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BIBLE STUDY on Matthew 9 v 9 – 13, 18 – 26   
(For group use or adapted for individual use)
Icebreaker  (to warm up)

Do healthy people need doctors?   Make a list of things that doctors do – in sickness and in health.

Looking at the text  (for exploration and understanding)

· v 10 – what exactly is meant by ‘sinners’ – both then and now?  

· v 13 – ‘I desire mercy not sacrifice’ is a quote from Hosea 6 v 6.  Look this up and see what the phrase meant in its original context.  Does it help if the word translated ‘mercy’ is translated ‘love’ instead?

· v 18 & 19 – compare Mark 5 v 22 – 24 and Luke 8 41 – 42: what are the differences? *

· v 25 – look up Leviticus 15 v 25 – 33 to help understand the woman’s distress.

· v 22 – the Greek word for ‘healed’ means ‘saved’: how does Mark 5 v 34 help with this fuller understanding?

· v 23 – ‘not dead but asleep’: does this remind you of anything else?

· How would interested observers have viewed the events in these two passages? **

Applying it to ourselves  (for discussion)

1. What characteristics do we have of the ‘righteous’ and of the ‘sinners’ (v 13)?

2. What should we be doing to continue Jesus’ ministry of healing?  Should it include praying for the dead to be raised?

3. Who do we identify with most in these verses?  Matthew?  The Pharisees?  The ruler?  The woman with bleeding?  The child?***

Action  (for thinking about)

Take time, individually, to think of one action or thought or change in attitude that you are going to leave the group with.  Then move into prayer.

Optional further suggestions:

*You might like to compare the whole passage in all three versions.

** Split into two groups.  One group should imagine they are a minor Pharisee who has been observing the events in v 6 – 13 and think about what they would say to a friend who had missed this particular occasion.  The other group should imagine they are one of the disciples observing v 18 – 26.  How would they later relate what happened to their brother or sister?  
You might like to write your thoughts down. 

***Individually, or in pairs, or as a group, write a prayer that one of these characters might have prayed after their encounter with Jesus.
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Sunday in the lectionary:  Tenth Sunday in Ordinary Time YEAR A
For use in connection with the gospel reading the tenth Sunday in Ordinary Time.  

Call to Worship

Rejoice in the Lord, O you righteous.
   Sing to him a new song;  Psalm 33 v 1a, 3a

Hymn  StF 107 ‘I sing the almighty power of God’ by Isaac Watts (1674 – 1748)

Psalm set for today: Psalm 33 v 1 – 12
To think about

Explore for a minute or two on how the opening hymn reflects the psalm.

Opening Prayer

Use hymn 107 as a prayer now, read it prayerfully using “I speak” rather than “I sing”.

Old Testament Reading set for today: Genesis 12 v 1 – 9 

Hymn  StF 159 ‘Not far beyond the sea nor high’ by George Bradford Caird (1917 – 1984)

Gospel Reading set for today: Matthew 9 v 9 – 13, 18 – 26 
Reflection

After the many weeks of Lent (and the Sunday before Lent), Eastertide, Ascensiontide, Pentecost and Trinity, the weekly Lectionary returns to ‘Ordinary Time’ picking things up at the tenth Sunday. As a result of Easter’s date this year, it means that we have missed out on the 6th, 7th, 8th, 9th Sundays in Ordinary Time and, therefore, parts of Matthew chapters 5 through to 8. But, for today, this doesn’t matter… well, it matters insofar as we must readjust to reading about the beginning of the ministry of Jesus and, indeed, in this passage, the continuing collection of the first disciples. If Matthew the tax-collector wrote the gospel named after him, then this is his small auto-biographical contribution. If, as seems more likely, the book was written by a follower of Matthew or someone who knew him, it is still interesting that not more is made of Matthew’s call. Jesus simply says, “Follow me” and the tax collector gets up and follows him. One wonders what happened to the money he had collected that day!

Both readings today involve journeys. Abram is called and goes off into an amazing adventure with God. Matthew is called by Jesus and immediately responds – for that day and for the rest of his life. Jesus journeys to the house of Jairus but, instead, Jairus comes to him. The woman with the haemorrhage has journeyed with her bleeding for 12 long years. Her subsequent life, like that of Jairus and his daughter, like that of Matthew and Abraham, will be a lifelong journey infused with God – sometimes a journey of joy and rejoicing, sometimes a journey with struggle and pain, always a journey with meaning and fulfilment. Christian discipleship is a journey; take a moment to reflect on your own life and discipleship journeys, offering them to God once again today.

