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When Desperation Meets Jesus 

Luke 8:40–56 

 

Introduction 

We’ve all had moments in life when desperation takes over. Maybe it was in 

the emergency room, pacing the floor, waiting for the doctor to come back 

with results. Maybe it was sitting in the car after a hard phone call, gripping 

the steering wheel, wondering how you’re going to tell the kids. Maybe it 

was lying awake at 3 a.m., staring at the ceiling, praying, “Lord, I don’t 

know what to do. I can’t fix this. Please help.” 

That’s where Jairus was the day he met Jesus. 

And that’s where the bleeding woman was too. 

Luke puts these two people side by side — a respected synagogue leader and 

a nameless, hurting woman — both at the end of their rope. And the good 

news of this passage is that when desperation meets Jesus, you discover He 

has more power, more compassion, and more authority than you ever 

imagined. 

Let’s walk through the story. 

Scene One: A Desperate Dad (vv. 40–42) 

Luke tells us that as soon as Jesus stepped back onto the shore, a crowd 

welcomed Him. They had been waiting. But one man in particular pressed 

through the throng — Jairus. 

Now, Jairus wasn’t just anybody. He was the ruler of the synagogue — the 

man who oversaw worship, kept things in order, respected in the 

community. Imagine the school principal, the mayor, and the most trusted 

elder in town all rolled into one. That was Jairus. 

But titles don’t matter when your little girl is dying. 

Luke tells us Jairus fell at Jesus’ feet and begged Him to come. Can you 

picture that? This dignified, well-respected man collapsing in front of the 

carpenter from Nazareth, tears probably streaming, his voice cracking as he 
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pleads: “My daughter… my only daughter… she’s twelve years old. She’s 

dying. Please come.” 

If you’ve ever had a child sick, you can feel the weight of this. You’d do 

anything, wouldn’t you? Drive anywhere, pay any price, pray any prayer. 

Jairus was desperate. And desperation drove him to Jesus. 

That’s often how God works. He lets the scaffolding of our self-reliance fall 

away until we’re flat on our knees. Not because He’s cruel, but because He 

knows the best place for us is at Jesus’ feet. 

And Jesus goes with Jairus. Of course He does. That’s His heart. 

Scene Two: An Interrupted Miracle (vv. 43–48) 

But on the way, something happens. The crowd is pressing in, everyone 

jostling. And suddenly Jesus stops. He says, “Who touched Me?” 

His disciples are confused: “Uh, Jesus, everybody’s touching You. We’re in 

a mob here. What do You mean?” 

But Jesus knows. He says, “Someone touched Me. Power has gone out from 

Me.” 

And here she is — the woman. For twelve years she has been bleeding. 

That’s the same length of time Jairus’s daughter has been alive. Think 

about that. For twelve years Jairus has watched his daughter grow, laugh, 

and play. For twelve years this woman has been suffering in silence, shut 

out from worship, considered “unclean,” excluded from normal life. 

She’s spent all her money on doctors. Nothing has worked. And she is out of 

options. 

But she has heard about Jesus. 

So she pushes through the crowd, probably with her head down, trying not 

to be noticed. And she reaches out her hand. Just one touch of His robe. 

That’s all she dares hope for. 

And instantly — instantly — she knows she’s healed. 
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Can you imagine? Twelve years of pain, gone in a moment. Twelve years of 

shame, lifted in an instant. 

But Jesus won’t let her slip away quietly. He stops the whole parade. He 

calls her out — not to shame her, but to set her free completely. Trembling, 

she falls at His feet and tells her story. And Jesus says the words she hasn’t 

heard in years: “Daughter… your faith has made you well. Go in peace.” 

Not “unclean.” Not “outcast.” Daughter. 

See what Jesus does? He doesn’t just heal her body. He restores her 

identity. He welcomes her into the family of God. 

Some of you need to hear that today. Maybe you’ve been carrying shame. 

Maybe you’ve been hiding. You’ve been thinking, “If people knew what I’ve 

done… if people knew what I struggle with…” Friend, Jesus sees you. And 

when you reach for Him, He doesn’t just heal your wounds. He calls you 

“son.” He calls you “daughter.” 

Scene Three: Bad News Arrives (vv. 49–53) 

But while Jesus is still speaking to the woman, bad news arrives. A 

messenger comes from Jairus’s house. “Don’t bother the Teacher anymore. 

Your daughter is dead.” 

Can you imagine the punch to the gut Jairus must have felt? He probably 

thought: “If Jesus hadn’t stopped… if that woman hadn’t interrupted… 

maybe we would’ve made it.” 

Have you ever felt like that? Like God took too long? Like He stopped to 

help someone else and your prayer went unanswered? 

But Jesus turns to Jairus, looks him in the eyes, and says: “Don’t be afraid. 

Just believe. And she will be healed.” 

It’s as if Jesus says: “Jairus, don’t stop trusting Me now. Death is not the 

end of My power.” 

When they arrive at the house, the mourners are already there, wailing and 

weeping. In that culture, they even hired professional mourners to make 
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the grief louder. But Jesus says something shocking: “Stop crying. She is 

not dead but asleep.” 

And they laugh at Him. 

The world always laughs at resurrection hope. They say, “That’s not 

realistic. That’s denial. Death wins.” 

But Jesus knows better. 

Scene Four: Life Restored (vv. 54–56) 

He goes into the room with just Peter, James, John, and the girl’s parents. 

He takes her by the hand — such a tender picture — and He says, “Child, 

arise.” 

And she does. Her spirit returns. She gets up at once. 

And Jesus, ever practical, says, “Get her something to eat.” 

Can you imagine the joy in that room? The laughter through tears? The hug 

Jairus must have given his daughter? 

Death had come knocking. But Jesus answered the door. 

So What? (Application) 

So what does this mean for us today? 

1. Jesus meets us in our desperation. 

Some of you are carrying burdens right now. A medical diagnosis. A 

family crisis. A fear about the future. Friend, Jesus welcomes 

desperate people. Don’t let pride or fear keep you from falling at His 

feet. 

2. Jesus gives us more than we ask for. 

Jairus asked for healing, but Jesus gave resurrection. The woman 

asked for physical relief, but Jesus gave her identity and peace. That’s 

who He is. He always gives more. 

3. Jesus is never too late. 

It may feel like He’s delaying. It may feel like He’s helping others 
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while you’re left waiting. But His timing is perfect. Even death is not 

too late for Him. 

4. Jesus is Lord of life and death. 

This story is not just about a little girl in Capernaum. It’s a preview of 

Easter. Jesus Himself would soon enter death and rise again so that 

all who trust Him will live forever. Jairus’s daughter was raised back 

to earthly life. But because of Jesus, we’re promised eternal life. 

Conclusion 

When desperation meets Jesus, everything changes. 

Maybe today you feel like Jairus — begging for a miracle for someone you 

love. Or maybe you feel like the woman — weighed down by shame, longing 

to reach out for healing. 

The invitation is the same: come to Jesus. Fall at His feet. Tell Him the 

whole truth. And trust Him, even when it feels too late. 

Because with Jesus, it’s never too late. 

 


