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Mark 10: 46-52      
46They came to Jericho. As he and his disciples and a large crowd were leaving 
Jericho, Bartimaeus son of Timeaus, a blind beggar, was sitting by the roadside. 
47When he heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to shout out and say, 
“Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me?” 48Many sternly ordered him to be quiet, 
but he cried out even more loudly, “Son of David, have mercy on me!” 49Jesus stood 
still and said, “Call him here.” And they called the blind man, saying to him, “Take 
heart; get up, he is calling you.” 50So throwing off his cloak, he sprang up and came 
to Jesus. 51Then Jesus said to him, “What do you want me to do for you?” The blind 
man said to him, “My teacher, let me see again.” 52Jesus said to him, “Go; your 
faith has made you well.” Immediately he regained his sight and followed him on 
the way. 
 
 The disciples are at it again. Being clueless, that is. Prior to today’s reading, 

the text tells the story of James and John asking to sit at the right and left hand of 

Jesus in the coming kingdom. As Jesus is teaching and preaching and turning the 

world upside-down in its understanding of God’s love and grace, the disciples are 

still worried about power and influence. Who is the greatest and how do they get 

the spots closest to the guy who they believe will be at the top of the power 

pyramid? In the meantime, Jesus keeps telling them that he is not the political 

leader they’re expecting, he’s not the military leader they want, and that God’s 

kingdom is about restoring life and community to those on the margins of society.  

The disciples and the crowd following Jesus are all incriminated in this text as a 

man on the margins who is blind and begging, calls out to Jesus.  “Jesus, Son of 

David, have mercy on me!” The disciples - those closest to Jesus, and the crowds - 

those wanting to maintain their close proximity to Jesus in the hopes that they will 

get something of benefit for themselves, tell the man on the margins, to be quiet.   

 This is second story of a blind man being healed in the Gospel according to 

Mark and the two stories bookend the gospel. In the first story, some community 

members bring the man to Jesus to be healed.  We don’t know the man’s name 



 

simply that Jesus spit in the dirt, made some mud, smeared it on his eyes and 

demanded that they be opened. When the man opened his eyes, he could see and 

he went on his way. Today’s story is very different. Here, instead of bringing the 

blind man to Jesus, the community is actually trying to keep him away from Jesus.  

This man recognizes Jesus of his own accord and makes his way toward him. We 

learn the man’s name is Bartimaeus, and Jesus instead of mixing up a concoction 

of mud, simply says, “Go; your faith has made you well.” Instead of riding off into 

the sunset, Bartimaeus begins to follow Jesus.   

 These two blind men that mark the beginning and end of Jesus’ ministry are 

pretty characteristic of us who gather on Sunday mornings. Some of us are here on 

our own accord. Some of us come with a faith and expectation that we will 

experience Jesus here. Some of us are here because other people bring us here. We 

come because our parents make us, or, because our significant others do! Some of 

us don’t necessarily expect much, because we aren’t even all that sure of who or 

what this Jesus-guy is about. The thing I love the most about these two stories 

bookending this gospel is that, ultimately, it doesn’t matter. In both cases, the 

blind man is in the right place at the right time and he is given sight. In both 

situations, we’re here and able have an encounter with Jesus that changes us.   

 This is what an encounter with Jesus does. It allows us to see things 

differently. When I was growing up, there was a woman in the church who would 

always “correct” people when they would say things like, “Oh, what a coincidence!” 

or “That was just a coincidence.” She would say, “I don’t believe in coincidences, I 

believe in God-incidences.” The idea was that nothing was by chance, but that the 

Spirit of God was at work in all times and all places. When I was a teenager, I used 

to silently roll my eyes and think it was such a cheesy thing to say, but my 

perspective has changed a bit, because I do believe that our experiences with Jesus 

change how we see.   



 

 Bartimaeus is persistent in calling out to Jesus.  Jesus then, calls out for 

Bartimaeus. In their exchange, a wave of compassion, blessing and change is set in 

motion. The crowds keeping Bartimaeus from Jesus begin to see Bartimaeus 

differently once Jesus calls out to him. It’s the first miracle of the story … when the 

crowds are changed from hard-heartedness and exclusion to having compassion 

and mercy. They are changed and they begin to see things differently because of 

their interaction with Jesus. And that change, allows them to glimpse another 

miracle. Bartimaeus receives sight, but it’s made clear to us, it’s physical sight and 

spiritual sight, as he begins to see and to follow the One with the power to heal 

him. So, in this one story, Jesus heals mind, body and spirit.   

 It doesn’t matter why the people are there. It doesn’t matter if they’ve arrived 

because someone brought them or if they showed up of their own accord. It doesn’t 

even matter if they already have faith or not. Jesus changes them all, and helps 

them to see things differently. This is what we call a miracle. Miracles are those 

events which change our bodies, minds and spirits and help us to see things 

differently. Miracles turn our attention to what really matters. Miracles point us 

toward the One who made us for love and compassion and community. Theologian 

Rudolf Bultmann says, “A miracle, as such, means the activity of God.”   

