
 
 

  

 
Sermon for Sunday, July 1, 2018 
 

Whose Power? 
PS. 130/Mark 5:21-43 

 
   Jesus the medicine man.  Imagine Christ with the bonafide credentials of MD 
behind his name.  He is a generalist, and a highly sought after one at that.  His healing touch can 
cure large varieties of ailments.  Dr. Divine is able to cast out demons, give sight to the blind, 
bind up overflowing blood, rise folks from the dead... his medicine is stronger than all the other 
doctors around.  There are no pills, ointments, surgeries, or recovery plans.  Jesus, M.D., just has 
that magic touch that heals all wounds.  
 Jesus' power cures the woman of her hemorhaging.  After 12 years of excessive bleeding, 
her body was healed with one touch of Christ's garments.  Jairus' daughter seems past the point 
of any saving grace, her state of sleep is arguably permanent as Jesus arrives at their family 
home.  He knows, however, that she lives and with one touch of his healing hands, she rises up 
and walks again.   
 Healing stories like this are hard to wrap our minds around.  On the one hand, we do not 
doubt for a second that Christ's uniquely divine power has the ability to cure diseases of all 
kinds.  On the other hand, we live into the daily reality of physical bodies that are not 
miraculously healed.  Our medical conditions, diseases and diagnoses are not lifted from us 
simply because of our faith.  Our own bodies fail us, our loved ones suffer from diseases that are 
not cured, and people all over the world deal everyday with sickness unto death.   
 Reading Mark's story as results oriented people, we see the result of Jesus' touch was 
healing.  It stands to reason that anyone who touches Jesus should have the same experience- full 
deliverance from bodily disease.  Our life experiences contradict that logic.  The suffering we 
live into and witness almost immediately falsifies that statement.  It's not true that if we just had 
Jesus touch that we would be healed because of our belief.  So is this story really about the 
results?   
 The message for us today is not about results.  It is not about healing. It's not about the 
curative power of our own faith.  It's so easy to read that the woman's faith healed her and think 
that we too then must empower our faith to get the goods from Jesus the master of medicine.  
That is a dangerous path to wander down... and God's promises are not conditional like that.  We 
do not prosper more because the strength of our faith deserves favor from God.  God loves us all 
equally.  God's promises are given to each of his children equally- and I think that is what this 
story is all about.   
 Jairus was a Jew, and a leader in his faith community.  Strange then, that a well 
established Jewish leader was not sought out.  Instead, a rebellious new faith leader who was 
basically seen as illegitimate by Jewish leaders was sought out. The questionable power of Jesus 
was not in consideration- he accepted Christ as the Savior, the promised Messiah.  The healing of 
his daughter was then a testimony to that truth.  Jesus' power was not fake, he was no holy healer 
on the road for show.  He was indeed God Incarnate, the Son God promised to deliver unto his 
peoples. Jairus' house was alive with the Spirit of God, and the power of the Almighty Lord was 



 
 

in a sense being proven to dwell within Jesus.  Christ's power is identified as equal to God's 
power.  The Jews did not believe that, and Jairus helped to show that truth.   
 The hemorhaging woman had her own Judaic entanglement.  Although we do not know 
her faith, we do know that Jewish purity laws consider menstruating women to be impure.  That 
means her constant flow of feminine blood basically made her incredibly unclean.  She had to 
have known that some ritual cleansing would be asked of her before touching a Rabbi- but she 
just went to up to Jesus anyway.  She also followed no rules.  She did not ask for healing- she 
went and grabbed hold of it herself.  The boldness with which she was operating was not 
typically acceptable behavior for a woman in antiquity, but she was clear that Christ's power was 
worth the risk.  
 Someone in the crowd of many who were surely nudging and bumping into Jesus was 
able to pull out his power without him even really knowing it was happening.  His medicine 
came without condition- his grace was freely given, the gift of salvation freely granted.  The 
hemorhaging woman then helped to flesh out the means to Christ's power- as freely given.  
Messianic medicine was not exclusively available to men of good Jewish standing, but to ritually 
unclean women too. There is no cost and no condition- the simple requirement to receive the 
power of Christ is that you believe. Jesus is the medicine man, but he isn't doling out curative 
regimens.  He uses love as the power to break down barriers, and that causes healing.  That love 
is given to all God's children- Jews and unclean women alike.    
 Love is not as easily shown as we might all hope.  We all have leaders of the synagogue 
in our lives.  People whose positions make us feel like we have something to prove.  We all have 
women who break the rules in our lives. These brave souls help us to see ways the world could 
be if we weren't bound to tradition.  Imagine the healing that could be had if we met these kinds 
of characters in our lives with the same love that Jesus did? Then we might just harness the 
divine power Christ taught us to call on from the beginning- the power of love.  We all have it 
within us, we are all capable of applying it... sometimes we just need a little help from Jesus, 
who has that magic touch, to make it happen.  
 So whose power is it? God's Almighty power to save? Jesus' power to love enemies? Is it 
the willpower of those who come to Jesus and live into his call to love that enables these saving 
acts? The overwhelming power of touch in this narrative helps to answer that question.  It's not 
one or the other, but both.  It's God and creature coming together in a loving manner, connecting 
in a tangible way, that makes beautifully divine things happen.  The power is shared- God's 
power meets our willpower- and salvation takes hold.   
 Some stories of deliverance look a lot like this one- there is healing out there and it is a 
testimony to God's good work in us. But most stories of God's saving work does not appear this 
clearly.  Salvation, deliverance, healing- that medicine comes to us in forms we often do not 
recognize.  It can come in small doses, so little we almost miss it's effect.  Sometimes it's in the 
medicine we take that actual doctor's prescribe, and sometimes it's in our own faith lived into 
more deeply.  For me, it almost always seems to come in the form of a bear hug... so I wonder, 
what small acts of love show the grand power of salvation at work in your life?  I'm betting 
you've got more stories to tell than you first thought, but I'm also betting it looks a lot more like 
the power of love than anything else.   
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