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July 4, 2021  2 Corinthians 8:7-15 
 
2 Corinthians 8:7-15 
Now as you excel in everything—in faith, in speech, in knowledge, in utmost eagerness, and in our love for 
you—so we want you to excel also in this generous undertaking. I do not say this as a command, but I am 
testing the genuineness of your love against the earnestness of others. For you know the generous act of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, that though he was rich, yet for your sakes he became poor, so that by his poverty 
you might become rich. And in this matter I am giving my advice: it is appropriate for you who began last 
year not only to do something but even to desire to do something— now finish doing it, so that your 
eagerness may be matched by completing it according to your means. For if the eagerness is there, the 
gift is acceptable according to what one has—not according to what one does not have. I do not mean 
that there should be relief for others and pressure on you, but it is a question of a fair balance 
between your present abundance and their need, so that their abundance may be for your need, in order 
that there may be a fair balance. As it is written, “The one who had much did not have too much, and the 
one who had little did not have too little.” 
 
The last time I looked out at the congregation in the Sanctuary and could see the full faces of people 
was March 8, 2020 – fifteen plus months ago. In the announcements that day I said: 

We, like the rest of the world, are trying to separate fact from fiction, and hype from truth 
when it comes to the coronavirus. A few precautions we’re taking this morning: we encourage 
you not to shake hands during the passing of the peace, I will be at the side door, but will not 
be shaking hands, And instead of passing the offering plates, we ask that you place your 
offering in the plates…. 
 
 

Then in almost the same breath I announced that there would be a luncheon the following Sunday 
with hot ham and cheese sandwiches. 
 
Well, there were no ham and cheese sandwiches… 
 
We adapted as well as we could, we used our time with a closed down building as best we could to 
accomplish some of the Capital Campaign projects, but still, the whole thing took us way out of our 
comfort zone. It continues to take us out of our comfort zone.  
 
It is true, we got pretty good at the prepackaged “television show” style, thanks largely to Pastor 
Mark’s editing skills. But it required all of us, to go way outside what we are usually comfortable with 
or, in the case of being outside at 3am in order to avoid traffic or in a blizzard to record scenes for 
Christmas Eve – it required us to be literally out of any comfort zone. 
 
I think the Gospels, really most of the New Testament, is a lot about pushing us out of our comfort 
zones. 
 
The passage that Jim/Bonnie read from 2 Corinthians is all about the benefits of the rich giving their 
money to the poor. There is not much more out of our comfort zone than that! 
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The Gospel of Mark especially pushes on any kind of comfort. He’s always in a rush, pushing people 
who are on the outside, to the inside; and the closer you are to Jesus in Mark’s telling, the less likely 
you are to have any idea who Jesus actually is. 
 
The disciples not only are pulled from the communities and jobs that they have known, but they are 
also constantly pushed on their understandings of who Jesus is. In chapter 8 Jesus  asks them who 
they think he is. They answer and then Peter declares him to be the Messiah:  It seems Peter is edging 
out of his own comfort zone, but then he gets a bit too sure of himself. 
 
Jesus starts to describe what will happen to him, and Peter gets uncomfortable with what it means to 
be Messiah, and probably more to the point, what it means to follow this Messiah. He tries to pull 
Jesus back into Peter’s zone of understanding of who Jesus is. Jesus is forced to respond: 
“Get behind me, Satan! For you are setting your mind not on divine things but on human things” (8:31-
33). 
 
Right before the passage today, Jesus was across the lake in the country of the Gerasenes. This is 
where he healed a man from demons named Legion by throwing all of the demons into a swineherd. 
The pigs then took off and ran and drowned in the lake. The man was whole again, but Jesus had 
pushed everyone so far out of their comfort zone that they asked him to leave. 
 
So back across the lake Jesus and the disciples go and the word has gotten around. There is a huge 
crowd waiting to see him. 
 
Mark 5:21-43 
When Jesus had crossed again in the boat to the other side, a great crowd gathered around him; and he 
was by the sea. Then one of the leaders of the synagogue named Jairus came and, when he saw him, fell 
at his feet 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.” 
 
So (Jesus) went with him. And a large crowd followed him and pressed in on him. Now there was a 
woman who had been suffering from hemorrhages for twelve years. She had endured much under many 
physicians, and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew worse. She had heard 
about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, for she said, “If I but touch his 
clothes, I will be made well.” Immediately her hemorrhage stopped; and she felt in her body that she was 
healed of her disease. Immediately aware that power had gone forth from him, Jesus turned about in the 
crowd and said, “Who touched my clothes?” And his disciples said to him, “You see the crowd pressing in 
on you; how can you say, ‘Who touched me?’” He looked all around to see who had done it. But the 
woman, knowing what had happened to her, came in fear and trembling, fell down before him, and told 
him the whole truth. He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed 
of your disease.” 
 
