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In the midst of all the news this past week about the governor of South Carolina, do you think there was ever someone so glad in their lives that someone else died as the governor of South Carolina was when Michael Jackson died? All we heard about for a couple of days was Mark Sanford and his trips to Argentina. Then, when Michael Jackson died that was all we heard about. I can imagine you can hear Governor Sanford all the way to Argentina saying, “Thank God Michael Jackson died.” I’m going to say something else about Michael Jackson dying, so you can look forward to that. 

In the midst of all of that news, did you hear the news about a new cancer drug being discovered?  This past week some researchers announced that they had come up with a new drug. It won’t be available to everyone for two or three years, but there is hope it will be a cure for several kinds of cancer. It’s what we have been waiting for for years. 
In the church, when something like this happens we are always grateful. We say that one way God works is through people; physicians, researchers and others who do this kind of work.  We also know this won’t solve all of our problems. It will help people who have cancer, but there will still be people who still get lonely, angry and bitter. 
On any given Sunday, where the church has failed as much as any other way, is that we are not sensitive to those needs. On any given Sunday people come to this sanctuary lonely, bitter, angry, full of despair. We have been called to meet the needs of people in this way, but often we have failed. We have been insensitive to those needs. 
There is good news in our scripture lesson today. This is not just a story that happened “back then.” This is our story that can and does happen in our own lives. There are several lessons in our story. Among the lessons are these: 

First, there is a wonderful lesson about interruptions. Jesus is teaching when he is interrupted by Jarius. You have heard it said that life is what happens during the interruptions. How often we don’t take time for those who are most important to us, who interrupt us from things that we think are more important. 
Jesus is interrupted by Jarius; he decides to go with him to attend to the daughter of Jarius. On the way, we have the wonderful story of the woman who touched the hem of his garment. There is a wonderful lesson for women. If I were a woman, and try not to hold that thought too long in your head because I’d be a pretty ugly woman, I would give thanks everyday for Jesus Christ and the dignity he gave to all women. Think about how women were treated back then. By what he said and did, Jesus said, “No, that’s not right! We believe by our faith that we are all male and female, one in Christ; a wonderful lesson about women.

There is a lesson about touch. You’ve heard this story; but you might not be aware that this woman should not have touched anyone. She was ritually unclean. You can imagine the embarrassment of having this problem. We read that she had endured much under many physicians. Some Bible versions say she suffered much under many physicians. 

I’ve told you before about my doctor—Dr. McQuacker. I promise you, that compared to these physicians, Dr. McQuaker is like Albert Schweitzer. Think about the remedies these physicians offered to the woman. She spent all that she had, Mark said, and only grew worse. So she comes through the crowd, desperate to touch Jesus, but perhaps because she is ritually unclean she doesn’t really touch him, she just touches his robe. Immediately, Jesus says, “Who touched me?” The disciples said, “Who touched you? Look, there are people all around. Jesus didn’t say who shoved me, who pulled me, who pushed me, Jesus said “Who touched me?” 
It was Whittier who wrote, 
The heeling in this seamless dress
    Is by our beds of pain.
  We touch Him in life's throng and press
    And we are whole again."
This is an important lesson about the importance of human touch.
We learn something also about these two women, one a young child, barely a woman, but they have something in common. The child was born the same year that the woman started suffering from her illness. Then the child died the same year that the woman was healed. This scripture is the only place in the Bible when Jesus calls a woman “daughter.” He said, “You are a daughter, a daughter of God. You are a child of God.” 
There was also something very different about the women. The woman was anonymous; the daughter was from a well-known family. Jarius was a leader in the Synagogue; he was a respected. Can you imagine how desperate he was to come to this healer. It would be as if some kind of hard-shell, Southern Baptist minister went to some kind of new-age miracle worker. The Baptist minister’s daughter is about to die. Our of desperation he goes to the new-age faith healer seeking help. That is what happened here. Jesus offers help to both of the women. 
There is a wonderful lesson about faith. Maybe as much out of desperation as faith, the woman goes to Jesus, but her faith is enough. Bruce Larson said, “Imperfect faith is better than enlightened doubt.” This woman didn’t have all of the answers to faith, but she had enough faith to reach out to Jesus to be healed. 
There are people who are seeking this healing today, but sadly, we in the church we have not offered this kind of healing today because we have not offered this kind of Jesus.  We have offered instead an impotent, bland, watered-down, politically correct Jesus who accepts everything and demands nothing. 
A woman by the name of Kate Layzer has said, 
“People don’t want this kind of Jesus. It’s not a tame Jesus that people are craving. They want the genuine, undomesticated Savior, the One who loves fiercely and speaks sharply, the one who looks us in the eye and speaks to us of God’s uncompromising love, the one who startles us with more forgiveness that we think we deserve, who challenges us to extend the same to others. They want the Jesus who commands us to love enemies, serve the poor and to see ourselves in the stranger. They want the Jesus who makes them cry in church--not out of sadness, but because after long years of trying everything else, they’ve brushed up against him and felt something inside begin to heal, and love reawakening when they thought it was gone for good.” 

