
Receiving and Being the Healing Touch of Jesus 

One of the real inconveniences of aging is the gradual loss of hearing that many people experience. It is quite 
discouraging for some people, and it is downright humiliating for others, although it need not be. After all, it is 
simply part of life. The loss of hearing is an isolating experience. It cuts us off from others. It puts us at a great 
disadvantage in any type of relationship. Such was the plight of a man we learn of in Mark 7:31-31, who was 
brought to Jesus. He had not only lost his hearing, but his ability to speak as well. He was cut off from the world, 
cut off from his family and friends, cut off from the people around him. He was one of the nameless forgotten 
people of society. He was fortunate, though, because he had some friends who brought him to Jesus. This man 
Jesus healed could neither hear nor speak but he had something far more valuable than either hearing or voice. 
He had true friends that brought him to Jesus.  Jesus was filled with love and compassion for the man.  He took 
him aside, away from the crowd, and spoke with him in private. Jesus put his fingers in the man's ears and then 
spat and touched the man's tongue. He looked up to heaven and commanded, "Be Open." The man could hear at 
once, and he could speak without impediment. This man was now free to lead a productive life; he was no longer 
an outcast who could not communicate with others. He was a whole person, unimpeded, thanks to Jesus. This 
man discovered that he not only had friends in the people who had brought him that day; he also had a friend in 
Jesus. 

We are often discouraged because we pray and things don't get better for us, or they even get worse. Hang in 
there. Jesus is the best friend that you and I will ever have. He knows our needs, and whatever he does for us will 
be exactly right. We may not see his hand at work, but we can trust His heart. We may not understand his methods, 
but Christ is there. He cares for us, and he will heal us. Jesus calls us to be friends to others in the 
same manner.  That is what the church is all about. It is about being a Christlike friend to all people no matter 
what.  It is about reaching out to others as Christ reached out to us.  It is about bringing and pointing others to 
Jesus.  We are to be an imitator of Christ, seeking to have the heart and mind of Christ. And when we do, we are 
about leading others to Christ.  A new student, a young boy, was brought into a second grade Vacation Bible 
School class. The young fellow was missing an arm. Since the class was almost over, the teacher had no 
opportunity to learn of the background of his handicap or his state of adjustment. She was very nervous and afraid 
that one of the children would comment on his handicap and embarrass him. Since she had no opportunity to 
caution the children, she proceeded as carefully as possible. As the class time ended, she began to relax and asked 
the children to join her in an unusual closing ceremony. "Let's make our churches," she said. "Here's the church 
and there's the steeple. Open the door and. . ." and as soon as she said it she realized she had done just what she 
was afraid the children would do.  She just froze; she didn’t know what to say. As she stood there, her face turning 
red from embarrassment, the little girl sitting next to the new boy missing an arm reached over and placed her left 
hand in his right hand and said, "Let's make this church together."  Friends, that is the church. One body 
connecting with another body to be the Body of Christ. To heal, to comfort, to encourage, to be made whole.  

 


