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Have you ever been frustrated by Jesus’ patience?  Like are you ever amazed at Jesus’ 
ability to wait to answer your prayers or help in your need or heal your sickness or 
change your circumstances or restore your relationships even when it would totally 
bring Him glory if He would act?  Is Jesus way better at patience than you wish He was? 
 
Today we are looking at a passage of scripture that shows up in Sunday school as a 
happy story of healing – a kid gets healed – a kid gets raised from the dead.  And yet if 
you think this is a happy story you haven’t read it.  It’s an awful story about Jesus’ being 
patient at the expense of someone who needs Him.  It’s awful…. Until you see how 
awesome Jesus actually is. 
 
If you’ve got a Bible handy go ahead and open it to Mark chapter 5.  We are going to 
pick it up in verse 21.  And, if you are able, would you stand with me as we come to 
God’s word?  Hear now the word of the Lord. 
 
[Read Mark 5:21-43] 
 
This is the word of the Lord.  You may be seated. 
 
Two stories, intertwined with each other.  So the text picks up with Jesus once again on 
the other side of the lake.  This whole section in Mark happens around the Sea of 
Galilee as Jesus unpacks the dynamics of His kingdom.  “If you are living with Me in My 
kingdom this is what it looks like.”   
 
And so Jesus started teaching but the crowds were crushing so He got into a boat.  And 
then after teaching all day He was tired and so He asked His disciples to take Him to 
the other side.  And while they sailed He slept on a pillow in the stern.  And while Jesus 
was sleeping all hell started breaking loose – literally.   
 
We talked about how the sea was a picture of chaos and evil and how it was breaking 
over the gunnels and threatening their very lives.  And that’s when the disciples yelled 
out “Don’t you love us?  Don’t you even care if we die?”   
 
And Jesus responded.  “I do care.  I do love you.  And I do allow the people I love to 
weather the storms of life.”   
… 
Then when Jesus got to the other side a man full of demons came up to Him and we 
saw Jesus navigate the complex and multifaceted world that we live in – a world full of 
both the natural and the supernatural.  And Jesus brought healing and wholeness to a 
broken man in a way no one expected. 
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And then we get to our passage today and it’s another story about the power of the 
kingdom.  And if you can believe it it’s the climax of this section of climax stories.  Jesus 
doesn’t just have power over nature or power over the demonic, Jesus has power over 
humanity’s biggest enemy – death.  That’s one point, but there’s something else.  
Something so strange we would never expect it or even want it, and yet so good. 
… 
So the passage starts with this guy named Jairus coming to Jesus.  He’s a leader in the 
synagogue which meant he was one of the big guys in town.  He was powerful and 
probably wealthy.  But in this story, he isn’t sitting high and mighty, he’s desperate. He’s 
got a little girl at home, a 12-year-old, who’s sick to the point of death.1   
… 
Now in Canada we take for granted that our children are going to outlive us, but this 
wasn’t the norm in the first century.  One source I found stated that at upwards of 60% 
of children died by the time they were in their mid-teens in Rome. 
 
This meant every family knew death, but that didn’t make it any less terrible.  So put 
yourself in Jairus’ family.  Imagine the emotional week or month that they had been 
through as they watched their little girl get sick and then sicker.  At first there was 
probably hope she would recover, but at the place we pick up Jairus knows it’s the end. 
 
And then he hears Jesus has show up at his village.   And Jairus runs and falls at His 
feet.  Now he’s a leader in the community.  Everyone knows him.  But he’s kneeling 
down in front of Jesus.  Have you ever been embarrassed to let people know that you 
were suffering?  Did you ever keep it to yourself?  This guy is past that.  So he begs 
Jesus: 

“My little daughter is dying….  Please come and lay your hands on her; heal her 

so she can live.” (Mark 5:23) 

 
The words he uses, “My little daughter” make it obvious this is his princess.  And Jesus 
says “Yes, I’ll come.” 
… 
Now this is all very happy because we know that 19 verses she is going to be fine.  But 
don’t steal the power of the text from yourself.  Climb into Jairus’ shoes. 
 
What a day!  Probably this morning you had begrudgingly realized you were giving your 
little girl to death.  You’d already done everything and now you were powerless to do 
anything but watch.   
 
But then you heard about Jesus and there was this spark of hope.  But you didn’t let it 
get too big because Jesus might not even come.  Or maybe it was too late either way.  
But you run.  And you beg.  And Jesus says yes.  And the spark grows a little bigger.  
“Maybe my princess is going to make it.  Maybe Jesus will heal her.  But let’s go Jesus.  
We’ve got to hurry.  Let’s get through this crowd!” 