Finally, there is a lesson about laughing at Jesus. Did you notice in the scripture, that they laughed at Jesus when he said the girl was only sleeping? Most of us would say, “We would never laugh at Jesus,” but is that right? When we don’t forgive, is that laughing at Jesus? When we live with half-hearted, lukewarm commitment, is that laughing at Jesus? When we doubt more than we believe, is that laughing at Jesus?

We are called by Christ to move beyond our doubts and reach out in faith, to receive the healing that we all so desperately need. It is hard, I know. I understand about doubts. You might remember this: Jesus never said a single time, “Your doubts have made you well.” Many times he said, “Your faith has made you well.”
A part of the good news of the story is this: we can come to this table with all of our doubts and simply pray, “Touch we now your garment’s hem,” and our faith will be renewed. We can come to this table with our anger, our bitterness, our despair, and pray, “Touch we now your garment’s hem,” and we will be restored. We can come to this table with our broken relationships, broken spirits, and broken promises and pray, “Touch we now your garment’s hem,” and we will be healed of our illness.” 

I mentioned earlier that I would say something about Michael Jackson. Ryan and Sara have gone to Florida with their children for a week, but when we heard the news about Michael Jackson, they were at our house. Sara asked me if I was going to say something in the sermon about Michael Jackson. I said, “What do you want me to say?” Sara said, “I hope you will say he has a special place in heaven.” 
To be truthful with you, that is about the last thing I would have said about Michael Jackson. I would have said something maybe about how weird Michael Jackson was. Remember how weird Howard Hughes got toward the end of his life? Michael Jackson made Howard Hughes seem normal. I mean, he was weird. In a recent picture I saw I think he and Dolly Parton went to the same plastic surgeon because their lips looked just the same. Now that’s weird. 
But Sara didn’t see how weird he was. Sara saw the genius in Michael Jackson. She “grew up” with Michael Jackson, listening to those songs and watching him dance. She saw the genius in Michael Jackson, not the weirdness. I suppose we are all called to learn from our children at one time. Surely the lesson here is this; when we see in others the weirdness, the meanness, the badness, God sees the goodness, and says to those persons, “There is a special place for you with me in heaven.” 

A personal note—some of you might have heard that I will be gone during July. This is the last sermon I will preach, I hope just for a while.  do plan on coming back after some sabbatical time—some time to rest, work, relax, and go to the General Assembly. What I wanted to share with you is this. I have up here with me what I call my “sermon plan book.” I don’t know if you can see from there, but this spiral-type notebook is stuffed with all kinds of papers and notes. There’s a copy of the scripture I read each Sunday so I can practice reading it. You can see that it is stuffed; the binding is about to come apart. 
There was actually one page left in this sermon plan book that I could have used for the sermon today, but partly I guess out of a promise to myself and more to God and you, I got another sermon plan book and started in on it. The only thing in this sermon plan book is the notes to plan this sermon. I look forward to being back with you on that first Sunday in August. 

We sang these words in our Hymn of Community today. They are from one of my favorite hymns. 

I love to tell the story, for those who know it best,

Seem hungering and thirsting, to hear it like the rest.


That’s a song about you. You are the ones who know the story the best. I love to share the story with you. I love to share the Good News of God’s healing grace and how it is offered to each one of us. Our need for that healing grace is outweighed only by our need to share it. It is my prayer that you will receive and share this healing grace in your own life. Amen.
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