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July 1, 2012 
Proper 8B 

Jesus, Healing, Wholeness, and Curing1 
Jesus said, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; 

go in peace, and be healed of your disease.” MARK 5:34 
HOMILY TEXT: MARK 5:21-43 

I am grateful to be here today as “your preacher.” What a journey we have made, what a vista 
stretches out before us; we’re not done yet.  

The healing ministry of Jesus will be our landscape today. I want to talk about the connection 
between the Gospel and the healing ministry of Jesus continued right here at St. Margaret’s. 

When I came here in 1993 the Wednesday Morning Service was a joyful surprise. In those 
early years I was privileged to work with two wonderful priests—Julie Christian and Lois Hart—
who taught me much about the healing ministry of Christ continued in this Church. Jean Smith, 
of course, continues to teach me about healing, and faith, hope, and love. 

Another woman, Teresa of Avila, speaking and writing almost 500 years ago said well how 
the healing ministry of Christ continues into the present: 

Christ has no body now on earth but yours, no hands but yours, no feet but 
yours; yours are the eyes through which Christ's compassion looks out on the 
world, yours are the feet with which He is to go about doing good 
and yours are the hands with which He is to bless us now. 

Her words were spoken for all time; they were spoken for our time. I believe that one of the 
greatest gifts St. Margaret’s gives to the Coachella Valley, to the Diocese of San Diego, to the 
Episcopal Church and even to the Worldwide Anglican Communion is our midweek Eucharist 
with healing prayers—where all are welcome, and all are invited to pray for and experience 
God’s healing in the 21st century. 

Before we go farther you need to know that I believe that God always grants healing to our 
fervent prayers. You need to know that I believe to be healed is different from being cured—it is 
possible to receive God’s healing without being cured. I believe that God’s healing is holistic: 
body, mind, and spirit are touched and healed by God’s grace.2 To “be made whole” is to 
understand who and whose we are in every time and place and circumstance: we are God’s 
beloved children. Now that you know my bias let me remind you of the story from long ago and 
far away and then tell you a story of two women from St. Margaret’s. 

Mark often tells a story within a story. The “outer” story enhancing the “inner” story and vice 
versa. The outer story today has an important and distinguished man, Jairus, begging for Jesus to 
come and heal his daughter. On his way to the home of Jairus the inner story begins.  

The inner story has a nameless, penniless, outcast and unclean woman emboldened by faith to 
get close to Jesus (despite the crowd and the prohibitions of touching due to her “uncleanness”); 

                                                   
1 Based upon Mark 5:21-43 
2 Sometimes the healing of the body is actually the death of the body. A cancer patient, a patient with ALS, may 
pray for the relief of pain and receive that healing grace in death. For one who believes in the resurrection of the 
body, the death of this body makes possible the resurrection of the glorified body spoken of by the Apostle Paul. I 
have witnessed the healing of mind and spirit in those whose mortal bodies weaken and die; this allows me to say 
and believe that God’s healing is holistic. 
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she has one thought: if she can simply touch his cloak she will be healed. She succeeds. After an 
awkward moment with Jesus searching and questioning the crowd she timidly tells the truth 
about what she has done. Then we hear Jesus say to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you 
well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.” Not only is she healed, but, she goes from a 
nameless, penniless, outcast and unclean woman to “Daughter” (of God). She is healed and 
made whole. Now, which is the greater: that her bleeding has stopped or that her dignity as a 
beloved child of God is restored? 

Mark then resumes the outer story. Once again there is healing, this time a little girl, thought 
to be dead, at the command of Jesus gets up and walks about her room. She is restored to father 
and mother. She will take her place in the community as she continues to grow; she, too, is a 
beloved daughter of God. She, too, is healed and made whole.3 

There you have it, two great stories about Jesus and healing. What are we to make of this? We 
can ask (because others will): “So what? IF this is even true at all, so what? Where is Jesus now? 
What good is this story to me (with my cancer, my diabetes, my arthritis)?” 

The answer, I have learned, was first written and then shared with us by Teresa of Avila; her 
words, I have learned, have found life in you. The answer to the question is found in the Good 
News of God as told and lived by you, the people of St. Margaret’s. Here is a Gospel story from 
this century. It highlights God’s healing grace, even when there is no cure. 

