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THE SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST, JULY 1, 2018 
St. John's Lutheran Church, Summit, NJ 
Pastor Gladys G. Moore/Mark 5:21-43 (B) 

 

Grace be to you and peace from God our Creator, Redeemer, and Life-giving Spirit. Amen. 

When I was a child, doctor stories were very popular on T.V.  I grew up wanting to be a doctor 

because of the positive images of physicians like Ben Casey, Dr. Kildaire, and Marcus Welby, M.D. I 

even got a little red or black doctor's bag each year for Christmas to help me get ready for the job. As I 

think about it, doctor shows seem to be perpetual winners at pulling in the ratings, both because we 

yearn for healing and because we like all the steamy drama behind the scenes.  Whether it’s Dr. 

Quinn, Medicine Woman (and her man Joe) or McDreamy in the long running show, Grey’s Anatomy, I 

think doctor T.V. series are here to stay. 

In Jesus' time, doctors were probably not that plentiful, and those who could afford to go to one 

were few and far between.  I’m guessing that there was as much a health-care crisis in Jesus' day as 

there is in our own time.  For then, as now, there were far too many poor people, and far too many sick 

people --- neither of whom could afford a doctor. Consequently, they suffered a great deal, both from 

the diseases they had, and because sick folks in Jesus' day were considered unclean.  So they were 

excluded from the community --- especially the community of faith.  

A major reason why Jesus was so popular in his day was his compassion and his willingness to 

heal those who were sick, regardless of their socio-economic status or how others in society viewed 

them.  So as word about Jesus’ healing miracles spread, more and more people followed him hoping 

that he might heal them too.   

In today's gospel Jesus has just left the other side of the Sea of Galilee where he’d healed a 

man who had been tormented by demons for a long, long time. Now he returns to his own country only 
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to be met by another huge crowd of people who start following him.  One man in the crowd is Jairus, 

who was a leader of the synagogue and about as righteous as they come. Clearly he hadn’t gotten the 

email message from the synagogue that warned the leaders to stay away from Jesus, for he was 

stirring up trouble among the masses by hanging out with sinners and healing those who were 

unclean. 

But Jairus was a believer and he was desperate. His 12-year old daughter was dying and he 

knew that if anyone could heal her it was Jesus. Even though he was a man of the highest status, 

Jairus threw himself at Jesus’ feet and begged him to come help his little girl.  Most of us would have 

done the same, because we know that sickness is no respecter of age, race or religion.   

Even among the faithful, life isn’t always kind; it throws curve-balls at us that can really be scary 

and life-threatening. Bad things do happen to good people, even to those who love and serve God; 

and Jairus and his family were no exceptions.  "Please come and lay your hands on her so that she 

will be healed and live", he pleaded; and Jesus immediately followed.   

As they are on their way to Jairus' house though, with the crowd still pressing in upon him, a 

woman who has been hemorrhaging for twelve long years makes her way up to Jesus. He wasn’t her 

first choice, but he may very well be her last.  You see, she’s not only had second opinions, but third, 

fourth, fifth and who knows how many more.  She has, as one commentator said, “filled out endless 

SSI paperwork, endured the clumsy probing of interns at the free clinics, been frustrated by the 

arrogant doctors who think this is all in her head, and heard the excuses of those who won’t take her 

case because of her pre-existing condition.” She is down, broke, and desperate, but she is not out; 

except that is, out of the religious community because as a bleeding woman, she is considered ritually 

"unclean".  So she’s isolated both by her disease and banished from the community of faith.  
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Still, she thinks that if Jesus is as good a healer as she's heard, maybe he can do something 

for her.  So she quietly makes her way through the crowd praying that if she can just the hem of his 

garment, that she'll be healed. She summons up every ounce of courage and strength that she can 

makes her way through the crowd, and when she gets close enough to Jesus, goes up behind him, 

and touches his cloak. Immediately her bleeding stops and she feels in her body that she’s healed.    

Healing is a wondrous thing isn’t it?  Whether we’re healed from a bodily injury, surgery, 

sickness, or emotional and mental distress, when we’re healed it’s like life begins anew. For the first 

time in 12 years, this unnamed woman can now go about her life in its normal way. (Notice -- Jairus is 

named, but she isn’t, because men in Scripture are always considered more important than women!)  

However, it wasn’t just this unnamed woman who was affected by this healing. For as soon as 

she touches Jesus, something happens to him too! The Bible says that immediately Jesus felt that 

power had gone out of him.  Just as the woman is aware in her body that some miraculous healing 

has taken place, so too is Jesus aware in his body, that power has gone out of him.  There is a cost to 

this woman’s healing that Jesus becomes acutely aware of, and he asks, "Who touched me?" 

