One on One: Jesus’ Interaction with Individuals #7

“Jesus and the Interrupting”

Luke 8:40-56
Interruptions can be so infuriating! 

Sometimes I can handle interruptions…like when I’m not on a tight schedule, or when nothing urgent happens. But those aren’t when the interruptions come! They always seem to hit when I have the least time to cope with them. Or perhaps they’re always there, but I don’t see them as interruptions unless I’m already involved in something else.

If the interruptions themselves were the whole problem, life wouldn’t be so bad. But interruptions also spark other problems. Such as resentment—a kind of “why-me-at-this-time, Lord?” feeling. I wonder (if I don’t say out loud), “Don’t people realize I have other important things to do?” Interruptions also breed irritation, which looks and sounds a lot like resentment. 

Truth is, however, that people are more important than things. And these “things” include jobs, schedules, and my own plans.

This is evident in the life and ministry of Jesus as well. Jesus worked hard and His schedule was often full. Yet Jesus’ life was never feverish; He had time for people. He could spend hours talking with one person, such as the Samaritan woman at the well. His life showed a wonderful balance, a sense of timing.

Fifty-five years ago Charles Hummel published a small booklet entitled Tyranny of the Urgent. Widely hailed in business as well as Christian circles for its innovative take on time management, this book was really about priorities. The author related how an experienced factory manager once said to him, “Your greatest danger is letting the urgent things crowd out the important.” That statement stuck with him. He wrote,

We live in constant tension between the urgent and the important. The problem is that many important tasks need not be done today, or even this week. Extra hours of prayer and Bible study, a visit to an elderly friend, reading an important book: these activities can usually wait a while longer. But often urgent, though less important, tasks call for immediate response—endless demands pressure every waking hour.

I imagine we all know how that pressure feels, the constant tension between the urgent and the important. The urgent calls out to our emotions, demanding immediate satisfaction. The important are those things we know need attention, but we usually don’t feel the need as we do the urgent.

In our text this morning we see how Jesus dealt with the urgent and the important without losing sight of His mission. We can learn from these one-on-one interactions He had as we consider Jesus and the interrupting.

The Expectant Crowd

Luke 8:40 sets the stage for these events: “Now when Jesus returned, a crowd welcomed him, for they were all expecting him.” We might wonder, “Return from where?” The answer is, Jesus was returning from the region of the Geresenes, where He had cast the demons out of the man living among the tombs.

Jesus had left the shores of Capernaum to escape the crowds and in the interval had calmed a raging storm and delivered a man from the grasp of a legion of demons. As he returned, an expectant crowd swarmed the shore to greet him and to see what other miracles he might do. It must have been a noisy, jostling crowd, filled with anticipation.
 If Jesus didn’t feel it, I’m sure His disciples must have sighed, “Ugh—a crowd of people with expectations.” 

Whatever those expectations were, however, they were about to get trumped by an individual…and then another.

The Emerging Crisis

Verses 41-42 record the emerging crisis,

Then a man named Jairus, a ruler of the synagogue, came and fell at Jesus’ feet, pleading with him to come to his house because his only daughter, a girl of about twelve, was dying.

One man fought his way through the crowd in order to get to Jesus. The townsfolk would have recognized him and, seeing the desperate look on his face, made way for him. Luke introduces him as Jairus, a ruler of the synagogue. As such he would have been the official who was responsible for the arrangements at the synagogue services. He would select, for example, those who would lead in prayer, read the Scripture and preach. He was thus a prominent man in the community.

Jairus did not approach Jesus as a distinguished figure, though, but as a desperate father, frantic to find help for his twelve-year-old daughter. No doubt by this point that father had called everyone he could think of, asking for help, but no one was answering his 911 calls. But he still hadn’t given up.

Unfortunately, the most learned physicians of the area could not help her, so he swallows his pride and kneels at the feet of Jesus, begging Him to come.
 Immediately the crowd seemed to fade into the background. The crowds were still there. Jesus was still surrounded by people, but when this desperate father kneeled in front of Jesus, Jairus became the sole focus of the story, because Jesus’ zoom lens was focused only on him.
 Whatever Jesus' agenda had been, His attention was riveted to the one before Him.

The Enlightening Compassion 

I’m sure Jairus must have felt elated that Jesus had agreed to come to his house. Progress would have been slow, as Luke records at the end of verse 42, "As Jesus was on his way, the crowds almost crushed him.” Like an ambulance stuck in a traffic jam,
 Jairus’ frustration level must have been climbing. I can hear him saying, “Come on, people, clear the way! My daughter’s life is on the line!"

Suddenly, the procession stops. Jairus probably walked several steps before he realized Jesus was no longer beside him. Turning around he sees Jesus looking at the crowd. Verses 43-48 record what happened:
And a woman was there who had been subject to bleeding for twelve years, but no one could heal her. She came up behind him and touched the edge of his cloak, and immediately her bleeding stopped. 

“Who touched me?” Jesus asked. 

When they all denied it, Peter said, “Master, the people are crowding and pressing against you.” 

But Jesus said, “Someone touched me; I know that power has gone out from me.” 

