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“A View from the Steeple” 

Texts: Mark 5:21-43 and 2Samuel 1:1, 17-27 
 
This morning we begin a sermon series that will ask you to travel to various locations in and around 
the church.  These locations will help form the context of the message for that day.  Unfortunately, 
we cannot all fit into these spaces at the same time.  Today we begin in the steeple of the church.  
At best there would only be room for a couple of folks at a time.  So, you will have to use your 
imagination on this.  But, imagine walking through the doorway in the balcony, a room that once 
held a longtime adult Sunday School class.  Inside there you will find a modern ladder leading up 
to a hole in the ceiling.  If you climb that ladder you will be in a dark open space with brick all 
around you.  But there is another ladder that will take you to the next level.  This ladder looks like 
it has been there for a very long time, but it was sturdy enough for me to feel comfortable climbing.  
In the next area, you are surrounded by the louvered windows and can feel the breeze from outside.  
The church bell is located here along with some wiring that looks like it might have been used to 
broadcast the sounds throughout the community.  There is one more ladder that leads up to the 
final destination.  At the top, you have to prop a wooden cover with one hand will stepping into 
the steeple.  But, once there, it is worth the struggle.  A beautiful image of the city and surrounding 
areas.  You can see Millrace Park and the downtown area; looking north and east you can see the 
neighborhoods.  From this vantage point you can see various landmarks from a very different 
perspective. 
 
Our archives indicate that when the steeple was built, it was made to be exactly the same height as 
the courthouse.  What you would find in many great cathedrals around the world is that the steeple 
would be the tallest structure around.  Because people walked great distances to attend church, the 
steeple would be a landmark that could guide their travels.   
 
While the steeples still serve as a reminder of God’s presence in our daily lives, I suspect that they 
are serve their original purpose less today.  Google maps and internet searches are more likely to 
guide people to their church destinations.  Although the original purpose is less important, I believe 
that the church steeple serves another vital importance for us.  From the vantage point of the church 
steeple, we can look out and see our mission field.  As the founder of Methodism said, “The world 
is my parish.”  We can look out from the height of our building and see opportunities in every 
direction.  These are our people.  This is where God asks us to be in ministry.  When we are 
tempted to narrow the focus of our ministry to the people we know or the people who look like us 
or act like us, the church steeple serves to expand that vision to include all people, no exceptions. 
 
The gospel lesson illustrates this marvelously.  This is really two healing stories wrapped into one.  
The first begins when Jesus and his disciples have crossed the sea and entered a new community.  
It didn’t seem to take long before word spread that they were there.  One of the leaders of the 



synagogue, a man named Jairus, came to Jesus and fell at his feet.  He begged Jesus to heal his 
daughter.  Immediately this story pulls at our heartstrings.  We can imagine this father’s grief.  He 
would do anything.  This respected leader is willing to bow down at Jesus’ feet, humble himself 
in front of everyone to plead for his daughter. 
 
To the first century readers, however, there would be more to this story.  They knew that Jesus 
was often not accepted in the local synagogues.  He was frequently at odds with the religious 
leaders who tested him and tried to repudiate his teachings.  And now here is one of those leaders 
who needs something.  We might miss the powerful irony of this story, but the early readers would 
have seen this for a very dramatic moment.  How will Jesus respond?  Will he point out how he 
has been treated by other leaders?  Will he decline the request?   
 
We wouldn’t expect such actions from Jesus and he doesn’t disappoint.  In spite of all that is before 
him, he responds with compassion.  Nothing matters except for the child who is hurting and he 
responds with a desire to help.  Whatever his plans for that day had been, he drops it all to care for 
this family in need. 
 
While they are making their way to Jairus’ house, they are walking through a crowd of people.  
Within that crowd of faces and needs, there is a woman who is suffering.  For twelve years she has 
experienced hemorrhages.  She has been to every physician, spent everything she has.  But nothing 
has helped.  She believes that Jesus can heal her.   
 
Once again, it is important to recognize the context of this story.  To be hemorrhaging would make 
a woman unclean.  She was not supposed to be in public.  She was risking public condemnation 
or worse by venturing into the crowd.  And, according to the laws of that day, anyone that she 
touched would be made unclean as well.  She is desperate.  She does what she has to do.  And in 
an act of faith, she maneuvers through the crowd, gets close enough that she is right behind Jesus.  
She reaches out her hand and touches him, believing that this simple act will do what no other 
doctor has been able to do.  And it does.   
 
