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Mark 5:21-43
As we have been reading through the gospel of Mark together, we move methodically from story to story.  We’re traveling at a much slower pace than we did through the Old Testament, moving from day to day rather than generation to generation.  We’re slowing down to focus on these stories as they come one after another.  Mark leads us on from event to event with force – just notice how often Mark says “immediately” throughout his gospel, three times in this reading alone.  
This allows us to put these stories right next to each other, comparing them and hearing them fully in context, able to hear of the incredible things Jesus did.  Last week and this week are excellent examples.  Last week, we talked about the demon-possessed man healed by Jesus when he visited the Gerasenes.  It’s a violent, frightening story of a community terrorized by a man so plagued by demons that he can’t even live in society.  In the face of this terror, Jesus’ power is so great that even the demons cower, begging to be sent into a herd of pigs.  The community sees the man healed, and they’re so terrified that they beg Jesus to leave. 
This week’s story comes immediately after last week’s story – just one verse later, that very same day.  Jesus travels across the sea where he’s again approached by someone in need of healing.  This time it’s Jairus, a leader of the synagogue and loving father, who begs for Jesus to cure his daughter.  As they walk to her, a woman reaches out from within the adoring crowd.  She has been bleeding for twelve years, and has lost everything and more in attempts to be healed.  As long as she continues to bleed, she remains ritually unclean – she can’t be around her family or friends, or they’d be unclean as well, and she can’t join the community in worship or any other place.  It has been twelve years since she has been able to touch or be touched.  She dares to reach out to Jesus, even though it means he could become unclean as well.  And she’s suddenly healed.  

This break in the action is just enough time for Jairus’s daughter to succumb to her illness.  Suddenly, Jairus’s situation has gone from desperate to hopeless.  But Jesus goes anyway, and again returns a person to full life – this time not by casting out demons or ending illness, but by actually physically  bringing her back from the dead.  This fifth chapter of Mark builds to this incredible, surprising climax, showing that Jesus has power over demons, over illness, and even over death itself.
But why are these three stories together in this one place?  It seems like in spite of their common themes of healing, the characters in these three stories don’t have much in common.  In the first one, a wild, possessed man who is so ostracized by his community that he lives among the tombs is suddenly freed and proclaims Jesus to anyone who will listen.  Based on where the story is set and the reference to the pigs – thank you, Pastor Aune, for leaving me to explain that one – we can be pretty sure that the man and his community were Gentiles, not part of the Jewish community.  

But then we come across Jairus and his daughter: Jewish, a leader at the synagogue, likely a family of power and prestige.  Yet Jesus keeps them waiting as he comes in contact with a woman so lost to her illness, so profoundly unclean, so desperate, that she would throw all her hope on just touching the edge of his clothes.  Jesus doesn’t even know he’s supposed to heal her – she does not beg like Jairus or the demoniac.  And yet he does.  And because of this interruption, he is even able to demonstrate his ability to bring a little girl back from death itself – something even more unbelievable than sending a legion of demons into a few thousand pigs.
A demon possessed man, a desperate father, a broken woman, and a helpless child.  It is a wide picture of the depth of need in this world.  And, I believe, that is exactly the point.  Mark has told us these three stories right next to each other for a very important reason.  We are supposed to hear that Jesus has come for people of all beliefs and backgrounds.  Jesus has power over demons, diseases, and death.  Jesus brings wholeness to men, women, and children.  In other words: the brokenness of our lives is everywhere, and it is myriad, and it is horrifying.  And Jesus has come to end it.
Where do you most need Jesus to break into your life?  I dare you, right now, to think about where you need healing.   Maybe I don’t need to dare you; maybe you’ve been thinking of it this whole time.  Maybe it is a physical need, driving you to fear and desperation.  Maybe it’s a relational need, leaving you out of touch with loved ones.  Maybe it’s a spiritual need, throwing you into doubt and confusion.  Maybe it’s an emotional need, plaguing you with depression and anxiety.  No matter what leaves you suffering and isolated, you are not alone.  It’s not just you.  It’s all of us.  We are each and every one of us hurting.  And no matter who you are, no matter what you’ve done, no matter where you’re from, Jesus promises us that we can receive healing.  You are not alone.  There is hope.
When I was a teenager preparing for my confirmation, I had a mentor who I have talked about before.  Millie was a woman of great poise and wisdom.  We talked about faith over coffee in her kitchen.  She prayed for me until the day she died.  I had – and still have – nothing but incredible respect and love for Millie.  We went to worship together one night.  It was an evening service in Lent, and during the service, those who wished were invited to come forward to receive laying on of hands and prayer for forgiveness and healing.  No one would come forward.  In that small, tight-knit community, everyone was afraid that they were the only one who might step up and admit their brokenness.  After a long silence, Millie got out of her seat and walked forward.  The pastor prayed with her as she knelt at the front of the church.  Slowly, others started to come forward as well.  We joined together in our need for God’s wholeness.  Millie showed me that there are no boundaries to your need for love and mercy.  We are all saints and sinners, dependent on God’s continuing grace.
Later in the service, you will be invited to come forward to be anointed and prayed for.  It might not seem like much.  It might seem a bit like trying to reach for the edge of someone’s shirt in a rowdy crowd.  You might not think you need to be healed.  It might seem like others are sicker than you, or that you can’t really be helped, or that people will notice if you ask for healing.  But you do need healing.  There is not a single one of us who is not broken, who needs to know that the power of Jesus can be present and active here and now, not one of us who does not know how it feels to fall to our knees and beg for help.  Now is the time.  And you are not alone.  

Here, in this community of faith, you are surrounded by people united in their need for healing.  We may be as different as the people in Mark’s gospel, but there is one thing that truly unites us: our own brokenness.  Our need for Christ’s healing, in whatever shape it might take, brings us together today.  You are not the only one.  You are not alone.  Together, we come before Christ to be healed.  For Jesus’ power over any pain or suffering, and the good news that he comes to each and every one of us in our need, thanks be to God.