 The disciples think he's crazy, asking a question like that when he's surrounded by hundreds of 

people.  But Jesus persists in finding out who touched him.  He keeps looking through the crowd to 

see if he can make contact with the person who has made contact with him, because for Jesus, 

healing is never an impersonal thing.   

Knowing that she has been healed, this woman once again summons up her courage, goes up 

to Jesus, and identifies herself.  She falls at his feet in fear and trembling, and tells Jesus her story. 

She tells him the "whole truth", says our text.  And looking at her through eyes of love, Jesus says to 

her, "Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in peace and be freed from your disease". 
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 Did you notice that Jesus called her "daughter"? By doing so he acknowledges that because 

she is healed, she can once again be part of the faith community. No longer will she be isolated by her 

disease, but she will now be restored to right relationships. She feels right in her body, is restored and 

renewed in her relationship with God, and is brought back again to the community of the faithful.   

But what about the other daughter, Jairus’ daughter --- what ever happened to her? For 

remember, Jesus was on his way to heal her when he was interrupted by this woman. And just as he 

was pronouncing her healed, a group came from Jairus' house to tell him that his daughter is dead.  

"Don’t trouble the Teacher anymore," they say.  "Your daughter is dead."   

When he heard this, Jairus’ worst fears must have been realized. His beloved daughter was 

dead.  Even though he had all the resources in the world, even though he had gone to Jesus first, it 

seemed like it had all been for naught. But Jesus, overhearing these messengers of bad news turns 

from praising the faithful woman to challenging Jairus’ faith.  "Don't be afraid” he says. “Only believe".   

When they arrived at Jairus house, Jesus (who had his main crew of Peter, James and John 

with him) asked the people why they were ‘a weepin’ and a wailing’. “She’s not dead, she’s only 

sleeping”, he said. And the people laughed at him.  But Jairus moved through them, and went with 

Jesus, his three disciples and his wife, into his daughter’s room. And Jesus did what he had come to 

do.  He took the little girl by the hand, and said to her, "Talitha cum”, which means, “Little girl, get up!"  

Immediately, (it’s one of Mark’s favorite words). Immediately she stood up and started to walk around.  

Amazing isn’t it?  Mark writes this story about two females, both of whom signify the importance 

of the number 12 in the Jewish faith: (12 years of bleeding, 12 years of aged, 12 tribes of Israel, 12 

disciples of Jesus). This in and of itself, is something to ponder.)  And both of these healings occur 

because a touch. The woman touches Jesus’ clothes; Jesus touches the little girl. He makes himself 
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unclean in order to restore those considered unclean to health and life.  His compassion moves him 

beyond the boundaries of gender, class and religious purity in order to bring wholeness and healing.    

So too should ours. Indeed, in Jesus’ name our compassion must move us beyond borders and 

boundaries so that this broken nation and this wounded and weary world might be healed. That’s what 

the Gospel is about --- it’s about healing, wholeness, salvation, not just for some, but for all. For 

immigrant families and elderly folks in nursing homes; for addicts and people with Alzheimers; for 

those who care for all and those who care for none.  Jesus came to heal everyone. 

It’s not always the case that everyone who reaches out to Jesus or pleads to him for help gets 

healed. Sometimes even our most fervent prayers don’t result in the miraculous physical healing that 

we long for, whether we’re praying for ourselves, our loved ones, or others who are sick. But this 

doesn’t mean that God has abandoned us, anymore than God abandoned Jesus in the Garden of 

Gethsemane. What it may mean however, is that when it’s hard for us to trust that God is with us, we 

need the community to remind us to do so. That when it’s too painful to see someone we love 

suffering, that we pray for courage to hang in there with them, because our community of faith, our 

family and friends are hanging in there with us through their presence and their prayers.  That we try 

as best we can to do what Jesus said to Jairus, to move beyond our fears and believe.  

Weeping may tarry for the night, says the Psalmist, but joy eventually comes in the morning. It 

might take months, even years, to ever feel like we will be restored to life.  But we know that in Jesus, 

in his community of believers, in Word and Sacrament, God reaches out to touch us, to hold us and to 

assure us that one day all shall be well. In the meantime, we wait in hope like the brave woman and 

like Jairus, trusting the faithfulness of God. One of our hymns says it this way: “If you but trust in God 

to guide you with gentle hand through all your way, you’ll find that God is there beside you when 

crosses come, in trying days. Trust then in God’s uncaging love; built on the rock that will not move.”  


