
 Her name was Dorothy. During the first day of speech class, the teacher was going 
around the room, having the students introduce themselves. Each student was to 
respond to the questions “What do I like about myself?” and “What don't I like about 
myself?” Nearly hiding at the back of the room was Dorothy. Her long, red hair hung 
down around her face, almost obscuring it from view. When it was Dorothy's turn to 
introduce herself, there was only silence in the room. Thinking perhaps she’d not heard 
the question, the teacher moved his chair over near hers and gently repeated the 
question. Again, there was only silence. 
  Finally, with a deep sigh, Dorothy sat up in her chair, pulled back her hair, and in the 
process revealed her face. Covering nearly all of one side of her face was a large, 
irregularly shaped birthmark – nearly as red as her hair. “That,” she said, “should show 
you what I don't like about myself.” Here was a young lady devastated by her hideous 
birthmark. She was desperate for meaningful touch. 
  Have you ever felt desperate? Found yourself in a desperate situation? Maybe you’re 
there today? Maybe you’re going through a major crisis in your marriage or in your 
family? Perhaps you’ve found yourself surrounded overwhelmed with financial strain? 
You feel trapped in the difficulty and dilemma of desperation. 
  Ours is a desperate world. Too many surrender to desperation. The month of May is 
National Mental Health Awareness Month, a time set aside to bring the issue of mental 
health to the attention of the American public. Throughout the world, more than 800,000 
people die by suicide every year, around one person every 40 seconds. Nearly 
everyone has hit the wall of desperation, weary of life, even King David and the Apostle 
Paul. Most have felt so hopeless that they’ve had suicidal thoughts. 
  There have been times in my life when I’ve felt desperate, that there was no hope. 
One is fresh in my memory today. I was just ten years old, home alone with my Dad, 
when we received a phone call. There had been an accident. Could we come? My Mom 
was in a car wreck. I remember driving those long miles to the scene, terrified, 
desperate, praying that she was okay. Relieved at first, when I saw the car. It was on its 
roof, the grey undercarriage was the only thing visible. At first, I thought it was a grey 
car. My Mom drove a black Chrysler Imperial, so I felt a sense of relief that it wasn’t her 
car…but it was. That was May 29, 1970. Forty years later I can still see her hand 
hanging out of the open door. I recognized her watch on her wrist where someone had 
checked her pulse to see if she was alive, but she was gone. I was desperate! 
  A man came to Jesus one day and he was so desperate. He shouldn’t have 
approached Jesus. He shouldn’t have approached anyone. It was against the Law for 
him to even be in town or near anyone. He was an outcast, a registered offender. But 
he was just so desperate. Please turn in your Bibles to Luke 5:12-16 (p. 861). When we 
come to Jesus, He never leaves us in our desperation. With Jesus, we always 
find Hope for the Desperate. 
  Before we get into this wonderful miracle, let me tell you a bit about leprosy. Back 
then, people were well aware of lepers. Many had firsthand experience with a leper. 
Today it’s a condition that’s fairly rare, so most of us have no grid for this horrible 
disease. In Jesus’ day, it was the Ebola of the ancient world. 
  Leprosy is a horrendously debilitating, painful skin condition. I’ll show you a few photos 
so you can get an appreciation of it (3 pictures). It starts with red open sores that 
become porous. They cause great discomfort and pain. You can’t bathe because the 



