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In the Saturday synagogue service, Jesus spoke with the authority of God. He cast out an 

unclean spirit from a tormented soul, so gaining amazement and awe from many, while 

causing religious hubbub by healing on the Sabbath. Possibly, he looked forward to a 

leisurely Saturday afternoon, a wind-down, a rejuvenation at the home of Simon Peter with 

his disciples. But, Simon’s wife’s mother was laid low, completely helpless, ailing from 

malarial fever, quite common along the marshy coastal area.  In Jesus’ day, those who were 

ill, were thought to be in the grip of uncontrollable forces beyond human control. 

It must have been so uncomfortable for Simon to have invited the ‘talk of the town’ to his 

home, only to find the chief cook and bottle washer was indisposed. At Simon’s home, Jesus 

could have paused at the door, lest he catch the fever, but, he went to her bedside. I am 

sure I have told you before: late one night, I was called to see a woman patient at Cabrini. 

The door had a precaution sign which advised gown, gloves and mask. I dressed and called 

the family to join me at the bed. No! They were quite happy at the door. I gave mum the 

works and came out disrobing. “I hope it works,” said the son, “since she’s Catholic.” I said, 

“But, you should have got your own priest.” “No, the doc says what mum’s got is catchy. We 

didn’t want Father Bob to get it.” 

Immediately, Jesus took the woman’s hand, and, without any incantation, he helped her up 

to the rude health she deserved. The Gospel tells us that Jesus came down to lift us up. In 

time of need, he is always close by. Full well, Jesus knew that holding the hand of woman, 

not one’s wife, would incur ritual defilement, and healing on the Sabbath would double the 

sanction. But, Jesus cared little for man-made taboos and outworn purification rites. For 

him, compassion had a more urgent claim on lives. 

Peter’s mother-in-law knew her Isaiah 5.6, “the lame shall leap like a deer,” for her response 

to healing was to leap like a deer to serve her full home of hungry guests. Feminist comment 

is: “So, what’s new? A bunch of men come to find no lunch, so, instead of fixing food for 

themselves, they have Jesus cure the cook, and, sure enough, she hops up, slips back into 

harness to make their sandwiches.” Not so. Christ’s service to her becomes her willing 

service to all others. She felt saved to serve. 

In the meantime, word of Jesus’ cure of the possessed one had spread, and the entire town, 

it seemed, came in search of the wonder-worker. Troops of townies waited until the 

Sabbath ended with sundown, then thronged to Simon’s home to pound on his door  with 

ailments and illnesses and new hope for healing. Conscious of his own weariness, Jesus 

could well have cried, “I’m not too chipper tonight, Come back tomorrow during business 

hours.” No! Jesus did   not insulate himself against human pain, but made himself totally 

available and vulnerable to human need. He laboured on into the night, healing, until he 

dropped at the point of utter exhaustion, with awesome power gone out of him by the 

kilowatt outage from the many exorcisms and cures he performed.  

Question: Do we need healing from thinking we are the centre of our personal, self-

contained centre of our own universe? Do we need healing from our manic drive to collect 



  

things and discard people? Do we need healing from personal hidden vice while ignoring 

virtue? Do we need healing from a constricted heart over a generous one?  

At piccaninny daylight, Jesus rose, having survived on little sleep. He recognized his need for 

quiet time, prayer-time, with a power outside himself, a need to spend quality time with the 

One with whom he had spent all eternity. He knew that prayer-time was essential fuel and 

strength for the soul, to help him keep full in view his mission and where it was taking him. 

If he felt compelled to pray, how much should we see its need as vital? Prayer time should 

not be taken lightly, or pushed drowsily to the end of a tiring day. If we diminish our 

conversation, our connection with Christ, our bond of union with him will diminish. 

In the pearly dew of morning, Simon and the disciples would not let Jesus alone. They 

‘hunted him down.’ Finding his prayer place, they cried, “Everyone is searching for you. Why 

are you wasting your time out here in the desert, when there are people in town who need 

you?” At Capernaum, Jesus had been on a roll. He could stay there as a hero-healer; he had 

there a whole emergency ward, claiming his care, and giving him constant accolades. And 

simple Simon was chuffed at having the healer as his house guest. Simon wanted to exploit 

his celebrity. The clamouring crowd had little time for a holy man, who first sought his God 

in prayer, when they suffered an infected tooth or a bunion. 

But, in his prayer, Father God had directed Jesus to move on to a wider orbit, to proclaim 

the Gospel of the kingdom as his true purpose in life. Jesus had come not to be just a curing 

machine to a faithless people, who only wanted miracles.  What of us? If we remain in our 

familiar Christian camouflage Sunday by Sunday, we may do wonderful works; but the Lord 

may have in mind a much wider view of something better, where we might extend his 

influence. Do we have a tunnel view while serving God? Do we focus on pressing needs and 

fail to see the wider calling?  

For a day or two after Christmas, it was acceptable to serve a guest leftovers. Do we still give 

our most special Christmas Guest the very   best we have to offer day by day, or do we fob 

him off with the left-overs of life? He gave his very best to party with us to bring about our 

salvation. Are we tempted to linger with the limited successes of yesterday, too scared to go 

forth to answer his call to a wonderful Spirit-filled today and tomorrow, to which he calls 

us? Today, as we come together as the Church family of the Ascension, are we truly 

prepared for what our Eucharist may call us to, or will it just be eft-overs once more? 


