 

Let me put it like this: 

‘GREAT FAITH’ will navigate us through life’s greatest problems if we can just get two things right. 

Understand the Lord’s restrictions and understand the Lord’s authority. 

His restrictions - yes, He is restricted by His nature and His Word.                                                                                        

His authority - yes, He can do anything, but we will have to trust Him. 

GREAT FAITH is the coming together of trust and reverence.  

Proverbs 3:5-6 

5 
Trust in the LORD with all your heart 

    and lean not on your own understanding; 
6 

in all your ways submit to him, 

    and he will make your paths straight. 

 

The third thing was ‘That many will come from the east and the west, and will take their places at the feast with Abraham, Isaac and Jacob 

in the kingdom of heaven.’ It‘s another message in itself and will have to wait for another day.  But for now think of Jesus – the one who 

breaks down every barrier and the ‘great faith’ that is found in the most unlikely places. 

 

 



 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