open sores and wounds are so incredibly painful. Over time, they cause serious nerve 
damage. The result is that if you burn yourself while cooking or injure yourself while 
working, you don’t feel it. Rats would chew on sleeping lepers without the lepers ever 
knowing it. If it infects the face, it can produce a lion like appearance (picture). 
  Yet, lepers could live a long time. There are records of them living twenty years or 
more, suffering continually with leprosy. If you injured your hand or foot, because you 
were numb and desensitized, eventually you’d start losing appendages and limbs. 
Imagine living in this condition for years. Imagine the horrific suffering that comes with 
leprosy. 
  If that wasn’t bad enough, Jews in Jesus’ day believed lepers were cursed of God for 
sin in their life. With the legalism of the rabbis, they were treated even worse than under 
the Law. For example, if a leper even stuck his head inside a house, the house was 
pronounced unclean. It was illegal to greet a leper. Josephus the Jewish historian wrote 
they were treated as if they were in effect, dead men, dead men walking. So when they 
needed compassion, they didn’t receive it. Some religious people were very cruel to 
them, claiming that lepers were so cursed by God, and beyond any mercy or hope. 
  Imagine this. You’re married. You have kids. One day you notice a small rash. It 
begins to spread. You go to the local priest who acts as the local doctor and he 
quarantines you. Those with leprosy were quarantined for health purposes and weren’t 
allowed to live in a city or village. They couldn’t enjoy things we take for granted, going 
to the store, a meal with friends, traveling freely. They were ostracized from the 
community. They lived, as the Bible phrases it, “outside of the camp.” They’re in exile. 
They couldn’t hold a job because they couldn’t be around other people. 
  It was a horrible condition. It was believed you could catch leprosy if a leper sneezed 
around you. Because they’re unemployable, they had to beg to survive. So the leper 
goes off alone, to rot, to die. He couldn’t even have an animal for a companion. If he 
patted the head of a dog, the dog had to be killed so that it did not carry the disease 
back into the community.  
  His family would come and bring him food, but they couldn’t get close. They’d leave it 
at a certain place, maybe on a rock. When they withdrew, he’d go pick it up and eat it. In 
this way, he watched his children grow up, yet was never able to touch them. He 
watched his wife cry as she left the food, but was never able to comfort her. After 
several years of this, he started wishing they wouldn’t come any more. It wasn’t that he 
didn’t want to see them…it was that he didn’t want them to see him. He’d lost an ear 
already and several of his fingers and toes. His face was horribly disfigured. His hair 
was falling out. According to Jewish law, he wore rags for clothes, his hair was to be 
uncovered and disheveled, and he covered his face with a cloth. He knew he looked 
repulsive, and he didn’t want his family to remember him this way. Some days, he just 
wished he’d die. Lepers were always alone or were with other lepers, filled with stench, 
not bathing, suffering people, a horrific condition. Scripture speaks of this in Leviticus 
13:45-46, “The leprous person who has the disease shall wear torn clothes and let the 
hair of his head hang loose, and he shall cover his upper lip and cry out, ‘Unclean, 
unclean.’ He shall remain unclean as long as he has the disease. He is unclean. He 
shall live alone. His dwelling shall be outside the camp.” 
  Can you imagine such total isolation, such desperation? “His dwelling shall be outside 
the camp.” Godet, in his commentary on Luke, calls this “the living death.” It consumed 



your identity. If you were near other people, as you approached them, you had to cry 
out your identity, “Unclean, unclean, unclean.” Women and children would scream. 
Everyone would run. Some ancient reports said that certain religious people carried 
rocks in their pocket just in case they came near a leper. They’d throw rocks at the leper 
to drive him away. 
  To understand this story in Luke 5 emotionally, we must feel devastated for these 
people. This is horrendous. Their life is destroyed. They’re without any hope. They’re as 
desperate as you can be. There’s no cure for them. Knowing all of this, it’s just amazing 
what Jesus does. If you’re taking notes… 

  

1. The vileness of our sin makes leprosy look good. Let’s pick the story up in verse 
12, “While He was in one of the cities, there came a man full of leprosy. And when he 
saw Jesus, he fell on his face and begged Him, “Lord, if you will, you can make me 
clean.” Jesus is in one of the cities, a gathering point in the hill country near the Sea of 
Galilee, and a leper approaches Him. What makes this highly unusual is that lepers 
weren’t supposed to come into the city. But this leper wants to get to Jesus, he’s 
desperate. He goes into the city, he’s crying out, “Unclean, unclean.” People are 
running from him, cursing him, commanding him to leave the city. But he’s undeterred, 
he’s desperately looking for Jesus. 
  “There came a man full of leprosy.” That’s a medical diagnosis from the physician, 
Luke, who pens the book. Leprosy is a contagious disease and this isn’t someone 
recently infected. He’s “full of leprosy.” 
  In the Bible, leprosy is used as a symbol for sin. While none of us have the disease of 
leprosy, all of us have been afflicted with a terrible malady far worse than leprosy – the 
disease of sin. There’s a remarkable parallel between leprosy and sin. Let me 
suggest five ways in which leprosy and sin are alike. Like leprosy… 
  a. Sin always grows. Sin begins small but spreads steadily. This man is full of 
leprosy. It covered him. The progression of sin is very similar. We’re born with a 
tendency to sin, but at first our first sins are fairly minor. However, unless we allow 
Jesus to cure our sin problem early in life, sin grows and spreads like a cancer until it 
consumes us. Like leprosy, the growth of sin in a person’s life can happen so slowly that 
they don’t even notice it. 
One tragic symptom of leprosy is that it deadens nerve endings. Lepers will lose fingers 
or toes because they no longer feel pain. If you touch a hot stove, your nerve endings 
send a quick panic message to your brain, “Remove your hand.” The more we sin, the 
more we become desensitized to sin, and miss the warning signals of a moral 
conscience. It’s why we’re not surprised by cheating in FIFA or deflated footballs, or 
corrupt politicians. We’re desensitized and all too quickly become desensitized to sin in 
our own lives. 
  b. Sin deteriorates us. Leprosy terribly disfigures its victims until their beauty and 
youth are unrecognizable. The Hebrew word for leprosy means “to rot.” Someone with 
advanced stages of leprosy looks more like a wild animal than a human being. That’s 
what sin does to us. 
  We talk about someone who’s had a rough life. Usually, we mean they’ve been 
disfigured by sin. Celebrities are tragic examples of this. Remember the baby face of 



