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Mark 5:21-43 & 2 Corinthians 8:1-9, 13-15 

Pentecost 6B (Proper 8B)  

July 1, 2018 

“Grace Overflows” 

Grace, mercy, and peace to you from God our Father and our Lord, Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

In the heat of summer, even when the rain comes somewhat regularly as it has here lately, 

my plants seem to whither and my grass turns brown.  To help revive them, I water.  I water 

them until they overflow … the pots overflow from both the top and the bottom and the ground 

is saturated to abundance as water begins flowing away through the grass.  Thus saturated by 

life-giving water, my garden begins to perk up and turn green with life again. 

Over the past couple of weeks, we’ve been going through Mark’s account of Jesus’ ministry.  

We’ve heard Jesus teach from parables on God’s gift of faith using images of seeds that 

mysteriously grow into huge plants.  

After telling these parables on faith, Jesus gives a real-life example to teach the disciples 

where they need to place their faith … in Him and Him alone.  The account of the disciples 

struggle with heavy winds and high seas leads them to turn to Jesus to save them from their 

storm.  And Jesus does … with just His words, (Mark 4:39) “Peace! Be still!”  After which He 

scolds His disciples saying, (Mark 4:40) “Why are you so afraid? Have you still no faith?”  

Jesus is working to teach His disciples, and each of us, the power of faith … and the focus of 

faith … Him alone.  Because His grace and mercy overflows so abundantly in our lives, we 

receive the gift of faith which sustains us in storms of all kinds. 

In our gospel today, we meet a woman who seems to have learned the lesson … she’s been 

victimized by uncontrolled bleeding for over 12 years.  Her bleeding has made her a complete 

outcast in society … unable to receive support from the synagogue and the community because 

she is ritually unclean … nobody can touch her.  Yet she had heard what Jesus was doing in the 
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world.  She believed He could help her.  She had faith Jesus could calm the storms consuming 

her life! 

The crowds clamored to see what this miracle worker would do next!  They bumped and 

jostled Him.  As Jesus struggled through the crowds, they pushed back.  The going was tough … 

I imagine a scene a lot like the L’Enfant Plaza Metro Station at the high point of rush hour.   

Suddenly … Jesus feels something … and He’s not the only one.  A woman, desperate for a 

cure to her constant bleeding, has pushed through the horde toward Jesus.  She didn’t want to 

attract attention … didn’t want to speak to Jesus.  She felt that simply touching His clothes … 

not even Him … would be sufficient to bring an end to her suffering.  As she pulled within arm’s 

reach, she was able to brush the fringe of His garment.  The healing grace and mercy of Jesus 

overflows into the body of the woman!  Instantly His presence fills her as it courses through her 

body bringing healing to her.  She fell back into the mass of people trying to remain anonymous 

… until Jesus calls her out, “Who touched me?!”  Again … ever been on the Metro at 5PM?   

He’s not really concerned that someone touched Him though … what Jesus really wants to 

do is this … He wants to show His disciples, and all who are present, the exquisite example of 

faith this woman displays.  She believes so strongly in Jesus’ abundant power to heal that all she 

needs to do is touch Him … and she’ll be healed.  Jesus, knowing the depth of her faith which 

overflows in her heart, tells her, in a literal translation of the Greek, (Mark 5:34) “Daughter, 

your faith has saved you; Go in peace, and be healthy from your suffering.”  The grace of God 

has abundantly overflowed into her life as a gift … ending 12 years of suffering through storms 

of bleeding, ritual uncleanliness, and banishment from the community. 

In his letter to the Corinthians we hear Paul heaping praise the church in Macedonia in the 

midst of their storms of poverty and persecution.  The Macedonian Christians were very poor 
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and highly persecuted by the majority pagan society they lived among.  Despite extreme 

hardship, they lived joyfully in the overflow of God’s grace.  Experiencing God’s abundance, 

even in their distress, they quite literally begged Paul for the privilege of worshipping God by 

giving all they had to their brothers and sisters in Jerusalem who were suffering a similar fate.   

As God’s grace overflowed into their lives, the Macedonians put their full faith and trust in 

God.  They knew He would continue to care for their needs as they waited patiently for Him. 

The Corinthian church was living in a storm of its own.  They were drowning in worldly 

excess ... surrounded by material abundance.  The storms of affluence and worldly knowledge 

battered them daily.  On the one hand, the world around them mocked their trust in Jesus, the 

Son of God.  On the other, they also listened intently to the world … often thinking they knew 

better than their elders what God’s word really meant when it came to how to treat the less 

fortunate, what sexual and other behaviors were acceptable, and how to practice their new 

Christian faith while still dabbling in their old pagan rituals with old friends.  Their faith was in 

danger of being sucked dry, in the midst of their worldly wealth and knowledge.  St. Paul warns 

them, (2 Corinthians 8:7a) “But as you excel in everything—in faith, in speech, in knowledge, in 

all earnestness, and in your love for us …” But, their excellence only went so far.  They had 

excellence in faith … their adherence to doctrine was excellent … and their diligence and love 

was also top notch … BUT, they had not yet reached the point where they completely trusted 

that God’s grace would indeed overflow into their lives.  Paul admonished them by adding, (2 

Corinthians 8:7b) “… see that you excel in this act of grace also.”  They hadn’t yet learned to 

trust God … to turn fully toward Him … to not only accept His abundance, but to willingly, 

gladly, and joyfully pour it back out in abundance to others in need.  Does the Corinthians 

situation remind you of anyone you might know in the world today? 
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Grace is a gift from God to us that He pours over us in overflowing abundance.  Every day, 

every moment, every heartbeat, every breath, it comes to us as a gift from God.  We did not 

bring ourselves into being, and we cannot, in the end, secure our place in this world.  To be sure, 

you and I can do a lot to shape our lives, but our non-GMO whole grain meals, time saving smart 

gadgets, multi-media entertainment experiences, or burgeoning retirement accounts are not the 

whole story.  No matter what, we work with what the Lord, first of all, gives us by His grace!  

