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SUNDAY, MARcH 10, 1985

"THE WOMAN WITH THE TIMID TOUCH”

MARK 5:25-34

SHE WAS A SHY WITHDRAWN INDIVIDUAL, AFRAID
SHE WOULD BE NOTICED., AND ASHAMED OF HER
CONDITION, SHE HAD FEW FRIENDS AND SPENT

MOST OF HER TIME ALONE AND IN HIDING,
FOR TWELVE YEARS NOW SHE HAD BEEN AFFLICTED

WITH A CONDITION WHICH THE PEOPLE OF HER
TIME CONSIDERED UNCLEAN, AND SHE WAS
CONSIDERED BY MEN AS UNTOUCHABLE. THE
PROBLEM WAS AN ALMOST CONTINUAL HEMORRHAGE,

SHE HAD SPENT ALMOST ALL OF HER MONEY
TRYING VARIOUS CURES AND HAD SEEN EVERY
PHYSICIAN SHE COULD FIND--BUT HER CONDITION
GREW WORSE INSTEAD OF BETTER. LIFE HARDLY
SEEMED WORTH LIVING ANYMORE. THERE WAS

NO ONE SHE COULD EVEN TALK WITH ABOUT

HER CONDITION, MAYBE, SHE THOUGHT TO
HERSELF, I AM UNCURABLE AND WILL HAVE
TO ENDURE A LIFETIME OF SUFFERING, IT
CERTAINLY DIDN'T SEEM FAIR TO HER,

WORSE STILL, SHE WAS FEELING MORE AND
MORE REJECTED AND DEPRESSED. HER SENSE

OF SELF-WORTH WAS ALMOST DEPLETED. SHE




WAS CERTAIN NO ONE WAS INTERESTED IN HER

AS A PERSON OR WOULD PAY ANY ATTENTION
TO HER. IF SOMEONE WOULD JUST TREAT HER

AS A HUMAN BEING.,
WITH A PROBLEM,
TO MAKE FRIENDS,

HER FROM REACHING OUT VERY MUCH,

THEN ONE DAY, SHE HEA
A NEW TEACHER AND HEA
BE IN THE AREA WHERE SHE LIVED.

SHE COULD DO, SHE DECIDED.,
STAND AT THE EDGE OF THE CROWD WHERE SHE

WOULDN'T BE NOTICED AND MAYBE SHE COULD
GET A LOOK AT THIS PERSON.
HAD TRIED EVERYTHING ELSE.

THE CROWD T
EXPECTED.
CERTAINLY T

ABOUT THIS MAN.,

HAT DAY WAS LARGER T

INSTEAD OF A PERSON
SHE HAD TRIED REPEATEDLY
BUT HER SHYNESS KEPT

RD THE RUMORS THAT
' ER WAS GOING TO
THE LEAST

WOULD BE TO

SHE CERTAINLY

"EOPLE WERE EVERYWHERE,

HAN SHE

HERE WAS SOMETHING DIFFERENT

PUTTING HE

R SHYNESS

ASIDE, SHE DECIDED THAT SHE HAD TO GET

CLOSER. SoO
WAY THROUGH

SHE BEGAN TO S
THE CROWD. AL

_LOWLY WOR

. AROUND

K

AE

WERE PEOPLE FROM EVERY WALK OF LIFE--

MANY OF THEM MORE IMPORTANT T

AS THE WORLD EVALUATES PEOPLE,

AER

R

HAN SHE WAS,

YET THE CLOSER SHE GOT TO JESUS, THE MORE

SHE WAS SURE T

COULD BE OF

ONE ELSE COULD.

HAT HERE WAS SOMEONE WHO

HELP TO HER IN WAYS THAT NO

PERHAPS IF SHE COULD



TOUCH HIM, THAT WOULD BE ENOUGH. SO

TIMIDLY, AND WITH BOTH FEAR AND FAITH,
SHE GOT AS CLOSE TO HIM AS SHE COULD.,

STRETCHED HER HAND THROUG
TOUCHED HIM, IT WAS AS 1

GoD!

