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In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit; AMEN. 

 Over the course of the last several weeks we have been studying our 

Lord’s teaching about prayer, about what we are to pray for and how we are 

to pray.  In terms of what we are to pray for, Jesus has told us that when we 

address our prayers to God we must first express our longing for God’s name 

to be hallowed and his kingdom to come.  We must then pray for a daily 

provision of our material needs and, following that, for provision of our 

spiritual needs, especially the forgiveness of our sins.  And in wrapping up 

our prayers, we are to ask for God’s help and protection against all that 

would tempt us to stray from his paths.  In terms of how we are to pray, 

Jesus has taught us that we must come before God with a humble 

dependence and a bold trust.  In coming to God in prayer we are to ask, seek 

and knock.   

 Let me give you an illustration of this.  In “asking”, we bring our plea 

before the Lord.  “Lord God, please provide rain for my crops.”  In 

“seeking”, we diligently pursue the means that God has given us.  In the case 

of the farmer, he prays for what he needs and tills the soil, plants the grain, 

weeds the fields and so on.  In “knocking”, we persist.  We continue in 

prayer.  We continue in diligently working in God’s vineyard as he gives us 



strength.  Asking is pleading.  Seeking is pleading and doing.  Knocking is 

pleading and doing with persistence and confidence. 

 Well, immediately after this time of instruction about the importance 

of prayer, its “what’s” and “how’s”, Jesus is confronted by a man who, 

because of demon possession, is mute.   

 Jesus was driving out a demon that was mute.  When the demon 
left the man who had been mute spoke, and the crowd was amazed. 

His tongue was tied.  He couldn’t speak.  He probably couldn’t read or write 

either.  He could only communicate through signs, grunts or body language.  

It must have been extremely frustrating.  And most important of all, he 

couldn’t lift up his voice in prayer.  He couldn’t do that thing for which he 

had been made.  Psalm 19 says this: 

The heavens declare the glory of God; 
the skies proclaim the work of his hands. 

Day after day they pour forth speech; 
night after night they display knowledge. 

There is no speech or language where their voice is not heard. 
Their voice goes out into all the earth, 
their words to the ends of the world. 

If it is the work of the skies to proclaim the greatness of God and to lift 

praises to his glorious name, how much more is it our work to do the same.  

But this man couldn’t, for he was mute.  Jesus did not let this situation stand.  

He cast the demon out, and when he did the man’s tongue was loosened.  To 



the amazement of the crowd he began to speak.  No doubt he praised God 

for his deliverance in what may well have been his first spoken prayer.  But 

there were some there who were less than impressed. 

 But some of them said, “By Beelzebub, the prince of demons, 
his is driving out demons.”  Others tested him by asking for a sign 
from heaven. 

Now there are two groups here.  The first group is filled with rank and 

offensive unbelief, so much so that they attribute this miracle of Jesus to 

Satan.  “Yes,” they are saying, “Jesus has performed a miracle.  There is no 

denying that.  But he was able to do it only because he is in league with 

Satan.  It is Satan’s work he is doing.”  The second group is also filled with 

unbelief, but while their unbelief is just as reprehensible, they are more 

subtle—more polite about it.  These are the ones that ask Jesus for another 

sign.  Maybe they wanted to see the sun to turn back, as it did in the days of 

Hezekiah.  Maybe they wanted manna to fall from heaven again, as it once 

had when the Israelites wandered in the desert.  But beloved, even these 

signs would not have satisfied them.  After all, they had already seen signs 

and evidence of Jesus divine power persuasive enough to convince the 

greatest skeptic.  They had seen Jesus feed the multitude.  They had seen 

him heal the sick and deliver the possessed.  They had even seen him raise 

the dead.  No.  It is clear that they asked for more signs only because they 



were determined not to believe the evidence that was before them in such 

abundance.  David Gooding, a British biblical commentator, put it this way: 

God’s finger was touching them; God was speaking to them.  
What they had just witnessed was a direct, unambiguous, 
demonstration of the Holy Spirit.  Now they must make life’s ultimate 
judgement; and they were at the point of making a decision which 
once deliberately made would be irreversible and would make 
deliverance forever impossible.  Reject the Holy Spirit, call Ultimate 
Good evil, call Truth himself... a lie, and God himself has no further 
evidence left, nothing further to say.... God himself is reduced to 
silence.   

Beloved, these folks were, as someone has said, tottering on the edge of 

judgement and about to fall.   

 Faced with this opposition—some blatant, some, at least, polite—

Jesus might well have simply walked away, leaving them to a dreadful 

destiny.  He didn’t.  He reasoned with them.  He explained things patiently 

to them.  He mercifully warned them of the danger in which they stood.   