Then the woman, seeing that she could not go unnoticed, came trembling and fell at his feet. In the presence of all the people, she told why she had touched him and how she had been instantly healed. Then he said to her, “Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in peace.” 

Now comes an interruption that must have been very frustrating to Jairus, though none of the accounts records one word of complaint.
 How he must have chafed at this interruption, though! Precious time was being wasted while his little daughter’s life was slipping away. “Come on, Jesus. My daughter is dying and you’re worried about someone in this rude crowd touching you?”

As it turns out, another desperate person had approached Jesus. But this one did so stealthily. A woman who had suffered from bleeding for twelve years was there. She was financially ruined, having spent every penny on doctors who couldn’t help her. Moreover, her medical condition would’ve made her ceremonially unclean, affecting her ability to worship at the temple and to have contact with people. Thus, her physical problem led to financial, spiritual, and social problems.
 Under Jewish law, anyone who touched her also would become unclean. This woman had been treated almost as severely as a leper. That she was in the crowd at all was a courageous move on her part. If all those people bumping against her in the crowd had known her condition, she would have been in for some rough treatment.

Luke notes that this woman had suffered as long as Jairus’ daughter had been alive.
 During the same twelve years that this little girl had been the sunshine of Jairus’ home, a hopelessly ill woman suffered in humiliation and discouragement.
 She had hoped to sneak in, touch some part of Jesus’ clothing, and slip away without anyone knowing she was even there. You might even say there was an element of superstition in her idea that a touch of Jesus’ clothes would bring healing.

Verse 44 records, “She came up behind him and touched the edge of his cloak.” This refers to the tassel on the end of the square garment that was thrown over the left shoulder and hung down the back—not the lower hem, as is often depicted, but could not be reached in the circumstances.
 When she did, she was immediately healed.
Here is where the story takes an unthinkable turn. Jesus stops, looks around, and asks, “Who touched me?” Can you imagine the look on the disciples’ faces? Peter says, “Are you crazy?” (It’s in the Greek.) “With all these people around, who hasn’t touched you?”
 

But Jesus said, “Someone touched me; I know that power has gone out from me.” This may sound strange. Could power go out of Jesus at a mere touch? Could power go out in such a way that he was quite unaware of who received it and what the power was for? This seems unlikely. It is easier to hold that Jesus knew quite well what had happened. He wanted to bring the woman out into the open.

Why? Couldn’t Jesus have just let this woman go on her way? It wasn’t that Jesus didn’t know who had touched him. He wanted her to step forward and identify herself. Perhaps Jesus wanted to teach her that his cloak did not contain magical properties but that her faith in him had healed her. He may also have wanted to teach the crowds a lesson. According to Jewish law, a man who touched a menstruating woman became ceremonially unclean. This was true whether her bleeding was normal or, as in this woman’s case, the result of illness. To protect themselves from such defilement, Jewish men carefully avoided touching, speaking to, or even looking at women. By contrast, Jesus proclaimed to hundreds of people that this “unclean” woman had touched him—and then he healed her. In Jesus’ mind, this suffering woman was not to be overlooked. As God’s creation, she deserved attention and respect.

Think about it…there was a gigantic group of unidentified people, but she realized Jesus wouldn’t let her go unnoticed—not even if she tried. Surrounded by the crushing crowd, she knew the eyes of Jesus wouldn’t let her go unseen. In a crowd, where is the one who must not go unnoticed? Jesus loves everyone in the crowd, but the way He loves them is one at a time.

Then Jesus said to her, “Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in peace.” Jesus addressed her tenderly as “Daughter,” the only woman he is recorded as having addressed in this way.
 The enlightening compassion of Jesus is a challenge to all of us.

The term translated “made well” is sōzō, which literally means “to save,” but has a broad range of uses in addition to spiritual salvation. Perhaps, in this case, it is a double meaning. The woman had been saved from her physical condition and, at the same moment, saved from sin. At any rate, the Lord sent her off with a final blessing, “Go in peace,” probably using the Hebrew term shalom.

The Eventual Conclusion 

This exchange must have been very exciting for everyone around—for Jesus, His disciples, the healed woman, and the observing crowd—everyone, that is, except Jairus. I picture him off to the side, nervously tapping his foot, muttering, “Come on, come on! Don’t forget about my girl!”

Then in verse 49, we read, “While Jesus was still speaking, someone came from the house of Jairus, the synagogue ruler. ‘Your daughter is dead,’ he said. ‘Don’t bother the teacher any more.’” Jairus’ heart must have dropped. He may have thought, “Are you serious? You stop to heal a woman of a nonfatal condition, and in the mean time my little girl dies! Where is the justice in that?”

Notice of the messenger’s lack of faith. Luke doesn’t comment on the father’s thoughts, but the messenger probably said what everyone was thinking: “It’s too late for the girl; sickness is one thing, death is another.”
 We have a saying in the fire service: “You can’t fix dead.” The fact must have slammed into Jairus like a sledgehammer. 

