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North Kildonan United Church 
 24th October 2021 ~Rev. Don Johnson 

 

Psalm 34: 1-8          Mark 10: 46-52 

 
Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be acceptable to 

you, O Lord, our rock and our redeemer.  Amen. (Psalm 19:14) 

 

Recently I came across, on the Internet of course, a photo that I thought was 

quite funny.  It was a picture of a crowd, a vast array of people assembled together, 

somewhere.  It didn’t seem to be a protest, because there were no angry signs held 

defiantly in the air, no fists or weapons swinging back and forth.  Perhaps the crowd 

was made up of people waiting for some kind of outdoor entertainment to begin.  The 

photo doesn’t reveal any clues as to why so many are crowded together. 

But the funny part is that in the midst of this seemingly vast throng of humanity 

one man is standing there with a simple sign held for all to see. Printed on the sign are 

the words: “I was told there would be cake.” Perhaps that’s just as good a reason to 

assemble compared to so many of the protests we’ve seen over the past few years. 

“I was told there would be cake.”  Today’s gospel begins with a large crowd as 

well, and we might wonder what those people were told that brought them together 

that day in Jericho. 

We can only guess at their understanding of Jesus and his message. But we do 

catch a glimpse of how fickle a crowd can be by their interaction with Bartimaeus, son 

of Timaeus, a blind beggar.  Whatever Jesus had been teaching this crowd clearly didn’t 

sink in because as soon as Bartimaeus calls out for Jesus, the people around him try to 

silence him. They didn’t want his desire for healing to get in the way of their enjoyment 

of being Jesus groupies. Perhaps they hadn’t yet heard the gospel message of 

compassion and care for those in need. 

The louder they tell Bartimaeus to shut up, the louder he cries out, until Jesus 

hears him and invites him to come forward.  Suddenly, the voice of the crowd shifts 

from “be quiet, you’re not welcome” to “good for you, come forward, Jesus wants to see 
you.”  

The crowd in today’s gospel are an interesting group of people. They seem like 

those who want to be insiders, part of Jesus’s followers, and at this point in his ministry, 

to be identified by others as friends of Jesus.  Of course, by the time Jesus is crucified 

all those so called friends will be far away from him, but that’s still in the future. 

So we have these insiders, glad that they are close to Jesus, yet determined to 

keep others away from Jesus, to keep others as outsiders. 
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And we have Bartimaeus, an outsider, having to struggle to be heard, struggle to 

come near Jesus. 

And we have Jesus, who ignores the excluding voices of the crowd yet hears the 

cries of a sincere man of faith. 

For the second time in this chapter, Jesus asks a question. Last week the question 

was in response to the request of James and John for Jesus to do what they asked of 

him.  This week the question is addressed to Bartimaeus and to all who hear these words 

of Jesus: “What do you want me to do for you?” 

Last week, the two insiders, James and John, wanted Jesus to give them high 

places of glory. As we heard last week, Jesus knew they did not really understand what 

they were asking for, so their request was not granted. 

On the other hand, Bartimaeus, an outsider who understands the promise, the 

hope of new life that Jesus offers, responds to Jesus’s question by asking for his 

blindness to be turned into new sight. Jesus responds by saying: “Go; your faith has 
made you well.” and sight is restored. This outsider, whom the insiders would keep out, 

throws away his begging cloak as a sign of the new life he will receive through his 

restored vision. With new sight, the chance at a new beginning, and clearly joy in his 

heart, Bartimaeus becomes a follower of Jesus. 

Did you notice how Jesus summoned Bartimaeus to come to him? Jesus involved 

the crowd, the insiders, the ones who saw themselves as his followers, by saying to 

them: “Call him here.”  In other words, if you are going to follow me, you in the crowd 

are to be more than just bystanders, keeping your hands clean by not being involved. 

To follow Jesus is to be involved in the work of the welcoming those in need, whatever 

that need is, to be disciples of the one who cleanses the lepers, makes the lame walk, 

and restores sight to the blind. Discipleship is not a spectator sport, everyone is on the 

playing field all the time. 

The healing of Bartimaeus is a miracle story but let’s be clear what miracle means. 

Miracles bring people from darkness into the light, they turn our attention to what really 

matters in life and in death. Miracles point us to God. 

But this story is also about reminding the church of the need to welcome the 

outsider, the stranger, and to try to be aware when we exclude others, accidentally or 

intentionally.  Most churches will say everyone is welcome, but very quickly a visitor 

discovers how real that welcome actually is.   

In some churches you are welcome if you are the right colour and race, straight 

and not divorced, belong to a certain economic and social status, hold the appropriate 

political and theological viewpoints, and so on. 

You probably won’t be told you are not welcome, but very quickly you might sense 

that visiting that church, that day, was not the best decision. I wonder how visitors might 
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experience a North Kildonan United Church welcome and I ask that with no hidden 

agenda or innuendo. Just wondering. 

I want to end with two positive stories. The first comes from Cynthia Jarvis, a 

writer in the Feasting on the Word Commentary. 

She says: “I am thinking about Jesus”, writes the woman I baptized at age 84. 

She appeared one Advent, asking about the whereabouts of our advertised brunch.  She 

never left. “If I had been in Hitler’s Germany”, she once said to me, “I would be a 

lampshade”. The crowd often wishes she would be silent and leave me alone. I selfishly 

seek her out. The most theologically astute member of the congregation, she reads 

Barth, Pelikan, Reinhold Niebuhr. But more to the point, she knows just what she wants 

Jesus to do for her. “Often, I think about Jesus when I have a particular difficulty with 

people. I think of Jesus coming into the room. I don’t need to explain to him. He 

understands. He sees an ancient person, scorned, misunderstood. I know what he would 

say. I have no doubt. I know that he would understand all that I cared about with such 

great passion, to speak the truth, to live the truth.” 

The second story occurred very recently.  On a Wednesday audience with Pope 

Francis at St Peter’s in Rome, a 10-year-old boy named Paolo Jr, climbed up the stairs 

to where the pope was seated. Paolo, who is mentally disabled, went up to Francis and 

asked for his zucchetto, the white skullcap worn only by the pope. A priest was standing 

there speaking into a microphone and Paolo went over to him to see if he would get the 

zucchetto for him. Paolo and Francis held hands for a moment and then Paolo was given 

a zucchetto. I imagine someone close to the pope carries an extra one in case of 

emergency.  With the zucchetto on his head, and to the warm applause of the crowd 

assembled in the Vatican, Paolo returned to his seat. 

A bit later on, at the end of his address, Francis commented on the incident by 

praising the spontaneity and freedom of children. He lauded the boy for his ability to 

"come close and move around as if he were at home" and said the faithful should feel 

the same freedom to come close to God without fear. 

He also asked God to help the boy with his disability. 

"I thank this boy for the lesson he has given all of us. May the Lord help him in 

his limitation, as he grows, because what he did came from the heart," the pope said. 

Amen. 


