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“Who touched me?” Mk 5: 31b 
 
Touch is a wonderful gift! Learning to touch is a 
privilege, an intimacy and a basic human desire.  
 
When did you last touch God? 
 
Dancing has been a common theme in our 
sermons throughout the seasons of this year. We 
last talked about the dance of the Trinity – a 
dance in the round with an invitation for you and 
I to join in. 
 
Do you remember when you last held your lover 

whilst dancing? Did you move as one? A unity in movement, intimacy and 
desire. This is what it is like to touch God! All our dances will be different. 
Our movements will be dissimilar too, but there will be a unity in our diversity. 
Our uniqueness and originality will be cradled in the love and unique attention 
of the ultimate lover, God! 
 
That is why a Persian poet Hafiz wrote: 
 

One always learns one’s mystery at the price of one’s innocence1 
 

One could say ‘it is like pulling out your chair beneath your mind and falling on 
God!’ 
 
Is this where the nameless ‘haemorrhaging’ women of our gospel was? In 
spiritual terms she knew what she had to do to be cured, but in worldly terms, 
was a nonsense. Yet, it was the one thing she could do that would cure her! 
How many of us in this life have sort out doctors, therapists, and alternative 
treatments, when the answer has been held within ourselves? We needed to 
be in touch with God! In touch with our souls! 
 

So we must reach out to our lover, to God! 
Our path through life is a gradual awakening 
and an occasional quieting; a passion for and a 
surrendering to; a caring and not caring at all. 
All is encompassed in our right desire for God. 
The beginning of the healing for the 
haemorrhaging women in our gospel was to 

 
1 p.10, Everything Belongs, Fr. Richard Rohr 
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reach out. Reach out and just touch the hem of Jesus’ garment. How different 
was her approach and Faith to that of Jairus, one of the leaders of the 
synagogue. A man of privilege and I imagine a certain wealth and position. Yet, 
Jesus was there for them both, the haemorrhaging women and Jairus’s 
daughter. 
 
We perhaps need to be aware of the Jewish purity laws of the time to realise 
that both women were seen as untouchable: one because of her menstrual 
blood and Jairus’s daughter because she was dead. Then there is their 
approach to Jesus: Jairus made a correct approach according to the social 
norms of the day, whereas the nameless women makes a highly inappropriate 
approach. Yet, Jesus accepts this inappropriate approach and recognises the 
priority of this doubly poor women. I wonder what we as a Church should 
learn from this example that Jesus is teaching us? Could Jesus be showing us to 
work at the very edges of our society with those we may regard as 
untouchable. With those who have the greatest need? 
 
There is surely a message there for you and I too. In many ways it is easier to 
attend a church service than practice the real – the presence of God. What 
does this mean? We must first live and accept the reality that is ours. This may 
not appear very spiritual and we may feel that we are on the edges rather than 
dealing with the essence of our Love for Christ. Here is where we must begin. 
It is at the edges of our lives fully experienced, suffered and enjoyed that we 
find our home in God. These experiences will lead us to the true centre where 
suffering and Joy blend to become new life! 
 

In this mosaic from Sant’Apollinare 
Nuovo, Ravenna we see the 
haemorrhaging women who we 
could call status less, because she has 
been destitute for the last 12 years, 
taking the initiative for her liberation. 
The juxtaposition is made apparent 
with Jairus’s daughter who has lived a 
life of wealth for the last 12 years 
and is close to death. There is an 

echo here of the “first will be last and the first last” (9.35, 10:31).  Their 
healing takes place in being ‘touched by God’ but it is the status less woman 
that is healed first. 
 
You may be interested to learn that this sixth-century image forms part of a 
series of thirteen panels depicting Christ’s miracles and parables in the upper 
register of a wall mosaic in Sant’Apollinare Nuovo, Ravenna (Deliyannis 2014: 
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152–75). Christ’s royal clothing identifies him as God’s kingly Messiah, the 
divine ruler on earth. The white-clad man, also found elsewhere in the series, 
represents an evangelist. This indicates that the scene is only truly understood 
by reference to the Gospel story. The story is blended with another, and the 
key is in the cloth that covers the woman’s hands. Unrecognized hitherto, this 
is the earliest visual depiction of the story of Veronica’s cloth, as told in the 
most ancient versions of the seventh/eighth-century Vindicta Salvatoris and Cura 
Sanitatis Tiberii (Taylor 2018: 27–38). The haemorrhaging woman was 
understood to have been named Berenice (Greek), or Veronica (Latin). As a 
reward for her faith, Christ effects a miraculous self-portrait on the cloth. 
Christ’s gesture here then invites Veronica to give him the cloth. It is not a 
blessing, since elsewhere in the panels Christ blesses with two fingers; here his 
hand is wide open, fingers apart. Ultimately, this asks us to think of the power 
and generosity of Christ: miracle-maker supreme. 
 

 
  
I wonder if, as Christians, we have been worshipping Jesus but failing to walk in 
His footsteps or living His journey? Jesus is able to transform situations if we 
just have the courage to reach out to Him. Perhaps what I have just said 
sounds rather religious or maybe all too human.  Could it be that we need to 
be like Mother Julian of Norwich able to live with paradox, mystery, 
unanswered questions, pain and inner conflicts. Her way of ‘contemplative 
seeing’ may have been the way of the haemorrhaging women. First there is the 
fall, and then there is the recovery from the fall. Both are the mercy of God 
and Grace is to be found in the fall and the recovery. 
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Have you noticed anything about the age of Jairus’s daughter and the length of 
time the haemorrhaging women has suffered? Jairus’s daughter has lived a life 
of worldly plenty for the past 12 years. She is now at an age when she would 
be considered for marriage and child birth (according to the society of the 
time) but she is dead, and there is no life that will come forth from her. The 
haemorrhaging woman has suffered as an outcast of the purity system and its 
“doctors” for the last 12 years. We may see a passing resemblance with the 
seed parables earlier in Mark’s gospel and the death/life paradox at (8: 35) 
which foreshadows Jesus’ death and resurrection. However, both women, 
through the Grace of God are returned to life and are able to bring forth life 
having been “touched by God.” 

 
 
 
 
Will you have the courage to 
reach out? 
 
 


