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Pentecost 23, October 28, 2018    St. John’s Episcopal Church, Royal Oak 
Bartimaeus, the Blind Beggar     The Rev. Beth Taylor  
 

Mark 10:46-52  - Jesus and his disciples came to Jericho. As he and his disciples and a large crowd were leaving Jericho, Bartimaeus son of 
Timaeus, a blind beggar, was sitting by the roadside. When he heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to shout out and say, “Jesus, Son of 
David, have mercy on me!” Many sternly ordered him to be quiet, but he cried out even more loudly, “Son of David, have mercy on me!” Jesus stood 
still and said, “Call him here.” And they called the blind man, saying to him, “Take heart; get up, he is calling you.” So throwing off his cloak, he 
sprang up and came to Jesus. Then 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.” Jesus said to him, “Go; your faith has made you well.” Immediately he regained his sight and followed him on the way. 

  

Years ago, not long after Mark and I were married, we attended a small Episcopal parish, St. Andrew’s in 
downtown Denver. I grew up in the Methodist, Baptist, and Lutheran churches– and Mark grew up Roman Catholic – 
and then neither of us went to church at all for a long time. But then, something tugged at us, and (I can’t really say why) 
– we thought, maybe we DO want to be part of a faith community after all. And the Episcopal Church - where we could 
ask questions, and use our minds, and raise questions about God and the Bible and even express our doubts seemed to 
be a spiritual ‘fit’ – both of us.  In our little parish, we worshipped in a pretty traditional style. Formal even. We learned 
when to stand and when to sit and when to kneel. We learned how to cross ourselves . We sang time-honored Anglican 
hymns. In an orderly way.  

But there was this guy – Dominic – who sat right in front of us. He was a little bit different from the other 
parishioners at St. Andrews and our frozen-chosen sensibilities. He was completely uninhibited, unabashed in expressing 
his love for God!  Every once in a while, he would be moved by the music and something would come over him. He 
would point his face heavenward and he would raise his hands up high in the air, like a charismatic Evangelical. And 
Mark – who was raised as a good Catholic altar boy – would quietly poke me in the side and whisper “What’s he doing? 
What’s he doing?”  

Now, if you know Mark, you know he’s not prone to being judgmental or unkind. He had just never seen 
anything like that. It just seemed out of place - Dominic’s hand in the air made him feel uncomfortable. Let’s admit there 
are times when we see someone doing something out of place, and we want to reign them in. To shush them. To restrain 
their actions or behavior. In today’s Gospel, Jesus and his disciples and a large crowd are walking along a city street, and 
the scripture says there is a blind beggar, sitting by the the roadside.  

The man is 1) blind – vulnerable, presumably can’t work or earn a living. He’s a 2) beggar. Totally dependent 
upon the mercy – the pity, the generosity of others. Historical scholars tell us that beggars in that culture would position 
themselves at the city gate, sitting on a blanket or cloak spread out on the ground in front of them, to collect coins, food 
and other offerings. Unlike most healing stories in the Gospels, this is one of the few where the man’s 3) name is 
recorded. His name is Bartimaeus – Bar – which means son. Son of Timaeus. Yet he is described as being a member of 
a family who is at the same time outside the protection of his family’s home, a blind beggar, cast away from his own kin, 
sitting alone by the roadside.  

When Bartimaeus hears that Jesus of Nazareth is walking by, he begins to shout! completely uninhibited, 
unapologetic in expressing his need for healing – something comes over him, and he raises his hands, raises his voice, 
and shouts! “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!” And this makes the people uncomfortable. “What’s he doing? What’s 
he doing?” This isn’t the time or the place. It’s undignified. They want to reign him in. And the scripture says that MANY sternly 
ordered him to be quiet, they shushed him.  

But – Bartimaeus – the blind beggar – is the only one who sees what the sighted ones around him don’t see - his 
need of Jesus! And he cries out even more loudly, “Son of David, have mercy on me!” ‘I need you. I am broken. I’m 
alone. And afraid. And they may shush me, but I will not be silenced. I won’t be stopped by what they think of me. And 
I will not be ashamed about my need of you. I’m giving myself over to you.’ Bartimaeus SHOUTS an intentional, 
purposeful, out-loud prayer. ‘Have mercy on me!’  

At this, Jesus stands still (don’t just do something, stand there!)– Jesus stops walking – he sees Bartimaes, and says to 
the crowd, “Call him here.”  

