
Day 18 
 

“Do not fear, only believe.” 5.21-43 
 
Tradition has it that Mark’s primary source 
for his gospel was Peter. There are many 
good reasons for believing this, not least the 
recurring tell-tale signs of an eyewitness 
account.  
If Peter is indeed the source of these 
accounts, it is a tribute to both his humility 
and his veracity that the disciples rank with 
the professional mourners as those of least 
faith. Both groups mock Jesus’ claims of insight into what is going on (30-31, 39-
40). Yet Jesus still takes Peter, James and John with him into Jairus’ house. They 
aint seen nothin’ yet! 
In contrast to the incredulity of the disciples and mourners, both Jairus and the 
woman who has been bleeding for twelve years show extraordinary faith – and 
courage. Maybe it was partly a product of sheer desperation, but both cast 
themselves on Jesus’ mercy. 
With one exception, Jesus always warms to any expression of faith. So it is that 
he persists with these two even when others try to put him off. He speaks 
tenderly to the woman, addressing her, “Daughter.”  Because of his 
determination to minister to her through more than an anonymous touch, she is 
not only made well, she is saved from her suffering and sent away in peace. She 
will no longer be an outcast, one who is unclean. 
 
If Jairus was desperate when he first fell at Jesus feet, how much more so by 
v.34! Then the report comes through that it’s too late, his daughter has died. 
Jesus, however, advises him “Do not fear, only believe.” Hoping against hope, he 
hangs in with Jesus. 
Arriving at Jairus’ home, Jesus promptly “casts out” the mourners (now mockers). 
With a touch of the hand and two words in Aramaic, he raises the little girl from 
death.   
The circumstances of Jairus and the woman are very different: he is a leader, she 
an outcast. But the faith required of them is the same. It is a faith that must rise 
above natural fear. 

How easy is it to cling to Jesus when everyone around seems to mock or 
question? 

Heavenly Father, I thank you that I am your son/daughter and that you will 
always hear my cry. In Jesus’ name I pray that when all seems lost you 
strengthen my faith in you.  Amen. 


