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 Mark 10:46-52 

LORD, HELP ME TO SEE! 

 

INI 

 A wise person once said, “My favorite color is October!” You know what that person meant, don’t you?  October 

is the coming of autumn with all the trees changing colors. It’s a wonderful thing to take a ride on a Saturday and see all 

the beautiful colors, yellows, oranges, and reds exploding along the highway.  It’s even greater when you are able to see 

those colors against the background of a lake or from an elevated view.  It is a wonderful thing to see and I look forward 

to it each fall. 

 

 We often take for granted the gift of sight.  We might have to wear glasses and those glasses keep getting 

stronger as we grow older, but we are able to see not only fall colors but the faces of our spouse and children, the 

homes we live in, photographs, books, magazines, and so much more. 

 

 I can’t imagine what it would be like to be blind, totally without sight.  Not only would you not be able to see 

these beautiful works of God’s creation, but you would be helpless without someone or something to help you.  You 

could bump into sharp objects or fall into a ditch.  In today’s world we have braille and guide dogs and other things to 

help, but you still are unable to see. 

 

 It was even more difficult 2000 years ago.  If one was blind, he not only was unable to see God’s wonderful 

works, but you were unable to work.  You were poor.  You were usually reduced to poverty and begging for your daily 

bread.  It has been said that poverty not only deprives, it also demands.  A well-known painter once said: “The trouble 

with poverty is that it takes up so much of your time.”  I think that a man named Bartimaeus would agree with that 

statement. 

 

 Jesus and his disciples were on their way to Jerusalem for the Passover.  The three and a half years of Jesus’ 

ministry has now come to an end. The final goal is now in sight.  Jerusalem and the Passover are only fifteen miles away.  

There had been a lot of speculation as to whether Jesus would actually attend the Passover festival.  The word was out 

that the religious leaders wanted him dead.  That was no secret.  The apostles would try to convince Jesus to stay home.  

That was not going to happen.  As St. Luke reminds us: “As the time approached for him to be taken up to heaven, Jesus 

resolutely set out for Jerusalem.” 

 

 He resolutely set out for Jerusalem.  He knew what had to be done.  As he had told his disciples many times, he 

had to go to Jerusalem where he would be betrayed, beaten, crucified and then rise again the third day.  He was going 

to give his life for the sin of the world.  He was going to destroy the power of sin, death and Satan forever.  There was 

only one way to do so, by obeying the father’s will and dying on the cross. 

 

 We have heard a lot about the caravan of people from other countries marching toward the United States, 

picking up more people as they go.  This procession toward Jerusalem was much like that. There would be two crowds 

that would come together on Palm Sunday.  There was the crowd that followed Jesus and there was the crowd that 

would come out to meet him from Jerusalem.  Jesus and his followers would march on and approach the city of Jericho.  



Jesus would meet the chief tax collector of Jericho, a man named Zacchaeus, and stay with him, offering the gift of 

salvation. 

 

 Now Jesus was on the move again.  As they left the city, they encountered a blind man named Bartimaeus.  That 

simply means “the son of Timaeus.”  This man was sitting by the roadside begging.  Yes, he was blind, but he would soon 

be able to see.  He was able to see one thing already. When he heard that Jesus of Nazareth was passing, he shouted 

out, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!” 

 

 He addressed Jesus as the Son of David.  That was clearly a title that belonged to the promised Messiah.  Even 

though Bartimaeus was blind, he was not deaf.  He had heard what others had said about Jesus.  He had heard the 

words of the Old Testament that would speak about the works of the Messiah.  Jesus had given sight to others who were 

blind.  Psalm 146 says: “The LORD gives sight to the blind.” If Jesus gave sight to the blind, then Jesus must be the LORD 

God.  It was a simple deduction. 

 

 If you recall up to this point, Jesus would discourage the apostles and other from saying that Jesus was the Christ 

or Messiah.  He didn’t do that because it wasn’t true, but rather because there were so many false ideas about the 

Messiah floating about. Most people expected a King, a conqueror, who would drive the Romans out of the land and 

restore the glory of the Kingdom of Israel.  They did not look at the spiritual aspects of things.  They wanted power, 

wealth, and glory and they wanted it now.  Everything would have to be according to God’s timetable. Jesus would die in 

Jerusalem fulfilling the Passover.  All was now ready.  It would all take place within two weeks. 

 

 Bartimaeus would plead for mercy.  He would not tell Jesus how unfair life had been to him.  He would not tell 

him how much he deserved to see. He does not try to flatter Jesus.  He does not tell Jesus how he was a good man who 

lived a good life.  He makes no promises.  He simply throws himself at the Lord’s mercy. 