Not to keep to ourselves, but to pass along joyfully and abundantly to others … trusting that He 

continues pouring it over us each and every day He gives us to live in this world. 

A friend and former pastor once told me, “It seems to me we ought to think of God’s gift of 

grace, this life He gives us and all that entails, as something that comes to us in daily 

installments, rather than as an 85-year entitlement.”  He pours His sweet gift of grace abundantly 

over us, new each morning.  Like a little child, without adult supervision, might pour syrup from 

a wide mouth bottle over his Eggos. 

And, try as we might, you and I cannot make His gift of grace … our very lives and the 

things He gives us to sustain it … our possession.  You and I spend a lot of time trying to transfer 

the power of life from God’s account to ours.  But, for all of our bookkeeping wizardry, we 

cannot do it.  Indeed, the Lord won’t have it.  That’s what Jesus was getting at in our Gospel 

today.  The woman did not heal herself … the little girl did not raise herself from the dead.  They 

were healed and made alive by the overflowing grace of God, through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Paul writes to us today, (2 Corinthians 8:9a) “For you know the grace of our Lord Jesus 

Christ, that though He was rich, yet for your sake He became poor …”  A theologian I recently 

read reminded me that Jesus was, in fact, rich!  Maybe not while He walked the earth, but He 

was rich.  In the Upper Room, the night before He was betrayed, He told His disciples, (John 
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17:5) “And now, Father, glorify Me in Your own presence with the glory that I had with 

You before the world existed.”  Everything in the entirety of creation belonged to Him.  

Everything in the entirety of creation bowed down to worship Him.  He had it all … yet He 

deliberately impoverished Himself  … humbled Himself … to become the God-man who was 

born in a barn … in a nowhere town called Bethlehem … with a poor young mother and her 

carpenter husband, Joseph, His earthly stepfather. 

He was rich … He became pathetically poor … nothing to His name really except maybe His 

cloak, a tunic, and a pair of sandals.  He had to borrow nearly everything … food from others’ 

fields or from the tables He was invited into, a coin to teach lessons on faith, a donkey to ride 

into town on.  He lived in utter poverty …  

Though He was surrounded by throngs of people and loyal disciples, as soon as the going got 

tough on that night in the Garden, they all ran away as fast and as far as their legs could carry 

them.  They watched from a distance as He was tried and falsely convicted by the rich and 

powerful of the world.  They tortured Him … They nailed Him to a cross with spikes … They 

hung a mocking sign over His head “Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews.”  The one-time rich 

God-man, emptied Himself completely as His blood overflowed onto the crude wooden cross He 

hung from.  Yet He continued to shower His abundant grace and mercy over His creation … 

forgiving those who pounded the nails for their ignorance … forgiving the thief who confessed 

his faith in Jesus as he too hung dying.  Then utterly and completely broke and poor … He died.  

Then He borrowed one last thing … a grave. 

Paul proclaims, (2 Corinthians 8:9) “For you know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 

that though He was rich, yet for your sake He became poor, so that you by His poverty might 

become rich.”  And rich we are!  He doesn’t ever promise that we’ll all be rich by worldly 
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standards … however, we are rich!  We were once poor … all of us!  Whether part of the world’s 

“haves or have nots,” all of us, no matter who we might be are poor miserable sinners … 

condemned to eternal death … with no hope of parole.  However, for all who believe in Jesus, 

the Son of God, who was crucified, died and buried … and also believe He rose from the dead – 

Jesus has made us rich by defeating the power of sin and death to separate us from eternal life 

with our Father in the new creation.  Jesus tells us, (Mark 16:16) “Whoever believes and is 

baptized will be saved, but whoever does not believe will be condemned.”   

We believe!  We are saved!  And each day, His mercy and grace constantly overflow into our 

lives in not only our daily forgiveness and the promise of eternal life … but also in our daily 

provision.  Our Father abundantly pours out His grace through forgiveness, our life, and the daily 

material goods and resources that sustains our lives each day.  Let us pray … 

Dear Father in heaven, who abundantly provides for all our needs in this world, it is our honor to 

respond in thanks to Your daily grace, just as the Macedonians did.  Help us to continually beg 

for the privilege of worshipping You by giving to those around us who are in need in 

overflowing abundance, from whatever we have.  Help us, even as we are moved to give to 

others abundantly, to fully and completely trust in Your promise to pour out Your abundantly 

overflowing grace on us today, tomorrow, and forever more. Amen. 

May the Peace of God which surpasses all understanding, guard your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus.  Amen. 

James Kent 


