
Jairus and His Daughter. Her Relapse. Cure of a Woman Afflicted 
With an Issue of Blood, of Two Blind Men, and 
of a Pharisee 

Jairus, the Chief of the synagogue, was also present at 
that last miracle in the synagogue. He was very sad and 
full of remorse. His daughter was again near death, and 
truly a frightful death, as it had fallen upon her in 
punishment of her own and her parents’ sins. Since the 
preceding Sabbath she had lain ill of a fever. The 
mother and her sister together with Jairus’ mother, 
who all lived in the same house, had, along with the 
daughter herself, taken Jesus’ miraculous healing in a 
very frivolous way, without gratitude and without in 
any way altering their life. Jairus, weak and yielding, 
entirely under the control of his vain and beautiful 
wife, had let the women have their own way. Their 
home was the theater of female vanity, and all 
the latest pagan styles of finery were brought 
into requisition for their adornment. When the 
little girl was well again, these women laughed 
among themselves at Jesus and turned Him 
into ridicule. The child followed their example. 
Until very recently she had retained her 
innocence, but now it was no longer so. 

 A violent fever seized upon her. The burning 
and thirst that she had endured were something extraordinary; the last week 
was spent in a state of constant delirium, and she now lay near death. The 
parents suspected that it was a punishment of their frivolity, though they 
would not acknowledge it to themselves. At last the mother became so 
ashamed and so frightened that she said to Jairus: “Will Jesus again have pity 
on us?” and she commissioned her husband once more humbly to implore 
His assistance. But Jairus was ashamed to appear again before the Lord, so he 
waited till the Sabbath instructions were over. He had full faith that Jesus 
could help him at any time, if He would. He was too ashamed to be seen by 
the people again asking for help. 

 

 



 
When Jesus was leaving the synagogue, a great crowd pressed around Him, 
for there were many, both sick and well, who wanted to speak to Him. Jairus 
approached with trouble on his countenance. He threw himself at Jesus’ feet, 
and begged Him again to have pity on his daughter whom he had left in a 
dying state. Jesus promised that He would return with him. And now there 
came someone from Jairus’ house looking for him, because he stayed so long, 
and the mother of the girl thought that Jesus would not come. The 
messenger told Jairus that his daughter was already dead. Jesus comforted 
the father and told him to have confidence, It was already dark, and the 
crowd around Jesus was very great. Just then a woman afflicted with an issue 
of blood, taking advantage of the darkness, made her way through the 
crowd, leaning on the arms of her nurses. She dwelt not far from the 
synagogue. The women afflicted with the same malady, though not so 
grievously as herself, had told her of their own cure some hours earlier.  

They had that day at noon, when Jesus was passing in the midst of the 
crowd, ventured to touch His garments, and were thereby instantly cured. 
Their words roused her faith. She hoped in the dusk of evening and in the 
throng that would gather round Jesus on leaving the synagogue, to be able to 
touch Him unnoticed. Jesus knew her thoughts and consequently slackened 
His pace. The nurses led her as close to Him as possible. Standing near her 
were her daughter, her husband’s uncle, and Lea. The sufferer knelt down, 
leaned forward supporting herself on one hand, and with the other reaching 
through the crowd she touched the hem of Jesus’ robe. Instantly she felt that 
she was healed. Jesus at the same moment halted, glanced around at the 
disciples, and inquired: “Who hath touched Me?” To which Peter answered: 
“Thou askest, ‘Who touched Me?’ The people throng and press upon Thee, as 
Thou seest!” But Jesus responded: “Someone hath touched Me, for I know 
that virtue is gone out from Me.” Then He looked around and, as the crowd 
had fallen back a step, the woman could not longer remain hidden.  

Quite abashed, she approached Him timidly, fell on her knees before Him, 
and acknowledged in hearing of the whole crowd what she had done. Then 
she related how long she had suffered from the bloody flux, and that she 
believed herself healed by the touch of His garment. Turning to Jesus, she 
begged Him to forgive her. Then Jesus addressed to her these words: “Be 
comforted, My daughter, thy faith hath made thee whole! Go in peace, and 
remain free from thy infirmity!” and she departed with her friends. 
She was thirty years old, very thin and pale, and was named Enue. Her 
deceased husband was a Jew. She had only one daughter, who had been 



taken charge of by her uncle. He had now come to the Baptism, accompanied 
by his niece and a sister-in-law named Lea. The husband of the latter was a 
Pharisee and an enemy of Jesus. Enue had, in her widowhood, wished to 
enter into a connection which to her rich relatives appeared far below her 
position; therefore they had opposed her. 