H THE

- SHE

CROWD AND
HAD TOUCHED

THEN THE UNEXPECTED HAPPENED--NOT ONLY
DID SHE FEEL WITHIN HERSE

BEEN HEALED, BUT JESUS T
AROUND HIM AND ASKED--"W

LF THAT SHE HAD

JRNED AND LOOKED
HO TOUCHED ME ?"

[T SEEMED A FOOLISH QUESTION CONSIDERING

THE CIRCUMSTANCES.

AROUND YOU AND YET YOU AS

ME.” BuT JESUS

WAS NOT T

<, "W

1 INKI

AND THE DISCIPLES SAID
JUST THAT. "YOoU SEE THE CROWD PRESSING

HO TOUCHED
NG OF THE

SWARMS OF PEOPLE CROWDING IN ON HIM. HE
HAD FELT A DIFFERENT KIND OF TOUCH--THE
TOUCH OF SOMEONE SEEKING HELP,
RECOGNITION, SEEKING ACCE
TIMID TO ASK FOR HELP WIT
HAD DELIBERATELY TOUCHED

PTANC

SEEKING
E, YET TOO

H WORDS., SOMEONE

_IMI

AS JESUS SEARCHED THE PEOPLE AROUND HIM.

HIS EYES CAME U
AT HIS FEET WIT

°ON A WOMA

H BOTH TER

SPREAD ACROSS HER FACE,
TREMENDOUS HAD JUST HAPPENED TO HER. SHE

HAD BEEN HEALED, BUT SHE HAD ALSO NOW
BEEN NOTICED AND SINGLED OUT.
TOLD HER THAT HER FAITH HAD MADE HER WELL,

THAT GOD LOVED HER AND TO GO IN PEACE.

N WHO

ROR A

SOMET

THEN KNELT
ND JOY

AING

JESUS THEN



HER LIFE WAS CHANGED FOREVER,

AGAIN, AS
THE GOSPEL

IN OTHER STORIES LIKE THIS ONE,
WRITERS GIVE US A HIGHLY

CONDENSED ACCOUNT OF WHAT HAPPENED. I'M
SURE THAT THE WOMAN AND JESUS HAD MORE
OF A CONVERSATION THAN WHAT IS RECORDED,

SO WE HAVE

TO LET OUR IMAGINATIONS FILL

IN THE EMPTY SPACES.,

LIKE ALL T
THE WAY, T

HE PEOPLE WHO MET JESUS ALONG

HIS WOMAN HAS A UNIVERSAL

TIMELESS QUALITY. SHE MIRRORS HUMAN

NATURE AND

HER CONDITION BEFORE AND AFTER

SHE MET JESUS AND HOW SHE CHANGED HAS
A LOT TO SAY TO US TODAY.

1. NOTE F
INCURABLE

IRST HER LONG AND SEEMINGLY
ILLNESS. IT’S A DEPRESSING

THING TO HAVE A CONDITION WHICH NEVER
SEEMS TO IMPROVE AND FOR WHICH THERE SEEMS

NO CURE,

[T'’S EVEN MORE DESPAIRING TO

HAVE A CONDITION WHICH SOCIETY THINKS
OF AS BEING UNCLEAN OR WHICH MAKES ONE

UNTOUCHABLE, IN JESUS'’ TIME, WOMEN WITH
HEMORRHAGES WERE CONSIDERED UNTOUCHABLE,
EVEN IF ONE CAN HIDE THE CONDITION FROM

OTHERS, IT

ROBS ONE OF SELF-WORTH,

AND THEN IF ONE TRIES CURE AFTER CURE,

TEST AFTER

TEST, TREATMENT AFTER TREATMENT,

BUT GETS NO BETTER, HOPE DIMINISHES TO



ZERO, IN THE PROCESS ONE FEELS LESS THAN

A PERSON, AND MORE LIKE AN OBJECT TO BE
EXPERIMENTED ON,

IN HIS BoOK, "I KNow You HURT, BUT THERE'S
NOTHING TO BANDAGE,” DR, DONALD FISHER
TELLS THE STORY OF A WOMAN WHO SUFFERED
FOR A LONG TIME WITH A SEVERE PAIN IN

HE LOWER RIGHT PORTION OF HER ABDOMEN,
AFTER FIVE HOSPITALIZATIONS, 5 ANESTHETICS
AND 5 SURGICAL PROCEDURES, PLUS NUMEROUS

OTHER TESTS INCLUDING X-RAYS, UPPER AND
LOWER GI’s AND NUMEROUS BLOOD STUDIES.