Axl Rose (picture)? Years of drug abuse have taken their toll. (picture). Sin takes the 
innocence, hope and sweetness of a life and turns it bitter and rots it away. The deeper 
into sin you go, the more it mars you. Sometimes you can even see the ravages of sin 
reflected in a person’s face. 
  Sometimes though it’s not visible, it’s still there. God’s Word speaks of an inner kind of 
beauty which is God’s plan for everyone. Sin disfigures that inner beauty. That little child 
who’s so attractive and innocent has within his/her heart the tendency and propensity to 
sin. Unless they grow up and trust Christ to forgive their sin and to change their sin 
nature, that child will grow up and become ugly in a practice of wickedness. Like 
leprosy, sin disfigures a person from God’s intended spiritual beauty. 
  c. Sin isolates us. Perhaps, one of leprosy’s greatest tragedies was that infected 
persons weren’t allowed to be with their loved ones. They were thrown out of their 
homes and town, and had to live alone. Sometimes lepers lived together: misery loves 
its own company. Since they’re considered ceremonially unclean, they couldn’t go to the 
synagogue or Temple. They were excluded from any spiritual blessings or activities. 
  Blindness is a common symptom of leprosy and only increases this awful sense of 
isolation. Because lepers can’t “feel” with their hands, they’re not able to function like 
other blind people. The disease causes them to have a terrible sense of isolation. They 
felt, alone, despised, rejected and hopeless. 
  That’s what sin always does. It isolates us from the blessings of God. Isaiah 59:2 says, 
“Your iniquities have made a separation between you and your God.” If you have a 
sense that God seems “far away,” you need to look in your heart to see if there’s sin in 
your life. Sin separates a person from God. 
  For an unbeliever, sin prevents the gift of eternal life (relationship) Sin keeps you from 
having a saving relationship with God. The only thing that will keep you out of heaven is 
sin. Every person is born with this seed of sin that develops into a full-blown case of 
terminal wickedness, like leprosy; that is, unless you come to Jesus and allow Him to 
heal you of this sin problem. 
  But if you’re a Christian, please don’t tune me out because sin in the life of a Christian 
does the same thing. It isolates us from the blessings of God. It prevents the enjoyment 
of the abundant life (fellowship). You can be saved, and your sins can be forgiven, but if 
you allow sin to creep back into your life, you’ll miss out on maintaining good fellowship 
with the Lord. 
  Just as sin separated Adam and Eve, sin if not dealt with, divides marriages and 
friendships. How many couples do you know who’ve been married more than 10 years 
that have a healthy marriage? It’s very rare to find them outside the church. It’s not 
because we’re better. Biblical Christianity though demands you deal with sin and sin is 
the great isolater. 
  It’s why some go through friends like they’re disposable diapers. Long term, close 
friendships need transparency, problem solving. Sin causes us to cling to pride and 
grudges, isolating us. It’s why you meet so many lonely old people. Even their families 
don’t want to be around them. Sin isolates us. 
  d. Sin kills us. Just as leprosy grew progressively worse until the leper died, so it is 
with sin. If it’s not cleansed by Jesus Christ, the sinner faces physical death and then 
what the Bible calls “the second death,” eternal separation from God in the Lake of Fire 
(Rev. 20:14-15). 



  e. Sin has no human cure. This leper had no hope for a cure. No doubt there were 
some quack doctors with “snake oil cures” who’d take every dime a poor leper had, but 
they couldn’t cure him. Probably well meaning family and friends would tell the leper of 
some folk remedy that supposedly had cured another leper. Perhaps he tried a change 
in diet. But nothing worked. All the will power in the world can’t cure him. No amount of 
good intentions, positive thinking, or promises to live differently helped him. He had no 
hope apart from a miraculous cure through Jesus. 
  There’s no human cure for sin. You can make resolutions and promise to change. You 
could go for counseling and try to gain insights into your past. Some of the wisdom of 
the world may help you learn to get along better with others, but none of it can reconcile 
you to the Holy God whose law you have broken. You can deny your guilt and tell 
yourself that it isn’t there. But it’s still there. There’s no human way to remove it. 
Wonderfully, this leper shows us the only hope that there is for us as spiritual lepers. 

