
Just then a woman who had hemorrhaged for twelve years slipped in from behind and lightly touched his robe. She 
was thinking to herself, "If I can just put a finger on his robe, I'll get well." Jesus turned—caught her at it. Then he 
reassured her: "Courage, daughter. You took a risk of faith, and now you're well." The woman was well from then on.  
Matthew 9:20-22 (The Message) 

A story set into a story, this plays out so quickly that it could easily be missed if you weren't looking for it. That's too 
bad, because it is an amazing story that is never fully told. Perhaps God leaves it to our imagination to help us to 
appreciate it on our own. For twelve years this woman was hemorrhaging. That is unimaginable, especially in our 
world today of modern medical technology and round the clock care. But for years, well before Jesus began his 
ministry, this woman suffered from her affliction. There had to be struggles, down days, bouts with depression, 
desolation, and despair.  I've no doubt that she wanted to quit on more than one occasion. There was only one 
thing to hold her back from that decision - hope. 

Her hope was that God was with her and that He wouldn't abandon or forget His faithful servant.  So, she carried 
on, struggling to live despite her condition. It had to be uncomfortable mentally as well as physically, but she 
maintained her hope. Imagine her prayers to God, pleading for an answer: Why am I going through this? When will 
you deliver me? How can I make this stop?  But also imagine how those same prayers thanked God for His love, for 
His mercy, and for the hope that He would not forget his daughter but would in His time and by His manner, make 
good on the promise to hear her prayers for healing. 

Then it happened, the Son of God made man walking among His people to save them from their sin, guilt, and pain.  
It had to be something inside of her that made her go find Him.  Excitement?  Curiosity?  The want for a cure?  
Perhaps in the flesh these things were there, but in the depths of her heart, it was faith.  Faith drove her out of the 
house that day to walk where Jesus walked.  Faith moved her to fight through the crowds of men and women who 
surrounded Jesus, all wanting to be near Him.  Faith drove her past that point of cowardice - where the logic of 
her flesh may have convinced her to give up and go back home.  "If I can just put a finger on his robe," she thought.  
She didn't need a show, she didn't want the limelight.  She didn't need that.  She only desired to touch Him, to 
humbly accept for herself what God had desired for her to have. Moved by hope and driven by faith, this faithful 
woman stretched out her hand to receive her blessing from the Lord. 

He knew it immediately. Jesus stopped walking and turned to face her in response to her faith-filled boldness. Time 
must have stood still as the fear and excitement of that moment filled her heart. What would happen next? Would 
Jesus be angry? Did it work? If summoning the courage to simply touch Him was hard, imagine how difficult it had to 
be to face Him after being “caught.” It must have taken every ounce of strength she had to stay put and face the One 
who could not only heal her body but would save her soul as well. 

His reaction was exactly what you might expect from the Savior of the world. He stood before her, gazed into her 
eyes and with words of love no poet could match, spoke to her the words she had waited years to hear: “Courage 
daughter. You took a risk of faith and now you are well.” 
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The comparison to our own lives is obvious. Since the day we were born we have set out upon a journey that has 
brought us ever closer to the heart of God. Our travels have not always been smooth. The pressures of life have 
taken aim at our hearts, trying to drive us away from the faith in which we stand, trying to steal the hope in which we 
live. But just like the woman from Matthew 9, we have chosen to stay strong in the faith that the Holy Spirit has built 
inside of us. Through the times of struggle, we turn to God and ask those same questions – searching for direction 
and relief. But we also guard our faith so that our hope will remain unshaken. Be strong, because in all of this there 
is one thing you must not doubt. The day is coming when Christ will stand before you. On that day, your faith will 
move you to seek Him, to touch His robe and to be delivered from the pain you have endured for years. At that 
moment as you stand alone before the Savior, He will help you to your feet, gaze into your eyes and speak those 
words that you have also longed to hear: 

Courage child! You took a risk of faith and now you are well.


