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 I'm pretty sure that the authors of the lectionary didn't realize that we are having 

our outdoor service this week, and that it's our last service before we move on to joint 

services with other Mimico churches for the summer.  If they had known that, we would 

probably have had readings about kicking back, relaxing, thinking about warm weather, 

cottage life, enjoying time with family and friends.  We don't even find passages today 

that might help us cope with the coming stresses of the Pan Am Games.  What were the 

lectionary authors thinking.  We want to talk about being relaxed, refreshed and restored 

over the coming holidays.  But the lectionary is giving us readings about “healing”.  Well, 

sure, healing is great I guess, but it does sound like a lot of hard work.  Don't people have 

cottages so that they don't have to deal with these sorts of things over the summer?  Don't 

we all just try to escape from reality over the summer?  I should really just stop talking 

now and go light a BBQ somewhere. 

 But you know, there are a few interesting things about the stories where Jesus 

heals people.  Think of all the stories of Jesus healing that you know about.  Is there any 

common thread that goes through those stories?   

[ask …] 

Well, there are likely a few things, and I should probably research them and report back 

in a week or two, but it is pretty clear that when Jesus heals someone, it's because they - 

or a family member - approach Jesus first and ask.  Jesus does not ride into town with his 

todo list all set to go, with the sickest people at the top of the list and with his GPS 

already programmed with healing waypoints arranged in an order that would out UPS to 

shame.  Jesus seems to mainly do whatever comes naturally to him, and people come to 
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Jesus and find their own healing.   

 In our gospel today, a synagogue leader comes to ask for healing on behalf of his 

daughter, and the women in the story approaches Jesus for her own sake.  The two 

healing stories are different in many ways too.  With the little girl, Jesus had to go and 

visit the child.  Jesus held her hand, spoke to her, and she was healed.  More than that, 

she came back from the dead.  So in a way, that's the more amazing story of the two. 

 But I think the story of the hemorrhaging women is actually a more amazing 

story.  True, the “miracle” was less “miraculous”.  Bringing someone back to life does 

seem - on the surface of it - like a bigger deal than helping someone stop hemorrhaging.  

How on earth could I think the healing of the hemorrhaging woman is more amazing?  

It’s because in the story, the unnamed woman touches Jesus's clothing and is instantly 

healed.  Jesus does not really seem to be involved in the process.  He does – as the text 

says - notice that “power had gone out of him”.  That's a pretty passive form of healing.  

Or, was it?  The role that Jesus had is described as extremely passive.  But what about the 

role of the woman herself? 

 The woman was not passive at all.  She had been actively involved in her own 

healing - unsuccessfully - for many years.  And it was the woman who decided that she 

had the faith to believe that touching Jesus's clothing would heal her.  But more than that.  

Since the woman had been hemorrhaging for 12 years, based on the cultural traditions of 

her day, she would have been shunned by the entire community.  And don't forget that 

women were considered as less than human in her culture in any case.  She was truly the 

lowest of the low.  So when the woman decided to approach Jesus and to risk touching 

his clothing, she was completely engaged in her own healing.  And she was utterly 

vulnerable. 

 Take a look at the image on the cover of the bulletin.  I must confess that when I 

was looking for an image this week, I didn't like any of the images I found.  Because they 

were all soaked in emotion.  You see, I don't like to push emotions on people.  I don't 

even like the trend with current movies where they will use emotionally-charged music at 

strategic points in the story, just in case we don't realize that the crying heroin is upset or 
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whatever.  But for some reason, all of the images I found based on what people imagined 

the woman approaching Jesus would be like were dripping in emotions, passion, 

desperation, vulnerability.  And then it struck me.  The images were right.  I was wrong.   

 I was looking for something that isn't possible.  I just didn't want to face the raw 

emotion embedded in the story.  I want to believe that healing – even personal healing – 

can be clean, simple, dignified, efficient.  But as we all know, that's never how it works.  I 

knew that too of course, but sometimes we hope for things we know are impossible.  

Personal healing can never be impersonal.  Personal healing always requires 

vulnerability.  Of course we know that.  That was why I opened by saying that healing 

does require a lot of work.   

 Therefore I am going to withdraw my previous objection and criticism of the 

authors of the lectionary.  This service is the last service of our year.  Next week, we will 

be sharing joint worship with friends, but it will not be “just us”.  And we are heading 

into the summer months, and I realize that some of us will be in worship irregularly over 

those months. 

 So in actual fact, this is the perfect week to reflect on healing.  Think back over 

the past year.  One year ago we had not even once worshiped in the library.  One year 

ago, we had not left our historic building.  One year ago, some of the people participating 

in worship today were completely unknown to us.  One year ago, we had not experienced 

the grace and openness of the wonderful, giving people at Martin Luther Church.  One 

year ago our redevelopment plans were much farther from being commercializable.  One 

year ago, we had not discovered new life and new relationships down on the Lake Shore.  

One year ago we had no recent memories of congregational retreats.  One year ago we 

didn't have a drum circle.  I could go on. 

 And that's our corporate reality.  Think back over the past year in your own 

personal life too.  Think of hopes, dreams, fears, joys that have changed in the last year.  

Some of us have moved from our family homes into retirement communities.  Some of us 

had died.  Some of us have been baptized, or confirmed.  And all of us have personal 

stories that nobody here knows about.  Don't worry, I'm not going to ask you to share 
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those stories.  But I am going to ask - all of us, including me - to think back over the last 

year.  Reflect on any woundings you have given or received.  Reflect on opportunities for 

forgiveness that have arisen in the last year.  Opportunities to give, or to receive, 

forgiveness.  Reflect on that for a moment. 

[pause] 

 What are you going to do with those thoughts and feelings?  Carry them into the 

summer with you and let them pollute your autumn?  Or release your fears and angers 

now and have a truly liberating and restorative summer.  I realize that many of us are 

retired, and perhaps summers look different to people after retirement.  Before starting 

my summer holidays, I always clean my desk, and make sure my todo list is clean as 

well.  If I leave tasks that nag at me its harder to really truly “get away” for holidays. 

 But whether you are retired or not, it's the same thing with our relationships.  If 

we leave any anger or frustration with others, it may nag at us.  So to ensure a wonderful 

summer, I ask each of us to consider where we need healing before we try to get away.  

It's too bad that Lego doesn't publish “Happenings” over the summer, because I always 

appreciate his words of wisdom.  This week Lego said, “forgive others, not because they 

deserve it, but because you deserve peace.”  That’s one wise sheep. 

 You do deserve peace.  You do deserve to walk uninhibited into the summer.  You 

deserve healing.  Healing is possible.  But just as with the woman in the story, the first 

step in healing is to recognize your own vulnerability, take a risk, and take the first step. 

I wish you all a wonder-ful summer. 

Amen. 

If I but touch … June 28, 2015 Page !  of !                                                                            4 4


