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In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit; AMEN. 

 Over the course of the past several weeks we have found Jesus 

teaching with authority and demonstrating his supernatural credentials.  He 

has proven himself to be Lord of nature by stilling with a word the winds 

and waves of the Sea of Galilee that were threatening to overturn the boat 

that he and his disciples were sailing in.  He has proven his Lordship over 

demons, visiting them with destruction in order to deliver a poor, wretched 

soul from their tormenting hands.  Today we will find that he is Master over 

both sickness and death.  Beloved, there is no realm in which Jesus is not 

Lord, Master and God.     

 Let me set the scene for today’s lesson.  Jesus and his disciples had 

just returned from the eastern side of the Sea of Galilee.  There, following 

the destruction of a large herd of pigs, the local people had begged him to 

go.  He acceded to their request, although he did not leave them without a 

witness.  The demon-possessed man whom Jesus had delivered was 

commanded by the Lord to bear witness to what God had done in his life.  It 

was a command the man kept.  On coming back home to Capernaum, Jesus 

found quite a different reception.  A large crowd had gathered expectantly in 



order to welcome him.  It was a tumultuous scene with a loud and jostling 

gathering of townsfolk.  And then something extraordinary happened.   

Look at the lesson. 

 Now when Jesus returned, a crowd welcomed him, for they 
were all expecting him.  Then a man named Jairus, a ruler of the 
synagogue, came and fell at Jesus feet, pleading with him to come to 
his house because his only daughter, a girl of about twelve, was dying.   

Now Jairus was a “ruler of the synagogue.”  He was an elder, a position both 

prominent and prestigious.  In some way we have lost our sense of the 

prominence of that office.  When I was in my first year at seminary my 

professor of church history was John Webster Grant.  He was a faithful man.  

It was the last year before his retirement.  One day he mentioned his 

grandfather who had been a Presbyterian from old Nova Scotia stock.  On 

his gravestone was written, “John Grant, Elder.”  Professor Grant said that 

the one word, “elder”, said everything about the man that needed to be said.  

It described his character, his work, his place within the community and his 

relationship with Christ.   

Now Jairus the Elder was not known to be friendly to Jesus, or 

unfriendly, for that matter.  But that being said, it was true that among the 

religious leaders of the temple and synagogue there was, to say the least, a 



growing unease with Jesus.  He had been accused of heresy in the synagogue 

at Nazareth.  He had caused a controversy in the synagogue of Capernaum 

by healing a man’s withered hand on the Sabbath.  Plots were beginning to 

be developed against him, for he was widely seen in these circles to be a 

troublemaker.  But Jairus was desperate.  His only daughter was sick unto 

death.  He had heard of Jesus’ miraculous healing powers.  He may have 

even seen him heal.  And he knew Jesus was his last chance.  He begged 

Jesus to come to his aid.  Jesus consented, and together they set out.   

It’s not very flattering, is it?  People come to Jesus when they are 

desperate.  When they have tried everything else and nothing has worked.  

He is the last resort—“If nothing else can avail, I will go to Jesus.”  The 

wonderful thing about Jesus is that his humility and condescension are such 

that he is willing to help and comfort his people even on those terms.  We 

have waited too long.  We have insulted and despised him.  We have 

desperately searched for another way—a way that did not involve 

surrendering to Jesus.  And when we finally give it up this fruitless search 

and kneel before the Lord of glory, he does not shun us, saying, “Sorry.  You 

are too late.”  He says,  

 Even now... return to me with all you heart, with fasting and 
weeping and mourning.  Rend you heart and not your garments.  
Return to the Lord your God, for he is gracious and compassionate, 



slow to anger and abounding in love, and he relents from sending 
calamity.   

Jesus went off with Jairus.  The going was painfully slow.  The crowd 

was pressing in on Jesus—almost to the point of crushing him.  Imagine how 

that must have frustrated the anxious father.  He wanted to get Jesus to his 

daughter as quickly as possible.  Her life depended upon it.  But the crowd 

wouldn’t get out of the way and the progress was reduced to a snail’s pace.  

And then things came to a halt altogether. 

 As Jesus was on his way, the crowds almost crushed him.  And 
a woman was there who had been subject to bleeding for twelve years, 
but no one could heal her.  She came up behind him and touched the 
edge of his cloak, and immediately her bleeding stopped.   
 “Who touched me,” Jesus asked.   

A sick woman touched Jesus, and the Lord stopped altogether.  Jairus’ heart 

must have plummeted with this further delay.   

