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Mt. 9:18-36
18-19 As he finished saying this, a local official appeared, bowed politely, and said, “My daughter has just now died. If you come and touch her, she will live.” Jesus got up and went with him, his disciples following along.
20-22 Just then a woman who had hemorrhaged for twelve years slipped in from behind and lightly touched his robe. She was thinking to herself, “If I can just put a finger on his robe, I’ll get well.” Jesus turned—caught her at it. Then he reassured her: “Courage, daughter. You took a risk of faith, and now you’re well.” The woman was well from then on.
23-26 By now they had arrived at the house of the town official, and pushed their way through the gossips looking for a story and the neighbors bringing in casseroles. Jesus was abrupt: “Clear out! This girl isn’t dead. She’s sleeping.” They told him he didn’t know what he was talking about. But when Jesus had gotten rid of the crowd, he went in, took the girl’s hand, and pulled her to her feet—alive. The news was soon out, and traveled throughout the region.

Song: Christ Arose
Low in the grave he lay, Jesus my Savior, waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord.
	Refrain: Up from the grave He arose with a mighty triumph over his foes
	He arose the victor from the dark domain and he lives forever with his saints to reign.
	He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose!
Death cannot keep his prey- Jesus my Savior. He tore the bars away. Jesus my Lord.
	Refrain		(words and music: Robert Lowry)

Prayer:
Hallelujah, Lord! You have risen over all the forces of death and sin and evil.  Thank You that You demonstrated that truth in your healing of the hemorrhaging woman and in raising Jairus’ daughter from the dead. Now, Lord, in our day, we pray Your people can experience these victories again through the life-giving power of the Spirit. May You get great glory in every miracle, small and great.  Amen.
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