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The Sixth Sunday after Pentecost Track 1 
Year B 2 Samuel 1:1, 17-27 

Psalm 130 
2 Corinthians 8:7-15 

Mark 5:21-43 
 

But Ignoring What They Said 
But ignoring what they said, Jesus said to the ruler of the synagogue, “Do not fear, only 

believe.” 
Mark 5:36 

 
 Don’t you hate it when someone ignores what you’ve told them and presses on in what 
they believe to be true?  How many times have you found yourself thinking - or maybe even 
saying - “I told you so!  If you just would have listened to me you would have saved yourself a 
lot of time and energy.  I knew I was right.”  Odds are there is more than one person sitting 
here in this room today who is actively thinking, “Yep.  I know exactly what you mean.  They 
(insert whomever you are picturing right now) do that to me all the time!” 
 Keeping that in mind, let’s open our Bibles to the gospel of Mark, chapter 5 on page 
_____ of the black pew Bibles.  We’ll begin at verse 21. 
 What we have here in this passage is a story ‘sandwich’, shall we say - one story 
‘sandwiched’ in the middle of another story.  The passage begins with a Jewish leader from 
the local synagogue named Jairus coming to Jesus and pleading with him to hurry to his 
house so that Jesus could lay hands on his 12 year old daughter to heal her because she was 
gravely ill and near death.  As Jesus and Jairus were on their way something interesting and 
somewhat strange happens. 
 As was often the case there were many people crowded around Jesus as he made his 
way through the streets.  You can almost picture his disciples needing to clear the way like 
the bow of a ship pushing its way through the waves.  But then something happened; 
something that got Jesus’ immediate attention. 
 Jesus puts it this way.  Look at the end of verse 30.  Jesus says, “Who touched my 
clothes?” 
 “Who touched your clothes!” you can almost hear the disciples scoffing.  The better 
question in their minds would have been, “Who didn’t touch your clothes?”  That would 
have been a far smaller pool of people to choose from as opposed to nearly everyone 
crowding around Jesus to see him, hear him, and hopefully, even to touch him.  The 
disciples clearly thought Jesus was asking a foolish question. 
 What would have been more precise was if Jesus had said, “Who that is here, near me, 
was just transformed because they had faith that the hopelessness of their life and the brokenness of their 
existence was now healed and made new?” 
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 It would have been a touch less confusing for the disciples if Jesus had cut to the 
point, because Jesus had felt something.  Jesus wasn’t simply asking about a physical touch of 
flesh to garment.  He wasn’t talking about who in the crowd had touched him. 

He was drawing into the light the joining of faith and restoration. 
He was holding up for all to see faith leading to healing. 
He was showcasing faith bringing life from death. 
He was teaching that faith makes all things new. 
The woman that Jesus was talking about - the woman who had ‘touched’ Jesus - was at 

her wits end.  After twelve years of being sick the woman had tried everything that the 
doctors of her day could think of.  She had sunk all of her resources into fixing her problem - 
into finding a cure for her sickness; because her sickness - her hemorrhaging of blood - was 
not normal and it clearly was not fixable according to the medicine of her day.  And because 
her sickness involved blood it was guaranteed that she was perpetually ritually unclean - 
ritually impure - according to the Jewish laws as contained in the Torah - the Law of Moses - 
as in a similar way that we might associate with the lepers of the day being unclean.  Anyone 
who came in contact with her would thereby be ritually ‘contaminated’ and impure and be 
required to cleanse themselves in order to partake in the fullness of Jewish life, culture, and 
religious activity.  The low social status of women during her day is well understood, and now 
her medical condition put her even further on the fringes of society.  In other words, she was 
to be avoided if you wanted to be a good Jew at that time. 

But she was desperate.  If only she could sneak a touch of the hem of Jesus’ garment.  
Nobody would notice given the number of people surrounding Jesus.  What would be the 
harm?  Even if someone recognized her and called her out for making everyone unclean, it 
was worth the risk.  She had nothing to lose.  She was already ostracized.  Her reputation 
couldn’t get much lower. 

But suddenly everything changed. 
Not only was she healed, but her anonymity was blown.  And by Jesus himself, 

nonetheless! 
Jesus holds up the procession through the streets - which, if you remember, was to go 

and help a dying twelve year old girl - and he stops to force the anonymous ‘person of faith’ 
to bear witness to what had just happened. 

Needless to say, what verse 33 tells us would of course be the case, “But the woman, 
knowing what had happened to her, came in fear and trembling, fell down before him, and 
told him the whole truth.” (emphasis added)  She was outed and now the man of power that 
could heal, without even paying attention to someone, was confronting her in front of 
everyone. 

And what does Jesus say to her?  Look at verse 34.  “He said to her, ‘Daughter, your 
faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.’”  Or as another 
translation puts it, “Go in peace and be freed from your suffering.” (NIV, emphasis added)  
He doesn’t let her slip away anonymously because she needs not only to experience the 
healing power of God, she also needs to know the personal attention and care of God toward 
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her.  She needs to see the face of Jesus and not just touch his clothes from behind like he was 
some sort of magician. 

