
Day 08 
 
 
“Then the entire town came out to meet Jesus, but they begged him to go away 
and leave them alone.” 

- Matthew 8:34 
 
This verse has always bothered me. 
 
When I read Matthew chapter 8, I can’t help but be filled with wonder at the power 
of Jesus over every situation and circumstance. From large crowds to lonely 
lepers, mothers-in-law to men-of-war, Jesus changes lives. The paralysed walk, 
fevers break, diseases are healed, and raging storms become calm at the speaking 
of a word.  Then we have the surreal account of demons cast into pigs and two 
tormented men as well as the neighbourhood they used to terrorise being 
completely renewed and set free. Jesus gets down in the dirt and serves the 
lowest of the low.  
 
Their response? Go away. Leave us alone. 
 
I discovered recently that the enemy hates it when the people of God get down in 
the dirt and serve those around them. 
 
In 1940, when the Netherlands fell to Germany, deacons in the Dutch Reformed 
church rose up to care for the politically and religiously oppressed. All across the 
country, those who had been serving the church faithfully for many years moved 
out into the streets to give people food and refuge, treat the wounded and, in 
many instances, risk their lives for the sake of others.  
 
However, when the Nazis caught wind of this, they had the audacity to decree that 
the office of deacon be eliminated from the church. Interestingly, the same thing 
didn’t happen with the pastors. So long as the gospel stayed behind closed doors, 
the Nazis kept their distance. But the minute the people of God were moved by 
compassion and took the gospel into the streets, the same demand was made of 
them that had been made of Jesus centuries before: ‘Go away, leave them alone.’ 
 
Somehow it has crept into our minds that when we are in God’s will, everything 
goes our way - blessings and favour everywhere - while resistance is a sign that we 
should pack our bags and move on. I don’t know who this is for, but let me say 
clearly - don’t let your obedience be tempered by the resistance you face. In the 
words of Ashley Bell who planted 3Ci in his forties, “People are waiting on the 
other side of your obedience.” 


