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Jesus heals the paralysed man. 
 
I can’t, I can’t see. All I can see is the back of a blackboard. That’s not very exciting view, is it? Can 
someone help me? 
Sarah  sighed. 
Now all I can see is Tony; I think I’d rather look at the blackboard. 
Thank you. Are my brakes on? I don’t want to go skidding across the floor. 
Nathaniel asked “How do they work?” 
You push them down. Thank you. Oh! Can you check that I’m not going to go wibbling? Am I alright? 
Ooh! Ooh! What happened to my foot! OK, that’ll do; thank you. 
Now, who knows what’s wrong with me? What’s wrong with me? 
Tony joked “Lazy.” 
If I wasn’t in this thing I’d be over there now. 
Adam? 
Adam said “You could be in the wheelchair because you have broken your leg.” 
Yes, I could be in the wheelchair because I’ve broken my leg; yes that’s true. Ellie? 
Ellie suggested “You could have hurt your back.” 
I could have hurt my back, yes. Mia? 
Mia replied “You might need the chair because you can’t walk.” 
I could, that’s very true. Now; you’ve got to imagine this is years and years and ages and ages ago, 
before even Tony was born. I have spent years not able to work, not able to earn a living because I was 
disabled, in a wheelchair, paralysed, couldn’t move, couldn’t do anything for myself. And years and 
years and ages and ages ago, if you were disabled, you really couldn’t do anything; there was nobody 
much to help you. So I ended up having to beg on the streets, just to get food. Now, these days, you can 
go to school, and you can get married, and you can study, and you can be an athlete. Who’s seen the 
Paralympics? Wowee! You can do anything. But back then it wasn’t like that. So I have to rely on 
strangers to help me and look after me.  
 

I’ve heard a lot of gossip about a man called Jesus. You don’t hear very much, and when you are 
out on the streets, and people are walking past you and they’re talking and chatting, you pick up bits of 
gossip; and people used to gossip about this man called Jesus. Some people really liked him, because 
he talked a lot about looking after each other, and about loving one another and forgiveness. Some 
people really liked him because he spoke the truth. Some people were quite scared of him because he 
seemed to be able to do amazing, powerful things: some people were a bit scared about that. And some 
people hated him – especially the Pharisees. We don’t talk about the Pharisees any more so it’s 
probably quite a strange word, but when I was around, years ago, the Pharisees were like the religious 
leaders, and they used to tell you what to do all the time, and they weren’t always very nice. And they 
didn’t like Jesus, because he was saying that what they were saying wasn’t right.  

Now one day, some of my friends turned up and they said “Right, we’re taking you with us. 
Come on. We’re off to find Jesus. We’ve heard he’s going to be in this house in the middle of town. 
We’re off to see Jesus.”  

Well, how was I supposed to get there, really? There I was, on my mat, how am I going to get 
there? But no, they were dead excited: and I really was a bit excited too, because I wanted to see this 
Jesus for myself. So they lifted me up on my mat: I didn’t have a good wheelchair then – I had a mat. 
And they carried me on this mat, all the way to this house. And when we got there, well, the crowds – it 
was like some big huge party going on: you could not get into that house at all. And I just thought that’s 
the end of that. But no, my friends went up the outside steps of this house and made a hole in this 
man’s roof! I don’t know whether he was very impressed, but they all looked up and there was me, on 
my mat, being lowered down by my friends, through a hole in the roof. Well, that was a bit scary, I can 
tell you. And then, there I was right in front of Jesus. Wow! I didn’t say anything, because I was a bit 
scared really.  

And Jesus said, “My friend, your sins are forgiven.”  
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I didn’t know what to say. Well, my friends knew what was happening, but the Pharisees were 
furious.  

“Who does he think he is, saying that he can forgive sins. Only God can do that!”  
Jesus knew what they were thinking, and he said, “These people have brought this man to me 

because they believe I have the power to make him well again. What does it matter if I say your sins are 
forgiven, or get up and walk?” So he looked at me and said, “Get up and go home.”  

 
All of a sudden my legs started to feel all tingly, and my arms started to feel tingly, and my fingers were 
twitching. And I got up, I stood up. I thought, ‘my legs; they work!’ and I stood up, and I said 
“Yaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!” just like that: I wasn’t embarrassed any more. I was shouting and screaming, 
saying “Thank you God! Thank you God!” because now I could work, I could earn a living, I didn’t have 
to be a beggar any more. It was wonderful! And I went home praising God.  
 
Some of those people were so pleased for me, and so amazed by what God could do. Not only had he 
made my body whole, he had also forgiven the bad things I had done, so I could be his special friend – 
which was pretty cool too. But some people, they were a bit troubled; they didn’t like it. But we know 
that Jesus is God’s Son, and he can do amazing things. And he said you will carry on doing amazing 
things. and look at me, I’m up and I’m walking! Isn’t it great! Praise the Lord! 
 
Sarah Mir 


