
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

If I were a biblical literalist, and a “God said it; I 

believe it; that settles” it kind of guy – which I am neither 

– I really don’t know what I would do with today’s text.  

It’s a “miracle” story – a physical miracle story: like the 

blind man Jesus made see with a little spit and mud; the 

lame man made to walk responding to his touch; Jarius’ 

child made healthy again – and, let’s not forget Lazarus: 

brought back to life for a few more years. Jesus 

performed a lot of those, and – literalists or not – we all 

know that. It wasn’t exactly tough for him; you know:  he 

was God in flesh…  

But, once we establish his Divinity and marvel at 

his ability to “miraclize” – then what? What do we say 

about these stories? How do we find relevance in them 

for today? That’s where not being a literalist helps 

immensely - like: with the blind man: what are you blind 

to? How can Jesus make you see with new eyes? Or don’t 

we all need to be made ‘healthy’ again? – and not just in 

our physical bodies. What about Lazarus? Jesus 

‘resuscitated’ him – it wasn’t a ‘resurrection’ as such, you 

know – Jesus brought him back to life then maybe he can 

resuscitate your life into something meaningful as well if 

you’ll let him.   

And then, today’s story: about the bent-over 

woman:  What do you need ‘stand up’ for? Or what 

‘spirit’ do you need to be freed from: guilt? criticism? 

gossip? is it the spirit of lying – to yourself and others? a 

spirit of self-contempt? Is it the spirit of complacency or 

egotism or bigotry?  Just what do you need to ‘straighten 

up’ from – with Jesus’ help? 

See? - read like that, Scripture makes so much 

more sense – and proves that it is all about us: every last 

story in all those pages: it’s about us. here and now. And, 

every time Jesus performs a miracle – then or now - he 

has a reason for us…a reason beyond the obvious.   

Today, it was for many: to restore the dignity of 

women - jettisoning male restraints on women's 

freedom, challenging the notion of a male monopoly on 

access to - and knowledge of - God…he touched her 

which revoked the Holiness Code: that which ‘protected’ 

men from a woman's ‘sinful seductiveness.’ But, the 

miracle today goes even further: obliterating the ancient 

belief that illness is a punishment from God: Jesus 

asserting that she’s not ill because God willed it, but 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

because there is evil in the world – and bad things do 

happen to good people – outside of God’s Will.   

See how things just ‘open up’ when you trust 

God’s spirit to speak thru the words? 

But – mostly, I think, today’s story demonstrates 

God's compassion for people over ceremony, and 

reclaims the Sabbath for God – and for us. 

Lest we still want to see this as an ancient tale 

with meaning only to those standing around that day, I 

recall a story about a guy waiting his turn to see the 

doctor in the ER – when a young mother came rushing in 

with a bloody handkerchief over the mouth of her 3- 

maybe 4- year-old – daughter - who she was carrying. 

"My daughter's been hurt and I….”  

The Receptionist cut her off in mid-sentence: 

"Take a seat and wait for a clerk to sign you in." 

"But my little girl was hit by a..."  

Again, she was stopped short: "Just take a seat - 

someone will be with you shortly." 

the ER doctor who’d just come up said to the 

woman at the desk: "Shame on you...and to the mother: 

‘bring her this way.’”  

Yep: legalism is still all around us: at the Olympics 

just this week twin sisters Anna and Lisa Hanger from 

Germany held hands as they crossed the finish-line. “It 

was spontaneous:” Anna said. “All of a sudden – for the 

first time ever in a race - I was next to Lisa. It was a 

magical moment – we didn’t even think about what we 

were doing.”  

But, the head of the German Athletics Feder-

ation sure did: “They ended more than 21 minutes 

behind the winner, and more than 15 minutes off their 

best performance,” Thomas Kurschilgen so ‘compas-

sionately’ observed. “They treated the marathon like a 

‘fun run’…”  

Yep: legalism is alive and well – especially, it 

appears, among us Germans. 

The ‘law’ – or at least our tradition – says we, as 

Christians, gather for worship on Sunday mornings.  But, 

as soon as I can work out the details, we’re gonna’ break 

loose from the spirit of legalism – just like Jesus taught 

us to do today.   

