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When Mark wrote the story of Jairus down for us he gave us a kind of aerial view of 
events.  We get to see Jesus landing from his boat and the crowds gathering round him, 
in their ones and twos and tens and twenties.  Then through the crowd we see Jairus 
coming towards Jesus.  He is dressed differently from the crowd, more richly showing 
that he is a man with a position in society, that he is a religious man, a ruler of the 
synagogue.  He makes his way through the crowd, a bit of pushing here, and “excuse 
me” there, the crowd fall back before his rank, and we see him come to Jesus and fall at 
his feet – which is a very dramatic thing for such a man to do.  Not what is expected at 
all.  We see him speak with Jesus, and then see Jesus turn and set off to go with Jairus, 
back the way that he and his companions had come, away from the lake.  And the 
crowd sets off to go too, even though they weren't invited! 
 
And then Mark shows us the woman, just one of the crowd, but now she in her turn 
begins to push and struggle to get to Jesus.  The crowd would have parted quite easily 
for Jairus, since he was a man of standing, but for the woman it would be a bit different.   
Some, maybe those who knew her best, would indeed get out of her way.  They would 
fall back with exclamations of horror, and try not to touch her or be touched by her, 
since they knew that she was “unclean”.  But others might speak harshly to her, maybe 
even push her back, away from her goal.  However she gets through to within touching 
distance of Jesus as last, and reaching out a tremulous hand and brushes the edge of 
his cloak.  He could never her felt her touch, so light, so fleeting, but the next thing we 
see is Jesus stop walking and turn around. 
 
He speaks to the crowd and the disciples, that inner ring, answer.  You can see that 
they are trying to show him that he is being unreasonable.  Maybe some of them in their 
body language show that they think he should stop wasting time and hurry on with 
Jairus.  But Jesus doesn't do anonymous healings.  Jesus doesn't just heal symptoms, 
he heals people, and so he continues to look among the crowd for the person who he 
knows has come to him for healing. 
 
Now the woman comes forward again, makes her way through the reluctant crowd once 
more and falls at Jesus' feet.  And Mark shows us how in just a few words Jesus lets 
her know that she was never just an illness, an uncleanness, but has always been a 
person.  “Daughter,” he says.  The kindness of that appellations may have been 
something that she has not heard for a long time.  She had been “that bleeding woman” 
for so long, and, while literally true, it would have been said in a very similar way to the 
way that some might use the phrase in our day – roughly, as a curse.  But Jesus calls 
her “Daughter.”  And then he goes on to say “Your faith has made you well; go in peace 
and be healed of your disease.”   



Jesus saw that the woman had faith.  She didn't have a developed  faith, such as we 
would recognise, in fact it seems she thought of Jesus as a bit of  a talisman, a lucky 
charm, really her faith was almost in magic, rather than in God.  But it was faith in the 
right direction all the same.  It was faith in Jesus.  And for that she is commended.  An 
awful lot of inter-church fighting, and splits in denominations seem to happen when 
Christians demand that the faith in Jesus with other Christians have is expressed in just 
the same way as their own.  The woman was at the beginning of faith, but her faith was 
well-placed, and when we put our faith in Jesus – to heal us, whole people not just our 
bodies, - to save us – to help us – then our faith, however firm, however sure, however 
wavering or tentative is also well-placed, and God will not despise us.   
 
All of this may not have taken more than a couple of minutes, five at the most, but it was 
too long for Jairus and his problem.  In fact his daughter would have died anyway, 
unless Jesus had this interaction with the woman literally on Jairus' doorstep, since the 
messengers from his house had to set off and arrive after the death, and that would 
take time.  Anyway now Mark shows us these people coming, and we can see Jairus 
turning his face aside in grief.  But again we see Jesus speak, “Do not fear, only 
believe.”  And then we see him forbidding the crowd to follow him, and leaving them 
with the bulk of the disciples, while a much smaller group goes off with Jairus and his 
household.  They come to the house and we see and hear those gathered around to 
wail and keen and make mourning noises.  Again Jesus speaks with quiet authority, and 
puts them outside – imagine waking from death to that noise when you are just a young 
girl!  And so he goes, and raises up the girl and restores her to her parents with kind 
thoughts about what she would most need now – her parents' love and something to eat 
to strengthen a body which would have been wasted by her disease.   
 
