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Jesus was a busy man.  Everyone wanted a piece of him wherever he goes.  In the passage that we just read, we got a glimpse of what a typical day of Jesus’s ministry might look like.  This itinerant preacher was pursued by a large crowd, as he went from town to town through the region of Galilee.  Among those who were sick with various diseases or have family members who are too sick or are dying at home.  They all lined up to catch Jesus’s attention, hoping that he would perform healing miracles and signs.  Unfortunately for many of them, they totally missed out on what Christ’s earthly mission was all about.  Christ’s mission wasn’t only about his physical healing but more about inspired faith that are resulted from these miracle healings.   

Our passage today is centered around two such healings – one with a woman who had suffered from hemorrhages for the past 12 years and the other a 12-year old daughter of a synagogue leader who was laying in her bed and dying in her home.  Both of them are in desperate need of some physical healing, but what they got from Jesus was more than just the physical healing, they also received a spiritual healing as well.   

Perhaps it was the gospel writer’s intention to interpose these two healing events together in order to highlight the transforming healing power of God that is extended to all of God’s people.  Such healing is based upon one’s faith in God and not upon one’s status, heritage and social standings. 

Jairus – whose name means “God enlightens” or “God who gives light” in Hebrew, came to Jesus seeking God’s enlightenment, pleading for a healing miracle for his 12 year old daughter. Immediately Jesus had compassion towards him and agreed to drop what he was doing and go to his home to see his dying daughter.  

While he was walking towards Jairus’ home, a woman came up and interrupted Jesus’s path.  It turned out that this woman was suffering from hemorrhage for the past 12 years.  Though her name was never mentioned, this woman was essentially an outcast from the community simply because of who she was and her physical conditions.  I would suspect that everyone knew who this woman was.  Anyone who touched her would be made ritually unclean, especially if you are a man.  So no one would dare come near this woman.  

She might have been abandoned or divorced by her husband therefore she had no standing whatsoever in society.  She had exhausted all of her financial resources because of her illness.  Like Jairus, she was a desperate woman pleading for help, not only physically and spiritually as well.  

One thing that this woman did have was her courage and her faith. She had the courage to confront the system of injustice and challenge the social norm as defined by others.  She was not afraid to “stand out” amidst the crowd even though she was isolated and ostracized by the community.

This woman was assertive and confident in knowing what God had installed for her and she was not afraid to take this risk.  This might’ve been the only chance that she’ll get to see Jesus face to face.  Talk about guts and determinations!  Many of the disciples and the bystanders were probably staying away from her, not wanting any part of her at all. Despite all of that, she was able to overlook her misfortunes around and turn them into opportunities and pathway towards a new life and a new beginning.  

Despite her courage and her willingness to take risks, this woman did respect her place, her limitation, and her boundary.  She knew that if she had touched Jesus physically, it would make him ritually unclean.  She respected that, so she only wished if she can only touch the corner of his garment instead, and that’s good enough for her.  Through her faith, she was healed!  Through God’s grace, she was saved! 

Moreover, this woman was looking for not only her physical healing but for her spiritual healing as well.  The moment she interrupted Jesus and got his undivided attention, she fell down before him and “told him the whole truth” in confession.  She was not afraid to ask, seek, and knock and her prayers were answered, her soul was found, and the door was opened because of her faith.
  “Daughter, you faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.” 

So much for being rude, intrusive, and not knowing her place in society!  Who did this woman think she was?  Jesus could’ve easily brushed her off, ignored her completely, gone about his business and taken care of those who were socially more elite.  But out of his compassion, Jesus picked her out of the crowded and listened to her plead for redemption and new life.  

Both of these events dealt with one’s personal faith and obedience in Christ, and one’s courage to confront life challenges head on, instead of waiting for things to resolve themselves.  They took the initiative and followed through with their actions and the prayers.  Both Jairus and the woman seemingly came from totally different ends of the social spectrum – one was a privileged, powerful and well respected religious authority male figure, while the other was a vulnerable, destitute, and marginalized female who had no husband and with no money.  Yet the same grace was applied to both because of their faith and their prayers.

But on this day, it was not about where they stand along the social spectrum, but it was about God’s universal grace and love that are lavishly extended to all of God’s sons and daughters.  It was not about who’s a better fit in the Kingdom of God or who’s IN and who’s OUT….for God embraces ALL who come to worship and acknowledge God’s grace and presence in their lives.  
   
Both Jairus and the woman’s journeys of faith intersected with each other through their common hope in Christ.  Nothing happened by coincidence.  They both “fell down” and knelt before Christ, confessing and pleading for Jesus to intervene.  Not only did they come to God, but God also came to them because God had heard their cries.


In the same way, we as God’s own sons and daughters must also take a stand in upholding our personal faith, conviction, and values.  God has called upon us to bear God’s witness through our words, our actions, and our lives.  


Perhaps some of us may be suffering from internal “spiritual hemorrhage” right now.  We may appear physically fine on the outside while deep inside we have a deep spiritual void of yearning and desire for God.  Perhaps some of us may be spiritually and emotionally drained of our energy, imagination, and passion to serve but are in need of a spark through the Holy Spirit.  At times we say “No” to ourselves even when God might be saying “Yes” to us.  We let our spiritual wounds bleed profusely without seeking intervention and help from God, or we refuse to let others to help us.  

We have failed to recognize and accept others around us for who they are, for what they are worth, as another human being, and more importantly as fellow brothers or sisters, and beloved children of God.

It has been 11 days since the atrocious church massacre down in Charleston, SC.  Funerals are still to be held in the coming days.  Time does not easily wash away the grief and the pain of the families, the wounds are still fresh in our hearts.  The memory of those whose lives were tragically cut short shall live in light of God’s embrace and comforting hand that touched upon our garment.  God has relinquished God’s healing power upon us because God has heard the suffering outcry of God’s people. 

Out of this seemingly tragic event, God encourages us to live more courageous and more boldly in our faith, in spite of the system of injustice and evil in this world.  Get up, Little Girl! Get up! Get up and be healed!  For your faith has made you well!   .  

What this country needs the most right now is not only a time of physical healing, but a spiritual awakening that would unify us as one people.  We must unite our hearts together and declare that “Enough is Enough!”  Enough innocent blood has been shed in this country and all around us in this world.  All of us are all suffering from this social hemorrhage called racism, hate, and exploitation of power.  And this bleeding must STOP!  

As God’s little sons and daughters, we must confess and turn our faith back to God, where it belongs.  We must trust in God’s sovereignty, deliverance and leading.  We must acknowledge and confess the sins of our past, not only the sins that we have done, but the sins that others have done and we’ve reaped the benefit from.  We’ve all enjoyed such privileges to some degrees.  We, as a human race, must name these sins of evil, claim them, confess them, and learn not to repeat them again for our children, and for our children’s children.  

Friends, in times like these and until Christ returns, we must stand in solidarity with one another as one people and as children of God.  We must pray that God will deliver us from further notorious acts evil and we be healed once and for all through God’s sovereign mercy, grace and love.  

Death is never the final answer in Life!  FAITH, HOPE, and LOVE are!  “Talitha cum”  “Little Girl, Get Up!”   It is time to be awaken!  Thanks be to God.  In the name of God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit, Amen.
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