THE PAIN REMAINED,

WHEN SHE BECAME HIS PATIENT, DR. FISHER
ASKED HER WHEN SHE HAD LAST BEEN WELL,
AND SHE SAID, “TWO YEARS AGO,"” "WHEN

DID YOU GET SICK?" HE SAID, "“ONE YEAR
AGO THIS MONTH,"” SHE REPLIED., THE DOCTOR
ASKED HER WHAT SHE HAD BEEN DOING WHEN
SHE WASN'T BEING EXAMINED OR OPERATED

ON, “NOT MUCH,"” SHE SAID, "JUST DRIVING
UP TO SEE MY MOTHER IN THE HOSPITAL IN
WASHINGTON, [ WAS ONE OF HER FAVORITES."”

THE DOCTOR ASKED HER, "WHAT’S WRONG WITH
YOUR MOTHER?” AND SHE SAID, “IT’S SAD.

SHE'S BEEN DYING WITH CANCER OF THE COLON
VERY SLOWLY DURING THE ENTIRE LAST YEAR.,”
THE DOCTOR ASKED HER WHERE IT STARTED,
AND SHE POINTED TO HER OWN PAINFUL AREA,




THE DOCTOR THEN ASKED IF ANY OF THE OTHER

DOCTORS WERE AWARE OF THIS. AND SHE SAID,
“NO, WHY SHOULD THEY BE? IT JUST NEVER
CAME UP AND WHAT DOES IT HAVE TO DO WITH
IT ANYWAY ?”

THEN THEY DISCUSSED THE EMOTIONAL IMPACT
OF WATCHING HER MOTHER DIE WITH SO MUCH
PAIN AND THE STRESS IT COULD PLACE ON

HER, THE DAUGHTER. AFTER MORE DISCUSSIONS
AND SOME TRANQUILIZERS FOR TWO WEEKS,

THE PAIN GRADUALLY WENT AWAY,

MANY OF US NEED MORE THAN PHYSICAL HEALING,
_IKE THIS WOMAN AND THE ONE IN THE GOSPEL
STORY, WE NEED TO BE RE-CONNECTED TO (GOD
AND TO OTHERS!

72, NOTE SECONDLY, THE TIMIDNESS OF THE
WOMAN IN THE GOSPEL STORY AND THIS TIMIDITY
WAS NO DOUBT RELATED TO HER LONG ILLNESS.
SHE HAD A LOW SENSE OF SELF-WORTH., 1IN
SHYLY REACHING OUT TO TOUCH JESUS SO THAT
NO ONE WOULD NOTICE HER, SHE REPRESENTS
THOSE AMONG US WHO WANT HELP, YET ARE
AFRAID TO ASK IN CONVENTIONAL WAYS, BUT

ARE NONETHELESS, STILL REACHING OUT TO
TOUCH SOMEONE; REACHING OUT TO BE ACCEPTED

AND LOVED, YET ARE AFRAID TO REACH OUT
VERY MUCH,

THIS WOMAN WAS SO AFRAID OF HUMAN CONTACT



HAT IF SOMEONE HAD SAID TO HER, "OF

COURSE, JESUS CAN HELP YOU. COME ALONG
WITH ME, [’LL INTRODUCE YOU TO HIM,”

SHE WOULD'VE RUN AWAY IN THE OPPOSITE
DIRECTION, “WHY wouLD JESUS WANT TO HELP
HER? SHE WASN'T EVEN WORTH NOTICING BY
HIM OR ANYONE ELSE,"” AT LEAST THAT'S THE
WAY SHE FELT MOST OF THE TIME DEEP WITHIN
HERSELF,

BUT STILL SHE REACHED OUT TO TOUCH HIM,

ALSO, DEEP DOWN WITHIN HER, SHE HAD A
TINY GLIMMER OF FAITH AND HOPE WHICH TOLD

HER THAT IF SHE COULD ONLY TOUCH HIM,

OR EVEN THE HEM OF HIS ROBE, SHE WOULD

BE HELPED IN SOME WAY. JSHE WAS REACHING
OUT FOR RELATIONSHIP, FOR ACCEPTANCE AND
ALL OF THIS IS A PART OF HEALING. SHE
NEEDED TO BE BROUGHT OUT OF HER ISOLATION.