 
Jesus with rapid steps accompanied Jairus to his house. Peter, James, John, 
Saturnin and Matthew were with Him. In the fore court were again gathered 
the mourners and weepers, but this time they uttered no word of mockery, 
nor did Jesus say as He did before: “She is only sleeping,” but passed on 
straight through the crowd. Jairus’ mother, his wife, and her sister came 
timidly forth to meet Him. They were veiled and in tears; their robes, the 
garments of mourning. Jesus left Saturnin and Matthew with the people in 
the forecourt, while accompanied by Peter, James, and John, the father, the 
mother, and the grandmother, He entered the room in which the dead girl 
lay. It was a different room from the first time. Then she lay in a little 
chamber; now she was in the room behind the fireplace. Jesus called for a 
little branch from the garden and a basin of water, which He blessed.  

The corpse lay stiff and cold. It did not present so agreeable an appearance as 
on the former occasion. Then I had seen the soul hovering in a sphere of light 
close to the body, but this time I did not see it at all. On the former occasion, 
Jesus said: “She is sleeping,” but now He said nothing. She was dead. With 
the little branch Jesus sprinkled her with the blessed water, prayed, took her 
by the hand, and said: “Little maid, I say to thee, arise!” As Jesus was praying, 
I saw the girl’s soul in a dark globe approaching her mouth, into which it 
entered. She suddenly opened her eyes, obeyed the touch of Jesus’ hand, 
arose and stepped from her couch. Jesus led her to her parents who, 
receiving her with hot tears and choking sobs, sank at Jesus’ feet.  

He ordered them to give her something to eat, some bread and grapes. His 
order was obeyed. The girl ate and began to speak. Then Jesus earnestly 
exhorted the parents to receive the mercy of God thankfully, to turn away 
from vanity and worldly pleasure, to embrace the penance preached to 
them, and to beware of again compromising their daughter’s life now 
restored for the second time. He reproached them with their whole manner 
of living, with the levity they had exhibited at the reception of the first favor 
bestowed upon them, and their conduct afterward, by which in a short time 
they had exposed their child to a much more grievous death than that of the 
body, namely, the death of the soul. The little girl herself was very much 



affected and shed tears. Jesus warned her against concupiscence of the eyes 
and sin. While she partook of the grapes and the bread that He had blessed, 
He told her that for the future she should no longer live according to the 
flesh, but that she should eat of the Bread of Life, the Word of God, should 
do penance, believe, pray, and perform works of mercy. The parents were 
very much moved and completely transformed. The father promised to break 
the bonds that bound him to worldliness, and to obey Jesus’ orders, while 
the mother and the rest of the family, who had now come in, expressed their 
determination to reform their lives. They shed tears and gave thanks to 
Jesus. Jairus, entirely changed, immediately made over a great part of his 
possessions to the poor. The daughter’s name was Salome. 

 
As a crowd had gathered before the house, Jesus told Jairus that they should 
make no unnecessary reports concerning what had just taken place. He often 
gave this command to those whom He cured, and that for various reasons. 
The chief was that the divulging and boasting of such favors troubles the 
recollection of the soul and prevents its reflection upon the mercy of God. 
Jesus desired that the cured should enter into themselves instead of running 
about enjoying the new life that had been given them, and thereby falling an 
easy prey to sin. Another reason for enjoining silence was that Jesus wanted 
to impress upon the disciples the necessity of avoiding vainglory and of 
performing the good they did through love and for God alone. Sometimes 
again, He made use of this prohibition in order not to increase the number of 
the inquisitive, the importunate, and the sick who came to Him not by the 
impulse of faith. Many indeed came merely to test His power, and then they 
fell back into their sins and infirmities, as Jairus’ daughter had done. 

