Sunday 10 May 2009 : Mark 5 : 24-34  
Over the past couple of Sunday mornings, I’ve been sharing with you a number of the reasons why the healing that God has promised in His word, and provided through the passion of His Son, does not always manifest in people’s lives the way it should. We’ve talked about the destructive power of fear, and of unforgiveness, but the biggest and deadliest obstacle of all is the demonic spirit of unbelief which holds so many people captive, sadly including the majority of church members.

If you don’t believe me, look around, and ask yourself where are all the people you and I know who are unwell, perhaps seriously unwell, perhaps even with a terminal diagnosis, perhaps who are desperately trying every other avenue of possible relief for their illness, but who will not come out of their home on a spring evening to be in the presence of the Risen Lord and receive the healing power of the Holy Spirit.

2 Corinthians 4.4 says that the god of this age has blinded the minds of unbelievers, so that they cannot see the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image of God. The “god” of this age is that rampant, malignant, secular, humanist, pluralist mindset that is so fashionable, so plausible, so politically correct, and which most of the church is so reluctant to speak out against for fear of being labelled as extremist, fanatical, fundamentalist. People of God, it’s high time to stand up and be counted.

Jesus said : If anyone is ashamed of me and my words in this adulterous and sinful generation – that sound like any society we can think of? – the Son of Man will be ashamed of him when He comes in His Father’s glory with the holy angels. And yes, gentle Jesus, meek and mild, DID say that – you’ll find it in Mark 8.38.

So tonight, before we get into actual physical healing, I think we need to understand a few things about the importance of having a good and open and loving relationship with Our Lord. That text I often quote to you from 3 John 2, where the apostle prays that we may prosper and enjoy good health, just as our soul prospers, emphasises the truth that our spirit, soul and body cannot be considered in isolation.

The fruit of physical healing and health, which is so clearly the revealed will of God, and I’ve given you so many scriptures in your order of service tonight to back that up, grows from a root of faith and trust in Jesus Christ. There is never a special cut-price offer to get your body fixed without also getting your spirit and soul in good order.

I suspect the popularity of so many quack practices, so-called spiritual healing, often with weird names, is to do with the fact that they don’t demand a response of faith in, and obedience to, God. That’s also why, in reality, they don’t work. There may be a brief feel-good factor, but no lasting benefit, no true healing or reconciliation to God. Whatever you may be expecting tonight, and I hope and pray that you’ve come here with some expectation of change, the greatest blessing of all would be to go with a fresh and vivid revelation of how our God truly is an awesome God.
That is the curtain rail upon which every other blessing and benefit hangs. I urge you, if you’re not yet truly committed to Jesus Christ as Lord, not yet born again and filled with the Holy Spirit, open your heart and receive Him first and foremost, for He is the way, the truth and the life. No-one comes to the Father except by Him. There is no other name given to humanity by whom we may be saved.

Jesus alone paid the price for you, to smash to smithereens the curse of the law, to take in His own body your sins that they may be forgiven, your diseases that you may be healed, your poverty that you may become rich in the true sense of that word.

And if you’re thinking to yourself – what a cheek! Of course I’m a Christian! I’m a member of the church and I have been for many years! – with the greatest love and respect, that’s not, in and of itself, God’s best for you. What is your relationship with Jesus like? Do you know the promises of God that he has brought to fulfilment in the life of all believers? Are you living daily by simple trust in those promises?
Or are you still cursed by fear – afraid of the recession ; afraid of what the cough, that pain, might be ; afraid of what will happen to your children ; worrying and dressing it up as prayer when there isn’t an ounce of faith or revelation knowledge in it?

Are you still in the grip of anger, resentment, bitterness, toward someone? Is there anyone that you haven’t truly forgiven from the heart, but instead you’re just putting on a false smile and pretending whilst, deep down …? For example, are you silently thinking you’d like to smash my face in for daring to preach like this tonight?

Or is there just no active expression of faith? You can’t get your head round the idea that God really does love you and want to bless you. You’ve never been taught that. It’s all been : what’s for you won’t go past you ; if your name’s on it, you’ll get it. Those are all lies the devil has shoved down your throat – particularly poisonously Presbyterian lies, but lies nonetheless. The only thing you need to make sure your name’s on is the Lamb’s book of eternal life, and that’s 100% your choice.
Tonight I want to introduce you to a woman who had faith. The lady we read about in Mark 5 is a great example for all of us, because she knows who her healing will come from, and she knows what she has to do to receive it. The amazing thing is that Jesus hadn’t set out to minister to this lady at all. He was hot-footing it on a mercy mission to heal a wee girl who was dying a mile or two down the road.
This woman had done what so many people today do, squandering her hard-earned cash on quacks, charlatans, new age gurus and snake-oil merchants – but stayed as sick as a dog and as broke as the ten commandments. Then a light went on inside her head. She had heard about this preacher guy, Jesus, who was making sick people well – so she locked herself in her bedroom and prayed : Lord, please come and heal me. Is that what she did? Is that what the Bible tells us? Indeed it is not!

This dear lady got up off her tail and went in search of Jesus. She may not have had a masters degree in theology, but she was a whole lot more clued-up than 99% of us today about how to get God’s will done. She dragged herself on her hands and knees through the crowd, ducking between people’s legs, risking a kick in the teeth – or worse, as someone with her particular ailment was ritually unclean and might have been stoned to death for contaminating the crowd.

When she got close enough to Jesus, she reached out and got a fingertip to the hem of his tunic. And at that point, Jesus stopped. On the spot. He turned round, and to the dismay of his disciples, the puzzlement of the crowd, and the anguish of the father whose daughter was dangerously ill, Jesus demanded to know who touched him.

The disciples whispered : Boss, there’s hundreds of them here, and dozens of them touching you. And we’re on a timescale here. But Jesus wasn’t budging one inch till he found out. You might wonder, surely he knew. He knew everything, didn’t he? Well, as Son of God, he had supernatural knowledge of all he needed to know, and at times that enabled him to do amazing miracles, but as Son of Man he didn’t actually need to know absolutely everything … and this was an occasion when he had to ask.
This was an unscheduled stop on the journey, and in the Father’s great plan it was a test of faith for this lady. Would she stand up and own up, or would she do what so many of us would do if there was a danger of our faith might be exposed to a hostile reaction, and back-pedal quietly into obscurity and disappointment? She stood up, she owned up, and the face of Jesus broke into a warm smile.

She was not ashamed, so she received the blessing. Spirit, soul and body, she was a new person in every way. She was saved, healed, the whole package. But let me ask you this. If she had stayed at home, in her bed, and offered up the bog-standard moan masquerading as prayer that you and I have done : Lord, you know how miserable I am, how ill I feel, how often I’ve asked you to heal me, how nothing’s changed … would that have delivered the goods? Not a chance, because there’s no active faith.

So what can we learn from this lady? One, she knew that Jesus was The One. Do we know that? I mean, really know it? We’ve got more evidence to go on than she had. We’ve got the book. We can read that : Jesus personally carried our sins in his body on the cross so that we can be dead to sin and live for what is right. By his wounds we have been healed. [1 Peter 2.24]. 

That says that our illness, whatever it may be, was healed, and our sins, including the ones we haven’t even thought about committing yet, were forgiven 2,000 years ago. If God’s already done it all, in the work of redemption on the cross, what on earth are we thinking about, if we pray : God, please forgive me. God, please heal me. That’s a form of unbelief. Revelation time. It’s already sorted. God’s done his bit. Christ has paid the price. Now it’s time for us to do our bit – just like that lady did, to stand up and be counted, to have faith in the power of the cross, to believe and receive.
