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This last week I met a couple who are planning to get married. They are in their seventies and 
marvelously in love. The groom told me about his experience with the church—his attendance has 
been spotty but loved one church where the people clearly cared for each other, where they spoke up 
in church and shared something of themselves, the messiness and the joys of their lives. He felt right 
at home. Another friend used to complain about her church. She had found real support—life 
changing support in her AA meetings and she longed for that same honesty and openness and 
compassion in her church. 

In my limited time at Calvary, it seems to me that the people here are incredibly good at 
welcoming people as they are—with all our strengths and our quirks and foibles and odd ways. Maybe 
it is because some of you have known each other since you were little kids, but I love the way you 
seem to be real in this place. Three weeks ago, when we first returned to in person worship, a family 
member asked what he should wear to church. I suggested his khaki pants and a collared shirt. He got 
here and discovered that people at Calvary are smarter than their new minister. Wiser men in this 
church were in shorts and looking wonderfully comfortable and that is what he is doing now. You are 
good at welcoming people as they are, but not every church is. 

In her book, Cloister Walk, Kathleen Norris writes about her experience as a child in church. 
“I have lately realized that what went wrong for me in my Christian upbringing is centered in the belief 
that one had to be dressed up, both outwardly and inwardly, to meet God, the insidious notion that I 
need be a firm and even cheerful believer before I dare show my face in “His " church. Such a God 
was of little use to me in adolescence, and like many women of my generation I simply stopped going 
to church when I could no longer be “good,” which for girls especially meant not breaking rules, not 
giving voice to anger or resentment, and not complaining.”1 

As described by Susan Andrews, “Norris stayed away from the church and from God for 
twenty-five years—that is until she inherited her grandmother’s house in Demmon, South Dakota and 
rediscovered spiritual community—first in a simple, northern plains Presbyterian Church—and then 
in a Benedictine Monastery where she went to live for a year. The Benedictines read the psalms three 
times a day—morning, noon, and night. They work through the entire psalter every three or four 
weeks. What Norris discovered in this relentless recitation of scripture was that the Bible is not a very 
polite book, that the writers of the Psalms took great pleasure in complaining, voicing not only anger 
and resentment, but also revenge and despair—and that trying to “be good” is a sure way of missing 
God all together. She discovered the comforting truth that it is in the “bad” parts of our living—the 
failures, the disappointments, the resentments, the broken and deformed parts of our spirit that God’s 
grace can touch us and heal us the most.”2 

Last week we discovered that it is OK to wake up Jesus when we are afraid, when we are in 
the midst of terrible storms. Today we discover that we are invited to bring our whole selves into the 
community of faith, including the broken and deformed parts that God can heal. Here in the church, 
we actually believe it is OK not to be OK. Here in the church our whole selves are welcome—of 
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course our joys, but also our agonies; our successes absolutely, but also our failures and our fears. 
With the Psalmist, we too can cry out from the depths. 

David, the great king, returns from battle victorious and those around him most likely are 
joyous, but David is in despair, lamenting the death of Saul and Jonathan. How the mighty have fallen. 
Out of the depths, he cries to God.  

Jairus was a great leader in the synagogue. He was well connected; people listened to him; he 
certainly could arrange to see the best doctors whenever that might be needed but his daughter was 
sick and no one seemed able to help her. He came to Jesus as a last resort, asking for help and Jesus 
goes with him. The crowds surround them and as they walk, and some unknown person, a woman, 
whose name we never learn, manages to approach Jesus and touches him and is healed of the 
hemorrhages she has endured for twelve years. Right away he knew that something had happened and 
asked who had touched him. The disciples wanted to keep moving and pointed out that everyone had 
been touching him—they were in a crowd. However, this woman, who had spent all she had on 
doctors who had only made matters worse, this woman whose disease made her unclean, this woman 
whose name is not even remembered, this woman who believed Jesus could make her well, this woman 
came forward and fell down before him and told him the whole truth and Jesus proclaimed: “Daughter, 
your faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.”  

This is good news, for the woman who is healed and for the crowd who are in awe. It is good 
news, except for well-connected Jairus, who discovers that while Jesus was attending to this unknown, 
unconnected woman, his daughter has died. He assumes that is the end of the story, but Jesus says to 
Jairus, “Do not fear, only believe.” That is easier said than done. Some people laughed at him, but 
Jesus took the girl by the hand and said, “Talitha cum” which means “Little girl, get up” and she got 
up.  

There is a great deal to say about this story but at the center is the reality that Jesus has time 
for the well-connected and he has time for the people whose names we never even learn. Jesus heals 
the nobodies and he heals the somebodies. They both matter; they both cry out from the depths and 
they both are healed. The church is a community for all people. Whoever you are, whether you are a 
leader or a follower, a long-time member or someone brand new, well-connected or without many 
resources, and wherever you are on your journey, you are welcome here, with your all your faith and 
all your doubts and fears, your joys and agonies, you are welcome here. You are invited to reach out 
for God’s grace. Don’t be afraid. Only believe. You may hear a voice: Talitha cum—get up. God 
desires that we all might be well. 
 
Let us pray: Precious Lord, take our hands, lead us on, help us stand; we are tired and weak and worn. 
Through the storm, through the night, lead us on to the light. Take our hands, precious Lord, and 
lead us home. In the name of Jesus Christ, we pray. Amen. 
    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


