
The Woman Who Bled for 12 Years 
By	Anne	Coleman	

Key Scripture 
Luke 8:43–48:
“Now there was a woman who had been suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years; 
and though she had spent all she had on physicians, no one could cure her. She came up 
behind Jesus and touched the fringe of his clothes, and immediately her hemorrhage 
stopped. Then Jesus asked, ‘Who touched me?’ When all denied it, Peter said, ‘Master, 
the crowds surround you and press in on you.’ But Jesus said, ‘Someone touched me; for 
I noticed that power had gone out from me.’ When the woman saw that she could not 
remain hidden, she came trembling; and falling down before him, she declared in the 
presence of all the people why she had touched him, and how she had been immediately 
healed. He said to her, ‘Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace.’”

Her Story is In Her Name 
The unnamed woman in this Gospel story is a woman who has suffered for 12 

years from bleeding. By now I would imagine she has visited many doctors, and none of 
them has been able to heal her. It seems frenetic and like she is acting out in a last ditch 
effort. Her very presence in a large crowd would be frowned upon in this society because 
she is considered “unclean.” Her normal existence would often have been spent watching 
people skirt around her to avoid the possibility of contact. No brushing or touching or 
sharing friendly gestures on the path. She lived in isolation and would have been known 
for her uncleanliness.

This woman, not only suffered from continuous bleeding for many years, but also 
that dirty, unclean feeling resulting from being stigmatized and isolated. Hers was in a 
continual existence of pain and being cast out. Jesus meets her in this space and does 
the opposite of what is expected. He responds with peace, acceptance, grace and 
understanding. He calls her daughter. He accepts her. He offers her peace and heals her.

She Is Called and We Are Called 
We like her have been in need of healing at some point or another. We have been 

outcasts or have felt abandoned. We have been in need of a merciful touch by God. Think 
of a time when you felt like you were at your end. Think of that space and ask God to 
show you where Jesus was in that space. What was he like? What did he refer to you as?
These stories are not telling us that we will always be healed; but rather, what it looks 
like to reach out to Jesus in times of pain and heartache, isolation and loneliness, in order 
to receive the gift of truth: you are beloved and known intimately by your creator.



Conclusion 
Know that you are beloved and known by God. Healing does not always look 

exactly like what we are hoping for, but sometimes healing looks like acceptance, 
belonging, and connection. Sometimes healing looks like not letting fear have a hold in 
your life. Love looks like a touch from a friend or loved one in a moment of shame, 
hopelessness, or deep pain to draw us out and remind us that we are loved and called 
children of God.

Sisters! Reach out and touch the robe of Jesus today and ask for the reminder, the 
grace, and the knowing that comes from him. Let Christ find you wherever you are and 
meet you there—at your lowest lows and your highest heights. Remember that you too 
are the hands of Christ and have the ability to offer healing to those who are 
suffering in a lost and dying world. Ask for wisdom and pray for strength and courage 
this day.

As We Celebrate Women’s Month: 

• Share a story of healing from your own life
• Reach out and encourage and serve someone in your community  
• Have fun pointing everyone to the ultimate healer. 
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