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Lamentations 3:22-33 (NRSV) 
22 The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases,[a] 
his mercies never come to an end; 23 they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness. 
24 “The Lord is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I will hope in him.” 25  
The Lord is good to those who wait for him, to the soul that seeks him. 26 It is good that one 
should wait quietly 
for the salvation of the Lord. 27 It is good for one to bear 
the yoke in youth, 28 to sit alone in silence when the Lord has imposed it, 29 to put one’s mouth 
to the dust (there may yet be hope), 30 to give one’s cheek to the smiter, and be filled with 
insults. 31 For the Lord will not reject forever. 32 Although he causes grief, he will have 
compassion according to the abundance of his steadfast love; 33 for he does not willingly afflict 
or grieve anyone. 
 
 
Mark 5:21-43 (NRSV) 
[A Girl Restored to Life and a Woman Healed] 
 
21 When Jesus had crossed again in the boat to the other side, a great crowd gathered around 
him; and he was by the sea. 22 Then one of the leaders of the synagogue named Jairus came 
and, when he saw him, fell at his feet 23 and begged him repeatedly, “My little daughter is at the 
point of death. Come and lay your hands on her, so that she may be made well, and live.” 24 So 
he went with him. 
 
And a large crowd followed him and pressed in on him. 25 Now there was a woman who had 
been suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years. 26 She had endured much under many 
physicians, and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew worse. 27 She 
had heard about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, 28 for she 
said, “If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.” 29 Immediately her hemorrhage stopped; 
and she felt in her body that she was healed of her disease. 
 
30 Immediately aware that power had gone forth from him, Jesus turned about in the crowd 
and said, “Who touched my clothes?” 31 And his disciples said to him, “You see the crowd 
pressing in on you; how can you say, ‘Who touched me?’” 32 He looked all around to see who 
had done it. 33 But the woman, knowing what had happened to her, came in fear and trembling, 
fell down before him, and told him the whole truth. 34 He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has 
made you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.” 
 
35 While he was still speaking, some people came from the leader’s house to say, “Your daughter 
is dead. Why trouble the teacher any further?” 36 But ignoring what they said, Jesus said to the 
leader of the synagogue, “Do not fear, only believe.” 37 He allowed no one to follow him except 
Peter, James, and John, the brother of James. 38 When they came to the house of the leader of 



the synagogue, he saw a commotion, people weeping and wailing loudly. 39 When he had 
entered, he said to them, “Why do you make a commotion and weep? The child is not dead but 
sleeping.” 40 And they laughed at him.  
 
Then he put them all outside, and took the child’s father and mother and those who were with 
him, and went in where the child was. 41 He took her by the hand and said to her,  
“Talitha cum,” which means, “Little girl, get up!” 42 And immediately the girl got up and began 
to walk about (she was twelve years of age). At this they were overcome with amazement. 43 He 
strictly ordered them that no one should know this, and told them to give her something to eat. 
 

In Due Time 
 

Good Morning. I greet you in the name of our Savior, Jesus Christ. It is good to be with 
you again this beautiful Sunday morning.    Please pray with me. “Rejoice, for God is among us. 
Give thanks, for in Christ we are new people. Sing praise, for we come to worship God.” May the 
readings of these scriptures, the words of my mouth and the meditation of our hearts be 
pleasing to you, O God. AMEN. (p.110 - Book of Worship, UCC) 
 We as a culture really spend a lot of time talking about time. We lose track of time, we 
waste time, time is upon us, we made it in the nick of time, we were just in time, time flies, time 
got away from us, it was the best of times; it was the worst of times, time is ticking, we are short 
on time, and we mark events in time. Our time... 
 There has been a lot of talk about God’s grace in the past week. Are we able to live into 
the Grace God extends? Are we willing to stretch beyond our places of comfort to stand side by 
side with those who look to us for a hand? Are we willing to greet those on the street with a 
simple greeting of a smile recognizing in them their humanity, offering dignity and respect as a 
child of God? What are we willing to do for God through others? How long are we willing to 
carry those concerns of others? Do we pray one time, ...a thousand, ...or until...?  
 The devastating loss of life within a church over a week ago had not only a community 
lamenting, but a nation. It has turned into a joyous celebration of life for Rev. Dr. Clamente 
Pickney in the first of nine funerals, recognizing the Abundant Grace of our God. African 
American sisters and brothers of faith have long lamented under oppression, yet have now 
celebrated God’s Grace in the hope that God would shift the paradigm in our culture which seeks 
to oppress rather than lift up; Providing Hope rather than Hurt; Comfort and Peace rather than 
Despair.  
 We are a nation that honors our heritage. Holding fast to our heritage is a beautiful way 
to remember the milestones of accomplishments and to mark, from where, we have come to this 
current point in time. Remembering our heritage honors our ancestors who fought and worked 
tirelessly centuries ago toward an ideal that we are privileged to live out today: Freedom.  
I imagine those folks looked to the future with a sense of hope in their hearts and minds 
wondering what might be possible. When we look back at what has transpired throughout the 
ages, as a people and as a nation, there are some mighty and noble accomplishments to be sure. 
 Yet...if what we do is to only look back at those things we honor as part of our heritage, 
we are not looking forward toward our own futures; to our own path forward filled with hope of 
things yet to come. Living only in the past, clinging to our heritage, is like driving while looking 
only in our rear-view mirror.  (Do not try this at home or on the road!) We might be able to do 
that for a few seconds focusing on the painted lines of our lane, but you can probably predict 
what will happen, can’t you?... 
 We have no idea what lies ahead for us if we navigate this way. Likewise, if we continue 
to look to our past as a way to move forward, the likely chance is we will remain in the past and 
repeat it over and over. Jesus called us to change. He led his disciples along the path of 
numerous changes which resulted in a new paradigm of living and loving.  