Let’s look briefly at what Jesus said to her. 
“Go in peace.”  Go in the shalom of God.  For when we say shalom - peace - Jesus 

means, go in the wholeness of God.  Go in the well-being of God.  Go in the prosperity of 
God.  Go in the security of God.  Go in the friendship of God.  Go in the salvation of God. 

“And be freed from your suffering.”  Suffering.  It is the greatest burden of this life 
and one of the easiest targets with which to attack God.  We don’t have time today to delve 
into the breadth of human suffering and the reasons behind it and the response of God to it, 
but suffice it to say, God is abundantly aware of what suffering feels like and he is abundantly 
aware of what it draws out of us as human beings.  Remember Jesus’ words on the cross as he 
suffered - as God suffered, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” (Mathew 27:46; 
Mark 15:34) 

Before we move back to how this story started in the first place with Jairus and his 
dying daughter let’s take notice of how Jesus referred to this woman in his comment about 
her faith.  What does he call the woman in verse 34?  “Daughter” 

And how long had the woman been sick?  (Look at the end of verse 25.)  12 years. 
And who was the other sick person in this passage?  A daughter. 
And how old was she?  (Look at verse 42.)  12 years old. 
This should make you smile because I think we just got a little wink from God, …  and 

I’ll leave it at that. 
Getting back to the story, suddenly everyone was jerked back into the other reality of 

the situation when the friends of Jairus arrived to tell him not to bother with Jesus anymore.  
Jairus’ daughter was dead. 

The race against time was lost.  Death was faster than Jesus.  The clock had run out. 
The game was over. 

But let’s look at verse 36.  “But overhearing what they said, Jesus said to [Jairus] the 
leader of the synagogue, ‘Do not fear, only believe.’”  What is interesting about that phrase at 
the beginning of that verse, “overhearing what they said”, is that the Greek word for 
‘overhearing’ (παρακούω - pä-rä-kü'-ō) can also be translated as ‘to be unwilling to hear’, ‘to 
pay no attention to’, or ‘to ignore’.  So another translation of this phrase is, “But ignoring 
what they said.”  (And remember, they had just said that the girl was dead.) 

I just love that!  Jesus blows them off! 
Dead - ‘schmed’!  She’s not dead!, Jesus says.  She’s just sleeping!  This caused 

everyone to laugh at him, and not as something funny, but as mocking and ridicule. (see 
verse 40)  “What an idiot and a fool!  He can’t even recognize the power of death.” 

And as we read a few minutes ago Jesus goes into the house and raises the twelve year 
old daughter of Jairus from “the dead.”  (air quotes for sarcastic irony) 

I love it.  “Ignoring what they said.” 
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All of us are well acquainted with what it feels like to be ignored and blown off.  It can 
be a very frustrating thing.  But in this case I’m glad Jesus ignored them, and shall I say, 
ignores us sometimes.  Here’s what I mean. 

I’m glad that Jesus ignored their perception that death was powerful and had won the 
day. 

I’m glad that Jesus ignored that they thought time had run out. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignored that no doctor of the day could heal the woman who was 

sick for twelve years, but he could. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignored the prevailing thought of the day that he would become 

impure when touched by the woman and instead his purity washed her clean. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignored his disciples when they said, “How could anyone know who 

touched you?” and then proceeded to meet the woman face to face. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignored the laughter and ridicule of the crowd and brought life 

where they thought there was only death. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignored everything that the world had taught to be true and instead 

presented a more real and more powerful and eternal Truth. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignored the stigma of ritual impurity in the woman and ignored the 

lure of wealth and power in Jairus and treats these two people as equals. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignores the perception of power that Satan thinks he wields in this 

world. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignores our shame and guilt and instead offers us mercy and 

forgiveness. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignores our ridicule of him and our mocking of him and offers us 

welcome. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignores our deserving of punishment for our sin and instead takes 

our place in the execution chamber. 
I’m glad that Jesus ignores in these instances because if he didn’t we would be lost.  

We would be lost and looking for solutions in this world.  Lost and bowing to the hold of 
death.  Lost to our own impurity from sin and lost to the eternal death that it causes. Lost 
and separated from God. 

But instead through humble and submissive faith we can live into Jesus’ challenge to 
us to not worry (Matthew 6:25) and to not fear (Matthew 10:28).  For it was by faith that both 
the woman and Jairus’ daughter were healed.  Faith was not the result of the healing - like 
many of us can sometimes treat it - it was the precursor of the restoration.  These miracles of 
God are the fruit of faith.  Faith is the seedbed of eternal and miraculous things. 

We must simply humble ourselves and experience the expansiveness of what faith in 
Jesus is really like because, thankfully, I’m glad that Jesus ignores what I think and instead 
teaches me what he says is true and holy.  Amen.  
 


