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Let Me See Again
Mark 10:46-52; Ephesians 1:17-23

His name is mentioned only one time in scripture and even then it is
revealed to be a very ordinary name: Bartimaeus–son of Timaeus (bar means
“son of.”  He was a blind beggar so he was, at best, on the fringe of society.
He was someone you might toss a coin, but no one you wanted to know.  We
remember from another account in scripture that blindness was believed to
be caused by sin (John 9).  I suspect that most people believed that either
Bartimaeus or his parents had committed some great sin that caused his
blindness.  It was one more burden for the son of Timaeus to carry with him.

He may not have been able to see, but his hearing was good.  He had
picked up on conversations about this teacher who was able to heal people.
He had heard talk that some people believed he was the Messiah.  He also
heard that he was in Jericho and would be headed to Jerusalem.  I cannot
help but wonder if Bartimaeus did not choose a different spot from which to
beg on that day, a spot that would put him on the road where Jesus would
pass by.  When he finally heard people passing the news that Jesus was
coming, Bartimaeus, already excited, started shouting for Jesus to have
mercy on him.  Someone who had been invisible to most people was
suddenly making a lot of noise, so they shushed him and told him to be quiet.
No one likes for someone who is not supposed to be seen or heard to make
a lot of noise and draw attention to himself.

Was Bartimaeus an embarrassment to the folks in Jericho?  Built on an
oasis near the mouth of the Jordan River at the Dead Sea, it was a popular
trading and resort town.  A major thoroughfare led to Jerusalem and, though
it was plagued with thieves, people traveled the road to and from Jericho
frequently.  Herod himself had a grand palace there so it was an important
town.  Bartimaeus could sit quietly and accept alms, but no one needed for
him to make a spectacle, especially when someone important like Jesus
passed through town.

There was Bartimaeus, a blind beggar, stuck behind the crowd that had
gathered to see Jesus off on his way to Jerusalem, his final journey toward
the cross.  There was Bartimaeus raising a ruckus, yelling for Jesus to have
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mercy on him.  Then suddenly, there was Bartimaeus standing in front of
Jesus and Jesus asking him what he wanted him to do for him.  Bartimaeus
pleaded, “Let me see again.”  Jesus congratulated him on his faith and told
him to go on his way.  Here is where the story turns.  As Sharron Blezard
points out, “like other marginalized folk that Jesus heals, Bartimaeus does not
follow instructions but instead follows Jesus.”1  Leaving behind all of the
blindness that Jericho represented, Bartimaeus followed Jesus.

As is often the case in the Gospels, I suspect no one took Bartimaeus
seriously because the blind man made them look at themselves.  The blind
are the ones who are able to see reality and the sighted are the ones who are
in the dark.  In this story, Bartimaeus asking for sight made everyone else
aware of how blind they were.

Bartimaeus’ story is told three times by Matthew, Mark, and Luke,
although none of them exactly match.  His name is mentioned only by Mark
and never again.  The truth is that Bartimaeus should have received far more
attention in scripture for he helps us to see what faith is all about.  In my
opinion, Bartimaeus was the Martin Luther of his day.

Although separated by fifteen hundred years, thousands of miles, and
aeons of culture and education, Luther and Bartimaeus were a lot alike.  You
remember that Martin Luther was born in Germany during the last part of the
fifteenth century.  He intended to become a lawyer, but when a fierce thunder
storm threatened him on his way to school, he bargained for his life and
pledged to become a monk if he was spared.  Luther became a monk, but
never felt that he was a very good one.  He tried hard.  He studied and
prayed.  But his mind was too alert, his insight too keen, his heart too full to
accept everything he was being taught in the University and the Church.
Luther’s eyes had been opened through his study of scripture and he could
not ignore what it caused him to see.  Eventually, the corruption and abuse
of power that was rampant throughout the Church was more than he could
handle.  He wrote down his concerns in the form of issues of faith to be
debated and nailed them to the door of the Wittenberg Church on All Hallows
Eve, October 31.  It was his cry for mercy.

