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O Little-faith! for what (purpose) did you doubt? (Matt. 14:31, Gk.) 

This man is from the town of Sincere, therefore a good man, and going on pilgrimage, 

just as Christian and Hopeful. 

On the way down from Broadway Gate there is a very dark lane called Dead Man’s Lane, 

because so many murders have been committed there. Unaware of the danger. Little-faith 

stopped for rest in this dark place and fell asleep. Soon, out from Broadway Cate three mean 

looking toughs hustled down the alley. Brothers they were: Faith-heart, Mistrust and Guilt. They 

almost fell over Little-faith. Hands in pockets they toed him awake and ordered him to stand. As 

Faint-heart took him by the throat demanding his money, Mistrust forcibly rammed his hand into 

his pocket and dumped out his purse. That secured, Guilt let him have it in the head with his 

iron-wood club. This folded the poor boy to the ground. The thugs were scared off by what they 

thought were the footsteps of one, Great-grace. But no Good Samaritan was near. So there the 

good man lay, bleeding away. After awhile, he came to, got up and staggered on. 

Little-faith’s mind was on things above, not on earthly things. He was not an Esau. 

Esau’s god was his belly. Little-faith’s God was God. He had faith in God, saving faith, though 

but little of it. David as a child could not handle Goliath. A wren does not have the strength of an 

ox. “Some are strong, some are weak. Some have great faith, some little. This man was one of 

the weak; therefore he went to the wall.” 

The name of the man is distinctively of the New Testament, used only by our Lord, and 

that in reference to the disciples. They were Little-faiths! Peter was rebuked, “O Little-faith!” It 

is not a suspicious name, like Distrust. Jesus never called the disciples No-faith (Deut. 32:20), 

but repeatedly accused them of little faith. So it is more an encouraging name, recognizing little 

faith as true, though weak (Rom. 14:1). Great faith is always commended, but little faith is not 

rejected. Yet the Lord is not satisfied with a weak faith. He has a right to expect more. The 

disciples asked why they could not cast out a certain demon. Jesus answered, "Because of (not 

your unbelief, but) your little-faith!” Paul exhorts (I Thess. 5:14), “Comfort the feebleminded,” 

which some have translated “fainthearted”. The word literally means “the little souls.” The 

disciples had to face it; they were little-faiths. Wisely, then, they pressed Him with, “Lord, 

increase our faith!” Faith can be increased. Paul reminded the Corinthian church that they were 

in need of such an increase, and implied that "when your faith is increased" (II Cor. 10:15), he 

would thereby be enlarged. He was happy to say of the Thessalonian church that “your faith 

groweth exceedingly” (II Th. 1:3). Faith is like a grain of mustard seed, which is the smaller (not 

least!) of all seeds (Matt. 13: 32), but it grows and becomes the greater 

among herbs, like a tree. Faith then begins as a power. After awhile it begins to act. The act of 

faith begins with a look, "looking unto Jesus.” When it increases a little more, it goes on from 

looking to Christ to corning to Him. But before he will come to Christ, a man has to be drawn, 

for he cannot so much as creep to Him, and even then when he does go to Christ, he does so with 

a limp. But then faith goes still farther, and he takes hold of Christ, because He is a real, only and 

complete Savior. When faith has done that much, it goes farther, to lean on Christ (Song 3:4; 

8:5), to cast all cares on Hun, and finds the great burden of sin swept away in the red sea of His 

blood. Next, faith goes on still farther, to lay sure claim to all that Christ is, to all the benefits 

purchased for His own. Then faith goes on to full assurance of salvation, to preservation in grace 



and perseverance in faith. Faith to begin with is small, and some never get beyond little faith. 

