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This sermon is again in response to some of the sermon requests many of you filled out. Many of you indicated on those request forms that you would like to hear a sermon about why bad things happen, whether to good people or bad people or whomever.  Why do bad things happen? Why is there suffering? 
I chose to use the scripture from Mark as a text.  It is my favorite of the “blind stories” in the Bible.  You know there are other bible stories about people who where blind. A familiar one is about the man who needed the second touch. Jesus put the mud on his eyes, then washed off  the mud and asked the man if he were able to see.  The man said, “I see men, but they look like trees walking.” Jesus then touched him a second time, the way some of us need a second touch, and the man could see clearly.  
Remember the story from the ninth Chapter of John about the man who was born blind?  The religious authorities questioned the man, “Who sinned, this man or his parents?” They asked the man if Jesus were a sinner, and the man’s response was, “Whether he was a sinner I don’t know. I know one thing. I was blind and now I can see.”  
Another well-known Bible story about a man who was blind, if only for a short time, was the Apostle Paul. Remember that Damascus Road story when Paul was struck blind, then regained his sight. Paul’s blindness was a different kind of blindness. He was blind to what God wanted him to do with his life, about what was the right thing to do with his life.  
There is another blind story that you might not think of as a blind story, but it is. It is the familiar story of the prodigal son. Paul was blind to what God wanted him to do; the prodigal was blind to who he was.  His life was not to be lived in a pigsty. His father loved him and cared for him, but the prodigal was blind to who he was. 

In this scripture we have two great teachers; the greatest teacher who ever lived, Jesus Christ, but also Bartimaeus teaches us.  The first thing Bartimaeus teaches us is this: when we prayed the Lord’s Prayer this morning, we prayed the words, “Give us this day our daily bread.” Augustine, one of the early church fathers said, “Any time you pray that prayer, you profess yourself to be a beggar.” We are like Bartimaeus. We are beggars when we come before God.  Bartimaeus did not understand everything about God and about Jesus, similar to how we do not understand everything. Bartimaeus called Jesus “the son of David.” Like many others, Bartimaeus was expecting a messianic warrior king, such as David. He did not realize that not only was Jesus the son of David, He was the son of God.  
I read something fascinating while preparing for this sermon. The old editor and essayist H. L. Mencken said, “Faith is 1% knowing and 99% percent trusting.”  Bartimaeus didn’t know everything about God, he didn’t know everything about Jesus, but he trusted that Jesus could help him regain his sight. 
There’s a warning for us in the church in this scripture. Those in the crowd rebuked Bartimaeus. It was one thing that I was thinking about this morning when we were dealing with the visitor we had.  What are we called to do in the church?  The rabbi, Abraham Heschel, has something to say to us about this.  Heschel says, “Religion has declined not because it was refuted, but because it became irrelevant, dull, oppressive, insipid.  When faith is completely replaced by creed, worship by discipline, love by habit; when the crisis of today is ignored because of the splendor of the past; when faith becomes an heirloom rather than a living fountain; when religion speaks only in the name of authority rather than with the voice of compassion, its message becomes meaningless.”  We fail in the church, we fail miserably when we do not reach out to the kind of person who was here this morning with compassion and with grace.  
When Jesus heard Bartimaeus calling, he stopped. He didn’t stop at first, but finally he did and those in the crowd who had been rebuking Bartimaeus said, “Listen, he’s calling you.”  There is a message for us in this scripture: what is God calling you to do?  

