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TO WHOM MUCH IS GIVEN 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

Mark 9:14-29 

Jesus Heals a Boy with an Unclean Spirit 

14 And when they came to the disciples, they saw a great crowd around them, and 

scribes arguing with them. 15 And immediately all the crowd, when they saw him, 

were greatly amazed and ran up to him and greeted him. 16 And he asked them, 

“What are you arguing about with them?” 17 And someone from the crowd answered 

him, “Teacher, I brought my son to you, for he has a spirit that makes him mute. 18 And 

whenever it seizes him, it throws him down, and he foams and grinds his teeth and 

becomes rigid. So I asked your disciples to cast it out, and they were not able.” 19 And 

he answered them, “O faithless generation, how long am I to be with you? How long 

am I to bear with you? Bring him to me.” 20 And they brought the boy to him. And 

when the spirit saw him, immediately it convulsed the boy, and he fell on the ground 

and rolled about, foaming at the mouth. 21 And Jesus asked his father, “How long has 

this been happening to him?” And he said, “From childhood. 22 And it has often cast 

him into fire and into water, to destroy him. But if you can do anything, have 

compassion on us and help us.” 23 And Jesus said to him, “‘If you can’! All things are 

possible for one who believes.” 24 Immediately the father of the child cried out[a] and 

said, “I believe; help my unbelief!” 25 And when Jesus saw that a crowd came running 

together, he rebuked the unclean spirit, saying to it, “You mute and deaf spirit, I 

command you, come out of him and never enter him again.” 26 And after crying out 

and convulsing him terribly, it came out, and the boy was like a corpse, so that most of 

them said, “He is dead.” 27 But Jesus took him by the hand and lifted him up, and he 

arose. 28 And when he had entered the house, his disciples asked him privately, “Why 

could we not cast it out?” 29 And he said to them, “This kind cannot be driven out by 

anything but prayer.” 
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When you start something new, you expect that it may be hard at first. Learn to ride a 

bike? No problem. Learn to hit a ball with a bat? No problem. But learn how to knock 

down a wall. Learn how to deliver a baby. Learn how to administer an IV by sticking a 

needle into a person’s vein. And you assume that it will be hard at first.  

 

I’ve started watching a TV show. The name of the show is Call the Midwife. It’s set in 

London, England in the late 1950’s. It’s about a group of nurse midwives who live at a 

convent and help the nuns serve the poor. The job of the midwives is to deliver the 

babies of the working class poor who live in London’s East End. One of the newest 

midwives is nicknamed Chummy. She is a little clumsy. She lacks self-confidence. You 

can tell that she is a bit nervous about delivering babies. Wouldn’t you know it, the first 

baby she is to deliver turns out to be breech. The baby is turned the wrong way and is 

being born feet first, which is very dangerous for the baby. Chummy is scared. It’s her 

worst nightmare. She assumed that delivering babies would be hard at first, and it sure 

was. 

 

When you start something new, you expect that it may be hard at first. Whether it’s a 

new course of study in school, or living in a new place, or starting at a new job. So, 

when the disciples started to follow Jesus, they may have expected it to be hard at 

first. You know, like learning the strictness of Jesus’ ways, seeing and dealing with sick 

people all the time, and learning to live on less. When you start something new, you 

expect it to be hard at first.  

 

You expect that after a while you’ll get used to it. When we think about our own faith, 

when we think about following Jesus, our journey of faith, obeying His commands, 

trusting Him to lead us and doing what we believe He wants us to do, we expect that 

as we get older our faith matures. We get used to following Him. Even our hymns 

reflect this thought: Just a Closer Walk with Thee, Nearer My God to Thee, I Want to 

Walk as a Child of the Light.  
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Well, those first disciples, they did get used to following Jesus. So settled into following 

Jesus were those disciples, that Jesus even sent them to cast out demons and heal the 

sick. Remember how excited they were when they returned. Luke 10:17: “The seventy-

two returned with joy and said, ‘Lord, even the demons submit to us in Your name.’” It 

may have been hard at first, but they were getting used to following Jesus.  

 

Then one day, it got a lot harder for them. The problem wasn’t the scribes. Yes, the 

scribes were arguing with the disciples. But that was nothing new. The scribes and 

Pharisees had argued with Jesus and the disciples from the first. The problem was the 

crowds. The crowds used to bring their sick folks to be healed. Now the crowds just 

seemed to stand around, waiting for Jesus to put on a show. Mark says a great crowd 

stood around them. Doing what? Well, watching the scribes argue with the disciples.  