While he was still speaking, some people came from (Jairus’)  house to say, “Your daughter is dead. Why 
trouble the teacher any further?” But overhearing what they said, Jesus said to the leader of the 
synagogue, “Do not fear, only believe.” He allowed no one to follow him except Peter, James, and John, 
the brother of James. When they came to the house of the leader of the synagogue, he saw a commotion, 
people weeping and wailing loudly. When he had entered, he said to them, “Why do you make a 
commotion and weep? The child is not dead but sleeping.”  
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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. He took her by the hand and said to her, “Talitha 
cum,” which means, “Little girl, get up!” And immediately the girl got up and began to walk about (she 
was twelve years of age). At this they were overcome with amazement. He strictly ordered them that no 
one should know this, and told them to give her something to eat. 
 
The Stories of God for the people of God… thanks be to God. 
 
Jairus, a member of the traditional religious establishment, stepped out of his comfort zone and asked 
– on his knees – for help from a street preacher. It is when everyone thinks that his mission failed that 
we see how far out of his comfort zone he has had to go. They come to humiliate him in front of the 
crowds, they laugh at the one he brought to heal his daughter… 
 
In order to seek Jesus… in order to have Jesus in his life… in order to be a disciple of Jesus… Jairus had 
to step out of his comfort zone. 
 
Not only did he have to step out of his comfort zone, but then he had to wait while Jesus attended to 
an unclean, untouchable woman on the street. This woman was bleeding on and off for years. Under 
the law of the temple, she is a “zabah” – in Hebrew, literally, “an oozer” – a term that is as dismissive 
and cruel as it sounds. And Mark gives us the detail that she had had physicians try to help her, which 
means at some point she was a woman with money and standing – enough to have many physicians 
try to heal her. 
 
And so she fell out of her comfort zone when this illness began. Years of being ritually unclean – who 
knows how much she lost because of it. And now in order to receive healing she has to go outside of 
her comfort zone again. And I cannot help but wonder if she had gotten herself placed in line with the 
group that was seeking healing from Jesus, because they could see him coming from across the lake. 
Was she in that group, how close was she to him, when Jairus suddenly broke in, fell on his knees and 
repeatedly asked for Jesus to come with him? 
 
How close did she get to Jesus when he started to walk away to go to Jairus’ house? What kind of 
energy and effort did it take someone who was at best, anemic, to make her way through the pressing 
crowd, ignore how much of an outcast she had become, and reach out from behind in order to touch 
his cloak? 
 
Because she knew it was worth stepping outside of her comfort zone. 
She said, “if I but touch his cloak, I will be made well.” 
 
In order to seek Jesus… in order to have Jesus in her life… in order to be a disciple of Jesus… this 
woman had to step out of her comfort zone. 
 
It is true for us too… 
 
If we want to be disciples of Jesus, we have to step out of our comfort zone. 
This is true for us as individuals. 
This is true for us as a church. 
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But what if… and hear me out on this… we really don’t have that far to go. What if we are already out 
of our comfort zones? 
 
I don’t know about all of you, but tracking vaccination and hospitalization rates for a specific virus is 
way out of my comfort zone. Determining the cubic area and ventilation rates in a large gathering 
space is way out of the comfort zone of someone who only got to Algrebra 1.5. And saying a final 
prayer with parishioners over a phone because that is all the ministry of presence was allowed to do 
did not have the word “comfort” anywhere near it. 
 
You too… having to say “no” to a family gathering because you are protecting your health, wiping off 
all the groceries before putting them away (remember that?), worrying about friends or family who 
believe in a conspiracy theory and no conversation can persuade them – none of those things are in 
our comfort zone. 
 
This passage is all about being pushed out of comfort zones and has some really Good News for those 
of us already there. 
 
Jesus is right here with us. 
 
Jesus rebuked Peter, but he did not send Peter away. 
Jesus turned to help Jairus’ daughter. 
Jesus stopped to help the hemorrhaging woman. 
 
In her book, When I was a Child I Read Books, Marilynne Robinson wrote, “I experience religious dread 
whenever I find myself thinking that I know the limits of God’s grace, since I am utterly certain it 
exceeds any imagination a human being might have of it. God does, after all, so love the world.” 
 
God is with us. God loves us.  
 
As we continue to take stock of the state of the world around us, and what our place – our calling – is 
in it; let us encourage one another with the reminder – let us carry in our hearts this reminder –  
that whatever zone we are in, Jesus is there to comfort. 
 
In the name of the Creator, the Christ, and the Holy Spirit – Amen.  
 
 
 


