In the Name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, One God. [Amen].

Brothers and Sisters, we have been moving through the Church year, through the Epistle and Gospel readings which the Church places before us each year, and are now at the seventh Sunday of Saint Luke, a celebration of the Lord’s Day of Resurrection in which we hear – for the words of scripture are meant, in the Church, in some sense primarily to be heard, encountered, heeded, internalized (not merely studied as words on a page, in the privacy of our own homes and hearts) – we hear of two great miracles wrought by Jesus Christ, the Ruler of the Universe-become-man, when He walked the earth among us. The stories are kind of folded in to one another, layered – almost like a Russian nesting doll, in which one full and whole event exists and is shown forth by the Gospel writer, in its fullness, even as the great wonder of the other event also is a full, complete, and astounding wonder, containing it. Each wonder invites us, when we hear it – if we truly hear it – to realize who Christ Is, and what He does.
The passage begins with a very common image in the Gospels: Jesus and A Crowd: the verse just before where our passage today picks up says, “when Jesus returned, the crowd welcomed him, for they were all waiting for him”. To take a short detour, this section of Saint Luke’s gospel seems to echo the imagery and the language which the much shorter, more terse Gospel of Saint Mark employs from the very first Chapter. In Mark, we hear at the very beginning of the Gospel about Saint John the Baptist that, “all the country of Judea and all Jerusalem were going out to him and were being baptized by him in the river Jordan.” When Jesus begins his public ministry, Saint Mark tells us that, “his fame spread everywhere throughout all the surrounding region of Galilee,” and perhaps most striking, he relates that, after a full day of healing the sick and those afflicted by demonic powers:
“…rising very early in the morning, while it was still dark, [Jesus] departed and went out to a desolate place, and there he prayed. And Simon and those who were with him searched for him, and they found him and said to him, ‘Everyone is looking for you.’”

“Everyone is looking for you.” This is the English Standard Version translation; many modern translations are similar. Five words. The King James Bible, uses the elegant turn of phrase, “All men seek for thee.” The original Greek is even more succinct – four words: “ὅτι πάντες ζητοῦσιν σε [hoti pantes zetousin se]” – “All seek for you.”
When we begin listening to today’s Gospel passage, are “jumping in,” so to speak, to just such a scene. Again, the verse immediately before where today’s lesson begins tells us, “Now when Jesus returned, the crowd welcomed him, for they were all waiting for him.” Jesus’ movement through the crowd is interrupted by an important man. Jairus, “a leader of the synagogue,” had a child who was very sick; actually, the text says, dying. It is interesting that, unlike the parable which we recently heard, in which the important man, the rich man, has no name mentioned (unlike the poor beggar at his gate, Lazarus), in this story – which is an account of an actual happening, not a story told by Jesus to illustrate a point – the “important” man is named, is known – indeed, he may have still been a person recognized by the members of Saint Mark’s church community. As is often the case in the realm of worldly reality, the rich man gets recognition, gets “named.” He also gets the recognition, the compassion, and the help of Jesus, who immediately goes to the man’s house, to tend to the afflicted daughter. We need not think that this is because of the man’s importance, though; it is notable that Jairus, himself, approached Jesus with what we might call “the right attitude”: he “fell at Jesus’ feet,” he “implored” Jesus – not the attitude or approach of someone self-important, or of a “ruler” demanding obedience, but the real, earnest, indeed, desperate approach and hope of a parent loving, and wanting the best for, his child – a great man made humble by compassion and love. Jesus sets out for Jairus’ house – following his love, not his status.
It is here that the second miracle occurs, unfolding within the first. The woman- who is not named – is left to us and to all generations as one unknown, unnamed. She was completely left destitute by her affliction. All of her money was spent, the prime years of her livelihood gone, wasted by this disease, and she would have spent those twelve years as being considered ritually unclean – cut off, it would appear to the world, even from God. Even from God, the Healer, her creator. But it is here, within this second story, that we see who Jesus Is, and what His nature, as God and as man, Is. He heals without being even asked in words, merely by the act of the woman in faith, acting in a hope beyond hope, and, like Jairus, in utmost humility – a humble approach which dares to believe and to hope even when in the lowest of circumstances, even while the afflicted one may have some idea, if an imperfect one, of just Who, exactly, it is she is approaching. And, we hear, the power of the Uncontained and Uncontainable God, the Creator and Ruler of All, Incarnate in Jesus Christ, healed her, made her whole, with just a touch, the touch of her faith.
How great a wonder! And, yet, this is followed by an even greater one. Jairus’ twelve-year-old daughter is dead. We may remember Jesus’ dear friend Lazarus, who died between the pleading of his sisters to come to him and Jesus arrival on the scene.
- In both these cases, why did not power just go forth from Jesus and save, “in time”? The whole of the scriptures make it clear that things do not happen randomly, without reason, because God is in control of all, all things, all the time. Both this event and the raising of Lazarus teach us about something which is not just meant for one or two privileged ones receiving a miracle, but for all. Jesus does far more for the daughter of Jairus than cure her of a sickness, as great a deed as that would be, as it was for the woman cured on the way. He raises her from death itself, from the inky shadows of the land of not-being. Think of the imagery of this part of the story: Jesus, Peter, James, John, and a corpse are the only ones in the house of Jairus. By the touch of a hand, the girl is pulled back from death to life. How like a tomb the room of that house must have felt, at first! And yet, like the tomb in which Jesus was put to rest after His life-giving passion and death, it became a place filled with life, showing forth the power of God in resurrection, in restoring created life to what it was created and meant to be. We can also see reflections of the Uncreated Light of Mount Tabor, when Jesus, in the presence of Peter, James, and John, was shown in some portion of His glory, even while he was on the very last stretch of the road to His betrayal, trial, and death.
We might also remember what happened after the death and resurrection of Jesus, when, in the Book of Acts, we hear of another young woman departed from life, seemingly all to early, and we hear, in the story of the Apostle Peter’s visit to the house where this happened, the echo of these familiar-sounding words:

“But Peter put them all outside, and knelt down and prayed; and turning to the body he said, ‘Tabitha, arise.’ And she opened her eyes, and when she saw Peter she sat up. And he gave her his hand and raised her up. Then calling the saints and widows, he presented her alive.”  (Acts 9:36-41)
[spoiler alert!] Death comes to us all. In Christ, through Christ, after the great action of Christ in His own death and rising from the dead, resurrection, also, is offered to us all.
What a great gift is offered to all humanity! To the rulers, the destitute, the bleeding, the broken, the dying, the dead. Small wonder, then, that, when He walked the earth, “all looked for Christ”. 
Let us embrace this gift of resurrection, even when we are in the valley of the shadow of death, so that it will transform our live, and make us, too, partakers of the new, risen life.
Let us do so that all may see Christ through us, and draw near, and live. All seek for Him. Let us seek Him, follow Him, die with Him, and show forth Him and His Life to all.
Through the prayers of our holy fathers, Lord, Jesus Christ, have mercy on us and save us. [Amen].

THE GOSPEL
(For the Seventh Sunday of Luke)

The Reading from the Holy Gospel according to St. Luke. (8:41-56)
At that time, there came to Jesus a man named Jairus, who was a ruler of the synagogue; and falling at Jesus’ feet, he besought Him to come to his house, for he had an only daughter, about twelve years of age, and she was dying. As Jesus went, the people pressed round Him. And a woman, who had had a flow of blood for twelve years, and had spent all her living upon physicians, and could not be healed by anyone, came up behind Him, and touched the fringe of His garment; and immediately her flow of blood ceased. And Jesus said, “Who was it that touched Me?” When all denied it, Peter said, “Master, the multitudes surround Thee and press upon Thee! And Thou sayest, ‘Who touched Me?’” But Jesus said, “Someone touched Me; for I perceive that power has gone forth from Me.” And when the woman saw that she was not hidden, she came trembling, and falling down before Him declared in the presence of all the people why she had touched Him, and how she had been immediately healed. And Jesus said to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace.” While Jesus was still speaking, a man from the ruler’s house came and said, “Your daughter is dead; do not trouble the Teacher anymore.” But Jesus on hearing this answered him, “Do not fear; only believe, and she shall be well.” And when Jesus came to the house, He permitted no one to enter with Him, except Peter and James and John, and the father and mother of the child. And all were weeping and bewailing her; but Jesus said, “Do not weep; for she is not dead but sleeping.” And they laughed at him, knowing that she was dead. But taking her by the hand Jesus called, saying, “Child, arise.” And her spirit returned, and she got up at once; and Jesus directed that something should be given her to eat. And her parents were amazed; but He charged them to tell no one what had happened.