 Are we a people, vehemently standing behind the symbols of our past that represent 
hatred in our nation or in our world? Are we a people, clenching steadfastly to our own self-
righteousness because the ideology serves us well? Do we do so even if the ideology 
discriminates and oppresses others in our midst...? 
Is that what the God of Love calls us to be? To cause other children of God, who are also created 
in God’s image, to feel subordinate, less-than, and/or unworthy of our’s or God’s love and 
compassion?  (Selah) 
 Remember last week’s text we read how Jesus needed to get away from the crowds 
because they had grown to a significant size and were becoming overwhelming even for him... In 
today’s text, we have a similar example of amassing crowds. Jesus is simply walking from one 
place to another with some friends and the crowd builds. The people are beginning to press 
against him. They are likely running to catch up to him; straining to hear any tidbit of wisdom 
he would offer. When suddenly, Jesus is struck with an acute awareness that someone touched 
him, a woman no less; touching and pressing through all those men and women surrounding 
him, all so she might be able to touch him and be healed. What stirred in her to believe she could 
have the audacity of hope that the mere touch of the hem of Jesus’ robe, might heal her? 
 This woman would have been deemed unclean and unwanted by any man. Because of 
that and the position of women in that society, she would not have had the opportunity to make 
her own money to support herself. What future idea had she held onto that afforded her the 
notion that one day, one day, after all those years, she might live a life that was filled with hope 
and promise? She, a woman cast out from society... What inkling did she cling to? Remember, 
she had been sick long before Jesus ventured out on His journey of nomadic ministry. What 
about Jesus did she believe would make her life any different, let alone vibrant and fulfilled? 
What about Jesus do you cling to that makes you believe your life can be vibrant and fulfilled? ...  
 I suppose our African American sisters and brothers have long clung to the hope that one 
day, even after the Civil Right’s laws came into being in 1964, that they too would realize a life 
filled with vibrancy. And, that in some small way, the “long time coming” removal of the 
Confederate Flag above the state Capital building in South Carolina, was a step toward the 
future of a new heritage in the making and in the waiting. 

An abundant Grace of God was spoken through the public forgiveness given to the 
alleged killer, by those grieving the loss of their loved ones. A new heritage was forming in their 
future. A new paradigm; one that does not discard the past, instead, acknowledges the need to 
move forward into a new day. 
 Wherever you personally stand on the events of the past week, there are many people 
who are rejoicing for securing the coverage of the Affordable Healthcare Law. Those who are 
part of this national benefit will continue to receive the care they need to live a life of dignity, 
hoping to not have to make the difficult decision between medicine and food, potentially making 
or breaking their lives. Their audacious hope may just result in a vibrant and fulfilled life. There 
are many others in celebration upon hearing of the constitutional ruling that marriage equality 
for all loving relationships are the law of the land; replacing shame with dignity. Many faithful, 
caring, God-loving, and God-fearing people have prayed for the freedom from these symbols of 
oppression; they have waited, often times, their whole lives to see the fruits of their lament and 
prayer, if they ever do...The lessons Jesus taught continue to be relevant today. He called his 
disciples into action by doing the difficult things, he calls us to into action today as well; to do 
equally difficult things. 
 I invite you to consider the parents in our gospel text who’s daughter was near death 
when Jesus was sought out. Jesus’ hand and commanding prayer upon this little girl, soon ready 
for marriage in that time, is lifted out of her death slumber into a new birth. The joy they must 
have felt as they witnessed their daughter rise to a new day. We can do that for one another by 
Jesus’ example. We too can go into the difficult places, extending our sometimes timid but 
willing hands to elevate others to a new day. 



