
Family Pride, June 27, 2021, St. Timothy, Burnaby 

Psalm 130; 2 Samuel 1.1, 17-27; Mark 5.21-43 

“May the Lord answer you in the day of trouble, […]Grant you your heart’s desire and prosper all your 

plans.[…] may the Lord grant all your requests.[…] O Lord, […] answer us when we call.” 

Prayer 

It doesn’t seem to matter what the era is, but people find a way to make other people miserable. And if 

you are the target of this aggression, it can be hard to focus on anything else.  

The poor woman in our gospel story today was ostracized—as opposed to a brief period of 

“uncleanness” typical for women in her culture, her haemorrhages had made her “unclean” and unable 

to participate in communal life for twelve years! She was desperate to be made well again, to have a 

“normal” life like those around her. She didn’t want to be different. She didn’t want to stand out. She 

had spent all the money she had going to doctors who were unable to heal her. There was nothing she 

could do. There was no path that led to her re-integration into the community. 

So she hid herself. She joined a crowd of people as though she was one of them. She pretended as 

though she fit in while only she knew her embarrassing secret: She was different. And, since she didn’t 

approach the crowd calling out “unclean! Unclean!” nobody would have known that just to touch her 

would make them “unclean” too.  

But Jesus caught her. When she touched his clothes, he knew. He knew something was different. 

And she knew she had been caught out. She knew that Jesus had caught her. That her secret was not 

secret to him. She was “unclean”. She had pretended not to be to get close to him. And then she had 

touched him, making him “unclean” too. When he demanded to know who touched him she reluctantly 

approached him in “fear and trembling” and “fell down” before him, spilling the whole truth. 

Try to imagine those moments for that woman. The range of emotions she experienced. First, the thrill 

of being in the crowd, of successfully hiding her condition that would normally have kept her from being 

close to anyone. Then, the excitement of getting close to Jesus and the elation when she realized at 

once that her condition had been healed. The joy that she would have experienced in that moment, 

knowing that all the risk had been worth it, that finally she could live a normal life.  

But that elation didn’t last long. Seconds at the most. Because Jesus had caught her. He knew that she 

had touched him. And in that moment everything came crashing down.  

Her elation was replaced with fear, shame, guilt. She had taken something. She had stolen this healing. 

She had deceived Jesus. She had pretended she belonged in that crowd. And she had disguised herself 

and her intentions. And she had been caught. Now it was all over.  

She knew she didn’t belong—and yet, she had experienced for that brief moment something so 

exhilarating. So exciting. So inspiring and life-changing. But it wasn’t hers to take. And she knew it. She 

didn’t deserve it. She was…“unclean”. 

 



But all of her fears are misguided: Jesus doesn’t admonish her. Jesus doesn’t chastise her. Instead, when 

she is finished spilling her story, Jesus calls her “daughter” and tells her to go in peace. She does belong. 

She is a part of this group, part of Jesus’ own family.  

The bishop of Toronto, Andrew Asbil, (who visited us just about two years ago during General Synod), 

gave an apology on Friday during Pride month. He apologized to everyone in the LGBTQ2S+ community 

in Toronto, opening his apology with these words: “You are home, this is your home. You are sisters, 

brothers and siblings in Christ, fully in this community.” 

It was the bishop’s intention to assure those who, like this woman, felt as though they didn’t belong that 

they are indeed part of the family. They are sisters, brothers, siblings. Daughters and Sons and Children 

of God.  

But they haven’t always been made to feel that way. Rather than included they have been made to feel 

guilt, shame, embarrassment, fear, isolation, and loneliness. They have been made to feel as though 

they don’t belong. That even in those rare moments where they have been able to clutch on to Jesus 

and experience the elation of a connection with him, they have had to question whether or not they 

belonged—if they were stealing this blessing that was never meant for them.  

In the month of Pride, our first reading fits right in: Yes, on the one hand it continues the story of David 

and Saul and their reigns as the first two kings of Israel. But it also shows the deep connection between 

David and Jonathan, Saul’s son, the one who would have been king had not David been anointed next-in-

line. Jonathan loved David from the first moment he laid eyes on him, (when he returned from killing 

Goliath)—we’re told “the soul of Jonathan was bound to the soul of David, and Jonathan loved him as 

his own soul,” and the two men were covenanted to each other. There has been wide speculation about 

the nature of their love and whether or not it was truly “the love that dare not speak its name”. But 

regardless of the true nature of their relationship, David and Jonathan have served as a symbol for those 

who have been traditionally excluded from the church because of who they love. If David, the man after 

God’s own heart, could love another man with a love that surpassed the love of women, then perhaps 

there was hope for others who, like the woman in the gospel, had been excluded and made to feel as 

though they didn’t belong. Perhaps their exhilaration at Jesus’ influence in their lives was also deserved, 

and not stolen; intended for them, and received as a testimony to their faith.  

The bishop’s apology spoke to the people who have been feared for the potential of spreading their 

harmful “uncleanness” into the church. Just as Jesus took the hand of the leader of the synagogue’s 

daughter, he takes the hands of all of us who are willing to trust him, regardless of our own background 

and our own stories—whether we are “clean” or “unclean”. And then Jesus raises us to new life. And 

just in case we still feel like we don’t belong, that there is something about us that we are ashamed of or 

that we worry might disqualify us from Jesus’ love—if we feel like we have to hide who we really are just 

to get close enough to Jesus to be healed—we are reminded of Jesus’ greeting to that long-suffering 

woman. Jesus calls her “daughter”, just as he calls us all children of God.  

“You are home, this is your home. You are sisters, brothers and siblings in Christ, fully in this 

community.” 


