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Ps 130; 2 Sam 1:1, 17-27;  
2 Cor 8:7-15; Mk 5:21-43 

Sixth Sunday after Pentecost 
The Believer’s Prayer 

In the Gospel passage for today, we see two 
miracle healings woven together. Jesus is getting 
out of the boat with His disciples.  He has calmed 
the very wind and waves of a storm on Lake 
Galilee. 
 
Our Lord has just set foot on the beach when He 
is approached by a leader of the church – Jairus – 
an important man in Jerusalem.  We hear the 
man’s heartfelt request for his daughter’s healing 
– he believes in Jesus’s divine power to save his 
little girl.  Jesus does not care that this is an 
influential person, probably able to afford a good 
doctor.  Mark tells us He went with him right 
away.  We know Jesus has heard him, believed 
him, seen his faith and is responding with power 
and compassion.  That is our Savior.  That’s what 
He does. 
 
Jairus bows down and prays to Jesus.  This is 
belief – and humble petition.  Have you been 
there?  Was there a diagnosis?  Perhaps a sudden 
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violent event – an accident – an illness – a 
tragedy?  Jairus has left his job, his duties – his 
occupation behind.  His only thought is for his 
little girl.  This is the believer’s prayer.  It is 
focused and intense. 
 
As the religious leader and Jesus start for the 
house, the disciples and the crowd move with 
them.  A woman who has been sick for twelve 
years is watching and waiting for Jesus.  She is 
exhausted and has spent everything she has on 
doctors.  Her illness, constant bleeding, makes 
her ritually and socially unclean in that culture.  
She is not only unwell, but she is also avoided by 
everybody.  Imagine being sick day after day – 
with no relief for twelve years.  She moves into 
the crowd and follows Jesus, praying and 
believing that she will be healed by just getting 
close enough to touch His cloak.  So she does.  
Her prayer is also a believer’s prayer.  It is 
desperate – it is filled with hope and faith. 
 
These two prayerful people, the synagogue 
leader and the woman with the hemorrhage, 
could not be more different.  Jairus moves 
toward the Lord Jesus from a position of 
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privilege.  He is a man, first of all.  That is a 
position of privilege. He has had a daughter in his 
life for twelve years – very likely the delight of his 
heart.  Now, she is dying before she even has a 
chance to live. 
  
The woman with the hemorrhage has become 
poor, even if she had means before she got sick.  
It sounds as though there is nobody to care for 
her, or to care about her.  Without power or 
strength to go on after twelve years of struggle, 
she has put all her intention into touching Jesus, 
this Man of God who is healing and doing great 
wonders.    
 
Jesus gives Himself for both the important and 
the unimportant people in our world.  It doesn’t 
matter about your bank account – your 
education – your achievements and awards. It 
doesn’t matter about your humble beginnings – 
your poverty – your failures in life. 
 
Well then, what does matter?  We learn in Jesus’ 
response in the midst of the crowds of people 
around Him.  Jesus asks, “Who touched My 
clothes?”  The disciples are incredulous.  How 
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could anybody know who touched the Lord 
Jesus?  Everybody is pressing in on all sides.  The 
woman who fought her way through the crowd 
to touch Jesus’ robe comes forward to confess.  
Jesus sees what has taken place.  She is healed!  
He says, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; 
go in peace and be healed of your disease.”  (Mk 
5:54) Note that Jesus calls her “daughter,” 
though she may be older than He is.  She is a 
daughter in the household of God on account of 
her belief – and the prayer she has prayed.  The 
believer’s prayer. 
 
“Your faith has made you well.”  When I have the 
privilege of praying with those who have received 
a terminal diagnosis, I do not presume to tell God 
what we hope will happen.  I do not claim to 
know what “healing” looks like.  The believer’s 
prayer has no strings attached.  We do not 
dictate to the Lord what He is to do next. 
 
The believer’s prayer puts everything into God’s 
hands – for that is where it is already.  When you 
and I are enfolded within God’s sovereign will, we 
are ready to accept His judgment in every matter.  
By faith we learn to trust in the outcome  
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God ordains.   
 
When you believe you have lost every good thing 
to the cruel winds of fortune.  When you think 
that your life has been ruined and altered beyond 
what is bearable:  the time has come for you to 
pray the believer’s prayer. 
 
I had the privilege of walking through the last 
couple years of Parkinson’s Disease with a dear 
man named Gene, and his wife Ruth.  He was 
intelligent and funny.  He was a true leader in the 
congregation.  We saw his physical faculties 
diminish until he could no longer stand or walk, 
and finally he could no longer swallow or speak.  
We continued to pray for healing for Gene.   
 
One of the last things Gene said to me was, “I am 
being healed.  I am trusting the Lord to take care 
of Ruth when I die.  I am learning to release my 
hold on the world and its pleasures and 
challenges.  I am happy. I am going home to 
Jesus.” 
 
I invite you to pray a believer’s prayer now. 
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I am no longer my own, but thine. 
Put me to what thou wilt, rank me with  
whom thou wilt. 
Put me to doing, put me to suffering. 
Let me be employed for thee or laid aside for 
thee, exalted for thee or brought low for thee. 
Let me be full, let me be empty. 
Let me have all things, let me have nothing. 
I freely and heartily yield all things to thy pleasure 
and disposal. 
And now, O glorious and blessed God, Father, Son 
and Holy Spirit, thou art mine, and I am thine.  So 
be it.  
And the covenant which I have made on earth, let 
it be ratified in heaven.  
Amen.  (John Wesley’s Prayer of Surrender) 
 
 
 
      
 
 
 