 When you find yourself in a position where you think you have precious little left to give, 
consider the hemorrhaging woman who knew that she knew, that she knew, if she could just 
touch the hem of Jesus’ robe, she would be filled with a healing power beyond all understanding. 
 To add an even more interesting twist to the story, I think, the two events appear to be 
inexplicably linked. As though the one could not have happened without the other. The 
endurance of this woman for twelve years seems like a lifetime; in fact, it is a lifetime when you 
consider the little girl. Somehow the faithful waiting and praying seems to manifest as she had 
hoped; not in her time, in due time. God’s time. 
 There is a mighty faith-forming within this woman in her waiting. Throughout all her 
measures of prayers, going to numerous doctors without any positive results, and the draining of 
her financial resources, still what remains is her faith and audacious hope. 
 Is there a mighty faith forming within you? Do you stand on a firm foundation in the 
knowledge that you are loved and saved by a Grace-filled God? Do you cling to the “Old Rugged 
Cross” knowing deep within you, a crown of glory will replace it one day? Are you like me, 
holding tight to a God of mercy who, one day, will free us all from life’s and humanity’s 
oppressive ways? 

Oh, there may be times when we realize the days tick off rapidly like the second hand on 
a clock, marking time to the point where we find ourselves thrust into a future wondering where 
and how did the time go by so fast. You might wonder in those times, how did I get here and why 
hasn’t much changed!? There is hope and faith forming in the waiting periods of our lives. In 
due time. 
 Our scriptures provide many examples of faithful people waiting on the promises of God. 
Even in these sacred texts we read about faithful people whose journey through life result in 
prayers going unanswered. Or so it seems.     Abraham never saw the realization of God’s 
promise he would be the father of many nations. Thousands of Israelite people, God’s chosen 
ones, were held captive and enslaved in Egypt for 400 years and when finally freed it took them 
forty years to travel what should have been an 
eleven day journey. Moses was not given the opportunity to step into the Promised Land with 
the rest of the Israelite people.  
The apostle Paul believed that Jesus Christ would soon return for all the faithful, thus the 
urgency of his message. A woman plagued with a twelve year disease. A WWII war memorial 
that took over 50 years to be built. The list goes on. We are not alone in our waiting. 
 I invite you to consider our waiting in a different way other than Chronos time which is 
the ordered and measured time we use to follow our days, months, years, and lifetimes. Think of 
time as God’s time - in the Greek it is Kairos - which is the right or opportune moment - the 
supreme moment. 

If we are able to consider the events in life around this understanding we might just be 
able to get a better sense that while we still may think our prayers go unanswered, they do not in 
the Kairos time of God. The supreme moment has not yet revealed itself for God to ordain it. 
 I suspect we would agree it is a blessing to love, to worship, and to follow God. Because it 
is a blessing, it is enough. And, because we do not always see our prayers come to fruition in our 
time, it does not mean they do not come to fruition...but rather, in God’s time. I submit that 
even in times of seemingly long lament, God hears the prayers of God’s beloved people. 
 The current events over the past days provide many examples of some of the worst of our 
heritage and some of the beautiful hope and promise in the persistent waiting. Whether 5000, 
400, 50, or 12 years, God is with us. 
 We are reminded in Lamentations, even today, “It is good that one should wait quietly 
for the salvation of the LORD...For the LORD will not reject forever...[but] will have compassion 
according to the abundance of his steadfast love.”  AMEN. 
 
Prayer of Invocation: 



O God, distant yet near, we gather as witnesses to your promise that if we see you with all our 
hearts, we will find you. Be among us this day. Hear the confessions of our mouths and the 
yearnings of our hearts. Help us change the narrowness of our vision and the pettiness of our 
living. Make us new again with your holy grace. Grant us the maturity to accept your many gifts 
in humility and to use them with faithfulness. Grant to us your spirit that our worship may have 
integrity and energy, ever witnessing to your holy presence in our lives. We praise and give 
thanks to you, Eternal Presence; it is through Jesus Christ we pray the prayer Jesus taught 
saying: 
 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.  
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us 
from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever. AMEN.  
 
 
Concerns of the Church & Morning Prayer: 
We praise your abiding guidance, O God, 
for you sent us Jesus, our Teacher and Messiah, 
to model for us the way of love for the whole universe. 
We offer these prayers of love and concern 
on behalf of ourselves and our neighbors, 
on behalf of your creation and our fellow creatures. 
Be new light and life for those who live in the darkness of despair. 
Touch us with your healing grace that, restored to wholeness, 
we may live out our calling as your resurrection people. 
Loving God, 
open our ears to hear your word 
and draw us closer to you, 
that the whole world may be one with you  
as you are one with us in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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