 

When Jesus arrived, the crowd ran up to Him, and greeted Him, like they were 

expecting Him to join in the argument. Later, even more people ran up and joined the 

crowd when they heard Jesus speaking to the father of the demon-possessed boy… 

the boy whom the disciples had failed to heal. The problem wasn’t just the crowds. 

You remember that these same disciples had cast out demons and had healed the 

sick. Now they couldn’t cast out one measly demon from this boy. All of a sudden, it 

had become a lot harder to follow Jesus.  

 

You expect it to be hard at first. Then, you get used to following Jesus. So, you don’t 

expect that all of a sudden it would become a lot harder to follow Him. Yet, when faith 

has deepened and become a mature faith, the Lord may give you a new task that is 

in proportion to your deeper faith. That new task may seem overwhelming, because it 

requires you to use spiritual muscles you’ve not had to use before. For those first 

disciples, that overwhelming task was to cast out an unclean spirit. Jesus didn’t tell 

them that it was beyond them to cast it out. He said it could be cast out only with 

prayer.  
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Is there a seemingly overwhelming task the Lord is calling you to do, requiring you to 

use spiritual muscles you’ve not had to use before? Requiring an even greater trust in 

the Lord? Even more time in prayer?  

 

In this instance, I think of Marge Cation taking care of her brother, Don, and Rich 

taking care of his brother, John. I think of Lisa being given even greater responsibilities 

at work besides now serving on the board of directors for Lutheran High. When you 

come to such a task, it may feel as if your journey of faith, your walk with Jesus has 

turned round a bend, and you suddenly find yourself facing a steep cliff. A rickety 

rope ladder goes up that cliff and to follow Jesus, to do what He is calling you to do, 

means climbing up that ladder. You know that the farther up you go the harder it will 

get, the wearier you’ll become, using muscles you’ve not had to use before. The 

scarier it will get. You’re not sure you can do it.     

 

The father of the demon-possessed boy wasn’t sure he could do it either. The task 

before him was to trust the Lord, to trust that Jesus could heal His son. The best he 

could do was to say to Jesus, “I believe, help my unbelief.” It was a mixture of trust and 

despair.  

 

Like so many prayers spoken in desperate situations, it was a mixture of trust and 

despair. Not exactly the most commendable prayer. It was the prayer of a man who 

wasn’t sure He could trust the Lord. It was the prayer of a man who stood before a 

sheer cliff and a rope ladder and hesitated to climb up onto the first rung. 

But Jesus did not turn away from him. Instead, Jesus rebuked the unclean spirit that 

was in his son and commanded it to come out of the boy and never enter him again. 

Then the unclean spirit came out and left the boy looking like a corpse, so that most of 

the crowd said, “The boy is dead.” But Jesus took the boy by the hand and lifted him 

up, and he arose.” 
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I am sure that by doing that Jesus was also taking the boy’s father by the hand and 

lifting him up onto that first rung of the ladder, so that he, too, arose and followed 

Jesus. The same with the disciples. It had just gotten suddenly a lot harder for them to 

follow Jesus. But in healing that demon-possessed boy, Jesus was enabling them to go 

yet a little farther with Him up the mountain. 

 

The day would come when it would become so hard to follow Jesus they simply 

stopped, but Jesus did not, nor did He turn away from them and their despair. Nor did 

He turn away from us and our doubts regarding the tasks He’s given us. Jesus kept 

climbing Calvary’s mournful mountain climb. He went on alone. And on the cross and 

when they laid in Him in the tomb, Jesus did not merely look like a corpse. He was a 

corpse. He had absorbed all evil. He had taken all despair and doubt into Himself and 

smothered it with His body and blood. All that would defeat us… all that would 

prevent us from following Him in trust, He defeated with His death. Then the Father 

lifted Jesus up, and He arose.  

 

So, He is with you at the cliff and the rickety rope ladder and the task that will require 

spiritual muscles you have but have not had to use before. Yes, He requires of you 

much, but He has also given you much. He has brought you this far on the journey. He 

will not turn away from you. By prayer through faith He, Jesus Himself, takes you by the 

hand, lifts you onto that next rung on the ladder, and you will arise, you will ascend 

that ladder. With His hand and His strength you will do the task He has given you.  

 

I love that character named Chummy on the show named Call the Midwife. I think 

what I like about her is that she is so human, and she is constantly taking out the cross 

that she wears around her neck and crossing herself. Chummy did climb the ladder set 

before her, did successfully deliver that breech baby, without a doctor’s assistance, 

but she didn’t do it by herself. She did it by Jesus’ strength through prayer. So, you, too, 

will climb that rickety cliff ladder. Don’t be afraid. With Jesus’ help, you can do it.    

 

Amen 


