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250525 ‘When Jesus saw him (the invalid) lying there and knew that he had already been there a 
long time, he said to him, “Do you want to be healed?” 7 The sick man answered him, “Sir, I have 
no one to put me into the pool when the water is stirred up, and while I am going another steps 
down before me.” 8 Jesus said to him, “Get up, take up your bed, and walk.”’ (John 5:6-8) 
 
There is a bit of a mystery about the beginning of John 5. You might not have spotted it unless you 
were following the reading on the screen and even then it is easy to miss. There is a missing verse 
4. The verses go from 3 to 5, because the way that we heard it this morning was the way it was 
originally written according to the earliest manuscripts. At some point in one of the manuscripts 
someone decided to add the missing verse 4, not to add anything to what the gospel is already 
saying to us, but just as a little bit of background as to what is going on.  
 
Here we have this man who had been paralysed for many a long year, saying: ‘Sir, I have no-one 
to put me into the pool when the water is stirred up and while I am going down, another steps in 
before me’. It is not actually clear what is meant by ‘when the water is stirred up’, so someone, in a 
later manuscript, very thoughtfully put in a little addenda really, which goes like this: 
 
‘For an angel of the Lord went down at a certain season into the pool to trouble the water; 
whosoever then first, after the troubling of the water, stepped in, was made whole of whatever 
disease he had’. 
 
Now while it has to be said that this passage was not present in the earliest and best manuscripts, 
nonetheless Tertullian, one of the great early theologians (about 145-220 A.D) evidently knows of 
it, as he mentions it in one of his great works ‘On Baptism V’. It does help make the whole 
passage clearer for us, though whether there really was an angel doing the stirring we cannot say! 
 
To get back to our scene though, we have this man by this pool and he had been an invalid for 38 
years.We don’t know what was the problem with him; we don’t know whether he had been an 
invalid since birth; nor whether he had had an accident; we don’t really know how old he is. All we 
do know is that at some point, someone had taken him to this pool, because this pool had an 
association of healing properties with it. Maybe it was something like one of those Roman spas 
with hot water that bubbles up every now and again like a jacuzzi and then calms down once 
more. Evidently there was some legend that had gone with this pool, and it may even have been 
true, that if you managed to get into the pool once the waters had been stirred, then you would 
receive healing. 
 
But this poor chap had obviously been brought along at some time and been put there. That was 
as far as his situation would allow, because he could not get to the pool himself, and no-one had 
the time to stay with him to put him into the pool. After all, the time when the waters stirred was 
unpredictable. It could be hours, days, weeks, between the waters bubbling; and did it really work?  
 
The man must have been terribly frustrated at seeing this pool bubble up every now and again and 
seeing somebody else getting down there before him, before he could shuffle himself into the 
water. It must have been very dispiriting for him when he was younger, never mind now he was 
older and arguably more infirm. 
 
And so, Jesus comes along, having discerned in his heart who this man was and the problem he 
had; that he could not go down and receive healing in this water; therefore that he would never 
receive healing. 
 
What follows is a dialogue that is very strange in some ways. Jesus comes along and says to him: 
‘Do you want to be healed?’ That is a straight-forward question, with an obvious answer: ‘Yes 
please! That would be very nice thank you!’ But, when we read the account, the man doesn’t say 



that. Rather he says: ‘“Sir, I have no one to put me into the pool when the water is stirred up, and 
while I am going another steps down before me.”’  
 
One suspects that the man has been here before. So, when Jesus says: ‘Do you want to be 
healed?’ The man probably looks at Jesus and thinks, first of all: ‘Who are you?’ Remember this 
man has been stuck by the pool for many years. He probably hasn’t heard of Jesus or who he 
claims to be. He almost certainly won’t have seen him or heard him speak. For all the man knows 
this fellow standing before him is another one of those quack healers who come around from time 
to time claiming to have powers of healing; especially for a small financial reward. 
 
The man is probably thinking: ‘OK, and exactly how are you going to heal me?’ The cynic in him 
would say: ‘Others have tried this mate, what makes you think you can succeed where they have 
failed. Others couldn’t even get me to the water in time, never mind healing. More than that if there 
is nothing happening with the waters, there is no point. 
 
Even if the man thinks this person standing before him is genuinely interested in helping him, there 
is another question to be answered. ‘How long, O Lord? How long is this going to take? Are you 
going to stick around long enough to heal me? Will you stick around for the hours, days, even 
weeks? Will you be ready when the waters stir? Others have offered but no-one has stuck around 
long enough. What is your resolve? 
 
Jesus’ reply is astonishing: ‘Get up, take up your bed and walk.’ It is a reply that puts the onus 
back on the man. He had already been challenged by the question: ‘Do you want to be healed?’ 
Now Jesus gives the man the ultimate challenge: ‘Do you have the faith that I can heal you?’ If so, 
‘Get up, take up your bed and walk’. This is a command from the word of God. The man has two 
choices: He can either do as Jesus says, or not.  
 
He decides to have a go and take Jesus at this word and is then astonished to find that he can 
begin to move. Little by little he realises that he doesn’t need anyone else to take him down to this 
pool. What he needed was the word of God to tell him that he could get up and do it if he believed 
in Jesus. It is an interesting dialogue because there is nothing else quite like it in the rest of the 
gospels. We have those calling out for help and even a leper so spiritually tuned in, he says: ‘If 
you will you can make me clean’. This man isn’t like that. He has been crushed by disappointment, 
but is willing, despite all, to accept and trust the word of God that is put to him. It is the word of 
God that heals him. 
 
This account is a great encouragement to anyone because many people find it very difficult even 
to ask God for things because they have been so disappointed in the past, and they don’t want to 
be crushed again, or, they think nothing will change, so why bother. Then there is the question 
‘How long, O Lord?’  
 
Or, do we pose the sort of question that that man poses: Are you, Jesus, another charlatan? Are 
you really interested in me? Are you going to be around long enough to properly heal me? What is 
proper healing anyway? Sometimes the thing we need to be properly healed is not the obvious 
thing that is wrong with us at the time! 
 
The man answered in an invitation to faith in Jesus through the command of the word of God. He 
was rewarded for his faith by truly coming to know the power of his Lord and saviour. He had that 
for the rest of his days regardless of what else happened to him. 

 
If we accept that invitation to faith then God will stick around with us for as long as it takes, 
ultimately, to bring us to the sort of healing that also brings us into that heavenly kingdom; that 
which he promises to all his faithful ones. 
 
 