 Now this woman and Jairus were as unalike as can be, except in the 

most important particular of all.  Think of it.  The woman was suffering with 

an issue of blood and had been for twelve years.  That medial condition had 

rendered her unclean according to the law.  And not only was she unclean—

the law held that anything she touched was rendered unclean.  She was 

barred from synagogue and temple.  She was barred from having sexual 

relations, so if she had been married she was divorced by this time.  She was 



ostracized from normal society.  And she was broke, for she had spent all her 

wealth on doctors and trying to find a cure.  Nothing had helped.  What a 

contrast we have.  Jairus was wealthy; the woman was poor.  He had a 

family.  She was isolated.  He was respected.  She was a pariah.  He was 

welcomed wherever he went.  She was ostracized.  And yet for that wide 

gulf between them, they had this in common: they were both in situations 

beyond all human help.  They both needed Jesus; he was their only hope.   

 We have in Jairus and this woman a picture of the natural man.  The 

natural man—that is to say, a person before Jesus comes into his life—is a 

creature of misery and wretchedness.  He has wounds that he cannot heal—

nor can anyone else.  He seeks for relief, which he cannot find.  He tries 

many false remedies, but all are in vain.  Now there are many doctors who 

are willing to take his money for their so-called cures.  Dr. Entertainment is 

popular these days.  So are Doctors Materialism, Pleasure and Education.  

Dr. Religion, Dr. Work and Dr. Family hold out their solutions.  None of 

them has lasting value.  If you look at the headings in the Book of 

Ecclesiastes in your NIV Bible you will come across these titles: Wisdom Is 

Meaningless, Pleasures Are Meaningless, Toil Is Meaningless and 

Advancement Is Meaningless.  The natural man’s plight remains desperate 

and if it is not alleviated, it will end in death.   



Beloved, be that as it may, I have good news for you today.  I declare 

to you that there is a balm in Gilead to make the wounded whole.  There is a 

great Physician who is able to heal wounds even as deep as yours.  There is 

one who is able and willing to receive sinners even when they come to him 

at the very last moment and after having exhausted all other remedies.  God 

has sent his son to open the eyes of the blind, to make the deaf hear and the 

lame walk, to set free those who are bound in chains.  Let me make this 

clear.  Jesus has not come to make bad men good.  His deliverance is much 

greater than that.  He has come to make dead men live.  He has come to 

bring new life when death at one time held sway. 

Look at the lesson, picking it up from verse 45: 

 “Who touched me?” Jesus asked? 
 When they all denied it, Peter said, “Master, the people are 
crowding and pressing against you.” 
 But Jesus said, “Someone touched me; I know that power has 
gone out from me.” 
 Then the woman, seeing that she could not go unnoticed, came 
trembling and fell at his feet.  In the presence of all the people, she 
told why she had touched him and how she had been instantly healed.  
Then he said to her, “Daughter, your faith has healed you.  Go in 
peace.” 

“Who touched me?”  It seemed a strange question to Peter, for Jesus was 

being mobbed at the time.  There were people everywhere pressing in upon 

him.  But Jesus clearly meant, “Who touched me with purpose?”  “Who 



touched me with faith?”  “Who touched me hoping to be healed?”  Now it 

was not that Jesus didn’t know.  He didn’t ask the question out of 

puzzlement, but in order to further bless the woman who had received her 

healing. 

 Let me explain.  In Psalm 50:15 we read these words: 

Call upon me in the day of trouble; 
I will deliver you, 

and you will honour [or glorify] me. 

In this one verse we have a picture of the Christian life.  We call upon the 

Lord for mercy.  The Lord delivers us through his full and wonderful 

salvation.  In gratitude we give him the honour and glory in all that we do.  

This woman had called upon the Lord in her day of distress by reaching out 

to touch the hem of his garment.  The Lord had delivered her.  Now it was 

time for her to honour and glorify Jesus.  She had believed in him in her 

heart.  Now she was called upon to confess him with her lips.  “In the 

presence of all the people, she told why she had touched him and how she 

had been instantly healed.”  She didn’t find it easy.  She was trembling.  She 

was no doubt embarrassed.  Perhaps she thought the Lord would rebuke her.  

No.  He called her “daughter.”  This is the only place in Scripture where 

Jesus does that.  And then he gives her this wonderful instruction—“Go in 



peace.”  Peace here—shalom—means peace with neighbours, peace within 

and peace with God.  This woman was restored.   

    It seemed, though, that blessing for this woman meant tragedy for 

Jairus and his family.  Our lesson continues: 

While Jesus was still speaking, someone came from the house 
of Jairus, the synagogue ruler.  “Your daughter is dead,” he said.  
“Don’t bother the teacher any more.” 

“Don’t bother the teacher any more.”  That’s the devil’s creed.  The Accuser 

says to us, “It’s too late for you.  There is no going back.  There is no hope.  

You wrecked your marriage.  You ruined your health.  You alienated your 

children.  You had an abortion.  You betrayed your best friend.  You made a 

shambles at work.  You gave yourself over to pride, to lust, to envy, to an 

unforgiving spirit.  You have left a trail of broken promises and broken lives 

and it’s finished for you.  Don’t bother Jesus with any of it; you are beyond 

help and beyond his care.” 

 Don’t believe it.  Our Lord extends this invitation to you: “Come unto 

me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.  Take my 

yoke upon you and learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: and ye 

shall find rest unto your souls.  For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.”  