THERE ARE PEOPLE TODAY ALL AROUND US AND
AROUND THE EDGES OF THE CHURCH WHO ARE
TIMID AND AFRAID, WHO FEEL UNWORTHY, YET
WHO ARE HESITANTLY REACHING OUT TO US

AND TO GOD, BUT NOT IN WAYS THAT ARE
ALWAYS STRAIGTHFORWARD, SOMETIMES IT
TAKES INCREDIBLE SENSITIVITY SUCH AS JESUS
HAD TO NOTICE THEIR EFFORT. AND SOMETIMES

TOO, SUCH INDIVIDUALS CANNOT BE HURRIED,
THEY HAVE TO REACH OUT IN THEIR OWN WAY
AND IN THEIR OWN TIME,

IN THE FIRST PARISH [ SERVED, | BEGAN



ONE DAY FINDING NOTES WRITTEN TO ME AND

LEFT IN PLACES WHERE [ WOULD FIND THEM,
THE NOTES WERE NEVER SIGNED, BUT THE
INDIVIDUAL WRITING THEM POURED OUT HER
HEART IN THEM, SHE WROTE OF HER FEELINGS
OF LOW SELF-ESTEEM; SHE CONFESSED HER
SINS--AND IN EACH NOTE SHE KEPT ASKING

IF GOD HAD TRULY FORGIVEN HER. EACH NOTE
CONTAINED INSTRUCTIONS AS TO WHERE I WAS

TO LEAVE A WRITTEN ANSWER. FOR MONTHS

WE CARRIED ON THIS CLANDESTINE CORRESPONDENCE,

EACH TIME I ANSWERED HER NOTES, I DID
MY BEST TO ASSURE HER THAT GOD LOVED HER

AND HAD ALREADY FORGIVEN HER. FINALLY

THE NOTES STOPPED COMING., IT WAS ONLY
SEVERAL YEARS LATER THAT THE WRITER FINALLY
IDENTIFIED HERSELF TO ME AND TOLD ME IN
PERSON HOW MUCH THAT CORRESPONDENCE HAD
MEANT TO HER. BUT SHE WAS TOO TIMID IN

HER APPROACH THAT IT TOOK HER A LONG TIME
TO FINALLY COME OUT OF HERSELF,

SOMETIMES TOO, UNLIKE JESUS, WE MISS THE
TIMID TOUCHES OF THOSE AROUND US WHO ARE

SEEKING ACCEPTANCE AND HELP IN THEIR
PROBLEMS AND PAIN., [|HE SIGNALS THEY GIVE
ARE NOT ALWAYS STRAIGHTFORWARD--BUT THEY
ARE STILL SAYING TO US IN THEIR OWN TIMID
wAY--"1 NEED HELP,"” oR “BE MY FRIEND,"

OR "I NEED SOMEONE TO TALK T0,"” OR "I'M
LONELY,” OR “PAY ATTENTION TO ME,"” OR

“T'M AFRAID,” oR "I NEED YOUR FORGIVENESS,"”




THIS STORY FROM MARK'’S GOSPEL IS ABOUT

A WOMAN WITH THE TIMID TOUCH, BUT IT'S
PROBABLY MORE ABOUT MEN THAN IT IS WOMEN,
BECAUSE WE MEN HAVE MORE DIFFICULTY IN
ADMITTING OUR NEED FOR HELP OR ADMITTING
THAT WE HAVE PROBLEMS OF ANY KIND,

5, BUT NOTE IN THE THIRD PLACE THAT JESUS
ACCEPTED THE WOMAN NO MATTER HOW TIMID

OR SECRETIVE HER APPROACH. AND THIS IS
THE MAIN POINT OF THE STORY AND WHY IT

WAS REMEMBERED BY THE EARLY CHURCH,

THE STORY REMINDS US THAT THE LOVE OF
GOD IS SUCH THAT EVEN THE MOST TIMID
REACHING OUT ON OUR PART IS RECOGNIZED
AND ACKNOWLEDGED. WE DON'T HAVE TO HAVE

AN AGGRESSIVE OR ASSERTIVE MANNER TO GET
GOD'S ATTENTION. WE HAVE GOD’'S ATTENTION

ALL THE TIME--OUR TIMID TOUCH IS MERELY

THE BEGINNING OF OUR BEING OPEN TO RECEIVING
AND ACCEPTING GOD'S LOVE AND FORGIVENESS
WHICH IS ALWAYS READY AND WAITING.