 
1 Outline adapted from Tim Keller https://gospelinlife.com/downloads/the-timing-of-jesus-5453/ (Accessed 
May 5, 2021) 

https://gospelinlife.com/downloads/the-timing-of-jesus-5453/
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… 
So how earnestly is Jairus directing Jesus to his house?  Does he just tell Him “it’s 1794 
Johnson street” and then walk beside Him as He makes His way?  I suspect not.  He’s 
already got no dignity.  His knees are brown from begging.  I’d be in front of Jesus 
respectfully shoving people out of the way: “You with the allergies and the dislocated 
shoulder take a Tylenol.  Jesus is busy.   
 
But look at Jesus.  How worried is He about getting to Jairus’ house on time?  Is He 
determined?  Are His eyes down and His elbows up as He looks for the fastest way 
through the crowd?  No! 
 
He’s smiling and lollygagging with the people He passes.  He hasn’t dismissed the 
crowd.  He’s not taking the short cut.  Jesus will not hurry.   
… 
Now just stop here for a second.  Are you someone who hurries?  I don’t want to tell you 
about myself so I’ll tell you about my friend.  I’ve got a friend who is constantly hurrying 
because he values being on time but only leaves himself just enough time to move 
between appointments.  And so he is always rushing from thing to thing. 
 
It’s a character flaw.  Let’s judge him together – terrible guy.  I’ll talk to him about it 
sometime.  It’s not good to live like this, but there’s a time for everything right? 
… 
A pastor friend of mine told me about an accident he witnessed.  A fire engine had its 
lights on and was going through an intersection when a car failed to stop and crashed 
into the front of it.  But the truck didn’t stop.  Did you know that a loaded fire truck 
weighs upwards of 60,000 pounds?  And a car is what 3,000.  So without effort the truck 
just pushed the car to the side and kept going.  Someone else can clean that up. 
 
And that’s what I want to happen when my house is on fire and my kids are sleeping 
inside.  When I’m having an emergency I don’t want the fire department to work on their 
mental wellbeing and live in the moment.  I don’t want them noticing the sunrise or 
smelling the roses.  I want the siren.  I want the lights.  And I want that 60,000-pound 
truck to drive right through whatever gets in the way to get to my emergency. 
 
And Jesus is like a 60,000-pound truck.  He’s powerful.  He’s a storm stopper and a 
demon chaser.  But that’s where the parallel ends because one thing Jesus won’t do is 
hurry.  Jesus never hurries.  And we know He’s not hurrying here because He won’t 
blast through to Jairus’ little girl.  He stops at the slightest interruption. 
… 
And here is where we get the second story.  But don’t change characters, stick with 
Jairus.   
 
So we are pushing through the crowd and people are bumping into Jesus and talking 
about unimportant things.  “Oh the hay fever is killing me this spring.  A little help 
Jesus?”  “Shhh!  Jesus is busy.  You’re busy Jesus.  Remember my little girl?” 
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But Jesus will not hurry.  He just lets Himself be interrupted by this bleeding woman.  
And it is a sad story.  She’s been bleeding for 12 years and spent everything on getting 
better to no avail.  So she’s poor.  And she’s unclean.  So she wouldn’t have been able 
to marry.  She couldn’t go to the temple.  She would have been ostracized by her family.  
She wouldn’t be allowed even to touch people because that would make them unclean.  
Her life was a living curse. 
 
And this woman thinks “If I can just touch Jesus’ clothes I’ll be healed.”  But when you 
are bleeding you don’t touch anyone, and you sure don’t touch a rabbi.  So she sneaks 
up, verse 27 says, behind Him in the crowd, and touches Him.  And her bleeding stops.   
 
Now she doesn’t ask for any of Jesus’ time, in fact she doesn’t want to be noticed at all.  
She just wants His power.  And this means Jesus doesn’t have to do anything with her if 
He doesn’t want.  But Jesus is embraces the opportunity to be interrupted.  We read: 

Jesus realized at once that healing power had gone out from Him, so He turned 

around… (Mark 5:30) 

 
He’s on His way, but He turns around.  Why?  Well there’s a hint in the text.  The word 
“power” comes up again and again in Mark.  It’s dunami in the Greek – dynamite.  Real 
power to enact physical, emotional and spiritual change.  This power calms storms and 
kicks demons but the way it comes up here is unique.  Here the dynamite goes out of 
Jesus.  This means He felt a weakness in Himself and knew someone had been healed. 
 