  

2. Jesus always heals sinners who beg Him for mercy. “And when he saw Jesus, 
he fell on his face and begged Him, ‘Lord, if you will, you can make me clean.’ And 
Jesus stretched out his hand and touched him, saying, ‘I will; be clean.’ And 
immediately the leprosy left him.” In utter humility, total desperation, and complete 
reverence, this leper comes to Jesus. 
  a. He comes in humble faith. I wonder if it was difficult for this leper to get down on 
his face. If his condition was as advanced as Luke indicates, he may not have had all 
his fingers and toes. His joints would have been infected. It’s very painful for this man to 
get down on the ground. Rather than doing so graciously or gracefully, he simply falls 
face down in the dirt at the feet of Jesus. To do what? To worship Him. He’s submitting 
to and worshiping Jesus before Jesus heals him. 
  Most would come to Jesus and say, “If you will heal me, then I will worship you” but 
this leper says, “Whether or not you heal me, I will worship you because you are 
worthy.” That should be our attitude toward Jesus. 
  And he “begged him.” He’s desperate. Too many of us don’t pray either because we’re 
self-sufficient, or our lives don’t have any immediately visible crisis. Some pray 
occasionally as a need arises. But when we see ourselves, when we truly see our 
sinfulness, like this leper, we become desperate pray-ers. We beg God. Because we 
know beyond a shadow of a doubt that apart from His grace, we’re doomed, our lives 
are hopeless. That’s this man. He’s desperate and hopeless apart from the grace of 
God, He’s begging Jesus. You can hear the quiver in his voice and see the tears 
streaming down his cheeks. 
  He says, “Lord.” I love that. He recognizes that Jesus Christ is Lord. “If you will, you 
can make me clean.” It’s a humble prayer of faith. That’s a good way to pray. “I worship 
you, you are Lord. You can do whatever you want, but because you’re loving, I’m 
making my request known to you.” He comes with both humility and faith. Both are 
needed if we’re going to come to Jesus, if He’s going to heal us. 
  b. Jesus responds with grace and mercy. “And Jesus stretched out his hand and 
touched him.” The word for “touched” is much stronger than just a touch. It could literally 
be translated, “Jesus took hold of him.” Maybe Jesus put His arm around his shoulders. 
He may have embraced him. Please understand, Jesus could have healed the man 