We know that Luther did not intend to cause a rift in the church.  His
purpose was to initiate a dialogue about matters of faith and practice.
Nevertheless, the Pope and his closest associates were incensed at his
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bravado.  They called him to account, accused him of heresy, and even
sought his life.  Luther was Blind Bartimaeus, begging to be able to see again
while the crowd all around hushed him to silence.  Christ granted his request
for sight, however, and the result was the Protestant Reformation.

John Buchanan writes that the Reformation was both tragic and
necessary.2  It was tragic in the sense of causing disunity in the Church.  It
was never Luther’s intention to split the Roman Catholic Church.  He loved
the Church.  It had nurtured him all his life.  He wanted only to heal the
disease that he had witnessed growing within his beloved spiritual mother.
His desire was to bring the Church of Jesus Christ together, not to tear it
asunder.

The split was inevitable because of the blindness of the leaders of the
Church.  Those rifts have not ceased.  I daresay no religious group that exists
today does so without some memory of schism or open and active conflict.
We have lived through it in our own former denomination.  We see it today in
the Anglican Church worldwide and in the Episcopal Church in our country.
We see our Presbyterian and Methodist friends struggling with division.
Points of disagreement haunt Lutherans, Disciples, and Roman Catholics.  As
long as the Body of Christ on earth is comprised of human components, there
will be divisions and conflict.  This tragedy was born in the Reformation.

Buchanan also notes that the reformation was entirely necessary.
Luther and many others recognized the corruption that had infiltrated the
Church and the abuse of power that was regularly exercised by Pope, Bishop,
and priest.  They witnessed the Church playing games with beliefs about
heaven and hell, salvation and damnation, reward and punishment.  Luther
could not stand to watch humble people of faith robbed of sincerity and money
by avaricious men of the cloth.  He nailed his theses to the church door and
boldly reminded all of Christendom of what the Apostle Paul declared: “For by
grace you have been saved through faith, and this is not your own doing; it is
the gift of God” (Ephesians 2.8).

Luther stood at the door of the Wittenberg Church and cried out to God
for mercy.  “Let us see again,” he begged the Lord.  “Let us all see who you
are and what you are about in the world.”  Although the powers that be sought
to hush him and remind him that he was no one to be heard or seen, Christ
heard his plea and granted his request.  Thus began a grand adventure of
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following Christ in new and fresh ways as the Church grew throughout the
world.

Reformation is healthy.  Reformation is the process of seeking healing
and finding a cure.  It is not easy and is often painful as we confront difficult
truths and make essential changes.  The process of being re-formed is what
the Christian life is all about.  The Protestant Reformation of the Sixteenth
Century was important because it re-established the dignity and value of
humanity and reminded us that we are all created in image of God.  Political
rights were secured for all people as a gift from the Creator and justice in civic
and political arenas was enforced.  Above all, God’s fundamental word to the
world was heard loud and clear: grace.  And gratitude, our only appropriate
response to such grace, was recognized as the hallmark of the Christian life.3

Six hundred years later, we are still beggars crying out to be healed.
We long to see again, to behold Christ as he is, and to understand what it is
that we, the Church, are to be about in the world.  We are still being re-
formed.

What is that we as Christians and as a congregation are called to do in
Christ’s name?  As I have said on many occasions, the most important thing
we do as Christians is worship.  We offer our praise and thanksgiving to God
and seek from God inspiration, guidance, and resources for ministry.  That is
why we take worship so seriously here at Lakeside.  We are intentional about
what we do and seek to find ways for each person to engage in worship so
that it is a personal as well as corporate experience.  But the question for
today is in what ways do we need to be re-formed for worship?  In what ways
are we blind to what happens in worship?  Are there elements of worship that
do not engage us and why not?  Do we pay attention, not only to the tunes,
but to the words of our music?  Do we picture the stories of scripture and look
for ourselves in those stories?  Do we make confession our own?  Do the
prayers become our prayers?  Does the proclaimed word find a place in our
lives this week?

