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Bartimaeus is one of my favorite characters in Mark’s Gospel. Bartimaeus, the 
blind beggar, who is not only named but his father’s name, Timaeus, is given also. 
I would assume he is so accurately remembered because he not only made his 
presence felt thus attracting Jesus’ attention but he was healed of his blindness.  
The Bartimaeuses of this world can be a little tiresome and confronting especially 
when you meet them on the subway or in the street. Sometimes we call people who
state their case too loudly or in your face “pushy” or perhaps something a little 
stronger.  But Bartimaeus’ cry was no ordinary cry. “Jesus, Son of David, have 
mercy on me”, a cry he repeated in his desperation to be heard.  Does his cry sound
familiar?  Each Sunday at the 8.30am mass and during Advent and Lent at the 
11am mass we use the ancient hymn prayer, the Kyrie Eleison, so ancient that it 
keeps its Greek name: “Lord have mercy upon us; Christ have mercy upon us; 
Lord have mercy upon us.”  It is a fundamental prayer or cry to God asking God to 
hear us; to attend to whatever our need is; to listen to our predicament; to deal with
us in a kindly fashion.  Have mercy upon us.  That word “mercy” is a favorite of 
Pope Francis. He has proclaimed next year be a “Year of Mercy”. Mercy is a 
beautiful word because mercy tempers God’s judgment.  “God be merciful to me, 
sinner that I am”, the Jesus prayer, like the Kyrie is one of the most ancient 
Christian prayers.  So our friend Bartimaeus was on to something.  Of course the 
crowd tried to shut him up and out. The master was far too busy to be attending to 
this blind beggar. But through all the noise of the crowd Jesus hears Bartimaeus’ 
desperate cry. Jesus had a remarkable gift for sensing need in the midst of the 
crowd. Do you remember the woman with the haemorrhage who reached out to 
touch his cloak?  Everyone was amazed when he said “who touched me?” Again 
thinking of Pope Francis’ recent visit, he has an extraordinary gift to sense and see 
particular needs and to graciously respond to them with a hug or kiss or blessing; 
sometimes it is child; sometimes a person with a disability; sometimes an 
immigrant. You may say that his responses are only gestures but my goodness they



are very powerful gestures.  Like when he turned down lunch with political leaders
here in New York in order to dine with the poor and homeless at a soup kitchen.

But Jesus did hear Bartimaeus and he stopped in his tracks and called Bartimaeus 
to him. Before anything else Jesus calls; as he calls you and me; as he calls baby 
Evan who is here to be baptized; as calls each one of us and goes on calling us in 
love and in mercy. God calls us because he loves us; he calls and goes on calling 
and never gives up on us.

And then Jesus asked Bartimaeus that familiar question: “What do you want me to 
do for you?” It may seem a rather obvious question to ask a blind beggar. But it is 
such an important question in the context of Mark’s gospel.  In last Sunday’s 
gospel passage from Mark Jesus asked the same question of James and John: 
“What do you want me to do for you?” And they answered: “Grant us to sit, one at 
your right hand and one on your left, in your glory.”  Those two disciples who had 
followed Jesus from the beginning got it totally wrong as Jesus illustrated in his 
reply about the call to service.  But by contrast Bartimaeus got it right: “My 
teacher let me see again.” What Bartimaeus wanted was certainly to have physical 
sight but in stark contrast to James and John he wanted to see God; to see God in 
Christ; to see God’s world; to see the human family. Jesus commended his faith; 
restored his sight; in response to which Bartimaeus “followed him on the way”; 
that is he became a disciple of Jesus.  

The final excerpt from the Book of Job we heard as the first reading is also all 
about “seeing”.  Job is the classic work in the Hebrew Scriptures about suffering; 
about the innocent suffering of the good man Job. For all the questions which the 
Book of Job raises; for all the advice Job is given by his three friends about the 
reason for his suffering; for all Job’s railing against God; in the end Job recognizes 
that in the midst of his suffering God has not abandoned him; God is there.  God 
answered Job out of the whirlwind reminding Job that God is the creator of all 
things. It was then that Job’s “eyes were opened” as it were and he uttered the 
famous statement: “I had heard of you by the hearing of the ear, but now my eye 
sees you.” Job was given no explanation for his suffering. In the words of Jeb Bush
“stuff happens”. And while Mr Bush’s answer in the wake of the Oregan shootings
lacked sensitivity, there is a sense that he was right. Stuff does happen and will go 
on happening. Another shooting; another bombing; another hurricane. But he was 



given the answer that he was not abandoned in his suffering; he was not alone in it;
that God was there for him in the very midst of his suffering.  And it is then that 
we heard of the extraordinary restoration of Job’s life and fortune.   

Bartimaeus literally saw with his eyes for the first time but even more so he saw 
Jesus and followed him.  Job in the midst of all his suffering saw that God was 
there for him.  The writer to the Hebrews “sees” Jesus as our great High Priest 
interceding for us in heaven. 

How do we see?  Do we see in this baptism that Evan is like us a child of God, 
who is called into relationship with God through Jesus Christ?  

In the midst of our annual Pledge Campaign do we truly acknowledge this year’s 
theme: “All things come from thee O Lord” and our response “And of thine own 
have we given thee”?

For it is how we “see” God, the world and each other that is at the heart of 
Christian faith. And from that flows our Love of God, our neighbors and ourselves.

“What do you want me to do for you?” asks Jesus of each of us.  Let our answer 
be: “Lord that we may see.” Amen


