Jesus Heals the Paralyzed Man

Storyteller:  Bible Story – Mark 2:1-12

I want to tell you about a miraculous thing that happened at my house one day. I am the mother-in-law of a man named Peter. You may have heard of him. He is pretty famous in our part of the world because he is a disciple of a man called Jesus. Now our village of Capernum is not very large. We all live in houses made of mud bricks with flat roofs that we use as patio when the weather is nice. One day Jesus actually came to stay in our little village!  And he was going to stay at MY HOUSE! 

Now Jesus had only been teaching for a short time, but we had already heard stories of miraculous things that he had done. My son-in-law Peter told me of the night Jesus called him and his fisherman friends to be disciples. They had been fishing all night long, and hadn’t caught even one fish. They had given up, and were putting away their nets, when Jesus walked up to them and told them to go back out and throw out their nets one more time. So they tried one more time, and miraculously, in moments their nets were about to break because they were so full of fish. They filled up their little boat and had to call their friends to come with another boat to help them bring in the fish. Peter was so amazed he fell down on his knees and worshipped Jesus and then they left everything behind and became disciples or faithful followers of Jesus. 

After that time, we kept hearing stories about Jesus’ miracles. We heard how Jesus turned six huge stone jars full of plain water into wine, when the bridegroom ran out of wine. He also healed a man who had leprosy, which is just about the worst disease you can have, because you can’t even live in town or touch anyone because it is contagious. He even healed me of a terrible fever when people thought I might die. Well, Jesus walked in the house, and just held my hand, and I was well instantly. I was so happy; I got up and made them dinner!

But I can see I’m getting off the subject. I want to tell you about the night at my house in Capernaum. See, Jesus had come to visit, and everyone wanted to be near him and touch him, and hear him speak. Well that night after dinner, Jesus began to preach. Word spread throughout the village and soon my poor house was packed with people. There must have been forty people in there! Even more people were outside, pushing to get in or straining to hear by the windows. They wouldn’t let anyone else in to the house! Now I didn’t know at the time, but that poor paralyzed boy from three doors down was trying to get in to see Jesus. Well, I guess he isn’t a boy anymore, he’s a man now, but I’ve known him since he was your age. He believed that Jesus could heal him. Poor thing, he wasn’t even allowed to go into the synagogue because the Pharisees, the men who ran the synagogue, believed that he was paralyzed because he was a sinner. 
Well this poor boy had that group of friends that he grew up with and they always helped him do things, so they put him on a mat and tried to push their way into the house. Well, no one was going to give up their spot, so they just pushed them back out! Well, then his friends had an idea. Those boys always were getting into mischief like that, so they went up the stairs to the roof. The boys grabbed some tools my husband had left out and started digging into the  roof right over where Jesus was! Now, everyone was concentrating on what Jesus was saying, so for a long time, we didn’t even notice what was happening, until chunks of roof started falling down on us! They had tied ropes to the poor paralyzed boy’s mat and were lowering him down through the roof. I was so worried at first. The ceilings in our houses are high to let the heat out, so a fall off that mat could have killed him! But he didn’t even seem worried. He was staring at Jesus with this peaceful look on his face. He knew that he was in the presence of God! 
When he got to Jesus, he didn’t even have to ask; Jesus knew his faith, and said to him, “Your sins are forgiven.” Now you could have heard a pin drop. Everyone was waiting to see what the Pharisees would say, because only God could forgive sins. We knew that they were thinking that Jesus was blaspheming, or saying that he was God. Jesus read their minds too and said, “Why are you thinking these things? Which is easier: to say to the paralytic, ‘Your sins are forgiven,” or to say, ‘Get up, take your mat and walk’? But that you may know that the Son of Man has authority on earth to forgive sins….” He said to the boy, ”I tell you, get up, take your mat and go home.” And then, HE DID!!!!!! He just got up, picked up his mat and walked out of the house. The people made a path for him; they were all so stunned. Now this was no trick, I have known this boy since he was a tiny little thing, and he had never walked in his life. We all jumped to our feet and praised God. It was so amazing!

Now that is a night I will never forget. Jesus went on to do even more miracles, feeding five thousand men, bringing people back from the dead,… but nothing will ever amaze me more that Jesus healing that poor paralyzed boy, because I see him all the time. He still lives three doors down, goes to synagogue, and has a job now. But he and his friends will never stop praising Jesus and telling people about that miraculous night and neither will I.
