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Jairus, the leader of the synagogue, is facing every parent’s worst nightmare – the life-

threatening illness of a child. We don’t know what he thought about Jesus before his daughter 

became gravely ill, but we know that he is now willing to do whatever it takes to save her life, 

even begging at the feet of Jesus.  

Jairus would have been one of the most respected people in the community due to the 

importance of the local synagogue in first century Jewish life. He and his family may also have 

been one of the wealthier and certainly privileged members of the community as well. 

Furthermore, the whole community would have known Jairus’ daughter and certainly wished 

that no harm would to come to her. Here we have, then, an entire village deeply concerned and 

scared for the welfare of this 12-year-old girl, and they have apparently all accompanied Jairus 

to locate the healer man. Jesus doesn’t hesitate to follow Jairus straightway to his home as the 

crowd follows. We can imagine there is a great urgency in their step. 

Henri Nouwen, renowned Catholic priest and spiritual writer, once said after years of ministry 

writing, preaching and teaching, that “Interruptions are my work.” The same could certainly be 

said for Jesus. As Jesus makes his way among the crowd, an unnamed woman touches his 

clothing. Having felt power go out from him, he abruptly halts the procession to Jairus’ house. 

While the writer in this mornings’ lesson clearly wants the reader to recognize the incredible 

healing power of Jesus when people have faith in him, there is a more subtle, perhaps 

subversive and equally important message here as well. 

The woman with the hemorrhage is unnamed as compared to Jairus. Because she has been 

bleeding for 12 years, all this time she has been considered unclean by the Jewish laws of purity 

as outlined in the Book of Leviticus. This has meant that she cannot touch anyone without also 

making them ritually unclean, and anyone who touches her would also be considered unclean.  

For 12 years then, she has been an untouchable outcast much like a leper. She hasn’t been able 

to attend Jairus’ synagogue. If she was married, her husband would most likely have divorced 

her long ago, and her family may have put her out as well. She obviously had some means at 

one time to see doctors, but that is presumably all gone. She is totally bereft. 

Jairus can approach Jesus to his face. The unclean woman has to sneak up behind Jesus in 

hopes of getting close enough to secretly touch him unobserved. Whereas Jairus and his sick 



daughter deserve the best treatment and should have come first by virtue of their position and 

privilege, Jesus has stopped to help a woman thought by the community to be of no 

importance whatsoever.     

I wonder what Jairus and the crowd were thinking as Jesus delays his appointment with the sick 

girl? And then she dies to further upset the applecart.  

Jesus calls for the one who touched him to come forward. She is afraid because she thinks Jesus 

might reprimand her and further humiliate an already severely broken soul. Remember now, 

according to the Jewish law, Jesus, having been touched by her, is considered unclean as well. 

But the woman steps out among the crowd because she has felt Jesus’ power and her 

hemorrhage has stopped at last. She too falls down before him. Jesus then calls her “Daughter.” 

Jairus has had a beloved daughter for 12 years. This woman has been no one’s daughter for 12 

years and certainly not beloved. Jesus alone knows that she has always been God’s beloved 

daughter. (repeat)   

Unfortunately, in every human society, and certainly among ours as well, there are the 

privileged and the impoverished – those who receive the best of everything and those who are 

under served for whatever reason. Jesus never treated one sort better than any other. In fact, 

there is ample evidence in both Biblical Testaments that God has what scholars call “a 

preference for the poor.” The big question then becomes, why don’t we as Christians behave 

like Jesus? Why have many if not most of our churches become mostly homes for the middle 

and upper classes?  

Pope Francis’s recent encyclical about climate change has been challenged by some. Daily 

evidence from those that study the oceans, wildlife, insects, plant habitats and weather 

patterns all concur that the threat is very real. What the Pope did in good Roman Catholic and 

Franciscan tradition was also tie this to the poor. The poor, he said, contribute least to global 

warming, yet are victimized more by its negative effects on the planet. It’s an old story about 

the advantages of privilege and power as compared to the privations of the least and the last. It 

may be the way of the world, but it shouldn’t be the way of the church or a people that 

sometimes think of themselves as a “Christian nation.” 

The context for our reading from 2 Corinthians is that Paul is writing to all the churches he 

started, asking them to take up a collection for the Christians in the Holy Land who are suffering 

from a drought. He is appealing for a fair balance between the abundance the Corinthians have 

and the need of the people in Jerusalem. He concludes the reading for today by quoting from 

the Old Testament book of Exodus (16:18): “The one who had much did not have too much, 

and the one who had little did not have too little.” Don’t we wish that were the case 

everywhere today? Jesus needs us, his church, to work toward greater equality for everyone.  



A poor boy without food or shoes was asked by a well-dressed and well-fed woman, “But if God 

loved you, wouldn’t He send food and shoes?” The boy replied, “I’m sure God told someone to 

help me get food and shoes, but that person forgot.”       Let us not be forgetful. 

At an AA meeting, a young girl stood up just as the meeting was concluding. She blurted out her 

name, said she was an alcoholic, burst into tears, and rushed out of the room. An older woman 

followed her and found her in the corner of an adjacent room sobbing her heart out. She 

approached the girl, embraced her and speaking gently said, “My dear, just let us love you until 

you can come to love yourself.” 

The world is full of people who don’t think God can possibly love them. Other people certainly 

don’t love them. And they can’t love themselves. They may be rich, poor or middle class. Jesus 

loves them all and so should we with the Holy Spirit’s help. 

Another remarkable aspect of the tragedy in South Carolina was that the Bible study group so 

welcomed the young, white, stranger that he later said that he almost didn’t kill them because 

they were so nice to him.     

By the end of today’s gospel, both daughters are restored to health. Let’s hope the unnamed 

woman can now be welcomed with open arms back into that village community.  Our work for 

Jesus will be finished, and God’s kingdom will come in its entirety when every man, woman and 

child is loved beyond measure and no one has too much or too little of this world’s resources. 

AMEN.    

    

     

 