Hymn  StF 462 ‘Come, with me, come wander’ by John Bell (b 1949) & Graham Maule (1958 – 2019)

Prayers of Intercession and Lord’s Prayer

We pray for our world…  for the church…  for our local community…  for families & friends…

Say the Lord’s Prayer…

Hymn  StF 476 ‘One more step along the world I go’ by Sydney Carter  (1915 – 2004)  

Blessing

May the blessing of God: the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be with us, and with all those whom we love and care for, this day and for evermore. Amen.
EXTRA RESOURCE: Two part Monologue based on Matthew 9 v 18 – 26 
One person needs to read/perform the wife of Jairus and one person needs to read/perform the woman with the haemorrhage OR if one person does both then a distinction needs to be drawn between the two either by different voices/character or by taking a different position and/or posture. 
Jairus is such a good man!  

Who could want for a better husband 

and how could the synagogue wish for a better ruler?  

When Miriam – that’s our daughter, she’s only twelve – fell ill with a fever, 

he knew straight away what to do.  

‘I’m going for Jesus’, he said to Miriam, although I don’t know whether she heard him.  

And it wasn’t long before a messenger came

to say that Jairus had found Jesus by the lake

and that he was coming as soon as he could.

What a relief!

I thanked God and whispered to my little one,

‘Just hang on, sweetheart.’

The trouble was, I could feel her slipping away from me.

And then another messenger came – saying that Jesus was held up.

Held up!  How could he be held up when my daughter was dying?!

I was in despair.

It wasn’t long before I called the messenger back:

‘Tell the teacher not to worry’, I said, ‘It’s too late.’

Jesus is my saviour!  

Twelve long years of pain and indignity, 

of doctors and treatments,

of hopes raised and dashed, 

of stigma and rejection.

Nothing ever worked,

everything cost money,

I gradually lost all family and friends,

lost all my resources,

lost my dignity and my self-esteem.

The constant haemorrhaging 

drained me physically, mentally and spiritually.

When I heard that Jesus was back in town

I was determined to get near him.

I was too scared to approach him – and too embarrassed – 

but I just knew that if I could touch his clothes

I would be healed.

I struggled through the crowd, hoping no-one would recognise me.

I got as near as I dared and then stretched out and touched his cloak.

Immediately, I knew the bleeding had stopped

and I was well again.

I turned to go, but Jesus turned too.

He wanted to know who had touched him.

I could have died of embarrassment.

I didn’t want a fuss made.

I didn’t want to say what I had done.

I didn’t want to hold Jesus up, I think he was on his way to a sick child.

But he kept on and wouldn’t let it go.

So, I had to own up.

I knelt in front of him, shaking like a leaf,

and told him about my condition and about the cure.

Jesus smiled at me.

He took me by the hand and lifted me up.

He called me ‘Daughter’ and said that my faith had saved me.

He told me to go in peace and not suffer anymore.

On the edge of my consciousness,

I could hear someone saying that a child had died

but all I could take in was that I was free and that Jesus cared about me.

I was in a warm haze of love and freedom 

and I wanted to stay there for ever.

The neighbours had come in as soon as they heard the news.

The noise of their wailing and mourning brought in others

and there was such a commotion.

I couldn’t sit down in my own house.

I was numb and distressed and I just wanted Jairus.

On the edge of my consciousness, I thought I could hear my husband – 

and then suddenly all the commotion stopped and there was a silence.

Through my tears I saw the man that must have been Jesus.

He touched my arm and said, ‘She is not dead.  She only sleeps.’

I started to say, ‘No, no, we’ve lost her...’ but Jesus was going

into Miriam’s room with some of his friends and Jairus.

I followed quickly and saw my little girl lying still and cold.

Jesus sat on the bed and took her stiff hand.

‘Little girl’, he said, ‘get up’.

To this day, I cannot describe the feeling I had as she opened her eyes,

as she sat up and as she grinned – yes, grinned – at Jesus.

‘Daddy did find you!’, she said, and gave him a big hug!
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