 I believe that that “activity of God” often comes into fruition in the midst of 

our faithful stewardship of our resources and in our giving to support the work of 

God in the church and in the world.     

 When I was teenager two new clergypersons were appointed my home 

church. Up to that point in my journey of church attendance, no one had talked 

about stewardship in worship. Looking back, I think that the fact no one talked 

about stewardship in worship is one of the main reasons that we had to talk about 

money in every single meeting held at the church.  The first time that Pastor Joan 

and Pastor Larry talked about faithful stewardship and how our offerings and 

tithes to the church impacted our relationship with God, people were upset. I 



 

remember angry meetings after worship … you probably don’t know the kind of 

meetings I’m talking about, but these are the “meetings” that take place out in the 

parking lot once the official meeting is over.   

 But Pastor Joan and Pastor Larry were faithful, and they loved us, and they 

loved God, and they weren’t going to let us off the hook with a little grumbling. 

That fall of my 10th grade year was the first time I was ever asked to consider what 

God was calling me to give to my church. Now, let me be clear, we’re talking about 

babysitting money at this point, and I was making about $2 an hour, so when I was 

praying about what commitment I was able to make to support the ministry of God 

through my church, we aren’t talking large sums of money here!   

What I didn’t yet know, when I made my $2 a week commitment for the 

coming year, is that it was an act of FAITH. What I learned throughout that year 

is that making that commitment was about having faith that God would provide 

and that Christ would help me see things in a different way. What I discovered 

that year, and each year since, is that my financial commitment to the church is 

really about participating in what God is doing in the world.   

Recently I heard a stewardship expert say, “There’s no overhead in the 

church. Everything goes to mission.” It helped me to see things differently, because 

I find his statement to be true the more I think of it. Everything that takes place in 

this building – it’s all to reveal the work of God;  every group that gathers here and 

uses electricity or heat or restrooms – whether brought here by others or here of 

their own accord – there exists the possibility of seeing things differently because 

of their experience here. Staff salaries, when seen through the eyes of faith, are 

really worship experiences and hospital visits, and communication hubs that keep 

us connected and fellowship organizers, and hospitality creators and education and 

development opportunities for people of all ages. Here, everything goes to fulfill our 

mission and everything – from our building to our people - goes to help reveal the 

activity of God.  



 

So when I put my Estimate of Giving Card in the basket later today, and 

when I write my check to the church each week, I want you to know what I’ll be 

seeing. I won’t be seeing a piece of paper with a number on it. I’ll be seeing third 

graders so excited to be receiving their Bibles from the church that they are 

literally bouncing up and down on their tippy-toes. I’ll be seeing students so excited 

about those Bibles that months after receiving them, the picture drawn on the 

front of the homemade notecard I received this week, is a picture of The Adventure 

Bible.   

When I put my Estimate of Giving Card in the basket this morning, I’ll be 

seeing crying babies being held and calmed by nursery care workers. I’ll be seeing 

women gathered in study and prayer in the Hearth Room. I’ll be seeing sewing 

machines and quilters making beautiful things for community partners. I’ll be 

seeing Stephen Ministers and visitation team members offering care for those in 

need. I’ll be seeing preschoolers lined up single file, each holding a book they’ve 

just checked out of the church library. I won’t be seeing a number on a piece of 

paper, I’ll be seeing a commitment to a place that offers space for men to read and 

pray together in ways so deep that they would feel comfortable picking up the 

phone at 3 am, if they were in need. I’ll be seeing classes gathered to learn 

everything from how to paint your pet to church history. I’ll be seeing young people 

with passion and vision for the future of our church and with the courage to speak 

up on behalf of God’s grace and love. I’ll be seeing the choir from Teen Challenge, 

and the look of overwhelming surprise and gratitude on the face of the 

representative from Pathfinders when she received that generous check from this 

congregation. I’ll be seeing prayer cards with names of loved ones, and Praise 

Team and Chancel Choir and Clarion Bells members standing in front of us to lead 

us in worship. I’ll be seeing frantic moms and dads dropping their kids off at school 

in the morning and eager grandparents picking them up in the afternoon. I’ll be 

seeing countless strangers, and a good number of their furry friends, who wander 



 

our front lawn to take in the beauty of this place and who use the opportunity to 

slow down and breathe deeply of God’s grace. I’ll be seeing church members sent 

out to The Gathering, to StreetLife, to UM Children’s Services, to CASS 

Communities … and to so many other service agencies … to feed the hungry, clothe 

the naked, uplift those weighed down by the world.   

This is what an encounter with Jesus does, my friends. It changes how we 

see. Bartimaeus is the only one in the story who sees Jesus as more than a political 

or military leader. Jesus is the only one in the story who sees Bartimaeus as more 

than a blind man on the margins of society. Together, the healer and the beggar 

recognize in one another, more than the misguided, distracted crowd understands.  

Together, they recognize the power of a miracle – and the healing that comes when 

we are willing to see differently. Together, they open their eyes – and they reveal 

the activity of God. And I pray it may it be so for us as well. Amen.   

   

  


