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 About 10 years ago, I had a bout of skin cancer – melanoma.  

Anytime one who hears the big “C” word, it’s understandable that all 

kind of emotions creep in.  I had surgery and thankfully, I was cured 

of it.  In the process of the surgery, one of my vocal chords became 

paralyzed.  For about a year, I could barely speak over a whisper.   

 If there was lots of conversation at a meal, I couldn’t participate 

very well given I could hardly speak.  This was my second year in the 

seminary.  I remember about a couple of months into that year, I 

came to kind of a breaking point.   

 One day after class, I walked up to the professor who was a 

Franciscan.  I was feeling terribly down and I asked, “I can’t hardly 

speak.  How am I ever going to be a priest?”  I will never forget his 

response.  He looked up and pointed to the ceiling, saying, “It’s His 

vocation.  If He wants it, He will make it happen.”  I must have asked 

the Lord for my voice back over 100 times that year.  I was desperate. 

 In reading this gospel, my heart goes out Jairus, the synagogue 

official.  Put yourself in his shoes for a moment.  For those of you who 

are parents, imagine one of your children is sick to the point of dying.  

You would do anything for your child.  Some of you would even say, 

“Lord, let me take my child’s place.  Please.  I am begging you.”   

 Mark tells us that Jairus “pleaded earnestly” with Jesus.  He 

loves his daughter.  We can imagine the tone of his voice. 
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 Jairus tugs at the heartstrings of Jesus.  We can imagine Jesus’ 

face – very warm, comforting, and confident.  Jesus doesn’t say a 

word in response.  He simply goes.   

 Again, let’s put ourselves in Jairus’ shoes.  He must be filled with 

excitement and hope.  “Oh my goodness.  Jesus is coming.  I have no 

idea how He’ll heal my daughter, but I trust that He will.”  Like Jairus, 

we don’t always have to know how Jesus works.  We simply have to 

trust that He will.           

 All is well until this woman who comes out of nowhere enters the 

scene and slows Jesus down.  “Where did she come from?  And more 

importantly, why is Jesus talking to her?  We don’t have time for this!  

She has some nerve barging in like this.  My daughter is going to die.  

Can’t this wait?”  Is Jairus becoming impatient?  Is he secretly a little 

upset that Jesus has stopped to help someone else instead of him?  

 Have you ever felt like this?  “Lord, how come you help everyone 

else and not me?  You answer other people’s prayers, but not mine.  

Have you forgotten me?”     

 Unfortunately, for Jairus, things go from bad to worse.  He 

receives devastating news.  “Your daughter has died; why trouble the 

teacher any longer?”   Imagine the shock, grief, and pain he 

experienced at this news.  And after the shock, he is tempted become 

bitter and resentful at this woman who was just healed. 
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 It’s interesting that Jesus doesn’t seem bothered by the terrible 

news.  Mark says that He “disregarded the message that was 

reported.”   In other words, Jesus has a different perspective on 

things.  Jesus knows who He is and what He is about.  No matter how 

bleak things look from our perspective, there is always hope when 

Jesus is a part of your life.  “Don’t be afraid,” he says, “just have 

faith.”   

 Finally, they arrive at the house.  Only Peter, James, and John 

get bask stage passes to go in the house.  Poor Jairus.  His heart must 

be pounding as he moves toward the room where his daughter is.  No 

parent should ever have to see his or her child who has passed away.  

The grief must have unbearable. 

 I wish I could have been there when Jesus walked into the room 

with the little girl.  What a scene that must have been!  They must 

have been wondering, “What’s he going to do?”  We wonder if their 

hearts were full of pain as they looked at the lifeless little girl.  And 

then they looked at the face of Jesus – tender, confident, and with 

tremendous love in His eyes.  Essentially, there was an encounter 

between Life and death in that little room! 

  “Little girl, I say to you, arise!” he says.  Death has no chance 

in the face of Life.  Jesus takes her by the hand – that sense of touch – 

and she rises, which foreshadows Jesus’ Resurrection and ours as well.  
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 Overall, we really have to hand it to Jarius.  He stayed with 

Jesus despite all the obstacles: Jesus’ delay, the tragic report, and the 

ridicule of the mourners.  Consequently, he was greatly rewarded.  

Jesus raised his daughter from the dead.  In the end, Jesus gets the 

last laugh.  And Jarius, for his part, shares in His joy.    

 Like Jarius (and the woman with the hemorrhage), so often we 

approach Jesus with desperate situations and needs.  And so often, 

they are really good things: a healing, a family or friend who has 

gone astray, breaking an addiction, various sufferings, grief, etc.   

 And many times we face all kinds of obstacles.  Jesus remains 

silent.  He delays.  He helps others first.  Or we think, “Things are so 

bad, why even bother Jesus?  What can He do?”  The messengers said, 

““Your daughter has died; why trouble the teacher any longer?”    

 In the face of obstacles and bad news, let’s trouble Jesus.  No 

matter what obstacles you face, stick with Jesus!  Invite him into the 

mess.  When Jesus seems to “drag” His feet, wait for Him.  When it 

looks like He is only helping others, thank Him.  When others ridicule 

Him or you for your faith, remain calm and joyful.  Remember: Jesus 

knows who He is and what to do.  He sees things differently.   

 Know that in the end, Jesus always has a plan.  He sees things 

that we do not.  Our task, as Jairus, is to stay with Jesus, knowing that 

He will be victorious.  And if you stick with Him, you will be too.  


