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Have you ever been so desperate that 
you just didn't know what to do?   
There are many people like that in the 
Bible.   I know that I have been in that 
situation many times.  Sometimes that 
is what it takes for us to realize that we 
have a God who understands, who 
loves us, and to whom we can turn at 
any time.  We meet one of them in the 
story of Jairus.   

Jesus had just crossed over the sea and 
there was a large crowd waiting to hear 
Him and to be healed.  He was becom-
ing very popular, sometimes for good 
causes, and some to see if they could 
find something to ridicule.  

Jairus, one of the rulers in the syna-
gogue, was in the crowd that day.   

Jairus had heard about Christ and be-
lieved He could heal his daughter.  He 
was kneeling at the feet of Jesus and 
waiting to speak with Jesus about his 
daughter who was ill.  As he was wait-
ing, some of his men came to him and 
told him to forget it, his daughter had 
died.   Jesus overheard them speaking 
to Jairus and told him “Fear not: be-
lieve only, and she shall be made 
whole.” Luke 8:50.  Jairus had faith 
that Christ could do what he had said.  
We need to remember that Jairus had 
only seen his daughter ill, he had not 
actually seen that she had died, only 
the people came to tell him that.  Jesus 
told Jairus He would go with him to his 
home.  Because Jesus realized that 
many of the people there were not be-
lievers, or for whatever reason, He only 
allowed the parents of the child to go 
into the home along with Peter, James 
and John.  The people were ready to  

mock Christ who said “Weep not; she 
is not dead, but sleepeth.”  Luke 8:52.  
Then He spoke to the child and told 
her to arise.  She did and then we are 
told that Christ told them to give her 
something to eat.  The next verse has 
always caused some problems to peo-
ple.  After she had walked and been 
fed, Christ told them before He left 
not to tell anyone.  Why?   We aren’t 
told, so there has been much specula-
tion.  Perhaps He feared even larger 
crowds.  Perhaps He wanted people to 
believe without miracles.   
We do know that after this time, Je-

sus went into His own country and 
began to preach in the synagogue.  
The people wanted to know how this 
young man, the son of a carpenter, 
could do such wonderful things.  He 
marveled at their unbelief, but He 
continued to preach.  He continues to 
talk with us today, and we wonder.   

“And, behold, 
there cometh 
one of the rul-

ers of the 
synagogue, 
Jairus by 

name; and 
when he saw 
him, he fell at 
his feet,  And 

besought him greatly, saying, My 
little daughter lieth at the point of 
death: I pray thee, come and lay 

thy hands on her, that she may be 
healed; and she shall live.”   

Mark 5: 22-23 



We don’t understand, and I don’t think 
we will on this earth.  But, Christ also 
tells us to have the faith of a mustard 
seed.  That doesn’t seem like much 
faith until we study the power of a mus-
tard seed.  The power of any seed if 
nourished is unbelievable.   We are so 
much like those people in the crowd 
that doubted. 

Jairus was someone special.  He was a 
ruler in the synagogue of Capernaum 
and so he was a well-known religious 
leader who dared to go to this young 
man who was claiming to be sent from 
God.  He dared to go against the au-
thorities.  We don’t have that fear and 
yet we many times hesitate to go to God 
even in prayer to talk with Him about 
our problems.   

Through this story, we see the faith of 
Jairus.  We realize that this story tells 
us today that faith is the only remedy 
against grief and fear at such a time.  
We know that we cannot expect to have 
people restored from the dead, but we 
can find hope and comfort through our 
trials when we accept the faith offered 
to us by Christ.  

We also need to know about a woman 
that was there that day.  We don’ know 
her name and that is fine.  We don’t 
need to.  She also had tremendous 
faith.  As Jairus and Christ along with 
some of the disciples were on their way 
to the home of  Jairus a woman who 
had bleeding for twelve years came up 
behind Jesus and touched the hem of 
his robe.  She felt if she could just touch 
his robe, she would be healed and she 
was immediately.  Jesus felt her touch 
even to the hem of his robe and ques-
tioned who had touched Him.  In fear 
she admitted it was her touch.  Jesus 
responded “Daughter, your faith has 
healed you. Go in peace and be freed from 
your suffering”  
 
How many miracles can you count in the 
last hour that you just accepted without 
question? 

Prayer:  Dear Master, thank You for 
Your words of wisdom and Your lov-
ing grace for us.  Thank You for the 
witness that Christ gave us on this 
earth before He died for our sins.  
Help our unbelief that someday, by 
Thy grace and love, we will see You 
face to face and dwell with You forev-
er.  Amen. 
 
1. Why do you think Jesus told them 

to not say that He had healed the 
little girl? 

2. Do we have enough faith to feel we 
could be healed by the touch of a 
garment?  How much faith does it 
take to make us really believe? 

3. Think about the power of a seed.  
– the mighty oaks that grow from 
a single seed.  How are they nour-
ished?  What kind of nourishment 
do we demand for our faith? 

4. Do we have a responsibility in this 
nourishment?  For ourselves?  For 
others? 

5. How can faith help us to know 
what to do in any given situation? 
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I pray not wish 

Because I have 

God, not a  Genie. 