NO MATTER HOW UNWORTHY AND HOW UNTOUCHABLE
WE FEEL, GOD'’S LOVE IS READY AND WAITING
FOR US., IN THE STORY FROM MARK'S GOSPEL,
JESUS WAS NOT TOO BUSY, DESPITE THE CROWD
PRESSING IN UPON HIM AND DESPITE THE FACT
THAT HE WAS ON THE WAY TO SOMEONE’S HOUSE
TO HELP THEM--HE WAS NOT TOO BUSY OR
PREOCCUPIED TO STOP AND RECOGNIZE AND
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ACCEPT THE WOMAN WHO HAD TIMIDLY REACHED

OUT TO TOUCH HIM. FROM A NOBODY., SHE
BECAME A SOMEBODY.,

IN HIS BOOK, "“THE CREATIVE YEARS.,” REUEL
HOWE TELLS THE STORY OF A YOUNG WOMAN
NAMED JANE FOSTER WHO, ON THE EVE OF HER
MARRIAGE, HAD COLLAPSED AND THE WEDDING
HAD TO BE POSTPONED INDEFINITELY. AS

THE DAYS PASSED, HER CONDITION GREW WORSE
AND SHE WENT INTO SUCH A DEEP DEPRESSION

SHE HAD TO BE PUT IN A MENTAL HOSPITAL,
SHE CONTINUED TO DETERIORATE UNTIL SHE

COULD DO NOTHING FOR HERSELF, SHE SIMPLY
SAT IN A CORNER, DAY AFTER DAY, LOOKING
AT THE FLOOR, A PATHETIC CONTRAST TO THE
BRIGHT CREATURE SHE USED TO BE.,

ONE DAY THE HEAD OF THE HOSPITAL TOLD

AN ARTIST, WHO WAS PAINTING HIS PORTRAIT,
ABOUT THIS PATIENT. THE ARTIST ASKED

IF HE COULD TRY TO BE OF HELP AND HE WAS
GIVEN PERMISSION TO TRY. WHEN HE ENTERED
HER ROOM FOR THE FIRST TIME--THERE SHE
SAT IN HER CORNER WITH ALL SIGNS OF
ANIMATION AND CREATIVITY GONE,

THE ARTIST STOOD THERE FOR A MOMENT AND

THEN MOVED SLOWLY TOWARDS HER, AT THE
SAME TIME DRAWING SOMETHING FROM HIS
POCKET. THEN HE STOOPED DOWN AND HELD

OUT HIS HAND, UNDER HER APPARENTLY UNSEEING




EYES, A LUMP OF CLA

WITH HIS FINGERS,
OF RESPONSE FROM TH

11

Y THAT HE GENTLY MOLDED

THERE WAS NO INDICATION

E GIRL; I

N A FEW MOMENTS

HE ROSE TO HIS FEET AND LEFT.

PERMISSION WAS GRANTED FOR HIM TO SEE

JANE AGAIN AND EACH
HE REPEATED THE ROLU

AND TOUCHED THE CLA
VISITS, SHE TOOK TH

FINGERS AROUND IT,
THEM, SHE LOOKED WO

TIME HE

CAME TO VISIT,

TINE OF HIS FIRST VISIT,
HE WOULD HOLD OUT HIS HAND AND GENTLY

WORK THE CLAY BEFORE JANE’'S EYES. THEN

ONE DAY, SHE TIMIDLY REACHED OUT HER HAND

Y. ON ANOTHER OF HIS
E CLAY IN HER HANDS,

LATER SHE TOOK THE CLAY AND CLOSED HER

AND WHEN

SHE OPENED

NDERINGLY AT THE
IMPRESSION SHE HAD MADE ON THE CLAY,

VISIT FOLLOWED VISIT AND EACH TIME THERE

WAS A LITTLE MORE R

ESPONSE,

HEN ONE

DAY SHE WORKED THE CLAY WITH BOTH HANDS,
SLOWLY AND HESITANTLY. BUT
ALL THIS TIME DID SHE LIFT HER HEAD OR
HER APPEARANCE

