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24So he went with him. 
And a large crowd followed him and pressed in on him. 25Now there was a woman who had 
been suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years. 26She had endured much under many 
physicians, and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew worse. 27She 
had heard about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, 28for she 
said, ‘If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.’ 29Immediately her hemorrhage stopped; 
and she felt in her body that she was healed of her disease. 30Immediately aware that power had 
gone forth from him, Jesus turned about in the crowd and said, ‘Who touched my clothes?’ 
31And his disciples said to him, ‘You see the crowd pressing in on you; how can you say, “Who 
touched me?” ’ 32He looked all round to see who had done it. 33But the woman, knowing what 
had happened to her, came in fear and trembling, fell down before him, and told him the whole 
truth. 34He said to her, ‘Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed of 
your disease.’ 
 
 
 Several weeks ago as we made our way through the early chapters of 

Mark’s gospel, we observed how this gospel writer treats the crowd as a 

character in the story of Jesus. The crowd pursues Jesus out of curiosity, the 

crowd bears witness to the power of Jesus, the crowd believes while the 

religious leaders doubt. In today’s story, the crowd surrounds Jesus and 

makes it difficult for those who need his help to get to him. Especially a tiny 

woman whose fragile health causes her to avoid going out when the 

marketplace is crowded. Too many people, too hard to get around. 

 We can’t tell from the details Mark provides how it was the woman 

came to be in the crowd that day. Did she know Jesus would be passing 

through her neighborhood or did she happen to see him? Perhaps she was 

sitting in her doorway, enjoying the morning sun, and there he was—this 
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holy man, this healer. And suddenly she was on her feet and moving toward 

him propelled by a force that was equal parts adrenaline and desperation. 

 In this story the crowd is the final obstacle in this women’s journey to 

be well. It has been 12 years of doctors and treatments and embarrassing 

questions about her condition. But she was respectful and patient and 

grateful for these men of learning. There were also the homemade remedies. 

The suggestions that her condition reflected some moral deficiency that must 

first be corrected. 

 Just as she was losing hope, she began to hear stories about this healer 

from Galilee and now she could see him moving through the crowd. And she 

knew in that instant she would do whatever it took--she would climb Mt. 

Horeb, the holy mountain of her people—whatever it took just to touch his 

cloak. She moved through the crowd like a quarterback on his way to the 

goal line and she might have toppled over several times but the press of the 

crowd held her upright. When at last she grabbed the coarse fabric of his 

robe, the power flowed through her like an electric current. Healing power. 

A gift from God. 

 Paul explains that gift in his letter to the Christians in Ephesus: 

“Now to him who is able to do immeasurably more than all we ask or 

imagine, according to his power that is at work within us, to him be glory in 

the church and in Christ Jesus throughout all generations, forever and ever. 

Amen!” 
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 The word power in that passage is the Greek word dynamus, the same 

root as the word dynamite. That power is at work within us, and the word for 

at work in Greek is energia or energy. Paul says that force, that dynamite 

energy, is God’s gift to everyone who believes. Jesus promised that anyone 

who has faith in him will do what Jesus did and even greater things when we 

ask in the name of Jesus. It’s pretty straight forward: Ephesians 3:20 and 

John 14:13. I believe one of the reasons this congregation has been listening 

for the still, small voice of God during the season of Lent is because we need 

to hear this specific promise. God’s dynamite energy is already ours, that 

power at work in us is unlimited and for the most part untapped. 

 Twelve years ago at a ministry conference in Houston I heard a heard a 

very ordinary Lutheran pastor from a small church in California talk about 

healing prayer. His talk came to mind as I worked on my sermon this 

week—I didn’t remember his name but I recalled the way he spoke to us 

through his doubt. He was so authentic and so reluctant to believe that 

ordinary Christians had any special abilities when it came to healing prayer. 

But he shared with us what he had experienced—he had seen lives changed. 

