JESUS’ LIFE-GIVING TOUCH by DOM JAMES HOOD

For some of you here this morning this is your last Sunday as a pupil in the school. For all of us it is the last Sunday of the academic year, and I suspect most of you feel tired and left with little energy, with little life. Today’s gospel confronts us with two stories about life. We read of two women, one older who has been ill for many years, and the other just a little girl who seems to have fallen ill and died to the great grief of her parents. Both need the intervention of Christ’s saving love to cure them.

As we reflect for a moment on these two stories, we see Jesus restoring life to these two women; we see Jesus’ compassion and love; we see his understanding, patience and time for others in the midst of the large crowd gathered around him. That large crowd followed him and were pressing all round him. 

Some of you here will at the end of the month be going on the Downside Pilgrimage to Lourdes; others I’m sure will go in the years to come.  For those who go for the first time you will see many sick men and women carried on stretchers or wheeled in chairs; you will also encounter young, some just a little older than yourselves or even younger, suffering from some physical ailment and in great pain.  Like Jesus you will be asked to show compassion, understanding, patience and kindness.  The important thing as a helper is that you are simply there with whoever you are asked to look after; your presence, your love and your humour are what matter. After two days or three days you will, I’m sure, find that those whom you are looking after have so much to give to you: their love and understanding. You will find that there is so much you can learn and even be healed from the very people you are looking after. Some of them will have an inner peace and compassion that is lacking in our action packed lives.

Last Sunday in that short gospel of Jesus with his disciples in the boat we saw the fear of the disciples: a lack of inner peace, a lack of faith in him. In today’s gospel, we see an unexpected faith in the older woman.  She had suffered with a haemorrhage for twelve years and had been treated by many doctors.  For the Jews she was regarded as being impure and therefore she was cut off from the life of the community: certain things and human contacts were forbidden to her.  She had spent all her money on medical treatment; she had reached the end of the road.  If a woman in her position touched a man, it was believed she was communicating her uncleanness to him: it was for this reason she tried to touch just the hem of Jesus’ robe without attracting attention to herself. As she touches Jesus’ robe, he asks, “Who touched my clothes?” Jesus looks round, and the woman falls at his feet and tells him the whole truth.  Jesus’ words are: ”your faith has restored you to health; go in peace and be free of your complaint.”

The story of the healing, the raising of the girl also takes place amidst a crowd and great commotion.  Jesus turns out all the people and with the child’s parents and his own companions – Peter, James and John – he takes the child by the hand and addresses her in her own language, “Talitha kum”  – “Little girl, I tell you, get up.”   The language is the same as that used to describe Jesus’ resurrection.  We see Jesus offering light where the cold darkness had prevailed; again we see his compassion, understanding and love.

In both healings Jesus passes on to others in need his very self, his life.  Amidst the noise and commotion, he brings peace and love; light into a world of despair and with little hope.  Those of you going to Lourdes will also encounter situations of pain, suffering and despair.  And at the same time you must be open to be healed with God’s love and peace.  For most of us, who are not going to Lourdes, we must also take the opportunity during the summer holiday to create in our hearts a world of peace, love, and understanding, and work to communicate that light and peace of Christ to those around us. 
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