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 The leader’s name was Jairus.  The one that we just heard about in the gospel 
passage, the leader’s name was Jairus.  This detail is important to me, for this is not an 
anonymous person as is often the case in numerous Bible passages, this leader in the 
synagogue had a name, he was a person in the fullest and richest sense of what that means.  
He had doubt and fear, grief and sadness, confidence and insecurities, celebrations and 
joys.  He was all this and much more.  A complete and stumbling human being.  This Jairus 
came to Jesus desperately seeking Jesus’ help.  His daughter was gravely ill and as we heard 
in the passage she died while Jairus was trying to convince Jesus to come to his home. 
 Now I want you to think about this situation with me for a little while.    If you are a 
parent or if you have or have had young children as part of your life then perhaps you can 
put yourselves in Jairus’ shoes.   
 I have spent a lot of time in the ICU or in the Neonatal ICU at Children’s Hospital 
here in Vancouver over the years.  I have sat with parents and loved ones as they have sat 
at the bedside of an ill or desperately sick child.  The anguish is terrible.  The concern is 
deep.  The ache is something that is hard to fully describe.  The desperation in their words 
and their hearts is deeply troubling.  This was Jairus on that day long ago.  I know the Bible 
does not describe it in such a way but having sat with so many parents, I know that his 
desperate plea came from the depth of his heart and soul, from the very core of who he was 
and all that was most important to him.  And it was there that God met him. 
 Jesus went to his home and put out all of the mourners, the weepers and the wailers, 
the ones there to pronounce and affirm the death.  He put them out and let silence descend.  
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For that silence invited in faith, and hope and a small few gentle words naming that indeed 
God was present. 
 He went to the young girl lying on her death bed and said to her, “Talitha cum.”   
Talitha Cum… little girl get up.  And she did.  We do not get to know the look on the face of 
Jairus or his wife or his family afterwards.  But we don’t need to know, for we too have seen 
it, felt it, known it, discovered it, experienced it.  For we too have been invited to get up 
when all seemed lost and impossible. 
 While those words were offered to a little girl who had died so many years ago they 
are words that make me wonder where we might need to hear them now.  Where do we 
need to hear words of faith, words of hope, words of invitation?  For those words of long 
ago are offered to us even now. 
 There are some who say that the Church is dying.  That soon we will be no more.  
That the numbers will continue to spiral down, soon the doors will be locked for the last 
time and end will have arrived.  But this passage from Mark’s gospel seems to be saying 
something rather different.  It is an invitation to affirm that Jesus is inviting us as well to get 
up off of our deathbed and proclaim the resurrection. 
 You see this evening we are honouring graduates in the program of Education for 
Ministry.  Honouring those who have been digging deeper into what it means to have faith 
in Jesus Christ in 2021.  Honouring people who have come searching for deeper answers, 
not satisfied with simple pat answers but wanting to know where it is that Jesus continues 
to come to us and say to us, Get up.  Don’t just lie there caught up in this pandemic, frozen 
and not able to function.  Don’t just lie there saying that the world has changed and people 
no longer want to hear about the God of love.  Don’t just lie there and ignore what God is 
calling us to be and do and live.  Don’t just lie there but get up. 
 Get up and do something different than what Jesus implored at the end of this 
passage in Mark.  For Jesus said to them to tell no one else about what had taken place: that 
prayers were answered, that hope was seen, that new life had come, that the Holy Spirit 
was known, that Jesus had invited the little girl to get up and in so doing extended the 
invitation far and wide. 
 And so to you who have been studying so hard for many years to complete your 
studies in EFM, I ask you what will you do now that you have finished studying?  Where do 
you go from here?  Well I hope and pray that it is not to return to a dying church.  But 
rather to proclaim to a church and those beyond: Get up.  Get up and discover the kingdom 
of heaven in your midst.  Get up and dig deeper into what it means to be a person of faith in 
the world of today.  Get up and see the new life to which God is calling you.  Get up and pay 
attention that God is calling you to love without limitation.  Get up and receive the grace 
that God is showering upon you and then live that out in response.  Get up and be the Body 
of Christ which is really what the Church is called to be.  Get up and be the Body of Christ in 
a world that is so desperate for deeper meaning and purpose.  Get up and live out the 
beautiful words that are found throughout scripture and even in the gospel passage we 
heard tonight: I am with you, God proclaims.  I am with you and will never leave you.  Get 
up and be the Church in the world of today. 
 For these words need to be proclaimed and lived.  They are not words to lock away 
and hide from the light of day.  They are not words to keep hidden in a dusty library 
somewhere hidden from the eyes of those seeking to desperately hear them.  Bring them 
out and let them guide you. 
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 Recently, of course, so many of us are reeling from the news of discovery of the mass 
grave on the grounds of the Kamloops Residential School.  215 innocent children caught up 
in a racism and violence far beyond what their innocence could ever comprehend.  But our 
Church cannot sit idly by and ignore this discovery.  Once more the lives of those children 
need to guide our actions and Christ’s hope for the Church, that we continue to be ones who 
call others to get up, to get up and be instruments of change, bearers of new light, be salt in 
this world, let truth and reconciliation take place, let those children be teachers to us just as 
that little girl of many years ago was a teacher, that our hope is in God’s love and God’s 
grace, and God’s hope. 
 Jairus came to Jesus desperate for healing for his daughter.  That came but there also 
must have been profound healing for Jairus as well.  Healing in discovering that indeed God 
would bless him at every moment of his life, or as described in the passage from Second 
Corinthians today: “as having nothing, and yet possessing everything.”   May we be blessed 
to discover this same holy gift tonight and always.  And may it guide how we view this 
world and every human being created in the image of God. 


