
There is a poem I’ve learned to love. Even the first time I read it, it touched my 

heart.  So here’s go: 

  

My life is but a weaving 

Between my Lord and me 

I cannot choose the colors 

He weaves so steadily 

 

Oft time He weaveth sorrow 

And I in foolish pride 

Forget that He sees the upper 

And I the underside 

 

Not till the loom is silent 

And the shuttles cease to fly 

Will God roll back the canvas 

And explain the reason why 

 

The dark threads are as needful 

In the weaver’s skillful hand 

As the threads of gold and silver 

In the pattern He has planned. 

 

Have you ever heard of a Control Freak? I believe that there is at least a little bit of 

the Control Freak in almost everyone of us.  In the slang of psychology, control 

freak describes a person characterized by controlling behavior, by dictating the 

order of things in a social situation or even in private. 

 

Now the woman in today’s Gospel and Jarius the synagogue official were not 

control freaks.  They had faith.  They trusted Jesus.  To be or become a trusting 

person, a person of faith requires a radical change of heart.  We’ve all met persons 

of faith.  Perhaps your grandfather or your mother, you own little child is a person 

of faith.  Hopefully, you are.  After all you are here today. 

 

Once upon a time all the people in a small village prayed for rain. They all gathered 

but only one child came with an umbrella. 

 

So what was it about the synagogue official and the woman afflicted with the 

hemorrhage that caused them to approach Jesus, to trust Jesus.  After all they had 

probably seen many people with severe illnesses.   



They saw Jesus, they heard Him.  They were inwardly, spiritually moved to trust 

Him, to move toward Him to ask.  Most importantly they were moved by God, 

moved by the Holy Spirit to seek health, to seek life.  I often think of the man in the 

Gospel who said to Jesus, “Lord I believe, help my unbelief.”  St. Paul said it so 

well, “We walk by faith and not by sight.” 

 

In order to know Jesus we need to spend time with Him, we need to pray.  And it is 

so helpful to read the Gospels and St. Paul’s Epistles day after day. 

 

It’s so helpful to pray day after day “Lord I believe, help my unbelief.” Be like the 

woman and the synagogue official.  Don’t be afraid to approach Jesus, don’t be 

afraid to ask. 

 

And now we will be receiving Jesus into our own body, our own soul. 

 

And one more thing; more than being a feeling, faith is a decision! 


