
When Faith Walks Through Delay 

There are moments in Scripture where two stories don’t just happen side by side—they 
collide on purpose. 

Luke 8 is one of those moments. 

Jesus returns, and the crowd is waiting for Him. There is anticipation in the air, expectation 
building like pressure under the surface. People are pressing in, watching, hoping for what 
He will do next. 

And then a man breaks through that crowd. 

Not casually. Not confidently. 

Desperately. 

 

A Father at the End of His Control 

Jairus is introduced with weight already on his shoulders. He is not just a father—he is a 
ruler of the synagogue. A man with authority, structure, reputation, and responsibility. 
Someone used to being listened to. 

But none of that matters here. 

Because at home, his daughter is dying. 

And that kind of crisis does something to every title we carry. It strips them down until all 
that’s left is need. 

So he does something that would have cost him everything in his position—he falls at the 
feet of Jesus.  

Not as a leader. 

As a father. 

And he pleads for what no authority, no system, and no reputation can fix: life for his child. 

 

Faith That Risks Everything 

This is not a safe decision for Jairus. 



Coming to Jesus publicly means risking the approval of his peers. It means stepping into 
tension with religious leaders who are already suspicious of Jesus. It means aligning 
himself, even indirectly, with someone many are trying to discredit. 

But desperation has a way of making clarity out of confusion. 

When your child is dying, you stop asking, “What will people think?” and start asking, 
“Where is hope?” 

And Jairus decides that if hope has a name, it is Jesus. 

So he comes. 

 

The Journey Interrupted 

Jesus agrees to go with him. And for a moment, it feels like relief is finally in motion. 

But then the story slows down. 

A woman reaches through the crowd—one who has been bleeding for twelve years. Her 
story interrupts the journey, and time stretches in a way Jairus cannot control. 

And this is where the tension begins to rise. 

Because Jairus is still walking toward home… but delay is now standing between him and 
urgency. 

We know what that feels like. 

When you are already praying, already waiting, already hoping—and something unexpected 
interrupts the direction you thought God was moving in. 

And in that interruption, fear begins to whisper. 

 

The Words No Parent Wants to Hear 

Then it happens. 

Someone arrives from his house. 

And the message is simple and devastating: 

“Your daughter is dead. Do not trouble the Teacher anymore.”  

It is the kind of sentence that ends conversations. Ends hope. Ends motion. 



Because death feels final. 

And in that moment, the world is quietly suggesting something many of us have felt in 
different forms: 

“It’s too late now.” 

But Jesus responds immediately to that assumption. 

 

When Jesus Speaks Into Fear 

He turns to Jairus and says: 

“Do not fear; only believe, and she will be well.”  

It is not just comfort—it is confrontation. 

Jesus is not only addressing the situation. He is addressing the fear interpreting the 
situation. 

Because fear always tries to become the loudest voice in a crisis. 

Fear says: 

• It’s over  

• It’s too late  

• Nothing can change this  

But Jesus speaks a different language entirely: 

• Do not fear  

• Only believe  

• She will be well  

And in that moment, Jairus is standing between two interpretations of reality—what he has 
just heard, and what Jesus has just said. 

 

The House Where Hope Was Challenged 

When Jesus arrives, the atmosphere has already shifted. 



Mourning has begun. Weeping has filled the room. People have already accepted the 
ending. 

And then Jesus speaks something that sounds almost impossible in that setting: 

“Do not weep, for she is not dead but sleeping.”  

And the response is immediate—they laugh. 

Not because they are cruel. 

But because from their perspective, what Jesus is saying does not match what they believe 
is real. 

They are standing in what they think is the final word. 

But they are about to meet the One who speaks the final word. 

 

When Jesus Rewrites the Ending 

Jesus enters the room with only a few witnesses. He takes the child by the hand and 
speaks: 

“Child, arise.”  

And Luke records it simply: 

Her spirit returned. And she got up at once.  

No struggle. No delay. No negotiation. 

Just life responding to the voice of Christ. 

And then something quietly beautiful happens. 

Jesus tells them to give her something to eat. 

Because resurrection is not just power—it is care. It is attention to detail. It is tenderness 
after authority has spoken. 

He does not only restore her life. 

He restores her normal. 

 

Two Stories, One Message 



It is easy to miss what Luke is doing here. 

Between Jairus’ crisis and his miracle, another story unfolds—the woman who reaches for 
healing in the crowd. One story delays the other. One need interrupts another. 

But Jesus holds them both. 

And maybe that is part of the message: 

What feels like delay to us is never distraction to Him. 

 

The Pressure of Delay and the Invitation of Faith 

Jairus had every reason to be angry. 

Every reason to resent interruption. 
Every reason to interpret delay as loss. 
Every reason to give up when the news arrived. 

But he doesn’t. 

He keeps walking. 

Because at some point, faith has to decide whether Jesus is still trustworthy when timing 
does not match expectation. 

And Jesus meets him right there. 

Not in explanation. 

In presence. 

 

Where This Meets Us 

There are places in our lives where we feel the tension of this story deeply. 

We are already praying. Already hoping. Already believing. 

And something interrupts what we thought was progress. 

And in those moments, fear often tries to write the ending early. 

But this passage quietly pushes back: 



Jesus is not limited by delay. 
Jesus is not moved by finality. 
Jesus is not intimidated by what looks irreversible. 

He is Lord over timing, interruption, and even death itself. 

 

Reflection Questions 

• Where in my life do I feel like I am “waiting in delay” while hoping for change?  

• How do I respond when my expectations are interrupted?  

• Do I believe Jesus is still working even when things look like they are getting worse?  

• What voices tend to speak the loudest in my waiting—fear or faith?  

• What would it look like for me to keep walking with Jesus even when circumstances 
shift?  

 

Closing Prayer 

Lord Jesus, 
You are not shaken by what shakes me. 

When fear speaks early endings over my life, teach me to listen instead to Your voice. 

When delay makes me anxious, anchor me in Your presence. 
When interruption unsettles me, remind me that nothing interrupts Your authority. 
When situations feel final, remind me that You are the One who speaks life into what others 
call finished. 

Give me faith like Jairus—the kind that keeps walking even when news changes and hope is 
challenged. 

And teach my heart to trust that You are never late, never absent, and never overcome by 
what I cannot fix. 

Speak life where I see loss. 
Speak peace where I feel panic. 
And teach me to believe when everything around me is telling me not to. 

Amen. 