There’s something in this that is important for us to think about -  Every single week we have a call to prayer 
that asks us to throw our hands up in the air, to shout out our praise and thanksgiving, and to GIVE ourselves away as 
we let GOD come over us, and transform us. We say – The Lord be with you – and also with you. This is an 
announcement of something really ASTONISHING! – an acknowledgement that God is here with us. We call out to 
God!  step out of the mundane into sacred space in the present moment with Christ. The LORD God be with you – And 
also with you. These words are also a blessing. I am commending God to you – the love and peace and acceptance, the 
warm embrace of God TO YOU, and also with you.  
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Then we say: Lift up your hearts! – we lift them to the Lord! These words are really it a rallying call. A shout of 
encouragement, To let ourselves be transported. Like Dominic’s hands in the air! Lifting up (maybe not our hands – 
although you are free to do so) but lifting up our hearts! Even if, and especially if they are broken. We step into this place 
in all kinds of states: depleated and defeated, by what we see happening in our world. Scared. Filled with grief, and 
heartfelt sadness, and holy anger at senseless and hate-filled violence. Pipebombs. Pittsburgh. Escalating tensions. 
Divisiveness. Pettiness. Hurts. Fatigue. Loneliness. But something tugs at us, and (we can’t always say why) But we open 
ourselves up to God again LIFT UP our HEARTS. We lift them to the Lord. We won’t let our hearts be shushed.  

And then, carrying all that is broken in and around us, we say these counter-intuitive words: “Let us give 
THANKS to the Lord our God” – it is right to give God thanks and praise. It IS right and good to acknowledge that ALL 
that we have and ALL that we are comes from God, that the creator of the Universe loves and forgives and upholds us, 
and make us new again, – GIVES life to us again, gives us one another – It IS RIGHT and GOOD, for US To Give! To 
give God OUR Thanks and Praise. We say this: OUT LOUD! Without abandon or hesitation!  
 The blind beggar says, “Jesus, Son of God, have mercy on me!”  

“Call him here” – Jesus says. And the people – Jesus’ disciples and the crowd call the blind man, and they 
say to Bartimaeus, “Take heart; get up, Jesus is calling you.”  
 And then look what happens. It says, “Throwing off his cloak, he sprang up and came to Jesus.” What do 
you think that means? – ‘throwing off his cloak, he sprang up, and came to Jesus.”  
Remember, as a blind beggar, the cloak that he lays out in front of him and sits on at the city gate to collect the 
coins and food people toss to him represent his whole world. It was his whole way of life.  
But SOMETHING in Jesus gives him Courage? Strength? Audacity? (we can’t really say what) to throw off that 
cloak, throw away the way of life he knew, anticipating – trusting! - that Jesus will make him whole.  

This is such good news for us! Because it gives us the courage to move forward, to hope – and work - for a 
better world, to trust that love and justice will prevail – even when all evidence points to the contrary (that is our 
assurance from God!) and to SPRING up, and to come to Jesus. Then Jesus asks Bartimaeus – and us – “What do 
you want me to do for you?” Hear Jesus asking you this tender question – in your heartbrokenness, in your despair, in 
your anxiety, in the midst of transition and uncertainty, in your family, in your life – “What do you want me to do for 
you?”  

The blind man said “Jesus, let me see again!” That may be all that any of us want – to see again. I once was 
lost – but I want to be found – again. I want to believe in hope, to have faith, again. I want us – all of us – to be 
healed. For divisions to cease.  

We tell this story of Bartimaes because it reminds of the times when we have tried to suppress or silence the 
awkward, pushy, inconvenient but exemplary faith of those who will not and should not be silenced. Don’t let anyone 
silence you. We tell this story because it reminds us to stretch out our hands, and lift up our hearts. AND tell our Lord 
what it is we want him to do for us. And we tell this story today because in its own beautiful way it reminds us of the 
purpose of the St. John’s community.  (And we do have a unique purpose!). Perhaps because there are those among us 
who have suffered great rejection, shame, told we don’t belong, we - St. John’s - have been given a unique purpose in 
this world - to be a place that welcomes and accepts all people, a place that continues to draw the circle wider and wider, 
and break boundaries to include everyone!  

Perhaps because somewhere along the line we have known the love of Jesus Christ, our Lord prompts us to 
reach out and attend to others, to love as we have been loved. And this is St. John’s – we are the people of God. Just 
figuring it all out together.  

We call today “Stewardship Sunday.” Our Stewardship, very practically speaking, helps us to support the 
ministries of St. John’s – and we have lofty goals and much to do. Making a pledge will help the Vestry create and adhere 
an accurate 2019 budget for our programs and outreach. Your pledge also includes the commitment of time, ministry 
team participation, and volunteering that you make to the church. (I hope that you will write that on your pledge card as 
well). And all of that is practical and really important! But it’s not really the core of stewardship.  

Stewardship is about throwing our hands into the air with joy and unabashed delight and self-abandon, and 
stepping into the margins to let our love of God and others surge out of us in ways that may sometimes seem risky to us. 
It’s about sharing our lives with a community of people – through the ups and downs of our lives – and to figure out 
together what it is to be the people of God. Stewardship is about having the audacity to throw away our cloaks and ask 
God to make us new again. It’s about asking Jesus to make us see again – see hope that has been lost to us. I once was 
lost but now I’m found, was blind but now I see. Again.  

And finally – it’s about living lives marked by generosity and gratitude and thanksgiving! It’s about giving 
ourselves away . It blesses us to Give. So Lift up your hearts! Because it IS right and good to give thanks and praise! 