without touching him. He does it all the time in the Gospels. He can heal with just a 
word. He can heal from a great distance, without a word and without any touch. But 
Jesus knows that this leper needs touch, loving touch just as much, if not more than he 
needs healing. Oh, the healing will be wonderful, but what he really needs is love. 
  How many years had it been since someone had touched this man, much less hugged 
him? How many years had it been since someone had done something as simple as 
give his shoulder a loving squeeze? He couldn’t even pet a dog without it being killed. 
  Dr. Paul Brand devoted his life to treating lepers in India. In the course of one 
examination Dr. Brand laid his hand on a patient’s shoulder and informed him through a 
translator of the treatment that he was doing. To his surprise the man began to shake 
with muffled sobs. “Have I said something wrong?” Dr. Brand asked the translator. She 
quizzed the patient and reported, “No, doctor. He says he is crying because you put 
your hand around his shoulder. Until he came here no one had touched him for many 
years.” 
  Jesus touches this leper. Isn’t this one of the reasons why we love Jesus? Jesus 
touches those who are unclean. Jesus identifies Himself with him. This man needs 
physical touch. Touch, such a simple yet amazing gift! 
  Child development psychologists tell us that without touch, a human being actually 
doesn’t develop, mature or even live. If you raise a child in isolation, they can die. That’s 
true of human beings in general. It’s bad to be alone, yet this man’s been alone for 
years. But his new life begins when Jesus touches him as a friend. How amazing is 
that? 
  Friends, we’re Jesus in a sin, diseased world. It’s what God has called us to do, to 
reach out, to touch hurting, broken, desperate, needy, unclean people with the love of 
Jesus. It’s amazing! Christianity is not for the cool; it’s for the unclean, the weird, the 
strange. Jesus wants us to follow His example and touch the very ones that are 
outcasts and that humanly we’re repulsed by. 
  c. Jesus completely heals him. But that’s not the best part. Jesus says, “I will; be 
clean.” He touches him and says, “I will heal you; be clean.” “Immediately the leprosy 
left him.” His skin is immediately healed, fingers and toes came back. 
Jesus gives complete cleansing to every sinner who cries out to Him by faith. This leper 
didn’t get dressed up in his finest, cleanest clothes and try to hide his horrible sores and 
the disfigurement that covered his body. He came to Jesus with all the ugliness of his 
disease and cried out for cleansing. Jesus responds by instantly, permanently cleansing 
him from every trace of the disease. Sometimes we think, “I can’t come to Jesus until I 
clean up some of my worst sins.” Or, we come to Jesus but try to hide or minimize the 
awfulness of our corruption. Please don’t do that. Come to Jesus with all your foulness 
and oozing sores, the decay of your life that’s been eaten away by sin. The instant you 
do, you’ll feel Jesus’ healing touch as He says to you, “I am willing; be cleansed.” He 
grants it freely, based only on His grace, not on anything in the sinner. 
  And the cleansing Jesus gives isn’t just cosmetic. It cleanses the defiled conscience, 
the inner man. Just as this leper was instantly and totally healed, so the sinner who 
trusts in Christ is instantly and totally cleansed, reconciled completely with God. Even 
though you’re full of the leprosy of sin, come to Jesus and appeal to Him for cleansing 
and He will freely, instantly grant it. 



  The leper’s disease vanished. His skin is new. His disease totally gone. That’s a 
beautiful picture of the moment of salvation. Regeneration takes place in an instant. In a 
split second Jesus touches you, and says, “Be clean!” and in that second you pass from 
death into life. One second you’re terminally afflicted with sin, unacceptable to God. In 
the next, you’re forgiven and accepted by God because of the sacrifice of Jesus on the 
cross. 
  This healing gesture is a symbol of Christ’s atoning righteousness. Just as Jesus took 
away the man’s disease and transferred healthy skin to the deteriorating body, so Jesus 
takes away the sin of every penitent sinner and imputes to us His saving righteousness. 
  d. Jesus fulfills the Law. “And He charged him to tell no one, but ‘go and 
show yourself to the priest, and make an offering for your cleansing, as Moses 
commanded, for a proof to them.’” Jesus tells this man to go to the priest and go 
through the Old Testament regimen that would allow him to be declared clean, and 
return home to his family. When Jesus says “as Moses commanded,” he’s talking about 
the Old Testament. The first five books (the Pentateuch) were written by Moses. 
Leviticus 14 has specific instructions for someone healed of leprosy. While Jesus 
ignored all the silly added legalism the Pharisees added to the Bible, He strictly obeyed 
the Bible, and tells the man, “You’ve been healed, now you need to obey the Bible.” 
  The required that a healed leper schedule an appointment with the priest to meet in a 
place outside of the city where the priest could verify the claim of the healing from 
leprosy. Priests were trained to look for any infection, if the infection was truly gone, the 
priest would declare the man healed. Then, an amazing ritual would follow. 
  The priest took two birds, holding one bird under running water, a stream signifying 
cleansing. The other bird was thrust into an earthenware jar and killed with a knife. A bit 
of hyssop was dipped in the blood. The blood was sprinkled on the living bird which 
would then be set free so it could fly away.  
  Hyssop was a little leafy plant often associated with sacrificial blood under the Old 
Covenant. Remember the day of Passover? The children of Israel were slaves in Egypt 
and Pharaoh wouldn’t let them go. In the last of the ten plagues, Moses told the Jews 
that God was going to send death upon the Egyptians. The Jews were told to take a 
lamb, kill it and put its blood in a bowl. Then, they were to take hyssop and paint the 
doorposts and lintel with that blood. That night when the Death Angel came through the 
land, he saw the houses where the blood had been applied to the door posts and 
passed over them, not bringing death on that house, hence the name, Passover. 
  The bird was killed in a jar, but birds don’t live in jars. They need open space. Do you 
see the picture? Jesus was confined in the clay jar of a human body and died there. The 
blood was sprinkled on the other bird which was set free. The sprinkling of Jesus’ blood 
cleanses us and set us free from our sin and guilt! 
  Next, the healed leper would bathe and shave all of his hair, even his eyebrows. He’d 
become like a newborn baby. In John 3 Jesus told Nicodemus that being saved was a 
new birth. This leper is born-again. God had given him a brand-new life. 
  After that, they’d be allowed to meet with people again. They’d have a weeklong party. 
Can you imagine what that was like for this man? He hasn’t seen his wife in years. He 
hasn’t held her or kissed her. He didn’t get to watch his children grow up. He hasn’t 
hugged anyone or sat down for a meal with anyone for years. 