I called this the story of Jairus, and we usually know it as the raising of Jairus' daughter.  
But really it is just as much the story of the woman.  There are two stories going on 
here, and the people in them may barely have been aware of each other or seen that 
their stories touched.  In normal circumstances, after all, their stories would not have 
touched. The ruler of the synagogue would have had little in common with this 
impoverished woman who had had to live as a hermit for twelve years, and had spent 
all she had in a vain search for a cure.  They move in different social strata. Their 
stories do not touch except that they both come to Jesus at the same time.  
 
It must have looked to Jairus that Jesus was prioritising the woman, which would have 
been unbelievable.  She had waited twelve years, could she not wait a few more 
hours?Especially as the life of his twelve-year old girl hung in the balance.  And she was 
a woman, and poor and unclean, while he was the rich, respectable, religious ruler of 
the synagogue.  Why would Jesus make this woman his priority? 
 
For her part, the woman – do you notice that Jairus gets a name but she is just “the 
woman”? - she may never have known that Jesus interrupted his dealings with a ruler of 
the synagogue - a place she would not have been able to attend for 12 years - to deal 
with her.  We don't know at what time she joined the crowd, if she had seen Jairus' 
arrival and realised that Jesus was heading off to his house.  In any case she didn't 
expect or intend to interrupt him at all. She would just touch his robe, and no one would 
be any the wiser.  But Jesus did know and he did give her priority over Jairus.  He knew 
that there was no situation that he could not deal with, but each in their own time, and 
the woman was before him and has demonstrated both her need and her faith. 
 



“The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases,” affirms Jeremiah, in the middle of 
recording the unimaginable desperation of the people after the city is overwhelmed by 
the Babylonians.  Jeremiah had known that this was coming, he had warned over and 
over again and now when he was proved right, he suffered with the people.  But 
Jeremiah also knew God.  “Although he causes grief, he will have compassion 
according to the abundance of his steadfast love; for he does not willingly afflict or 
grieve anyone.”  And although things were at their utter worst – think of the plight of 
those areas of the Middle East which have been taken over by ISIS – Jeremiah did not 
give up on God.  He knew that there would also be compassion. 
 
Jairus, for all his religious learning, was not one hundred percent sure of that, not until 
his daughter had actually been raised.  The woman was definitely not sure of that, that 
there would be compassion for her, but she acted in hope.  Many of us are not sure that 
there will be compassion for us.  We think that compared to someone else's or the 
people of some other part of the world, our troubles are negligible.  They may be, and 
making that comparison can help us to keep the harder parts of our life in perspective.  
But God is not so small that he can only care for the bigger tragedies, the most 
immense instances of suffering or injustice.  God is quite big enough to give your 
prayers priority, without anyone else losing out.   
 
Jesus was limited, when he walked the earth, because he took on a body like ours with 
all its needs and limitations.  He could not, for instance, be in two places at the same 
time, any more than you can be, however useful that would be some days.  He could 
not give his undivided attention to more than one person at a time, but that didn't mean 
that the second person lost out.  Jairus ended up seeing something even more amazing 
than possibly he would have had the woman never reached Jesus through the crowd.  
God makes each one of us his priority.  He does not play favourites, and his grace is not 
limited so that he has to choose who can be given it.  The steadfast love of the Lord 
never ceases, his mercies never come to an end.  What he gives us is not the rushed 
attention that parents sometimes have to give their children.  He gives us his undivided 
love and care and is ready always to listen to our smallest concerns, even while he 
urges us also to pray to him for others in worse trouble.  No one and nothing can 
distract his attention from his children, and so we can have faith that however tentative 
our faith may be at times, it is met by the unwavering love of God. Amen. 
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