LOOK AT THE ARTIST.
CONTINUED TO BE THA

OF ONE

NEVER DURING

AFRAID,

IN ALL THESE WEEKS, THE ARTIST HAD NOT

SPOKEN TO JANE EITH
ONLY IN WHAT HE COL

ER, BUT H

LD SAY Tk

AD TRUSTED
ROUGH HIS

PRESENCE; FINALLY, ONE DAY WHEN SHE WAS

WORKING THE CLAY INTO RUDE SHAPES, HE
SPOKE HER NAME SOFTLY, "“JANE.” HER HANDS
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PAUSED, HER HEAD CAME UP SLOWLY AND WITH

CAUTION SHE LOOKED AT HIM, THE FIRST
PERSON SHE HAD LOOKED AT FOR MONTHS. BUT
YET SHE DID NOT SPEAK, NOR DID SHE SMILE,
BUT AS TIME WEA&W ON, SHE BECAME LESS
AFRAID AND MORE TRUSTING.

THE LUMP OF CLAY, HOWEVER, HAD BECOME
A BOND BETWEEN THEM AND NOW THE ARTIST

WAS HELPING HER TO WORK IT INTO MORE
COMPLEX FORMS., SHE SEEMED TO BE TRYING

TO SHAPE SOMETHING THAT WOULD NOT COME.
SHE BECAME INCREASINGLY TENSE AND IRRITABLE.

FINALLY SHE THREW THE CLAY DOWN ON THE
TABLE WHERE THEY WERE WORKING AND HIT

IT ANGRILY WITH HER CLENCHED FIST, THEN
SHE LOOKED AT HIM ANXIOUSLY, HE SMILED
AT HER AND PUT HIS HAND OVER HER CLENCHED
AND ANGRY ONE. WONDERINGLY, SHE LOOKED
DOWN AT HIS HAND ON HERS AS BOTH RESTED
ON THE SHAPELESS CLAY; GRADUALLY A FAINT
SMILE SOFTENED THE ANXIOUS HOPELESSNESS
THAT HAD SHOWN ON HER FACE FOR SO MANY
MONTHS, REASSURED, THEY RETURNED TO THEIR
WORK AND THE ARTIST SAID, "You SEE., JANE,
[ LIKE YOU AND BELIEVE IN YOU, SO YOU
DON'T NEED TO WORRY WHEN THINGS DON'T

GO RIGHT.,”

[T WAS THEN THAT SHE SPOKE FOR THE FIRST
TIME IN MONTHS, SEARCHING HIS FACE, SHE
SAID WONDERINGLY, “YoUu LIKE ME?



FROM THEN ON HER PROGRESS WAS RAPID AND

SHE WAS ABLE TO TALK WITH THE DOCTORS
AND NOT LONG AFTER WAS RELEASED., IT HAD
TAKEN HER A LONG TIME EVEN TO TIMIDLY
REACH OUT TO TOUCH SOMEONE; SHE HAD NOT
BEEN REJECTED AND HAD BEEN TOUCHED IN
RETURN,

SO IT IS THAT THIS STORY FROM MARK’S
GOSPEL SPEAKS TO ALL OF US--IT SAYS TO
THOSE WHO ARE WAITING TO BE LOVED AND

ACCEPTED--REACH OUT TO TOUCH Gobp., You
wiLL BE ACCEPTED., FORGIVEN AND LOVED.

NO MATTER HOW UNWORTHY YOU FEEL OR HOW
TIMID YOUR TOUCH. AND THE STORY ALSO
SAYS--ASK YOURSELF THIS WEEK--WHO'’S
REACHING OUT TO TOUCH You? AND NEEDS
TO BE TOUCHED IN RETURN? MIRACLES CAN
HAPPEN., AMEN,
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