But Jesus realizes that something has happened.  He stopped and asked who touched him.  The 
disciples point out that there are so many folks crowding among them that it would be impossible 
to determine.  But the woman, fearful that perhaps she will lose that momentary healing she has 
experienced, steps forward, fell at his feet and told him everything.  I suspect that this is a shorthand 
version for the names of all the doctors, treatments she has endured, the hopes that were dashed 
time and again.  Through her tears she pours it all out.  And Jesus, once again moved by 
compassion, says to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace and be healed.”   
 
Remember, that to be touched by someone who is unclean would make you unclean.  And don’t 
forget where Jesus is heading.  He is going to the home of a leader of the synagogue.  Jesus is now 
unclean.  Will the synagogue leader say anything?  Will he make a stand upon the laws of the day 
and say, “I guess you cannot come to my home”?   
 
Sometimes compassion is more important than the laws.  Sometimes doing what is right, showing 
kindness, caring for someone who is hurting is what is appropriate. 
 



After healing the woman in the crowd, Jesus continues with his original task.  He enters the home 
of the synagogue leader only to find that everyone is mourning.  It appears that the girl has already 
died.  Jesus is too late.  But he assures them this is not so.  Taking only a few folks with him, he 
goes to the girl and heals her.   
 
There are a couple of common themes in these stories.  The first is Jesus’ compassion for the 
hurting.  These people are strangers to him, but their sorrow is his sorrow.  Their hurts become his 
hurts.  And with the ability to alleviate their suffering, he responds accordingly. 
 
The second theme is found in the fact that both the unnamed woman in the crowd and the daughter 
of Jairus are strangers to him.  But that doesn’t matter.  One was rich, one was poor.  They weren’t 
from his hometown or related to him.  But that didn’t matter.  Jesus compassion knows no 
boundaries.   
 
To make this point even finer, I want to mention one of the other lectionary readings for this 
morning.  As you may know, the lectionary is a selection of four readings: one from the Old 
Testament, a Psalm, a reading from the gospels and one from the New Testament.  Most Sundays 
we focus on only one.  But the Old Testament reading today is from the beginning of 2Samuel.   
In this reading, David, the heir apparent to the throne has just found out that Saul, the current king, 
has been killed in battle.  One might expect this to be reason for rejoicing.  Saul wanted to kill 
David.  He viewed him as an enemy.   
 
But when David hears of Saul’s death, instead of rejoicing, he surprises everyone with tears.  He 
is sad to hear this news.  He expresses his sorrow by saying, “Saul and Jonathan, beloved and 
lovely!  In life and death they were not divided….O daughters of Israel, weep over Saul.” 
 
Though viewed by some as enemies, David never stopped seeing the humanity of Saul.  And that 
is what I believe makes these verses worthy of holding onto this morning.  Ours has become a very 
tribal society.  We have chosen sides between us and them.  But that is not how the Bible identifies 
things.  We are all a part of the same tribe.  We are all brothers and sisters.  We condemn wrongs 
that are done and encourage the goodness.  It is a prevalent theme throughout the scriptures and 
particularly in the teachings of Jesus.   
 
It saddens me to hear people rejoice because someone was turned away from a restaurant.  It 
doesn’t matter whether it was then Vice President Joe Bidden or Press Secretary Sarah Huckabee 
Sanders or loving couples who just want a cake for their wedding.  We scriptures say, “Do unto 
others as you would have the do unto you,” not “Do unto others as they have done to you.”  How 
would we want to be treated?  How do we show respect for one another in the way we would want 
to be respected?  And when we spend our time pointing fingers at who started it, we gain nothing.  
The strong person is the one who can break that cycle and begin to treat all people with kindness 
and compassion.  That is how Jesus acted toward the hurting folks he encountered in Mark’s 
gospel.  It is how David responded to the sad news of Saul’s death.   
 
It takes the ability to step away and view things from a broader perspective.  Astronaut John-David 
Bartoe looked down upon the earth from the International Space Station with this realization.  He 
said, “As I looked down, I saw a large river meandering slowly along for miles, passing from one 



country to another without stopping.  I also saw huge forests, extending along several borders.  
And I watched the extent of one ocean touch the shores of separate continents.  Two words leaped 
to mind as I looked down on all this: commonality and interdependence.  We are one people. 
 
I was not able to ascend that high, but from the perspective of the church steeple, the view is the 
same.  The church steeple beckons the hurting and lonely, the sorrowing and the lost, inviting them 
to find a place of comfort and hope.  But the steeple is also a symbol for those of us within the 
church, reminding us to look out upon the world around us and see them all as brothers and sisters. 