 Jesus knew their thoughts and said to them: Any kingdom 
divided against itself will be ruined, and a house divided against itself 
will fall.  If Satan in divided against himself, how can his kingdom 
stand?  I say this because you claim that I drive out demons by 
Beelzebub.  Now if I drive out demons by Beelzebub, by whom do 
your followers drive them out?  So then, they will be your judges.  But 
if I drive out demons by the finger of God, then the kingdom of God 
has come to you.    

That Jesus drove out demons by Beelzebub was ridiculous.  It was in Satan’s 

interest to see people bound, not set free.  And even, God forbid, if you were 



to argue that Jesus was in league with Satan and was allowed to drive out 

this one demon so Jesus could win over the people as a false Messiah, how 

could you explain that one of the marks of his ministry was the repeated 

deliverance of multitudes from demonic bondage.  No, it just won’t do.  

There is no collaboration between Jesus and Satan, only enmity.  What the 

people have seen is not the handiwork of Satan, but the hand of God upon 

their lives. 

 To drive his point home even further, Jesus uses a second parable, or 

word picture, to illustrate this truth     

 When a strong man, fully armed, guards his own house, his 
possessions are safe.  But when someone stronger attacks and 
overpowers him, he takes away the armour in which the man trusted 
and divides up the spoils.   

The strong man is Satan.  The house is a well-armed castle.  The word for 

“house” here, literally translated, is “courtyard.”  Satan’s possessions are 

people—like the mute man Jesus delivered.  But Jesus is stronger than the 

strong man, and when Jesus attacks he overcomes, taking away what Satan 

had cherished.  Clearly Jesus, who despoils Satan, cannot on his side.  Those 

who think so are deluding themselves and gathering up wrath against the day 

of wrath. 



 Now at this point in our lesson Jesus says something curious.  He 

says, “He who is not with me is against me, and he who does not gather with 

me, scatters.”  What does that mean, and why does Jesus say that at this 

point?  Well, in the crowd, as I have mentioned, there were two groups of 

men.  One group voiced their disbelief in a radically offensive way.  The 

other group did not believe, but they were more sophisticated about it.  

There were, however, more than these two groups present.  Apparently there 

was also a group of people trying to sit on the fence.  They would not say 

they did not believe—but then again neither would they embrace the faith.  

They were uncommitted.  It is this group that Jesus now addresses.  And to 

them he says, in effect, “Look: There is no middle ground between faith and 

unbelief.  It is either one or the other.  Don’t think you can stand back and 

somehow escape God’s command to believe on me.  If you do not surrender 

to me, you have already made your decision.  If you are not for me, you are 

against me.  Now is the time to decide.  Choose ye this day whom ye will 

serve.”   

And then, after giving this admonition, Jesus tells these “fence sitters” 

that half measures in following him simply will not do.  Look at the lesson: 

When an evil spirit comes out of a man, it goes through arid 
places seeking rest and does not find it.  Then it says, “I will return to 
the house I left.”  When it arrives, it finds the house swept clean and 



put in order.  Then it goes and takes seven other spirits more wicked 
than itself, and they go in and live there.  And the final condition of 
that man is worse than the first. 

Here is the point.  Reformation is not enough.  Regeneration is necessary.  

You can, by force of will, change your behaviour.  You can become a nicer 

person.  You can sweep up the room of your house and put it into some sort 

of order, making it much more comfortable than it was before.  But if that is 

all you do, you will still perish.  A radical change must take place in your life 

if you are to live; you must be born again.   

 The man in this parable cleans up his life—but then he stops.  He gets 

rid of things—but he doesn’t fill himself with Jesus Christ.  And so, after 

what looks like some initial progress, he ends up on a state worse than the 

one in which he began.  Let me explain it this way.  If you try to make your 

life acceptable to God in your own strength—if you rely on your own power 

to save you, one of two things will happen.  On the one hand, you may be 

driven to despair.  You will look at your life and recognize that all your 

efforts at reform have been the equivalent of putting makeup on a corpse.  

You will look into your heart and see that compared to the holiness that God 

requires—and Jesus himself said, “Be ye perfect,”—you fall hopelessly 

short.   You have never loved God with your whole heart and mind and 

strength.  You have never loved your neighbour in the way you love 



yourself.  Isaiah was the best, wisest, most moral man of his age.  He took a 

back seat to no one in matters of devotion and love of the Lord.  And yet 

when he caught a vision of the throne room of God, he was forced to call 

out, “Woe to me!  I am ruined!  For I am a man of unclean lips and I dwell 

among a people of unclean lips and my eyes have seen the King, the Lord 

Almighty.”   