I don’t expect us to take over the E-R at the 

hospital – wouldn’t that be a disaster! And, nobody’ll be 
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going room-to-room with some sort of snake-oil healing 

ministry -hopefully, they’d kick you out. And, we won’t 

be down at jones’ trying to bother their clients.  On 

Reformation Sunday – October 30th, we’re gonna’ gather 

here at 9:30 like we always do: we’ll sing a hymn or two; 

celebrate the sacrament, share in prayer, issue everyone 

a uniform, and then, be gone!  

There will be no extremely thought-provoking 

sermon: you know, the kind you normally get – please 

hold your applause…at least no spoken sermon - because 

when we leave, we will be the sermon:  taking God’s 

work into our hands in the community – following St. 

Augustine’s wise advice to: “Preach the gospel at all 

times.  Use words – if you have to.” 

Some of us may head to cut grass at a shut-in’s 

home…others might work to get somebody’s house 

ready for winter. A handful will probably take the bags of 

sandwiches we’ve made up downtown to share with the 

hungry…while others might be cleaning-up an 

overgrown lot…doing a little painting…maybe washing a 

cop car – or straightening up somebody’s garage. No 

matter: everybody will be doing something for someone 

as Trinity Church becomes not just a church in the 

community, but a church of the community.  

Instead of ‘playing’ church – as it sometimes 

seems that’s what Sundays are all about - we’re gonna’ 

be the Church to others.   

Can I get an ”Amen?”   

Can I get a “Hallelujah?”   

Can I get another “Amen?”   

How about a “Thank you, Lord?”   

Raise your hands…can I get a volunteer to 

coordinate it?...  

Why thank you! got a whole bunch of leaders!   

A man once found a baby eagle, and put it in the 

barnyard with the ducks and the turkeys and the 

chickens. A friend came to visit, saw the bird and said, 

‘That’s not a chicken - that’s an eagle!’ 

‘But I’ve trained it to be a chicken,” the owner 

said. “It is no longer an eagle.’ 

‘No,’ said the friend: ‘it has the heart of an eagle, 

the wings of an eagle - and I will help it soar.” 

He picked the eagle up, looked it in the eyes and 

said with great intensity: ‘Thou art an eagle; thou dost 

belong to the sky; stretch forth thy wings and fly!’ The 

eagle saw the chickens eating, and jumped down. 

The owner said; ‘I told you it was a chicken.’ 

‘No,’ said the friend, ‘it’s an eagle. Give it another 

chance.” 

He took the eagle to the top of the house and 

said: ‘Thou art an eagle; stretch forth thy wings and fly!’  

but – again - the eagle, seeing the chickens, jumped 

down and joined them for breakfast. 

‘One more chance – tomorrow,” the friend 

proposed.  

At dawn, he took the eagle off the familiar farm  

to the foot of a mountain - just as the sun was gilding the 

top of the peak. He lifted the eagle up: ‘You are an eagle; 

you belong to the sky; stretch forth thy wings and fly!’ 

There was a tremble that shook the eagle’s body 

– as if something new was bubbling inside. The guy 

grabbed its head and made it look straight at the sun. It 

s-l-o-w-l-y stretched out its wings and, with the screech 

of an eagle, mounted the sky – never to return.  

That’s much a story about us: put us in with the 

turkeys, and chickens of the world, fence us in, tell us 

we’re “good” as long as we follow the rules, and we’ll be 

gentle chickens. But, let someone like Jesus come along, 

straighten our backs, and point our head toward the sky, 

and, we’ll spread our wings and soar just like the eagles 

God created us to be. 

Jesus gave the woman this morning what no one 

else could have: a healed body. We – doing God’s work 

with our hands - can give them nearly everything else: if 

their heart is sick, we can help heal it. If they’re down on 

their luck, we can help them. If they’re not up to a task, 

we teach them. If they’re shouldering a burden: lift it. If 

they’ve failed - encourage them, because you never want 

to count people out – especially when they finally realize  

what God intends for them to be. Amen 
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