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After stilling the storm at sea and curing a demoniac on the eastern shore

of the Sea of Galilee, Jesus returns to Jewish territory on the western shore.

Now we have two stories in today’s Gospel, sandwiched together for Mark’s

purposes, both quite similar and yet contrasting one another, both setting

fear against faith.

The unnamed woman with the hemorrhage and Jairus, the ruler of the

synagogue, are from opposite ends of the socioeconomic scale, yet they fall

in supplication to Jesus at his feet.  Jairus opens these intertwined stories by

falling on his knees before Jesus.  The healing of the woman with the

hemorrhage interrupts Jairus’s story.  She is restored to wholeness

immediately when she but touches Jesus’s clothing.  When exposed she falls

to Jesus’s feet in fear and trembling.  Jesus listens to her, calls her daughter,

pronounces that it is her faith that has healed her, and tells her to go in

peace.  Just then Jairus hears that his beloved daughter is dead.  Jesus tells

him not to fear, but to believe.  Once at Jairus’s home, the professional

mourners are already at work.  Jesus does not engage in a lengthy prayer or

any gestures over the body, rather he simply takes the girl’s hand and her life

is restored immediately.  He says: Talitha cumi (TAL-ih-thuh kyOO'mi)

[Aramaic for maiden, arise] and asked that she be given something to eat.

Jairus’s daughter once was dead.
The woman with the hemorrhage was as good as dead.
The young girl’s life is restored.
The woman’s life begins anew.
Get up!



Go in peace!

Perhaps these stories are as simple as my little poem, but let’s unpack

these sandwiched healing stories a little. Jairus serves at the synagogue as a

lay person, probably in a role not unlike our rector’s warden or people’s

warden and he probably fulfilled the duties of a lay service leader. We know

that not all of the religious authorities opposed Jesus’s teachings, indeed this

Jewish leader was a believer. In supplication Jairus fell at Jesus’s feet, at his

feet. He humbled himself before this man that his fellows would come to

despise and fell at his feet because his little daughter was in extremis, was

dying. He sought out Jesus to cure her, to save her. Jairus trusted – he had

faith – that Jesus’s touch could heal. Together they moved on towards his

house with a large crowd who had heard of Jesus’s works of healing.

Among those who believed, who had faith that Jesus could heal was a

woman whose name we do not know, but we do know that she had been

suffering for 12 years and had sought out other healers and had spent all the

money she had to be healed but still she hemorrhaged. She reached out to

touch Jesus’s cloak and immediately her hemorrhage stopped. Even in the

throng of people Jesus felt the power leave from him and he stopped and

asked who had touched him. The woman fell at his feet, she humbled herself

before Jesus, falling at his feet in “fear and trembling” we are told. Perhaps

she was afraid because by Jewish law she has made him unclean. The

disciples acting as his handlers, urged Jesus to move along, but he stopped to

find the woman at his feet. She confesses what she has done and Jesus called

her daughter, pronounced her healing to all, and told her to go in peace.

Meanwhile Jairus’s little girl had died. By the time that Jesus arrived the

family had already hired professional mourners to wail and lament her



passing – the funeral had begun. Jesus told the people not to fear but to

believe – to have faith. With Peter, James and John in tow, he came to the

house and tried to calm the people, but they laughed at him. So he pushed

them outside, taking only his three disciples and the girl’s parents, and went

to the deathbed. He touched the child and said Talitha cumi (TAL-ih-thuh

kyOO'mi): little girl, get up! The 12 year old girl arose from the bed and

walked around, likely she danced around celebrating life to the amazement

of her parents and family and mourners. Jesus asked them to feed her to

demonstrate that she was truly alive, just as later he would eat with his

followers after his resurrection. Now to be sure, this young girl would die

again, but this day she was raised from the dead because of Jesus’s touch

and the faith of her father.

There is power in Mark’s narrative of these two sandwiched together

stories. The parallels and the contrasts add even more power to today’s

Gospel. Jairus is sure that if Jesus will just touch his daughter then she

would “get well” (be saved) just as the woman who was hemorrhaging was

assured that her faith had made her well (had saved her). And indeed, Jesus

can heal a chronic condition as well as an acute one that has already taken

Jairus’s daughter’s life. The little girl was 12 years old; the woman had been

ill for 12 years. A woman who has been menstruating for so long would not

able to conceive a child.  She was childless.  Jairus lost his child to illness;

he too became childless. In both healings, rather than becoming unclean by

touching one who was bleeding or one who was dead, Jesus makes both the

woman and the girl whole, he heals them, he saves them. Both healings are

punctuated by disbelief: the disciples want to dismiss the woman with the

hemorrhage, and the professional mourners scoff at Jesus’s claims. Jesus



calls the woman “daughter” which ties her healing to the healing of Jairus’s

daughter.

I wonder what it would take for us to fall at Jesus’s feet? Are we willing

to humble ourselves as the woman who had been suffering for 12 years or

the leader of the synagogue both humbled themselves? How fearful are we?

How much faith do we have? Aren’t we more likely to scoff at a faith

healing like the disciples and those at Jairus’s house did? My brothers and

sisters, even if we are afraid, all we need do is have the faith to ask. To

receive Jesus’s healing touch – his peace – all we need is to figuratively fall

at Jesus’s feet, all we need to do is ask. And we will hear Talitha cumi

(TAL-ih-thuh kyOO'mi) Little girl, get up! A good friend once described a

Christians as people who get up one more time when they fall. We may be

fearful and we may fall many times, but in faith we get up. And when we are

not able to get up by ourselves we have one another to help us up. Let us set

aside our fears, my friends, and fall at Jesus’s feet. Amen. Amen.


