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Proper 25B (Pentecost +22)  The Rev. Darcy Williams @ Emmanuel Chestertown  24 October 2021 

Readings:  Job 42:1-6, 10-17 Psalm 34:1-8  Heb 7:23-28   Mark 10:46-52 

 

Today as we continue our journey with Jesus in Mark’s Gospel, we meet a blind beggar. He is 

sitting along the side of the road, just outside Jericho. It is a good place for a beggar to sit. Not 

only is Jericho a busy city with Herod’s winter palace there, it was a destination city on the main 

road through Judea that brought wealthy Romans and others of means to enjoy its warmer 

climate and fresh water springs. No one could get to Jerusalem without passing through Jericho. 

Often, if people were feeling generous, they would throw a few trinkets or even a few coins to 

the beggars who lined the roadside. 

 

Every day, Bartimaeus would feel his way through the city and find his spot along the road. We 

don’t know any of Bartimaeus’ backstory, but we can guess that it wasn’t always like this. Most 

likely on the day he was born, his parents rejoiced at the birth of a son and named him after his 

father: bar-Timaeus, son of Honor. I am certain that as all parents do, they had great plans for 

their son. But sadly blindness took all that away. Was it disease and a fever that took his sight? 

Or some tragic accident? We don’t know. But we do know that by the time we meet him, he is 

alone. The indignity of a life of begging and relying on the mercy of others was his lot in life. 

His lone contribution to society was to be the recipient of others’ charity, their way to fulfill their 

religious duty to give to those less fortunate than themselves.  

 

With only his woolen cloak, Bartimaeus felt his way through the city to his spot, hoping and 

praying that this day might bring something other than dust and scorn. Each day, he would 

unwrap his cloak from his shoulders and lay it on the ground in front of him, placing just so. If 

coins were tossed his way, they would land in his cloak and he could easily gather them. Even if 

there were no coins, when he pulled it back onto himself, Bartimaeus felt some comfort in the 

dusty, aging but sun-warmed wool. That cloak was his most important possession. It was almost 

a part of identity -- always with him, day and night. A shield, a comfort. It reminded him that he 

was someone, that someone had once cared enough about him to give him that cloak. Even if 

others treated him as invisible, the cloak reminded him that he was worthy of being loved. 

 

Mark tells us that Jesus and his disciples were leaving Jericho on their way to Jerusalem. As they 

walked along the road, the gospel tells us, Bartimaeus "began to shout out and say, "Jesus, Son 

of David, have mercy on me!"  The crowd tried to quite him. He was a nuisance, and annoyance, 

a nothing. But Bartimaeus would not be ignored. Jesus heard the voice, and in it heard the pain, 

the isolation. He stopped, stood still and said, "Call him here." The crowd parted. "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."  Throwing.  Off.  His.  Cloak.  He sprang up and came 

to Jesus. Without a second thought, he left his prized possession lying on the ground and went to 

Jesus.   

 

In that moment, Bartimaeus placed all his trust, all his hopes, on the line.  He trusted the man 

who spoke with kindness and great authority calling him forward. In his heart he knew that this 

man would know what to do. And Jesus who surely did know what Bartimaeus needed, gave him 

the honor of naming his own desire. Standing cloakless and defenseless as a new born, 

Bartimaeus answered, 'My teacher, let me see again.'  
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 "Go; your faith has made you well." Not only did Jesus give him his sight, he also gave him 

permission to go. But Bartimaeus did not run off.  He had received a gift far greater than just his 

eyesight. The eyes of his heart were opened too. He saw God at work in the world and wanted to 

be a part of this new thing that Jesus was doing and preaching about. He wanted to share the 

good news with all who would listen. Bartimaeus saw what Jesus' disciples still did not see. In 

Jesus, Bartimaeus saw the son of God, the Messiah, one who would reach across barriers to bring 

wholeness and holiness to others. Once he was healed, Bartimaeus could do nothing other than 

follow this man who not only gave him back his eyesight, but opened his eyes to the 

transforming power of God’s love and grace. 

 

This story in Mark's gospel is the last of the healing stories. In the next chapter Jesus will make 

his triumphal entry into Jerusalem and begin the last week of his life, leading to death on the 

cross and his glorious resurrection.  

 

But this story is important for other reasons than being the last healing story. It challenges us to 

see God at work in our lives and the lives of others. It challenges us to be willing to take the risk 

to reach out to God as Bartimaeus did leaving his cloak behind to answer God's call in his life. It 

challenges us to let God transform us as the angry crowd was transformed by Jesus’ kindness and 

compassion.  

 

This story of Bartimaeus serves as a counterpoint to last week’s Gospel reading when Jesus 

asked James and John, "What would you have me do for you?" Unlike Bartimaeus who asked to 

be able to see, they sought glory and worldly power. Eventually they will change their prayer to 

asking for eyes to see and hearts to follow Jesus. Bartimaeus teaches us that power and glory are 

not the important things in life.  Care, understanding, compassion, honor, faithfulness, and love 

are the keys to the kingdom of God. When called, he threw off his cloak and stepped into the 

new life offered by Jesus. He teaches us that the only proper response to God's generosity is to 

give back in kind, to care for others as Jesus did for him. 

 

As we approach the start of our fall Stewardship campaign, I wonder what are the things God is 

calling us to see and what work is God calling us to do?  How will we respond to the many 

blessings God has bestowed on us?  

And as we look farther ahead, I ask you to think about what Emmanuel needs to do to be ready 

to welcome the 34th rector sometime in 2022? Are you ready to make a commitment to support 

God’s plans for Emmanuel? The future of this parish depends on you and your commitment to be 

an active participant in God’s plans.  

Let us always pray that God will bless us with the eyes to see and the hearts to follow his call.  

 

 