And so He stops.  Jesus stops follow Jairus and turns around.  But the woman is hiding 
and so He asks: “Who touched Me?”   
… 
Now imagine the consternation.  Mark just leaves it out.  But I can feel it.  Jairus’ 
sweating and pulling on Jesus’ arm.  And the disciples are with him. 
 
“Oh boy, here Jesus goes again.  Most of the time He’s brilliant, but then all of a sudden 
we aren’t sure if He’s lost His marbles.” 

“You see the people crowding against You,” His disciples answered, “and yet You 

can ask, ‘Who touched Me?’” (Mark 5:31) 

 
But verse 32 says “He kept looking around to see who had done it.”  Can you tell that 
time… is… passing… very… slowly for Jairus? 
 
He has no idea what could possibly be keeping Jesus.  Why does He care who touched 
Him?  Of course we know about the healing, but even so it’s hard to get what Jesus is 
doing.  Come on Jesus.  This woman’s not going to die.  She’s been suffering for years.  
But the little girl is different.  She can’t wait.  This woman can wait.  But Jesus waits and 
gives His full attention to this woman. 
… 
Does Jesus ever give His attention to the people around you when you really need His 
help?  Imagine Jairus.  His daughter is dying.  And Jesus says He’s going to come but 
could not possibly move any slower.  And now He’s stopped altogether.  ARGH!    
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And Jesus knows what Jairus is going through.  And Jesus knows what you are going 
through.  And Jesus is not moved by our frustration.  He does not take our feelings into 
account.  “Come on Jesus!  Hurry!!  I need help now.”  But Jesus will not hurry.  Isn’t 
that how it happens? 
 
Finally the inevitable takes place.  A messenger comes from Jairus’ house and says  

“Your daughter is dead. There’s no use troubling the Teacher now.” (Mark 5:35) 

 
“Troubling Him?  Who’s troubling Jesus?  He’s obviously not troubled by me at all!”  I 
think Jairus has some choice words to say here but Mark decides we aren’t old enough 
to hear them and it doesn’t say.  But Jesus overhears and looks Jairus in the eye – He 
looks into his soul – and says – verse 36 – “Don’t be afraid.  Just believe.” 
 
Jesus will not hurry for anything. 
… 
This is awful.  But here is where we find out Jesus isn’t 60,000 pounds – He’s way more 
than we ever wanted Him to be. 
… 
So God’s sense of timing often frustrates doesn’t it?  Remember back in chapter 4 when 
Jesus let the storm get so big they were going to die?  And then said “I do love you.  
And I allow the people I love to go through storms”?  Here He says “I do love you.  And I 
allow the people I love to wait.”   
 
Why?!  God could hurry.  God could fix the problem now.  And because He doesn’t it 
feels like He’s toying with us to build our character.  It doesn’t feel like love.  Right?  But 
that’s what people think when they only expect Jesus to be 60,000 pounds. 
 
But He’s not.  Jesus is way bigger than we’ve ever wanted Him to be.  And so Jesus 
doesn’t say: “I won’t hurry, but I still love you.”  He says “I will not hurry because I love 
you and I know what I’m doing and I know what is best for you.  So don’t be afraid.  
Trust Me.  Just believe.” 
… 
Three things to take away.  First, when we come to Jesus for help we always get more 
than we bargained for and He always asks for more than we planned to give. 
 
So Jairus came to Jesus for a fever cure not a resurrection.  But He got a resurrection.  
And he came thinking he needed just enough faith to trust Jesus until Jesus could get to 
his house.  But Jesus demanded way more. 
 
Jesus asked him to trust even after his little girl was dead.  That’s a big ask! 
 
And this woman.  She came to Jesus wanting to go through the drive through.  She 
wanted a healing and to disappear.  But Jesus forced her to go public.  She didn’t want 
to go public.   
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It’s like being at a healing service and the guy says “You in the third row with the 
impotence problem, come to the front and let me pray for you.”  Jesus asks way more 
from her than she wanted to give. 
 
But He gives her way more than she was asking for.  So just like Jairus she has a 
60,000-pound view of Jesus.  She thinks He’s magic.  She thinks His clothes can heal 
her.  It’s superstitious.  And if she gets away, she gets away with this view of Jesus. 
 
And here is what we didn’t see: as far as Jairus’ girl is concerned, sickness or death are 
the same to Jesus so there is no rush.  But this woman’s soul won’t wait – this is the 
real emergency. 
 