I couldn’t get this pastor out of my mind. So I went to the website for the 

organization that sponsored the ministry conference. In the search box I 

typed in “healing prayer.” And there he was—Bill Vaswig. Author of the 

book I Prayed, He Answered and At Your Word, Lord: How Prayer Releases 

the Power of God in Your Life. There was an interview with Bill on the 

website. Here’s a part of Bill’s story, in his own words: 
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I came to understand the healing power of prayer through an incident 

in our family. My son was very ill, and he was healed through the prayer of 

Agnes Sanford. 

Wait a minute! Hit the pause button. At this point I stop to “google” 

that prayer, believing that Agnes must be a saint from the Middle Ages 

whose classic prayer for healing I must have missed. But it was a false 

alarm. Agnes is a layperson who was a personal friend of Bill’s. That’s it. 

Now I’m even more intrigued. Back to Bill’s story: 

My son was very ill, and he was healed by God through the prayer of 

Agnes Sanford. When your son is healed of a mental disease that is 

irreparable in any other way, you start to take notice that something is very 

real. What I did was I started questioning Agnes, trying to find out what in 

the world was going on with her. I asked if I can learn from her. She told 

me, “You ministers know all about prayer except how to make it work.” I 

thought to myself, “Oh, man, did that hit the nail on the head.” I said to her, 

“Would you teach me?” and she said yes. 

So I gathered up some pastors and some laypeople and we went to see 

Agnes. When we came to her house, we thought Agnes would lecture to us. 

First she took us to the back yard and showed us the San Andreas Fault 

which was just beyond her property line. Then they went inside and sat in 

the living room and Agnes asked, “What would you like me to pray about?” 

Bill said the group got nervous then and began to ask her to pray for 

anything and everything. A young man with a complexion problem asked 
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her to pray for that and Bill thought to himself, “Go to the dermatologist, 

you dumb-bell.” 

Then a man in the group said he needed to quit smoking habit. Would 

she pray for that? Agnes said yes and she asked Bill to come and pray with 

her. Agnes prayed that the man would get such a pain in his chest any time 

he lit a cigarette and he would be scared and never smoke again. Now it was 

Bill’s turn to pray and he was filled with doubt so he prayed, “Lord, I agree 

with what Agnes prayed and thank you that you heard her prayer.” One 

sentence. That’s all the doubting Thomas could manage. 

Several days later it happened at work just as Agnes had prayed. Bill 

said he has seen the man 20 years after that, he’s still a non-smoker, and he 

has organized a prayer group in San Francisco where they practice the same 

healing prayer that he learned in Agnes’ living room that day. 

Now listen to Bill’s words: 

That’s the way it started. I learned more and more from Agnes. I was 

learning all the time. Our daughter had scoliosis. Agnes prayed for the 

curve in the spine. The next time she saw the doctor, he removed the brace 

he was puzzled. One curve in the spine was gone but the other curve was 

still there. When I heard about it I said to Agnes, you did just half a job last 

time when you prayed for our daughter. What do you mean? she asked. She 

has two curves in her spine, I said, and you just prayed for one. Oh, I didn’t 

realize there were two. I’ll pray for the other. And she did. And it was gone. 
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Those things, our family was deeply touched through her ministry. That 

made me who had looked at this askance—this whole healing thing—that 

made me change my mind completely. 

I’ve been to many churches where the problem is as far as I can see all 

pastors and most people know that healing is possible but we’ve turned it all 

over to medical science. So if medical science can’t do it, we think what we 

are we doing messing with it? But what we haven’t realized is God heals 

through medical science and through prayer. God heals in all kinds of ways. 

It is by faith, and that is a gift of God, that we all have as Christians 

this power. We don’t use it like we could. This is not some little dinky power. 

This is dynamite power. 

Ephesians 3:20 “Now to him who is able to do immeasurably more 

than all we ask or imagine, according to his power that is at work within us, 

to him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus.” How do you suppose God 

is calling us to claim this untapped power for our ministry together in the 

days ahead? 

 

 

Here’s the link so that you can hear Bill Vaswig talk about his experiences 

regarding healing prayer and his friend Agnes. 

https://renovare.org/search?q=healing+prayer 

https://renovare.org/search?q=healing+prayer

