Touching His Robe

The healing of a woman and Jairus’ daughter

From Mark 5:21-end
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Jesus was at Lake Galilee. He was teaching and healing in the villages around
the lake, crossing over from place to place by boat. Many people heard about
him and many sick people crowded around him hoping to be healed of their
ilinesses. One day he arrived at a village. As he got out of the boat a large
crowd was waiting for him.

Jesus! Help me!

Over here Jesus! Come and heal me.

One of the people waiting for him was a man called Jairus. He was the head
of the village Synagogue.

Jesus! My daughter is dying! Please come and touch her and make her well.
Show me the way.

Jesus and his friends made their way through the crowd. People pressed in
around him. One of them was a woman who had been ill for a long time, for
12 whole years. She had been to many doctors and had spent all her money,
but instead of getting better she only got worse. She pushed her way towards
Jesus.

| need to get close to him, | need to get close. If I just touch the edge of his
robe | know | will be healed.

She pushed through the crowd until she was just behind Jesus. She reached
out and touched his robe and immediately she felt inside that she was well.
Suddenly Jesus stopped.

Who touched me?

His disciples were amazed.

Jesus, everyone is touching you.

Look at this vast crowd! They are all pressing in around you!

How can you ask who touched you?

But Jesus knew that someone very special had touched him. He knew that
healing power had gone out from him. Someone with real faith had touched
him. He kept looking around the crowd and asking:
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Who touched me?

Trembling and crying the woman stepped forward.

It was me Jesus. I’ve been ill for a long long time, but I thought: ‘If | just
touch your robe I will be healed.” And it was true! | touched your robe and |
have been healed!

Go in peace my daughter. Your faith has made you well.

Hurray!

Suddenly some other men came up to Jairus.

Jairus, your daughter has died, don’t bother Jesus any longer. Come home
with us

Jairus, do not be afraid, just believe.

Jesus looked at his friends.

Peter, James, John, come with me. The rest of you, stay here.

Jesus and Jairus walked towards the house. As they got near they could hear
crying and moaning, everyone inside was very sad. They went inside.

Why are you all crying so much? The girl is not dead but just asleep.

Are you mad? She is dead, we saw her die!

Don’t listen to him Jairus. Your daughter is dead. We need to make plans for
her funeral.

But Jesus told them to leave. He took Jairus and his wife and Peter, James and
John into the girl’s room. They all stood around her bed. They could all see
that she was dead, but Jesus took her hand and said:
Talitha koum! Little girl, I tell you, get up!

Suddenly the girls eye lids began to flicker. She coughed and opened her
eyes. She sat up. Jesus helped her to her feet and she began to walk around.
Give her something to eat, and don’t tell anyone about this, just give thanks to
God for what he has done for you.
Jairus was overjoyed.

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
The little girl was just 12 years old.

Copyright © John Beauchamp/Kingdomstory.net 2010 All rights reserved.
Please refer to www.kingdomstory.net for copyright restrictions and permissions.