 

 Now some of the caravan of people weren’t too happy with him.  They basically told him to shut up.  Were they 

simply annoyed with this man’s presence?  Did they regard this man as unworthy of Jesus’ attention?  It didn’t matter.  

He shouted out all the more, “Son of David, have mercy on me!” 

 

 There will always be those who try to silence us as well as we pray.  They will tell us that it is useless, that prayer 

doesn’t accomplish anything.  They will try to convince us that our situation is hopeless, and that Jesus really doesn’t 

care about whether we live or die.  No, this is the one who invites us to pray.  This is the one who promises to hear us.  

This is the one who says, “Come to me, all you who labor and are heavy laden and I will give you rest.”  He is the one 

who tells us, “Ask and it shall be given to you, seek and you will find, knock and the door will be opened to you.” We are 

to pray persistently, trusting that Jesus will hear us and grant our request. 

 

 And so Bartimaeus did just that.  And Jesus would stop.  Jesus could have healed this man’s blindness with a 

blink of his eye or a snap of his finger, but he would once again show how important individuals were to him.  Even 

though there was a great crowd, he would focus on the needs of the one.  How important that is for us to remember!  

Jesus said, “Call him!” 

 

 Now many of the crowd changed their tune.  A simple command of our Lord would now lead them to words of 

encouragement.  “Cheer up!  On your feet!  He’s calling you!”  What wonderful words those were!  Jesus wanted this 

man brought into his presence.   

 



 This man’s reaction was both immediate and energetic.  “Throwing his cloak aside, he jumped to his feet and 

came to Jesus.”  This cloak may have been his only possession, a ragged robe that served as the roof over his head and 

the bed for his body on many a cold night.  He leaped to his feet to meet his Lord and Savior. 

 

 “What do you want me to do for you?”  Those words might sound strange.  Wasn’t it obvious?  Jesus invited him 

to express his desire in specific words, helped him focus on his own need and on Jesus’ power to heal, and let the 

bystanders know that the plea was not for money, but for the far more precious gift of sight. 

 

 “Rabbi, I want to see!”  This is really an intensified form of the word “rabbi” which means teacher.  There is one 

other place where we find it in the New Testament and that is on Easter Sunday as Mary Magdalene uses it as she 

recognizes Jesus as her risen Savior.  This form was reserved for God himself.  This man understood that Jesus was God.  

He understood that Jesus was both David’s Son, yet David’s Lord.  This man understood that Jesus was God in the flesh, 

the one who came to be his Savior. 

 

 “Go, your faith has healed you.”  That could be translated “your faith has healed you” or “your faith has saved 

you.” There really is no difference.  He would immediately receive sight and follow Jesus.  We should talk about the 

matter of faith.  We don’t want to think that the healing came from something within this man himself.  “If you just have 

enough faith, you will be healed,” the faith healers say. If you aren’t healed, you didn’t have enough faith and that will 

lead to despair.  Faith has an object and that object is Jesus!  Jesus did not give sight to every blind man in Palestine.  He 

did not give the ability to walk to every lame person.  He did not raise every person from the dead.  He did not heal the 

Apostle Paul from his thorn in the flesh.  Rather he said, “My grace is sufficient for you, for my strength is made perfect 

in weakness.”  Jesus always answers our prayers, but he does not always answer them in the way that we deem best.  

He answers them in the way that he deems best.  We may have to wait for an answer or simply trust his love, grace, and 

power until we enter the mansions of eternal life. 

 

 Bartimaeus was now able to see and he would be able to follow our Lord into the city of Jerusalem where Jesus 

would suffer, die, and rise again for the sin of the world.  Discipleship meant more than simply following a procession 

and waving banners.  It meant believing in Jesus as the Savior, serving him and doing his acts of mercy.  It meant self-

denial.  Was he equal to this challenge?  Are we? 

 

 Do we see the opportunities out there to serve our Lord Jesus?  Do we see the privilege of coming to the Lord’s 

house, hearing his Word, and receiving his body and blood each week?  Do we see those who are in need: the poor, the 

lonely, the widows, the orphans, the disabled?  Are we moved to help them, or do we simply want them to shut up?  Do 

we see those who do not know Christ as the Son of David, the eternal God who came to save us, and invite them to 

receive spiritual sight?  Do we pray that God does not treat us as our sins deserve, but rather that he has mercy upon 

us?  Do we thank and praise him for the gift of sight, not merely physical, but spiritual, seeing him as our only hope?  Do 

we see our opportunities to encourage others, saying, “Cheer up!  On your feet!  He’s calling you!”  Join Bartimaeus in 

following our Lord.  Lord, help me to see!  AMEN. 


