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~JAIRUS (229)
(Ja'i-rus)

A presiding officer of the synagogue, probably in Capernaum,
whose only daughter Jesus resurrected.

While he was telling them these things, look! A certain ruler who
had approached began to do obeisance to him, saying; By now
my daughter must be dead, but come and lay your hand upon her
and she will come to life. (Matthew 9:18)

Now one of the presiding officers of the synagogue, Jairus by
name, came and, on catching sight of him, he fell at his feet
(Mark 5:22)

But, look! A man named Jairus came, and this man was a
presiding officer of the synagogue. And he fell at the feet of
Jesus and began to entreat him to enter into his house. (Luke
8:41)

Because he had an only-begotten daughter about twelve years
old and she was dying. As he was going the crowds thronged
him. (Luke 8:42)

. When, in late 31 C.E. or early 32 C.E, Jairus 12-year-old daughter
became so ill that she was expected to die, her father sought out Jesus,
fell at his feet, and implored him to come and cure her before it was
too late.

While leading Jesus to his home, Jairus surely must have been
greatly encouraged by witnessing Jesus heal a woman subject for 12
years to a flow of blood.

But how disheartening to receive word from messengers that his
own little daughter had already died! Nonetheless, Jesus urged Jairus
not to fear, but to exercise faith.

Passing amid the noisy mourners who scorned and ridiculed
Jesus remark that the child was only sleeping, Jairus, his wife, and
three apostles accompanied Jesus inside, where Jesus restored the girl
to life.



As might be expected, Jairus and his wife were, beside
themselves with great ecstasy.

After Jesus had crossed back again in the boat to the opposite
shore a great crowd gathered together to him, and he was beside
the sea. (Mark 5:21)

Now one of the presiding officers of the synagogue, Jairus by
name, came and, on catching sight of him, he fell at his feet
(Mark 5:22)

And entreated him many times, saying; My little daughter is in
an extreme condition. Would you please come and put your
hands upon her that she may get well and live. (Mark 5:23)

At that he went off with him. And a great crowd was following
him and pressing against him. (Mark 5:24)

Now there was a woman subject to a flow of blood twelve years.
(Mark 5:25)

And she had been put to many pains by many physicians and had
spent all her resources and had not been benefited but, rather,
had got worse. (Mark 5:26)

When she heard the things about Jesus, she came behind in the
crowd and touched his outer garment. (Mark 5:27)

For she kept saying; If I touch just his outer garments I shall get
well. (Mark 5:28)

And immediately her fountain of blood dried up, and she sensed
in her body that she had been healed of the grievous sickness.
(Mark 5:29)

Immediately, also, Jesus recognized in himself that power had
gone out of him, and he turned about in the crowd and began to
say; Who touched my outer garments? (Mark 5:30)

But his disciples began to say to him; You see the crowd
pressing in upon you, and do you say; Who touched me? (Mark
5:31)

However, he was looking around to see her that had done this.



(Mark 5:32)

But the woman, frightened and trembling, knowing what had
happened to her, came and fell down before him and told him the
whole truth. (Mark 5:33)

He said to her; Daughter, your faith has made you well. Go in
peace, and be in good health from your grievous sickness. (Mark
5:34)

While he was yet speaking, some men from the home of the
presiding officer of the synagogue came and said; Your daughter
died! Why bother the teacher any longer? (Mark 5:35)

But Jesus, overhearing the word being spoken, said to the
presiding officer of the synagogue; Have no fear, only exercise
faith. (Mark 5:36)

Now he did not let anyone follow along with him except Peter
and James and John the brother of James. (Mark 5:37)

So they came to the house of the presiding officer of the
synagogue, and he beheld the noisy confusion and those weeping
and letting out many wails. (Mark 5:38)

And, after stepping in, he said to them; Why are you causing
noisy confusion and weeping? The young child has not died, but
is sleeping. (Mark 5:39)

At this they began to laugh scornfully at him. But, having put
them all out, he took along the young child’s father and mother
and those with him, and he went in where the young child was.
(Mark 5:40)

And, taking the hand of the young child, he said to her; Talitha
cumi, which, translated, means; Maiden, I say to you, Get up!
(Mark 5:41)

And immediately the maiden rose and began walking, for she
was twelve years old. And at once they were beside themselves
with great ecstasy. (Mark 5:42)

But he ordered them again and again to let no one learn of this,
and he said that something should be given her to eat. (Mark



5:43)

While he was telling them these things, look! A certain ruler who
had approached began to do obeisance to him, saying; By now
my daughter must be dead, but come and lay your hand upon her
and she will come to life. (Matthew 9:18)

Then Jesus, getting up, began to follow him, also his disciples
did. (Matthew 9:19)

And, look! A woman suffering twelve years from a flow of blood
came up behind and touched the fringe of his outer garment.
(Matthew 9:20)

For she kept saying to herself; If I only touch his outer garment
I shall get well. (Matthew 9:21)

Jesus turned around and, noticing her, said; Take courage,
daughter, your faith has made you well. And from that hour the
woman became well. (Matthew 9:22)

When, now, he came into the rulers house and caught sight of
the flute players and the crowd in noisy confusion. (Matthew
9:23)

Jesus began to say; Leave the place, for the little girl did not die,
but she is sleeping. At this they began to laugh at him scornfully.
(Matthew 9:24)

As soon as the crowd had been sent outside, he went in and took
hold of her hand, and the little girl got up. (Matthew 9:25)

Of course, the talk about this spread out into all that region.
(Matthew 9:26)

But, look! A man named Jairus came, and this man was a
presiding officer of the synagogue. And he fell at the feet of
Jesus and began to entreat him to enter into his house. (Luke
8:41)

Because he had an only-begotten daughter about twelve years
old and she was dying. As he was going the crowds thronged
him. (Luke 8:42)



And a woman, subject to a flow of blood for twelve years, who
had not been able to get a cure from anyone. (Luke 8:43)

Approached from behind and touched the fringe of his outer
garment, and instantly her flow of blood stopped. (Luke 8:44)

So Jesus said; Who was it that touched me? When they were all
denying it, Peter said; Instructor, the crowds are hemming you
in and closely pressing you. (Luke 8:45)

Yet Jesus said; Someone touched me, for I perceived that power
went out of me. (Luke 8:46)

Seeing that she had not escaped notice, the woman came
trembling and fell down before him and disclosed before all the
people the cause for which she touched him and how she was
healed instantly. (Luke 8:47)

But he said to her; Daughter, your faith has made you well. Go
your way in peace. (Luke 8:48)

While he was yet speaking, a certain representative of the
presiding officer of the synagogue came, saying; Your daughter
has died! Do not bother the teacher any longer. (Luke 8:49)

On hearing this, Jesus answered him. Have no fear, only put
forth faith, and she will be saved. (Luke 8:50)

When he reached the house he did not let anyone go in with him
except Peter and John and James and the girl’s father and
mother. (Luke 8:51)

But people were all weeping and beating themselves in grief for
her. So he said; Stop weeping, for she did not die but is
sleeping. (Luke 8:52)

At this they began to laugh at him scornfully, because they knew
she had died. (Luke 8:53)

But he took her by the hand and called, saying; Girl, get up!
(Luke 8:54)

And her spirit returned, and she rose instantly, and he ordered
something to be given her to eat. (Luke 8:55)



Well, her parents were beside themselves, but he instructed
them to tell no one what had happened. (Luke 8:56)



