
The God  
who Heals



She walked in pain, carrying 
a sickness no one seemed to 
understand. Doctors failed her, 
society shunned her and this was 
her final hope. 

That hope led her to a crowded street, 
waiting for Jesus to pass by. She had 
suffered for twelve years with constant 
bleeding, and she could find no cure. 
When she saw Jesus, her heart began 
to race; with outstretched hands she 
reached out and touched the hem 
of his garment. And in that moment 
her bleeding immediately stopped. 
Then Jesus asked, “Who touched me?” 

Confused, everyone denied it, and one 
of Jesus’ closest followers said, “Master, 
this whole crowd is pressing up 
against you.” But Jesus said, “Someone 
deliberately touched me. I felt healing 
power go out from me.” When the 
woman realized that she could not 
stay hidden, she began to tremble and 
fell to her knees in front of him. The 
whole crowd heard her explain why 
she had touched him and that she had 
been immediately healed. Without any 
anger, and full of compassion, he said, 
“Woman, your faith has made you 
well. Go in peace.”

The God who Heals
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