
13th. Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Every child is taught about the things that they can touch 
and hold and about the things that will hurt them and that 
they cannot touch. When Jesus was growing up he would 
have been told also about the people that he could touch 
or let touch him. Many of the rules about touch and 
contact with others for Jewish people were tied up with 
ritual cleanness. Who people touched could determine 
whether someone was free to worship God or not. Jesus 
the prophet seems to disregard many of those rules in the 
name of a much higher good. 
 
We see it today in the interwoven stories of our gospel. 
The synagogue official pleads with Jesus to go with him 
to bring healing to his twelve-year-old daughter who is 
near death. Jesus doesn’t hesitate to respond to the man’s 
request. But before he could go very far a woman pushes 
through the crowd to touch Jesus’ clothes. But this 
woman is unclean. She has been suffering from a form 
of menstrual bleeding for twelve years and despite 
spending her life’s savings on doctors, she was only 
getting worse. Anyone she touched would become 
unclean like her. But she was a woman of faith and she 
believed, “If I can touch even his clothes I shall be well 
again.” We are told that Jesus was aware that power had 
gone out from him and he turned and asked, “Who 
touched me?” To his disciples it seemed a silly question. 
People were pressing all around him. But only one of 

them reached out to touch him believing that in that 
touch she would be healed. When at last she made 
herself known to Jesus he declared, “My daughter, your 
faith has restored you to health; go in peace and be free 
from your complaint.” 
 
Can we put ourselves in her place for a moment? She 
was nearly dead and was restored to life again. She was 
no longer an untouchable but someone who was free to 
take her place again in the community. Her illness had 
prevented her from conceiving and giving birth. She was 
given back the gift of being able to give life to another. 
 
Perhaps there are times when we seem to be trapped by 
the circumstances of our lives and we long to reach out 
towards Jesus for healing. Maybe we are trapped by a 
debilitating illness or relationships that has gone wrong 
or something else that we cannot see a way out of. We 
want to have the faith of that woman and the trust that 
Jesus can bring about the healing that we need. Often 
that healing does not change the situation in which we 
find ourselves but gives us the grace to live well in the 
place where we are. 
 
Faith enters very much into the story of the young girl 
who is no longer sick but dead. But not everybody had 
faith. Some people wanted her father to give up his 
request that Jesus help him. Others were weeping and 



wailing unrestrainedly. They were deeply mourning the 
little girl without any hope for what may be ahead for 
her. Jesus said to the official, “Do not be afraid, only 
have faith.” He took with him into the child’s room only 
those who might come to faith in him when they saw 
what happened. When Jesus took the dead girl’s hand he 
was again breaking the law about ritual cleanness. But it 
was a very tender and appropriate touch. He 
accompanied that touch with those beautiful words, 
“Talitha kum”. Little lamb arise. We are told that she is 
twelve years old, the age at which a young woman could 
be betrothed to her husband. She had died before she 
could give life to others. Jesus restored her to life and to 
life giving. 
 
How would we have felt if we had been there with Peter, 
James and John? Would we have come to faith in Jesus? 
Or would we be convinced that the little girl could not 
have been dead, but just in a deep sleep? Or perhaps we 
would be thinking of other children who were not given 
the chance to be raised to life as this girl was? And we 
would be wondering why and thinking of the pain of 
their parents. 
 
The death of anyone is seldom easy for us to understand. 
The death of a child always seems to be out of place. We 
cannot believe that this is what God would want. The 
wisdom writer put it like this today, “Death was not 

God’s doing, he takes no pleasure in the extinction of the 
living. To be – for this he created all; the world’s created 
things have health in them, in them no fatal poison can 
be found.” When the Book of Wisdom was written, the 
people of Israel were just beginning to understand what 
life after death could be like. The Wisdom writer goes on 
to say: “Yet God made mankind imperishable, he made 
him in the image of his own nature.” 
 
We have come to understand a little more about what life 
after death can be like. I often think how fortunate we 
are as people of faith to be able to see at least some of 
that bigger picture that Jesus has revealed to us. I pray 
for the many people who seem to have lost their faith in 
Jesus and the many others in our society who have never 
been given the opportunity to believe. I pray that as they 
near death they be given the faith and the hope to see 
something of what God has in store for them. When 
Jesus takes our hand as we lie on our death bed we 
believe that it is not to raise us to life again in this world, 
but to call us to eternal life with him. “Talitha kum” for 
us will be an invitation for us to rise and walk with Jesus 
into a life that is beyond our imagining. The healing 
touch that Jesus offers to us frees us to live in union with 
him forever. 