Peter "walked on the water, and came to Jesus” (Matt. 14:29, Ck.). But then, when he 

saw the wind he began to sink. This brought forth the Lord’s reproof. “O little-faith, for what did 

you doubt?” The trouble with little-faith is that faith is not in exercise, but crowded aside by 

doubt. The rebuke is intended to increase his faith. To the Lord’s question there is simply and ab-

solutely no answer. For there is no purpose or reason for doubt! Jesus’ command to come to Him 

on the water was intended only for faith. That faith was in Peter, which he proved with his walk 

on the water actually to Jesus. But then suddenly he doubted! Why? There is no answer to that 

question. The wind and the waves? Ridiculous! Jesus was there beside him. True, there was a 

smattering of self-confident presumption or self-preference in Peter’s, "Lord, if it be Thou, bid 

me come to Thee on the water.” But the rebuke went not to that, but to his weakness of faith. 

"As for a great heart, Little-faith had none.” He could look up to Great-heart and pine, "O 

that I had the courage of Great-heart! With his sword I’d cut down old giant Grim, drive off the 

lion in the street, make Apollyon back down! But I stumble over a straw and jump at shadows.” 

Perhaps so, but Great-heart and Great-faith are no more God’s children than Little-faith! There 

are, you know, little ones in God’s family, other Little-faiths, like Mr. Fearing, Mr. Feeblemind, 

Mr. Despondency, Miss Much-afraid, Mr. Ready-to-halt (Ps. 38.-17), but they are not little in 

God’s sight. The Father gave them to Christ, a people for His own possession. They are all one 

in Christ. 

This covenant stands secure, 

Tho’ earth’s old pillars bow. 

The strong, the feeble and the weak,  

Are one in Jesus now. 

Mr. Fearing took a month getting up his courage to cross over the Slough of Despond. 

But crossing he went right over with less difficulty than any other, so that he could hardly 

believe it when he got to the other side. Mr. Ready-to-halt went all the way of his pilgrim 

journey to the heavenly city on crutches, but he left them behind when he went into the river 

Jordan. Feeblemind carried his feeble mind with him all the way to the river banks, were he left 

it, ordering it to be buried in a dunghill that no other inherit it. Little-faith will get to heaven 

because the name of Little-faith is in the Book of Life. Little-faith was chosen before the 

foundation of the world, and was bought with the blood of Gods’ Lamb. He cost just as much as 

Great-faith! Little faith is always safe, but is seldom aware of it. He is sometimes afraid of hell, 

sometimes afraid he is not elect, sometimes afraid he is not called out of darkness into Marvelous 

Light. Sometimes he fears he shall not persevere to that happy end of salvation in Glory. Little-

faith really is always sure of heaven, for God who has begun the good work in him will finish it 

to heavenly perfection. He is safe all the time, but thinks himself unsafe. That is the disad-

vantage, and sin, of Little-faith. 

“I myself have been engaged as this Little-faith was, and I found it a terrible thing. These 

three hoods attacked me; and I beginning like a Christian to resist, they gave but a whistle, and in 

came their master. No one can tell what in that combat is suffered but he that has been in the 

battle himself.” For many cannot understand the sighs and beatings of Little-faith, nor the 

limpings of Ready-to-halt, nor the fainting spells of Faintheart. They go everywhere with 

exuberance, exclaiming, “I can do all things. I can run and not be weary. I can walk and not faint. 

I cannot understand all this disquiet within. I always enjoy peace and quiet.” Is it so with you? 

Then beware! Is it such a good sign that you never have to search your heart with anxiety lest 

you be deceived? You may have a strong faith which never wavers. That is one thing. But to be 



filled with such a strong presumption as never to examine yourself is another thing. The better 

way is to have early discoveries of your sin and misery, the innate evil of your heart, desperately 

wicked, full of Mistrust and Guilt, that you may know deeply and truly your need of the only 

perfect Mediator and Savior and His deliverance from such damnable miseries. Then those 

miseries will not waste your life, but delivered from them you will go from (little) faith to 

(deeper) faith. One of my old seminary professors used to say, and still does say, “Brethren, 

unless you are heavenly-minded, you are no earthly good!” Then you must be often “out of this 

world” and up in heaven, if you would be the kind of Christian who is “down to earth.” It is 

indeed good to be on the mountain top, but, in this world, not all the time. Down below, in the 

thick of things, where men are in sin and misery, there is work to be done. Consider: Why could 

not we cast him out? “Because of your little-faith!” Remember: “This kind goeth not out but by 

prayer and fasting.” 
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