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Text: Mark 5:21-34 

Theme: Be Healed   

 

Grace and peace to you from God our Father 

and the Lord Jesus Christ.  Amen  

 

Over the last few Sundays we have been inundated with lessons about 

faith. When planted in good soil it can produce a hundredfold.  It can 

grow over time even when we are unaware of how that growth takes 

place.  It can be as small as a mustard seed and become great in size.  

Faith is not only believing in God but it is made visible in our actions.  

It does not falter no matter what storms assail us. 
 

We read all of these Biblical stories about faith with a sense of envy.  

Bottom line is still: How does one acquire such a deep faith that can 

move mountains and cause God to put his healing touch upon us?   
 

I thought about offering a sermon this morning on any of the other 

lessons for they are far less challenging and it is (after all) the day that 

Vicar Hephzibah ends her internship with us.  We send her forth with 

words of blessing that rise up easily from each reading.  For a sense of 

peace we go to Lamentations: Let the steadfast love of the Lord never 

cease to be upon Hephzibah and let his mercies never come to an end.  

They are new every morning.  Great is his faithfulness.  For the ability 

to preach from the heart we go to Psalm 30: Clothe Hephzibah with 

joy so that her soul may praise you and not be silent.  And as she 

waits to be called to Word and Sacrament ministry we turn to the 

letter to the Corinthians: Now as you excel in everything – in faith, in 

speech, in knowledge, in utmost eagerness, and in our love for you – 

so we want you to excel also in generosity. 
 

We bless Hephzibah today and when we look hard enough the gospel 

lesson also has a blessing hidden within it.  There is something very 

compelling about the story of the bleeding woman that will round out 

our list of blessings because it presents to us another story of faith. 

 

Here we discover a woman who has been suffering for 12 years.  

Physically she would be one miserable woman.  In addition she was 

considered ritually unclean.  She was unfit for any kind of normal life.  

In other words for twelve years she was an outcast and unable to 

fulfill the religious duties of a devout Jew. 
 

We can truly understand her situation.  For a little over twelve months 

we did not have much social interaction with others.  We were told to 

avoid contact with other human beings in large gatherings.  We were 

told it was not safe to be in our worship space.  Imagine what it must 

have been like for this woman to have limited social interaction for 

twelve years and not be allowed in the synagogue.  We would not 

consider her condition to be contagious and yet the rule was that she 

should not be with other people because then they would become 

impure.  She needed to avoid crowds in order to avoid trouble.   
 

But in our story we hear that this woman could not avoid the crowds 

any longer once she knew Jesus was coming.  For twelve years she 

saw doctors.  After twelve years she had spent all that she had paying 

her medical bills and she got worse instead of better.  So when she 

saw a large crowd start to gather around Jesus she deliberately put 

herself in a vulnerable situation because she was convinced he could 

help her.  How did she even know Jesus?  Even though she had to 

socially distance herself from others, in her walks around town she 

had heard about him.    
 

However irreligious this woman had to be, however flawed was her 

understanding of Jesus, however imperfect her faith might have been, 

the one thing that she was sure of in that moment was that she needed 

to be in that crowd and get close enough to touch his cloak.  The most 

astonishing thing about the bleeding woman was not what she did or 

how great her faith was but her absolute clarity that her faith was to 

rest in the person of Jesus Christ and no other.   
 

We are at a critical juncture once more in our conversations about 

faith.  When we put the emphasis on the actions of a desperate woman 

and her faith then we have to step back and question whether (or not) 

we will be healed and (if not) then why not.  I confess that I cringe 

when church leaders encourage their flock to just have more faith and 

God will heal the sick and dying.   



Of course the implication is that if we are not healed or well provided 

for then it is our fault because we did not have enough faith.  We 

cannot keep thinking this way because then this beautiful story of a 

woman who bled for twelve years and was healed when she touched 

the cloak of Jesus just turned into works righteousness.   
 

This understanding of faith is completely unbiblical.  In the Bible it is 

not a matter of how much faith we have but where we place our trust.  

And our trust (our faith) is to be centered on God in Christ.  The more 

we know God in Christ, the more we can trust him.  When Jesus 

commends people for their faith, he is commending them for putting 

their trust in him rather than somewhere else.  This is why Jesus tells 

us that our faith can be as small as a mustard seed.  It is how our faith 

can grow even when we are unaware of how that takes place.  It is 

why it need not falter when we are in the midst of a storm.   
 

When serving as a hospital chaplain I would encounter patients with 

incurable diseases who told me about prayers that had been answered.  

I remember one man in particular who at the age of 50 was diagnosed 

with Parkinson’s.  He prayed and prayed that he might be healed.  

Twenty years later (when I met him) he was in the last stages of the 

debilitating disease.  He once more said that his prayers were always 

answered.  He said with all sincerity that he had been healed (not of 

the Parkinson’s) but he was healed of his fear of the disease.  It 

changed the focus of his prayers away from getting what he wanted to 

believing and trusting in the God who was caring for him.   
 

Once discovered the woman went in fear and trembling to face Jesus 

and to confess the whole truth to him.  She was the one who dared to 

touch him.  In faith we hear the last words Jesus said to the woman on 

that day.  With the immediate crowd still around her Jesus turned to 

say: Daughter, your faith has made you well.  Go in peace, and be 

healed of your disease. 
 

It is the only time in the gospel that Jesus calls someone daughter.  It 

is a significant and intimate gesture of affection that Jesus shows this 

woman in front of the disciples and the crowd.  From that moment on 

she would have a new story to tell because it was the day she met 

Jesus Christ.  And it is in these words that we see the connection 

between faith and love.   
 

Love deepens our faith.  Faith makes our love stronger.   
 

Jesus then tells her that her faith has made her well.  Not only did the 

bleeding stop as soon as she touched his cloak but she could become 

part of society once more.  And then he bid her to go in peace.  She 

was healed, restored, and renewed beyond even her wildest dreams.  

She was healed of more than her ailing body.  From that moment on 

she would be aware of the continuing presence of God.  We can only 

guess that she will join the crowds who will speak of Jesus to 

whoever has ears to listen. 
 

We find now in the gospel for today our final blessing to offer to 

Vicar Hephzibah on this her last day with us as our intern.  Let the 

words that Jesus spoke to the woman be the words you hear today: 

Let your faith be in our Lord Jesus Christ who will make you well.  

Go in peace.  Amen  

 