  Word starts getting out, “He’s healed. God did a miracle. His leprosy’s gone. Praise 
God, let’s celebrate!” They’d celebrate and he’d tell the story of God’s grace and catch 
up with everyone. At the end of that week he’d have another ritual bath and he’d shave 
again, showing full and total healing and cleansing and forgiveness. 
  The priest would then take three lambs without blemishes, and they’d be offered as 
sacrifices to God, foreshadowing the coming of Jesus who is the Lamb of God who 
would take away the sin of the world. 1 Peter 1 says that Jesus is, “A lamb without spot 
or blemish.” 
   The last part of the ritual outlined in Leviticus 14 was for the priest to take some of the 
lamb’s blood and place it on the man’s right ear, and on his right thumb and his right big 
toe. Why? “You belong to God now, listen to him. You belong to God now, serve him. 
You belong to God now. Walk in His ways.” That’s what it meant. It’s exactly what our 
new life is supposed to be. Jesus sheds His blood so that we can be forgiven and 
cleansed. Now that we belong to him, we should listen to Him, serve Him, and follow 
Him. 
  Jesus is still in the business of touching the unclean. You may feel like you’re too dirty 
or too wicked for Jesus to touch you with His forgiveness today. But like the leper, He 
loves you. He’ll touch your life, heal you and save you. But you must first come and 
throw yourself down before Him. 

  

3. When Jesus heals you, you have to share it. “And He charged him to tell no 
one.” Isn’t that amazing? Jesus tells this now healed leper, “Don’t tell anyone.” But he 
tells everyone. Jesus dies on the cross, rose from the dead, and tells us, “Tell 
everyone.” But we don’t tell anyone. It’s amazing how upside down it all is. 

  

Conclusion: There are some vital lessons for us from the healing of this leper. Anyone 
wanting Christ’s spiritual healing must apply these lessons to his or her own life. Let me 
share them as we close. 
  We must come to Christ with a deep awareness of sin. Do we acknowledge that 
we’re sinners and that we have nothing in ourselves to commend us to God? Do we 
mourn our sins? If so, we’re ready for Christ’s healing touch. 
  We must bow before Him in humble reverence. We must submit to Him as our only 
hope and tell God that if He doesn’t save us, we will be forever lost. 
  We must believe that He can make us clean. Do you believe? “He Himself bore 
(your name’s) sins in His body on the tree, that (your name) might die to sin and live to 
righteousness. By his wounds (your name) have been healed.” (1 Peter 2:24). The leper 
needed Jesus’ touch. You and I need that same touch. If we’re honest with ourselves, 
we know we desperately need Jesus’ touch? Will we humble ourselves before God so 
He can heal us? 
  Which brings us back to Dorothy, the student in the speech class that showed the 
others the one thing she didn’t like about herself - her large, irregularly shaped 
birthmark that covered nearly all of one side of her face. 
  Moved with compassion, her godly professor leaned over and gave her a hug. Then, 
he kissed her on her cheek right where the birthmark was and said, "That's OK, Honey, 



God and I still think you're beautiful." And Dorothy cried uncontrollably for nearly twenty 
minutes. Soon other students gathered around her and were offering their comfort as 
well. When she finally could talk, as she dabbed tears from her eyes, she said to her 
teacher, "I've wanted so much for someone to hug me and say what you said. Why 
couldn't my parents do that? My mother won't even touch my face." 
  Dorothy had layers of inner pain trapped beneath the outward scars. She was 
desperate for healing touch. 
  Are you desperate? When we really get desperate, we’ll do whatever it takes to 
experience Jesus’ touch and feel His grace, throwing ourselves at Jesus’ feet and 
humbly begging Him to heal us of all of our sin. Jesus is the only Hope for the 
Desperate. Have you ever thrown yourself at His feet, crying out for mercy and 
forgiveness? He’ll forgive you of your sin and guilt if you will. First though, you must cry 
out to Him. If you haven’t, please come to Jesus today, ask Him to forgive you and heal 
you – and He will 
 