 That is one thing that can happen.  Trying to meet God’s standard in 

your own power will drive you to despair.  The second thing that can happen 

is worse.  You can delude yourself and imagine that you have succeeded in 

saving and sanctifying yourself.  You can persuade yourself that you have 

met God’s requirement for moral and spiritual perfection.  The biblical word 

for this is “pride”.  It is a deadly poison.  It caused Adam and Eve to think 

that they knew better than God what they required and it gave birth to 

disobedience, sin, death and the grave.  It is pride that gave birth to the 

Pharisee’s prayer—the Pharisee who went up to the temple to pray: 

 God, I thank you that I am not like other men—robbers, 
evildoers, adulterers—or even like this tax collector.  I fast twice a 
week and give a tenth of all I get. 

God did not hear this man’s prayer.  He did not leave the temple that day 

justified.  His house may have looked neat and tidy on the outside, like a 

whitewashed tomb, but inside it was full of dead men’s bones. 



 Beloved, do not imagine that you are out of danger because you have 

emptied your life of certain sins.  The question we need to address is, “Are 

you filled with the Spirit of the living God?”  Franz Kafka wrote a short 

story about that.  It’s called The Hunger Artist.  It’s about a man in a circus.  

He was called the hunger artist because he went for days without eating.  He 

was reduced to a walking bag of bones and people would pay to come and 

see him at the circus sideshow.  As the story progresses he gets thinner and 

thinner and thinner.  As he was about to die, a number of his friends gathered 

around him.  They were amazed at the sacrifices he endured for his art.  But 

he told them there wasn’t anything heroic about what he was doing.  He told 

them that he just hadn’t found any food he liked.   

 Now here’s the point.  The hunger artist was a symbol or 

representative of modern man—of post-biblical man—of the enlightened 

man who didn’t need God.  He was autonomous man, man determined to 

live by himself, according to man-made philosophies.  But none of those 

man made philosophies could satisfy him.  He had tried them all and found 

them ultimately unappealing.  So he starved to death.  As Solomon wrote in 

Ecclesiastes centuries ago, a life lived without regard to the Lord of heaven 



and earth is, “Meaningless!  Meaningless!... Utterly meaningless!  

Everything is meaningless!”  If you are not filled with God, you will perish. 

 But here is the good news: 

 Come, all you who are thirsty, come to the waters; and you who 
have no money, come, buy and eat!  Come, buy wine and milk 
without money and without cost.  Why spend money on what is not 
bread and you labour on what does not satisfy? 

I am the bread of life.  He who comes to me will never go 
hungry, and he who believes in me will never be thirsty. 

If anyone is thirsty, let him come to me and drink.  Whoever 
believes in me, as the Scripture has said, streams of living water will 
flow from within him. 

There is in Christ full and sufficient spiritual nourishment for everyone who 

comes to him.  A woman in the crowd that day recognized this truth.  She 

called out to him, “Blessed is the mother who gave you birth and nursed 

you.”  In reply, Jesus said, “Blessed rather are those who hear the word of 

God and obey it.”  In this Jesus was not saying, “You are wrong about the 

mother who gave me birth.  The real blessed ones are those who hear and 

obey God.”  Jesus did not reprove what she said, he improved it.  The force 

his reply was to say, “You are right about my mother.  She is blessed.  But 

also blessed are all those who hear and obey the Word of God.”  I like what 

Kent Hughes has to say about this.  In his commentary on Luke he writes, 



 Mary was blessed because she heard the Word of God and 
obeyed it, and this beatitude rests on all who do the same.  It rested on 
some in that sober crowd who heard Jesus’ reasonings and warnings, 
those who opened their empty souls to Jesus, who became part of his 
army.  His blessing has rested upon thousands since. 
 ...There are only two steps to blessedness: to hear the Word of 
God and to obey it.  We need to listen to the Word with reverence.  We 
must hear it with understanding and know what it means.  Then we 
must do what it says. 
 Jesus said that hearing the Word of God and keeping it is a 
higher blessing than Mary’s blessing in giving birth to Jesus.  This is 
the key to all blessings in this life and in Heaven beyond. 

Hear.  Obey.  Be filled with Christ.  Commit yourself to that life today and 

every day that God has ordained for you here on earth.  And in the end, you 

will know that endless day of joy and gladness when God’s Kingdom has 

come in all its fullness.  In Christ’s name.  AMEN. 

    