In a few weeks some of you might receive a call from Betsi Phillips asking you to fulfill some kind of responsibility in the church.  I would suggest to you that’s not just Betsi calling and asking you to serve. That is God calling you to ask you to serve.  Sometime when your own family members say to you “Are you blind?  Can you not see what you are doing to our family when you act that way?”  That’s not just your family calling to you, that’s God calling to you.  
When Bartimaeus heard Jesus was calling him he sprang up from where he was seated. There is some important symbolism in this story. Beggars wore a cloak, not just to keep warm, but they could take apart the cloak and hold it in their lap so that passersby could put coins in the cloak. We read in the scripture that Bartimaeus cast off his cloak. In other words, “I don’t need this cloak any more.  I’m not going to be a beggar, depending on a few coins from others. I am going to be a follower of Jesus Christ. I’m going to depend on him.” So he sprang up to follow Jesus. 
There is obviously a difference in Bartimaeus and us--we are not blind; most of us can see pretty well, but here is also a similarity--we need to admit our blindness.  
I have a book called “Opening Blind Eyes” by John Claypool. I reread that book this past week. It was interesting to me that Claypool said there are three kinds of blindness. There is blindness of the body, blindness of the eyes. There is blindness of the heart.  There is a blindness that makes us cold and uncaring. There is also a blindness of the mind, our minds become closed.  I would suggest that there is also a blindness of the soul. We can become spiritually blind to the needs around us.  We need to admit that blindness. If we do not admit it, we do so at our own peril.  
You might remember it was C. S. Lewis who said, “Hell is not some place with huge iron gates holding people inside.  The gates are flung wide open and the only requirement for leaving hell is to admit that you were wrong.” That’s a part of what it is to admit to our blindness. 
Jesus said to Bartimaeus, “What do you want?” Bartimaeus said, “Let me see again.”  In other words, Bartimaeus had been able to see at one time, but something had happened that caused him to be blind.
This is a story from my childhood, one of those scary things in my childhood. One day a man came by our house to visit with my father. The man was an atheist, and he was blind. He did not wear sunglasses, and you could see his eyes. I suppose I was about seven or eight at the time. It was a scary thing to see that blind man. When he visited with my father he said, “I don’t believe in God. What kind of a loving God would let me have an accident and lose my eyesight?” He said, “My God is something I call REA.” That was short for reaction. Something happens and there is a reaction to it.  There is an accident and that man said, “That accident caused me to lose my eyesight.”  Is that how we live our faith, do we believe more in reaction than we believe in the One who is able to give us sight?  
If Jesus Christ were to ask you today, “What do you want from me, what would you say?  Many of us would say we want our families to be safe. If we have some kind of health problem we might say, “We want you to heal us, make us well.” In the back of our minds, if we were honest, some of us would say, “You know those people who get the winning lottery ticket?  I would like to do that just one time.  Think of all the people I could help if I’d win the lottery.”  
For our Invitation Hymn today, we are going to sing, Be Thou My Vision. There is a verse in that hymn that says, 
“Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, thou my inheritance, now and always: thou and thou only, first in my heart, High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.” 
What is it that you want from Jesus Christ? 
Bartimaeus decided to follow Jesus; this is the last important message from this scripture. At that time the church, the early church, was known as “The Way.” It wasn’t known as the church, it was known as “The Way.”  We don’t usually think of “the way” in those terms. We think of “the way” as when someone asks, “What is the way? Do you know the way to San Jose?” 

When Bartimaeus was healed, Jesus said to Bartimaeus, “Go your way.”  The way Bartimaeus chose was to follow Jesus. Think of another way that we use the word “way.”  Think of Frank Sinatra’s, “I Did it My Way.” We want things our way, don’t we? 
It is my hope and prayer that sometime in our lives we would be able to say, instead of “I did it my way,” “I did it God’s way.”  Do you know what that means? That might mean even being able to ask God to be blind. “Let me be a little kinder, let me be a little blinder to the faults of those around me.  Let me praise a little more.”
These are all important lessons from the scripture, but the most important lesson is this, it’s what I call a two-word sermon. There are some great two-word sermons in the Bible. When the rich young ruler ran up to Jesus, we read in the scripture that Jesus looked at him and loved him. Jesus looked. 
In the story of the prodigal son, the old man is sitting out on the front porch waiting for his son, longing for his son to come home, We read in the scripture that while the boy was still at a distance the old man saw him, got up off his rocker chair and ran to him.  “And ran,” is a great two word sermon.  
The sermon today is this, Jesus stopped.  He stopped.  Who needs you to stop for them? In preparation for this sermon I thought about a movie I not seen in quite some time. In fact, I got online and read some things about the movie. It was not real popular at the time it came out.  It didn’t receive a lot of awards, although some critics felt it should have received some awards. It was a movie called, “Shoot the Moon.” One reason it was not a popular movie was probably because the subject of the movie was about a couple going through a divorce.  In that process you saw how it affected the couple and also their four young daughters.  
One scene from the movie I remember was this: the oldest of the four daughters was a little girl, about 12. At one point this heartbroken girl was talking with her father about why he was leaving the girls’ mother.  She said, “I just don’t understand.”  Her dad said, “Someday I think you will understand. There are times in a marriage when a couple is walking along and they come to a door.  One person decides to go on through the door, but the other person waits at the door. The other person just goes on and leaves that one behind.”  The little girl said, “Why don’t they stop and wait for each other?”  
The good news of this scripture, the good news of our faith, is that if Jesus stopped for Bartimaeus, we believe, we hope by faith that he just might stop for us.  


In preparation for this sermon I came across a poem I didn’t even know existed. Years ago Longfellow wrote a poem about Bartimaeus.  Hear these words:

“Blind Bartimeus at the gates Of Jericho, in darkness waits; He hears the crowd;--he hears a breath Say, ‘It is Christ of Nazareth!’ And  calls in tones of agony, ‘Jesus, mercy have on me!’

“The thronging multitudes increase; Blind Bartimeus, hold thy peace!  But still, above the noisy crowd, The beggar’s cry is shrill and loud; Until they say, ‘He calleth thee!’ Courage, rise, he calleth thee!

“Then saith the Christ, as silent stands the crowd, ‘What wilt thou at my hands?’ And he replied ‘Oh, give me light! Rabbi, restore the blind man’s sight!’ And Jesus answers, ‘Go! and see!  This faith of thine hath saved thee!’
“Ye that have eyes, yet cannot see, In darkness and in misery, recall those mighty voices three: ‘Jesus, mercy have on me!’ ‘Courage, rise, he calleth thee!’ ‘This faith of thine hath saved thee!’”  Amen.
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