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Today’s two Scripture lessons are both in-depth looks at the subject of healing.  In 
the first, from Mark, Jesus is surrounded with people that we are told are pressing 
in on him from all sides.  Like most of the crowds that greeted Jesus, it probably 
comprised people with all kinds of attitudes about Jesus.  In the crowd were 
undoubtedly people who had become faithful followers, but the bulk of the crowd 
was probably made up of people who had really not yet made up their minds about 
him, people who were just curious.  Certainly some are there because Jesus is 
becoming famous, his arrival is a happening, and they want to be part of the 
scene.  

Yet, in the midst of this huge throng of people pushing and shoving, when a 
particular woman in need of healing comes up from behind him and touches his 
robe, Jesus knows it immediately.  Jesus asks, “Who touched me?”  His disciples 
almost make light of Jesus’ question, don’t they?  They in effect say, “What do you 
mean, who touched you?  Look around you!  Everyone has touched you!” 

They’re right, of course.  So why is it that Jesus recognizes this particular touch?  
What is different about the touch of this woman? 

The word I would use to describe the difference between that woman’s touch and 
all the others is intentionality. This woman is a person on a mission.  How do we 
know that?  This is all occurring in a society where women are second-class 
citizens; little more than property.  It would not be at all surprising if she were the 
only woman in the crowd.  She’s certainly the only woman who dared to press in 
on Jesus.   

But it goes deeper than just being a woman at “men only” gathering.  The nature of 
the ailment she has had for twelve years, her bleeding, makes her ritually unclean 
according to the law.  And her presence with other people makes them ritually 
unclean, too.  Under the rules of her society she could be severely punished for 
being in the presence of another person, let alone in a huge crowd.  She is taking 
a huge risk, and she knows it.   She is not a bystander.  She has come for a 
reason. 
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 Mark tells us that when Jesus turns around to confront her, she falls to the 
ground, “trembling with fear.”  She has really overstepped her bounds.   

What could have caused her to overcome this kind of fear and fight her way to 
Jesus, as she must have done?  For some reason that we are not told, this woman 
understands something that the rest of the crowd, even Christ’s disciples, seem 
not to. She understands that she needs urgently to touch Jesus – to connect with 
him.  On some level she has become aware that her very life depends on it.  

Jesus’ response reveals something important about our God.  Even with millions 
of souls pressing in, the connection is there to be made if we seek it intentionally.   
We are assured that God feels each touch, and God will find our hand reaching 
out, even among millions. 

This woman’s action raises a good question for us to ponder together.  Do we 
come to church, do we pray, with intentionality?  Are we always here to connect, to 
touch God and let God touch us?  Or are we like the rest of the crowd pressing in 
on Jesus – interested in being part of the scene, content to be close, but maybe 
not too close?  Maybe not too close, because on some level we also know that, 
like the example of the woman, we cannot seek God with that kind of urgency and 
remain unchanged. 

Wanting to change is what the second reading from the Gospel of John is about.  
When Jesus meets the man lying by the side of the pool in need of healing, he 
does something unusual.  Did you notice what it was?   Jesus asks him if he wants 
to be healed.  It seems like a silly question, doesn’t it?  Here is a man who has 
been an invalid his whole life.  How could this man not want to be healed? 

This is not as silly a question as you might think.  After all, isn’t it safer just lying by 
the pool, with no responsibility for standing up and having to confront life in the 
world, with its difficulty and misery?  It’s not such a bad thing, lying in the cool 
shade by the pool.  

If Jesus asked us the same question, how would we answer him?  Do we really 
want to be healed?  I’m not just talking about our physical infirmities, but our 
spiritual ones as well.  Do we want Jesus to show us those things about us that 
keep us from real relationship with God and other people – the things that prevent 
us from living life authentically, as God intends us to?  We become sort of 
attached to our favorite sins – our pride, our self-indulgences, our prejudices.   

Do we want to be healed?  For most people today, the question is a slightly 
different one -- do we really need to be healed?  We’re not all that bad, are we? 

Around the 4th of July, I usually get to watch I movie I really enjoy.  It’s “1776,” 
about the writing of the Declaration of Independence.  Most of you have probably 
seen it.  I have two favorite lines in the movie, both of them spoken by Ben 
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Franklin although I don’t know if the real Franklin really said them or not.  In one 
exchange, the congress is debating whether a rebellion against the King of 
England would be legal.  Franklin opined, “Of course it’s legal. Rebellions in the 
first person – “our rebellion” – are always legal.  It’s only in the third person – “their 
rebellion” – that they’re not legal.  

This wisdom from the movie Ben Franklin can actually apply in many contexts.  
Take the subject of sin.  Sinfulness is only really bad in the third person, isn’t it?  
“Their sin.” Those people really need to fix a few things. That woman down the 
block has some things to explain when she stands before God.  On the other 
hand, most everything I do is justified, or at least explainable.  My sins really aren’t 
too bad – actually, they’re hardly sins at all.  No, my sins are more like “endearing 
eccentricities.” 

One of the things about reading Bible stories is that we all, inevitably, locate 
ourselves in them.  In today’s Gospel readings, do you see yourself?  Maybe 
you’re part of the largest group of people – the one that the Gospel writers don’t 
even mention.  It’s all the people who weren’t there – the ones who hear the Jesus 
is coming, but who aren’t interested enough in Jesus to show up.  That could be 
us, at times.   

Maybe in this story we’re part of the crowd.  Oftentimes we’re all part of the crowd 
of Jesus supporters.  We want to be seen there – to be identified with Jesus – but 
we don’t really think we have a need for Jesus to do anything for us.  We’re there 
to cheer Jesus on as he helps the people who really need his help – those people, 
over there – the poor woman with the hemorrhage and the pitiful man by the pool. 

I don’t know how many of us actually identify with the people in the Bible who 
desperately need Jesus’ healing touch.  But notice one interesting thing about both 
the man at the pool and the woman with the hemorrhage.  The gospel writers don’t 
tell us what specific problems they have.  And I think they do this purposefully.  It’s 
so these people can stand as metaphors for humanity – for us – no matter what 
infirmity of mind, body, relationships, or spirit may beset us.  That’s where the 
gospel writers intend for us to see ourselves in the story.  Because, can any of us 
honestly say that there isn’t at least a part of our lives that cries out for healing – a 
part that longs for a touch of grace? 

The conclusion to be drawn from today’s lessons is obvious.  When we say, “I 
want to be healed…”  When we reach out with intentionality, however strong or 
puny a faith we may have, there is nothing that can separate us from God’s love 
revealed in Jesus Christ.  Nothing.  This is the liberating heart of the gospel 
message.  No matter what our sins, no matter what it is that has made us feel 
unclean, isolated, alone, unworthy of love, maybe even desperate—no matter 
what it is that we need relief from— all we have to do is reach out to him.  For he is 
already reaching out to us.     
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In a few moments, we will be gathering around our family table.  No less than God 
invites you to the table.  No less than the God of Love waits there to meet you.  
Come to the table with intentionality.  Come to the table like people on a mission.  
Come to the table expecting to be healed. 

 