Jesus, however, said to Jairus, “Don’t be afraid; just believe, and she will be healed.” Jesus challenged Jairus to act in faith, regardless of how things appeared, and his little girl would be saved.
 The Greek term rendered “healed” in the niv is the same word as in verse 48, sōzō. In other words, the same faith that saved the woman will save the girl. Sickness or death, it doesn’t matter; the result is the same.

We read the eventual conclusion in verses 51-56,

When he arrived at the house of Jairus, he did not let anyone go in with him except Peter, John and James, and the child’s father and mother. Meanwhile, all the people were wailing and mourning for her. “Stop wailing,” Jesus said. “She is not dead but asleep.” 

They laughed at him, knowing that she was dead. But he took her by the hand and said, “My child, get up!” Her spirit returned, and at once she stood up. Then Jesus told them to give her something to eat. Her parents were astonished, but he ordered them not to tell anyone what had happened.
As in other occasions, Jesus tells the parents to tell no one. But how would such a miracle be kept quiet? What about the large crowd of witnesses? Jesus may have wanted the parents to concentrate more on their daughter’s welfare than all the popular fanfare. Publicity was not needed.

So what can we learn from this event in the life of Jesus? How do we handle the interruptions in our lives? It’s all a matter of perspective.

How easy it is to view interruptions as distractions from real life when we are in a hurry! If you are living such an efficient life that you have no time for interruptions, then you are missing some of God’s best opportunities. Since interruptions are unavoidable—as much as we hate to admit it—maybe it would be wise to build into our schedules some extra room for interruptions. Remember, God’s mission cannot ultimately be defeated; the twists and turns in your path are very often your opportunities to show the personal care for individuals that bears witness to God’s care for each of us.

Jesus was on the way on an urgent mission. Jairus had asked Him to come to his home and heal his very sick daughter. How focused our Lord must have been! A precious young life hung in the balance, and many who followed Him would see the miracle and believe. An influential father would likely become a convert. And yet He stopped in the middle of a pressing crowd of people and responded to the important matter immediately before Him, taking time for a woman who had suffered for twelve long years. Did Jesus care less about Jairus and his daughter? No, but He made time for a life whom others overlooked.

How unlike many pastors and other Christian leaders, who appear to be highly organized and programmed executives first, and shepherds of the flock only at a distant second. Let us always remember that people are never an interruption to our ministry. They are our ministry. If you are too busy to meet the needs of a hurting congregation when they need you, you are too busy to be a pastor. Our Lord was never that busy, and the servant is not greater than his Lord, nor is his schedule ever more important or crowded. I’m convinced when our public ministry is over, our private ministry will be most remembered. Sermons and ceremonies are important at the time, but it is those moments spent in an intensive care waiting room or those prayers prayed in a funeral home that have the most lasting impact. Who needs some of your love and your time today?

You see, even though Jesus was constantly surrounded by expectant crowds and urgent needs, He did life with a zoom lens. When someone stood in front of Jesus, time stopped. Everything else in His life—all His concerns, His agenda, His goals—blurred and disappeared. He was always fully present. One at a time is the Jesus way of changing the world.

The important comes before the urgent. 

Nothing is more important than people.

That was Jesus’ agenda.

That needs to be ours.

�Cecil Murphey, Prayerobics: Getting Started and Staying Going, (Waco, TX: Word Inc., ©1979).


�Charles E. Hummel, Tyranny of the Urgent (Westmont, IL: IVP Books, ©1967, 2013).


�Ibid.


�R. Kent Hughes, Luke: That You May Know the Truth, Preaching the Word (Wheaton, IL: Crossway Books, ©1998).


�Kyle Idleman, One at a Time (Grand Rapids, MI: Baker Books, ©2022).


�Leon Morris, Luke: An Introduction and Commentary, Tyndale New Testament Commentaries (Downers Grove, IL: InterVarsity Press, ©1988).


�Idleman, op. cit.


�Charles R. Swindoll, Luke, Swindoll’s Living Insights New Testament Commentary (Carol Stream, IL: Tyndale House Publishers, ©2017).


�Idleman, op. cit.


�Darrell L. Bock, Luke, The IVP New Testament Commentary Series (Downers Grove, IL: InterVarsity Press, ©1994).


�Morris, op. cit.


�Hughes, op. cit.


�Tony Evans, The Tony Evans Bible Commentary (Nashville: Holman Bible Publishers, ©2019).


�Bruce B. Barton, Luke, Life Application Bible Commentary (Wheaton, IL: Tyndale House Publishers, ©1997).


�Warren W. Wiersbe, Be Compassionate (Wheaton, IL: Victor Books, ©1988).


�Swindoll, op. cit.


�Morris, op. cit.


�Ibid.


�Swindoll, op. cit.


�Morris, op. cit.


�Barton, op. cit.


�Idleman, op. cit.


�Morris, op. cit.


�Swindoll, op. cit.


�Bock, op. cit.


�Swindoll, op. cit.


�Evans, op. cit.


�Swindoll, op. cit.


�Morris, op. cit.


�Swindoll, op. cit.


�John R. Bisagno, Principle Preaching (Nashville: B&H Publishing Group, ©2002).


�Idleman, op. cit.





PAGE  
6