 
Jesus and His five disciples left Jairus’ house by the rear, in order to escape 
the crowd that pressed around the door. The first miracle here was 
performed in clear daylight; that of today was after the Sabbath and by the 
light of lamps. Jairus’ house was in the northern part of the city. Jesus, on 
leaving it, turned to the northwest off toward the ramparts. Meanwhile two 
blind men with their guides were on the lookout for His coming. It seemed 
almost as if they scented His presence, for they followed after Him, crying: 
“Jesus, Thou Son of David, have pity on us!” At that moment Jesus went into 
the house of a good man who was devoted to Him. The house was built in 
the rampart and had on the other side a door opening into the country 
beyond the city precincts. The disciples sometimes stopped at this house. Its 
owner was one of the guards in this section of the city. 



 The blind men, however, still followed Jesus, and even into the house, crying 
in beseeching tones: “Have mercy on us, Son of David!” At last Jesus turned 
to them and said: “Do you believe that I can do this unto you?” and they 
answered: “Yea, Lord!” Then He took from His pocket a little flask of oil, or 
balsam, and poured some into a small dish, brown and shallow. Holding it 
and the flask in His left hand, with the right He put into the dish a little earth, 
mixed it up with the thumb and forefinger of the right hand, touched the 
eyes of the blind men with the same, and said: “May it be done unto you 
according to your desire!” Their eyes were opened, they saw, they fell on 
their knees and gave thanks. To them also Jesus recommended silence as to 
what had just taken place. This He did to prevent the crowd from following 
Him and to avoid exasperating the Pharisees. The cries of the blind men as 
they followed Him had, however, already betrayed His presence in this part 
of the country, and besides this, the two men could not forbear imparting 
their happiness to all whom they met. A crowd was in consequence soon 
gathered around Jesus. 

 
Some people from the region of Sephoris, distant relatives of Anne, brought 
hither a man possessed of a dumb devil. His hands were bound, and they led 
him and pulled him along by cords tied around his body, for he was perfectly 
furious and oftentimes scandalous in his behavior. He was one of those 
Pharisees that had formed a committee to spy the actions of Jesus. He was 
named Joas, and belonged to the number of those that had disputed with 
Jesus in an isolated school between Sephoris and Nazareth. 

 When Jesus returned from Naim, that is about fourteen days before, the 
demon seized upon Joas, because, silencing his own interior convictions, he 
had, through sheer adulation of the other Pharisees, joined in the calumnious 
cry against Jesus: “He is possessed by the devil! He runs like a madman about 
the country!” It was on the subject of divorce that Jesus had disputed with 
him at Sephoris. The man was in grievous sin. As he was led up, he made an 
attempt to rush upon Jesus, but He, with a motion of the hand, commanded 
the devil to withdraw. The man shuddered, and a black vapor issued from his 
mouth.  

Then he sank on his knees before Jesus, confessed his sins, and begged 
forgiveness. Jesus pardoned him, and enjoined certain fasts and alms as a 
penance. He had likewise to abstain for a long time from several kinds of 
food of which the Jews were exceedingly fond, garlic for instance. The 
excitement produced by this cure was very great, for it was considered a 



most difficult thing to drive out dumb devils. The Pharisees had already put 
themselves to much trouble on Joas’ account. Were it not that he was 
brought by his friends, he never would have appeared before Jesus, for the 
Pharisees would not have permitted it. Now indeed were they indignant that 
one of their own number had been helped by Jesus and had openly avowed 
his sins, in which they themselves had had a share. As the cured man was 
returning to his home, the news of his deliverance was spread throughout 
Capharnaum, and the people everywhere proclaimed that such wonders had 
never before been heard in Israel. But the Pharisees in their fury retorted: 
“By the prince of devils, He casteth out devils.” 

 
Jesus now left the house by the back door, and with Him the disciples. They 
went around to Peter’s on the west side and a little distant from the city, and 
here Jesus spent the night. 

 
During these days Jesus repeated to His disciples His testimony of John the 
Baptist. “He is,” He said, “as pure as an angel. Nothing unclean has ever 
entered his mouth, nor has an untruth or anything sinful ever come forth 
from it.” When the disciples asked Jesus whether John had long to live, Jesus 
answered that he would die when his time came, and that was not far off. 
This information made them very sad. 

 