This is why Jesus stops and searches her out.  And when she realizes she’s caught she 
comes – verse 33 says “trembling with fear.”  That’s the same fear the disciples had 
after the storm stopped.  Jesus is way bigger than she imagined.  And Jesus speaks: 

“Daughter, your faith has made you well. Go in peace.” (Mark 5:34) 

 
My clothes didn’t heal you.  Your faith in Me has made you well.  But English doesn’t 
capture it.  This is sodso – it means made you whole – it means saved.  So her body got 
healed but that wasn’t all she needed.  She couldn’t go to the temple because she was 
unclean, but now she can.  She has been made whole.  And Jesus adds “Go in peace” 
– shalom.  So she ends healed and holy. 
 
Friends, when you come to Jesus – and He wants you to come – you will always get 
more than you asked for, and He will ask more from you than you meant to give. 
 
But second, there’s something even bigger, and it’s tied to the 12’s and the strange 
weakness Jesus experiences.  The girl is 12 and the woman has suffered 12 years – 
weird details.  Or maybe not.  12 is the number of God’s people.  There were 12 tribes 
and 12 disciples.  And so with these numbers Mark is preparing us to see something 
more than simply two people getting healed.  This is for every one of God’s people.  
God’s kingdom is for us, and it flips the world right side up in a way we could never 
imagine.   
 
So two people come to Jesus.  One is a man and one is a woman and it’s a patriarchal 
society.  And one is powerful and religious, the other is weak and excluded from the 
temple.  One is rich and one is poor.  If these two people showed up at your door it 
would be an honour to help one and embarrassing to be seen with the other let alone 
touched by her. 
 
But Jesus is the God who flips the world around.  And this isn’t a one-off thing, Jesus is 
constantly contrasting insiders and outsiders and demonstrating that His kingdom is not 
what we expect.  It’s women over men.  It’s poor over rich.  It’s sinner over religious.  It’s 
racial outcast over true Israelite.  And every time, without exception, Jesus puts the 
powerful in their place while extending grace and mercy to the weak. 
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Why?  Because Jesus isn’t 60,000 pounds.  If you’re big you save by muscling through 
and you bolster your team by saving strong people.  But if you are infinitely bigger there 
is no point in flexing.  And we finally get this at the end of Mark. 
 
Jesus saves, but He does it by being strung up naked, embarrassed, and exposed.  He 
saves not by killing His sinful enemies, but by taking the sin of His enemies upon 
Himself.  And this is the way His kingdom works.  With Jesus the way up is down.  The 
way to get power is to serve.  The way to a great life is to lay it down. The way to be 
clothed in righteousness is to let God know you have none.  Jesus saves us by 
becoming weak so that we can be made strong.  That’s how big He is.  And that’s 
where He takes this woman. 
 
And because this is who He is, when Jesus is slow in answering, it’s not because He 
doesn’t love, it’s because He is bigger than we think and doing something we cannot 
understand. 
 
When Jesus doesn’t act in our timing we are prone to say: “Sure, You are the God of 
the universe.  You built this place and You built me.  But why should You know better 
than me about my life?”  But He does.  And He has something bigger to give we didn’t 
even know to ask for. 
…  
Friends, Jesus loves you.  And He lets the people He loves wait.  And then when you’ve 
waited to the end Jesus looks you in the eye and says Don’t be afraid, just believe.  
Trust Me even more.” 
 
And so finally, Jesus gets to Jairus’ house and people are weeping and wailing.  And He 
puts them all out and goes into the 12-year-old girl’s bedroom and takes her hand and 
just speaks – Just like to the storm; just like to Legion.  And the biggest enemy humanity 
has releases its grip.  Death has to let her go because Jesus is way bigger than 60,000 
pounds.   
 
But Mark gives us some details.  Jesus calls the woman daughter and here He takes 
the girl’s hand and says: “Talitha koum”.  It’s actually a pet name.  It’s like saying 
“Honey or princess.”  And it parallels the way Jairus has spoken about his little girl.  
Jesus speaks to this girl in death’s clutches like a dad speaks to his little princess every 
Saturday morning when it’s time to wake up: “Princess, it’s time to get up.” 
 
Jesus isn’t heartless or insensitive.  He loves like no other.  And He is working to give 
more than we ever thought we needed even to the point of becoming weak. 
 
Friends, Jesus lost His Father’s hand on the cross.  He died in our sin.  He went into the 
tomb so we could be raised out of it.  He was crucified outside the city in uncleanliness 
so that we could be made clean.  He lost the Father’s hand so that we could know that if 
He has us by the hand He will never ever forsake us.  So whatever you are facing don’t 
be afraid.  Jesus is bigger than you’ve ever wanted.  Trust Him. 


