
Page 1 of 4 
 

I’m not sure if you have heard of Tony Campolo or have read any of his books, but 

he is an American Sociologist and a Pastor with the Mount Carmel Baptist Church 

in West Philadelphia.  One of the stories he likes to tell is one he calls “Prostitutes, 

Disney and Ice Cream.”  He writes:   

Some of the young people I work with and have recruited for ministry are working 

right now in Haiti. They've been there for many years. I went down and visited 

them. They dropped me off at the Holiday Inn right there in the middle of Port-au-

Prince. I was walking across the pavement to the entrance when I was intercepted 

by three girls. I call them girls because the oldest one was seventeen. 

The one in the middle said, "Mister, for ten dollars you can have me all night 

long." 

I was stunned. 

I looked at the girl next to her and said, "I'm an old guy. Would you sleep with me 

all night long for ten dollars?" She said, "Yes." I looked at the third one. She tried 

to conceal her contempt with a smile. But it's hard to look sexy when you're 

seventeen and you're hungry. Your mother and father are dead. And you got a 

brother and a sister to feed. And there's nothing you have that can earn money 

except your body. 

 

I said, "You're in luck. I've got thirty dollars. I'm in room 210. You be up there in a 

half hour. Not before." 

 

I rushed up to the room. I called down to the concierge desk and said, "I want 

every Walt Disney video that you got in stock. How many you got?" He said, 

"Eight." "All eight of them." 
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I called down to the restaurant. "I want banana splits. I will pay you extra, but I 

want extra ice cream, whipped cream, cherries, nuts, syrup - I want four of them." 

 

Then the girls came. The videos came. And the banana splits came. They sat on 

the edge of the bed and watched Disney til about one o'clock in the morning. 

That's when the last of them fell asleep across the bed.  

 

As I sat there in that stuffed chair, looking at their little bodies strewn across the 

bed; I thought to myself, "Nothing's changed. Nothing's changed. Tomorrow they 

will be back on the street selling themselves to dirty, filthy people. And there will 

always be people like that who for ten dollars will destroy a girl. Nothing's 

changed. Nothing's changed." 

 

And then something welled up inside of me. I don't know if it was the voice of 

God or what, but I just felt these words come to me. 

 

"But For one night, Tony. For one night you gave them back their childhood. For 

one night you let them be kids again. For one night you let them be children once 

more. You didn't solve the problems of their lives. But you did what you could. 

You did what you could."  

 

This story resonated with me this week as I read our Gospel reading.   
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These parables in Mark’s Gospel have a vital theme running through them.  And 

that is the vulnerability of the characters and, even more, Jesus’ response to that 

vulnerability.  

These characters involved in our pericope today are simultaneously different and 

similar. First the difference. Jairus, a leader in the local Synagogue who by gender, 

position, and status enjoys a comfortable, if not also enviable, level of power and 

prestige. Then, an unnamed woman afflicted for more than a decade with an 

illness that has not only been painful and potentially debilitating but also has 

more than likely moved her to the fringes of her community.  Finally, a young girl, 

sick unto death, who has no rights, no power, little life remaining, and no say in 

what will happen to her. 

Three very different persons from different stations in life, yet all united in an 

extreme vulnerability. Jairus reduced to the painful impotence every parent feels 

when a beloved child is ill, such that he will throw himself into the posture of 

worship/begging to induce Jesus to help him. The woman pushed to brave the 

crowd and its potential hostility in the hope of only touching the healer passing 

through her town. And a little girl wasting away with only hopes and prayers to 

surround her. Utterly different in station, utterly the same in condition. 

And Jesus responds to each of them with compassion, naming both the unnamed 

woman and the little girl “daughter,” calming the fears of both the woman on the 

fringe of society and the man who leads his synagogue with words of peace and 

courage, healing and restoring the girl to life and to her father -  and the woman 

to health and to her community. 

Perhaps we’ve become so accustomed to Jesus’ compassionate response that it 

doesn’t make much of an impression on us, but just now, at this place in Mark’s 
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Gospel and at this point in our  history, I think it’s worth noting that the very 

consistency, even predictability of this scene is what makes it so extraordinary. 

Jesus responds to the vulnerability of these three different characters, restoring 

them to health, life, and wholeness… because he always responds to 

vulnerability, offering health, life, and wholeness to those in greatest need of 

them. He has just crossed once again the border between two opposing lands and 

contrasting, even hostile, cultures. His mission in both territories is the same – to 

seek out, heal, and restore those who are most vulnerable, a man possessed by 

demons on one side of the border and these three different yet identical 

characters in need on the other. And that has been the consistent, if not 

relentless, pattern of Mark’s story about Jesus: no matter where he is he always 

notices, cares for, and responds to those who are most vulnerable. 

So, where does this leave us? I think we are called to tell a story, even offer a 

parable, about a Savior who always and everywhere sees, cares, heals, and 

restores those who are most vulnerable, a Savior who also invites us to see 

ourselves as those for whom he reaches in healing and then sends forth in love. 

These passages also remind us of our own need for healing as individuals, as a 

church, as a society, and as a nation. This reading  gives us some clues how, with 

God’s help, to begin that healing. What kind of healing do we see as most 

pressing at the moment? And how do we respond.  We probably won’t all buy ice 

cream sundaes in Haiti for destitute children but we will all encounter someone 

wounded, hurting and vulnerable. God just asks us to do our part.  That's all. To 

make a commitment today. A commitment to do what you can.  

So, how shall we respond? 

 