He gives this promise to you: “All that the Father giveth me shall come to 



me; and him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.”  Today remains 

the day of grace.  On such a day as this do you think that Jesus will say, “I 

am sorry.  I have run out of mercy.  My supply of righteousness is exhausted.  

I know that I said that ‘everyone who looks to the Son and believes in him 

shall have eternal life,’ but I didn’t mean it.  The cross will not prevail in 

your case.”  Banish such blasphemies from your mind.  They are born of 

unbelief and ingratitude and are to have no place in your life.  Instead, take 

heart.  Listen to Jesus: 

 Hearing this, Jesus said to Jairus, “Don’t be afraid; just believe, 
and she will be healed. 
 When he arrived at the house of Jairus, he didn’t let anyone go 
in with him except Peter, John and James and the child’s father and 
mother.  Meanwhile, all the people were wailing and mourning for 
her.  “Stop wailing,” Jesus said.  “She is not dead but asleep.” 

 “Don’t be afraid.”  Jairus is commanded not to be afraid in the face of 

his daughter’s death.  Beloved, that is a command for us too.  We are not to 

be afraid of death, the deaths of others or our own passing.  Now that does 

not mean we are to ignore death or pretend that it isn’t real.  We are not to 

try to put it out of our thoughts.  Death is universal.  Should the Lord tarry, it 

will come to each of us, whether young or old, rich or poor, tall or short.  A 

particular number of days has been ordained to each one of us and there is 

nothing we can do to add one more hour—one more minute—to that 



number.  How are we to face this “last enemy” without fear?  We need to be 

prepared.  We need to be ready.   

 How do we get ready for death?  Jairus knew the key.  As he walked 

to the death chamber where his daughter lay he walked with Jesus.  Walk 

with Jesus and you will find out how to deal with death too.  First, you will 

come to find that Jesus has come to deliver his people from the fear of death.  

Listen to the Letter to the Hebrews: 

Since the children have flesh and blood, he too shared in their 
humanity so that by his death he might destroy him who holds the 
power of death—that is the devil—and free those who all their lives 
were held in slavery by their fear of death.  For surely it is not angels 
he helps, but Abraham’s descendants.    

He has come to help you.  He has come to free you from your fear of death.  

But how can he do that?  By overcoming death.  By rendering it powerless.  

Here is II Timothy: 

  This grace was given us in Christ Jesus before the beginning of 
time, but it has now been revealed through the appearing of our 
Saviour, Christ Jesus, who has destroyed death and has brought life 
and immortality to light through he gospel. 

He saves us from the fear of death by destroying the power of death.  But 

there is more.  In the place of death he gives us something else.  He gives us 

life eternal.   



  Jesus said, “I am the resurrection and the life.  He who believes 
in me, though he die, yet shall he live, and whoever lives and believes 
in me shall never die.” 

Jesus takes away our fear of death by overcoming death, by giving us eternal 

life and by making death the gateway to this new and glorious life, so that, 

as the Apostle Paul said, “to live is Christ and to die is gain.” 

 They laughed at him, knowing that she was dead.  But he took 
her by the hand and said, “My child, get up!”  Her spirit returned, and 
at once she stood up.  Then Jesus told them to give her something to 
eat.  Her parents were astonished, but he ordered them not to tell 
anyone what had happened. 

Jesus took her hand.  He said to her, “My child, get up.”  And death 

surrendered its prey.  Her spirit returned.  The girl got up.  And the prophecy 

found in Hosea 13 was fulfilled: 

I will ransom them from the power of the grave; 
I will redeem them from death. 

Where, O death, are your plagues? 
Where, O grave, is your destruction? 

 Jesus tells the parents two things.  First, they are to give their daughter 

something to eat.  Second, they are to keep this as quiet as possible.  That 

they aren’t to make a big noise has to do with Jesus ministry.  It was not yet 

time to provoke the final crisis that would lead to Calvary.  That time would 

come.  It was, in fact, fast approaching.  But the time was not yet.  That he 



told them to get their daughter something to eat tells us of the scope of Jesus’ 

mercy and grace.  He cares for and provides all things needed for both body 

and soul.  His grace is too deep to be measured. 

 Jesus is Lord of the natural world.  He is the Lord of the supernatural 

world.  He is the Lord of sickness and the Lord of health.  He is the Lord of 

life and the Lord of death.  He is the Lord of men and women, of boys and 

girls, be they rich or poor, young or old, respectable or outcast.  And one day 

every knee will bow down before him, and all will proclaim that he is Lord 

to the glory of God the Father.  On that day will you confess him Lord with 

joy and anticipation for the joys of eternity that await, or with fear and 

gnashing of teeth for the eternal destruction that is the destiny of all who 

scorn the Lord?  It must be one or the other.  But why would you choose 

death?  Look to the Lord and be saved.  In Christ’s name.  AMEN. 