Earlier this morning I spoke with our youth about preparing for worship
and the ways in which we seek to make worship matter in our daily lives.  If
worship becomes a priority for us and an engagement for us, I think it will
make a tremendous difference in our daily lives.
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We are also called as people of faith to nurture that faith.  St. Anselm,
one of the great scholars of the early church, described the Christian life as
“faith seeking understanding,” and so it is.  Through Bible study, group
studies, and a variety of activities, we seek to make our faith apply to the
world.  We recognize that we do not have all of the answers but that together,
we might just come up with a few more.  How can our faith be re-formed is the
question of the day.  What questions do we need to ask?  What issues do we
need to consider?  What sin in the world do we need to confront?  On a
personal and congregational level we discover what our faith has to say to our
lives and work together to live out that faith.

We are also called to ministry.  As we discovered last week, we are
called to a life of service.  In direct contrast to the disciples who asked for
positions of prestige where they might be seen, Bartimaeus is our model for
he asks for sight that he might see others all the better.  How can our
ministries be re-formed?  What areas need new strength?  Where do we need
to reach out in fresh ways to meet needs?  What will we see if we take a close
look around our church and our community?

One of the great outcomes of the Protestant Reformation is the spread
of the Gospel of Jesus Christ.  Luther believed that the Good News ought to
be proclaimed so he worked hard to provide a translation of scripture that was
in German.  He stressed preaching as a means of sharing this good news.
He believed in allowing the people to handle the Written Word of God for
themselves and to engage with the proclaimed word because it is through
faith that we are saved and not through the Church.

It is important that we share the Gospel in everything we do–in word, in
music, in prayer, and in action.  How can we re-form that proclamation?  What
more can we do to share the Good News of Christ with the world?

The church in every time and place is constantly being re-formed.  That
is as it should be and perhaps Bartimaeus should be our patron saint.  His
name may have been mentioned only once in scripture, but we have not
forgotten him.  He continues to remind us to call out, step up, and seek help
for ourselves and for us all.  He reminds us to open our eyes and see Christ
in the world . . . and then to follow.  That is true reformation.  Thanks be to
God.

 



October 28, 2012 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

Like the beggars that we are, we come to you, O God, seeking to be
healed.  We long to be healed of those physical ailments that cause us to limp
through our days, pace the floor at night, and wince in pain at the slightest
exertion.  We long to be healed of those diseases that have invaded our
bodies, causing us anxiety as well as discomfort, taunting us with fear, and
threatening our hope.  We long to be healed of those illnesses that have
stolen our vitality and pulled us from the mainstream of our lives.

We want to be healed, O God.  We want to be healed of the wounds
that have pierced our hearts and crippled our joy.  We want to be healed of
the insecurity that plagues us and the lack of confidence that impedes our
growth.  We want to be healed of scars inflicted by others who never really
knew us but whose own insecurity cut deep into our lives.  We want to be
healed so that we can flourish into the vibrant souls you created us to be.

We desire to be made whole, O God.  The sins we have confessed and
the wrongdoing we have kept secret gnaw at us and eat away at our spirits.
We desire to be made whole so that we no longer have to hide from one
another but can be open and inviting to the people around us.  We desire to
be made whole so that we can cast off the pall of guilt and bask in the
sunshine of your grace and forgiveness.

We want our world to be healed, O God.  We want our world to be
healed of the misunderstanding and animosity that lead to violence and
bloodshed.  We want our world to be healed of the inequities that cause
hunger, poverty, disease, and death.  We want our world to be healed of
ancient grudges and modern mythologies that put us at odds with one
another.  We want our world to be healed so that we can enjoy this wonderful
gift of creation you have given to us.

O Christ, our Healer, we have come to touch your garment, to feel your
hand upon our deaf ears, to have you touch our silent tongues, to have you
open our blind eyes.  We have come, O Christ, to have you heal our bodies
and our hearts so that we might live vibrantly for you.  For these gifts, for your
love, and for your grace, we offer our thanks and pour out our praise.  Thanks
be to you, O Christ.  Amen.