By the middle of the year 2000 it was becoming clearer that Belva Baker and Ginny Payette, 
would die. I can no longer remember the illnesses that were killing their bodies. What I 
remember is meeting, in 1993, two vital, vibrant, women of faith who volunteered a lot of time.  
Over the next 7 years they gradually slowed down with illness and age, becoming more and 
more homebound and finally bed bound. I made regular visits to their homes in Marakesh. 

Belva and Ginny were on the prayer list of our Intercessory Prayer Group (which still meets 
on Wednesday mornings at 9am). Prayers were offered daily for their healing and strength and 
comfort. When I would visit with Communion I would also pray for their healing and comfort 
and strength and I would anoint them. Every one of us—even Belva and Ginny—knew that there 
would be no cure; they were in the last part of their journey home. Yet we prayed. Along with 
prayers for healing and comfort, I prayed that we would have the eyes of faith to behold God’s 
healing love at work within them. 

Not counting the resurrection of the body and the life everlasting we all knew there would be 
no miraculous word from God lifting them from their beds to once again walk around. Yet, we 
prayed. I can tell you that the faith of these two women was as bold as the nameless woman in 
today’s Gospel, but we all knew that God’s loving response would have a different effect in their 
lives. 

With each visit these two women of faith taught me what God’s healing love looks like. They 
were dying, yet they were radiant with hope, with joy, with a peace that was palpable. I will 
never forget the home visits to these two women. Before I could even inquire of Belva, “How are 
you doing today?” she would be asking, “How is Ginny? You know I pray for her every day.” 
Likewise, before I could ask Ginny, “How are you doing today?” she would ask “How is Belva? 
You know I pray for her everyday.” 

                                                   
3 In the Litany of Healing used in our Wednesday Morning Service of Eucharist with Prayers for Healing we always 
make this intercession “Hear us, O Lord of life” and the entire congregation responds, “Heal us, and make us 
whole.” It is one of the most beautiful (and potent) prayers in our tradition. 
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We are asked in our Baptismal Covenant “will you love your neighbor as yourself?”  These 
two women of faith, over their last days among us, taught me what that love of neighbor looks 
like; even as the life of their body was coming to an end they prayed for and cared about “their 
neighbor.” These two women of faith taught me that more precious than bodily health, more 
precious than one more hour of volunteer work in God’s name, more precious than one more 
worship service at St. Margaret’s was the knowledge growing brighter and stronger within them 
that there was nothing to fear for they were God’s beloved daughter. 

Over the weeks I did indeed receive the eyes of faith to behold God’s healing love at work. 
There were no cures, but there was lots of healing. I am very blessed by their faith. Belva died on 
January 29, 2001; Ginny died days later on February 7, 2001. Healed and made whole in their 
final days these Daughters of God left this world in the Peace of God that passes all 
understanding. 

The story of Belva and Ginny is not as spectacular as the Gospel stories of St. Mark, but each 
of these women experienced and shared God’s healing touch and each was made whole by God’s 
amazing grace. Today I stand before you to tell you that the healing ministry of Jesus Christ is 
one of the greatest gifts St. Margaret’s gives to the Coachella Valley, to the Diocese of San 
Diego, to the Episcopal Church and even to the Worldwide Anglican Communion. The midweek 
Intercessory Prayer Group and the Holy Eucharist with prayers for healing is a great treasure of 
our parish and it is freely shared. Let us give thanks for this treasure. 

Father of all mercies, for your gifts of healing and forgiveness, for grace to love and care for 
one another, for your hidden blessings, we give you thanks, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

For further reflection 

Draw strength from the Gospel stories of Mark; but also remember and draw strength from 
your own modern day “Gospel stories” like the story of Belva and Ginny. Perhaps yours is the 
story of Good News (share it with others). If not, draw strength from your own spouse, or friend, 
or neighbor who, like me, comes to worship knowing the healing power of God at work within, 
AND knowing equally well, intimately well, that there will be no cure.  

Find in yourself, find in them, find in me, a faith that testifies to the readiness of God to hear 
prayers for healing; that testifies to the love of God that understands our needs in our moment of 
trial; a faith that testifies to the amazing grace of God to more and more effect healing in body, 
mind, and spirit even when there is no cure. Understand clearly: I look to you to strengthen my 
faith and I continue to pray to have the eyes of faith to behold God’s healing love at work in our 
world today. We’re in this together. 

 


