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Mark’s writing always invites us to see Jesus as 

though we are there. Today we are eyewitnesses 

of twin miracles. As we read our Bibles, we are standing in a village fishing harbor on 

the Sea of Galilee when Jesus arrived. In all most all fishing villages, the harbor was 

first made by nature and then improved by humans for a community’s economic 

good. Harbors are busy places, not only is there the primary business of processing 

today’s catch, but there is also the business of boat building, net repairing, banking, 

and local marketing. Today, we are among the ordinary people who see Jesus. 

Jesus traveled by boat as he began his journey to Jerusalem, which is about the same 

as you or me catching a shuttle bus to the airport. Because he was a carpenter and all 

boats were made of wood, maybe folks in other villages around the Sea of Galilee 

already knew him. Most likely they had heard about his healing miracles, including 

Peter’s mother-in-law, a leper, and a paralyzed man.  

Jairus was there in the crowd at the harbor. There is so much we do not know about 

Jairus. For example, was he involved in fishing directly, or was he in banking or 

government? Maybe he too was a carpenter? We know Jairus was not a priest, they 

worked at the Temple in Jerusalem. Jairus was a lay leader: a local person with a deep 

personal faith that his community trusted to guide them.  

Both history and archeology tell us that as a synagogue leader, Jairus was married and 

a financially secure homeowner. A common belief in his time (and ours) was that 

financial security was a sign of God’s blessing in your life. His home was most likely 

large enough to host a gathering of his synagogue, a minimum 13 men over the age of 

13, but that number could easily be doubled or tripled as wives and young sons were 

allowed to attend silently. The men met seated around a table while their wives and 

young sons surrounded them. Also, Jairus’ generous contributor to their synagogue’s 

charity work would have been known by the other members. Transparent financial 
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generosity is an observable mark of faithfulness looked for in leaders of the synagogue 

movement to this day. 

But Jairus’ daughter was ill, near death. For all his blessings, Jairus still needed a 

miracle. That day, his miracle arrived by boat in the village harbor. When Jairus saw 

Jesus he “. . . fell at his feet, and begged him repeatedly, ‘My little daughter is at the 

point of death. Come and lay your hands on her, so that she may be made well and 

live.’” (Mark 5:22,23)  

What did the others in the crowd think when they witnessed Jairus begging Jesus for a 

miracle? What do you feel as you see a respected leader begging Jesus for help? What 

do you think as you read Jesus agreed to go with him to heal the little girl? Can you 

see yourself going with the others to see what will come next?       

Suddenly Jesus stopped walking, turned around in the crowd and said, “Who touched 

my clothes?” When I imagine standing in that moment with Jesus, I am 

dumbfounded, wordless. It is a big crowd and Jesus wanted to know who touched his 

clothes? Even his own disciples found Jesus’ question to be extreme. They answered 

his question with their own question, “How can you even say that in such a crowd?”  

Only one person knew the answer. She was a woman who had lived with a “lady 

problem” for twelve years. Her physical health forced her to live in social isolation for 

twelve years. Feminist scholars debate whether the old traditions of a woman’s 

reproductive cycle keeping her away from men was either a woman’s blessing of free 

time, or a way to oppress women by routinely—monthly—by excluding women from 

the community at large.  

But as gospel readers in the crowd, we would not be thinking those kind of thoughts. 

We may wonder who this woman was. It is possible that we may have never met her. 

Or could it be that we had forgotten all about her? If we did once know her, after 

twelve years she had aged. Mark left her nameless, good story telling for us as we 

forget the forgotten. Reading, we witness Jesus restoring her to her place in our 

crowd, in our community.  

Right now, in our ragged end of our COVID era, it is easy for us to imagine what she 

may have felt, what she may have experienced as once again she could leave her home 

and go about her business. We are tempted to say Jesus healed her disease, but Mark 

wrote her testimony as “If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.” (Mark 5:28) 

Jesus didn’t do a thing to heal her. But he did welcome her back into community, 

back into being a member of the crowd. Jesus said, “Daughter, your faith has made 
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you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.” (Mark 5:34) Her social isolation 

was over.  

In that moment “while Jesus was still speaking” (Mark 5:35) word came to Jairus that 

his daughter had died. Everyone believed it was too late for anyone to do anything 

about her disease. The battle was over, and disease had won.  

Jesus said to Jairus, “Do not fear, only believe.” (Mark 5:36) Jesus then left the crowd 

behind and went with Jairus to his house taking only Peter, James, and John. Jesus 

turned the doubters away and took only Jairus and his wife inside where their 

daughter had breathed her last breath. He took her lifeless hand, said “Little girl get 

up!” (Mark 5:41) Immediately she got up and began walking around. The five people 

who witnessed it with their own eyes were so amazed that Jesus had to remind them 

to give her something to eat.  

Which one of those five told Mark who then told us?  

What was your first thought when you first heard she had been healed? Would you 

have thought “She must be hungry, should feed her?” 

The girl was about twelve years old. The woman had been suffering her bleeding for 

twelve years. They were only related to each other by living in the same fishing village 

and both having a disease which forced them to stay home. Both were able to leave 

social isolation and become members of their community because Jesus made them 

whole. 

Can you imagine how you would have felt the next day seeing the girl in the market 

with her mother as they chatted with other woman about how Jesus healed both of 

them?  

This Scripture of twin healings is one of the best stories of Jesus for us as neighbors 

right now. Like healed sisters, we all are coming out of our COVID time marked by 

forced social isolation and the ongoing fractures of our community. We have so many 

parallels in our lives with Jesus, Jairus, his daughter, the woman who went unhealed 

for twelve years, and the community they lived in that each of our can see our story 

mirrored in their story.   

We all know what it is to feel excluded from our community. We could feel excluded 

by one of the big “isms” of our day: sexism or racism. We often feel excluded by how 

others judge us. Sometimes we are excluded by our own body—for example how 

about the acoustics in that great new restaurant downtown where you can’t hear well 

enough to join a conversation? Our struggles with depression of all sorts often leave 
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us excluded from the community. And do we or do we not judge each other by the 

clothes we wear? We all know what it is to be excluded from our community.  

But then Jesus comes, and our faith makes us well. But faith is not a feeling. Faith is a 

doing. It is going to Jesus with trust that God wants us to be well. We act as though 

the healing we hope for will happen.  

We always have other options. Jairus could have accepted his daughter’s diagnosis and 

never have asked Jesus for his miracle. The woman could have accepted the legal 

requirement that she stay home. But she broke the law, and her faith made her well. 

Jairus could have been angry that his daughter died because Jesus did not get to her 

fast enough, but we do not know that. We know that Jairus trusted Jesus enough to 

go with Jesus to his daughter’s death bed, where his joy was so great that he forgot 

that she must be hungry now that she was well!  

God gave human beings free will. We always have other options.  

What options are you willing to choose as we heal from social isolation? What options 

are you willing to choose to heal America’s divides? What options are you willing to 

choose to heal that deep pain in your own life, that pain that you hide behind your 

closed doors? 

Jesus is ready to come and make you whole.  

Amen.    


