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Sermon for Pentecost XXII Year B 2021 
Lord, In Your Mercy, Let Me See Again 

 
My teacher, let me see again. 
It’s the obvious answer to Jesus’ question. 
And, here I must digress for just a moment to point out that 
Jesus asked nearly the identical question in last week’s gospel lesson— 
the one about James and John, the sons of Zebedee, the sons of thunder 
and their request to be at Jesus’ side when he comes into his glory. 
Jesus asks the same question now of Bartimeaus— 
What do you want me to do for you? 
James and John got a lesson about discipleship  
and having a servant heart. 
Now, Jesus asks Bartimeaus . . . and he responds— 
by addressing Jesus as “my” teacher . . . 
If you recall, the sons of thunder began  
by addressing Jesus as “teacher.” 
I find it interesting that Jesus’ disciples don’t address him as “my” 
teacher but a stranger who has not been in Jesus’ intimate circle does. 
So . . . okay, end of digression. 
 
Jesus asks what he can do for Bartimeaus and he responds 
My teacher, let me see again. 
Now it seems to be the obvious answer to Jesus’ question, 
because what else would a blind man ask for? 
It may be the obvious answer but it is not always the answer given. 
No one wants to be blind. 
That’s not the question. 
The deeper question is whether we really want to see. 
Do we really want to see the reality of our lives, 
things done and left undone, 
who we are and who we are not? 
Do we really want to see the needs of our neighbor,  
the poor, or the marginalized? 
Do we really want to see the injustices of the world? 
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Do we even really want to see who Jesus is  
and not just who we wish or want him to be? 
 
Do you really want to see? 
That’s the question Bartimeaus must answer. 
True seeing is more than simply observing with our physical eyes. 
It implies relationship and a deeper knowing and understanding. 
This happens when we see with the eyes of faith, the eyes of our heart. 
This seeing, however, is not without risk. 
If we really want to see then we need to be willing to change  
and be changed. 
We need to be willing to leave behind what is,  
to receive what might be. 
 
Sometimes that risk is too much. 
We turn a blind eye and choose not to see. 
This is not about physical blindness. 
It is a spiritual condition. 
Peter rightly declared Jesus to be the Christ,  
but when Jesus began to teach  
about his own suffering, rejection and death, 
Peter rebuked Jesus. 
Peter could not see how that could be the way the Messiah, 
God’s anointed one, would redeem Israel or anyone else for that matter. 
The disciples argued among themselves about who was the greatest. 
They were unable to see that  
“whoever wants to be first, must be last of all and servant of all.” 
The rich man wanted to inherit eternal life  
but, it seems, he couldn’t see past his position and possessions. 
And, then James and John couldn’t see glory in any other form besides 
sitting at the right and left hand of the throne of power,  
seeing glory only in the ability to be a tyrant and lording it over others. 
 
For most of us life is neither all seeing nor all blindness. 
There are times when we get it and times when we do not. 
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That’s how it was for Bartimaeus too. 
It wasn’t always darkness. 
Notice that Bartimaeus asks to see “again.” 
At the end of the story we are told that he “regained his sight.” 
There was a time when Bartimaeus saw. 
There was a time when he and the world were filled with light. 
Bartimaeus has known darkness and he has known light. 
He has had vision and he has been blind. 
Both are a reality for Bartimaeus and for us. 
 
Jesus offers a clear vision of what true life looks like. 
To the extent we do not share that vision we are blind. 
We live in darkness. 
As tragic as blindness is,  
the greater tragedy is when we do not even see that we are blind— 
or we choose to look away, to not see. 
When we do, we live in darkness. 
As tragic as blindness is,  
the greater tragedy is when we do not even see that we are blind. 
We bump and stumble our way through life  
believing that this is as good as it gets. 
We are content to figuratively sit by the roadside and beg. 
 
How and what we see determine 
the world we live in and the life we live. 
Bartimaeus knows this. 
He is a blind beggar. 
He is going nowhere. 
The world passes by but his life remains unchanged. 
Every day is the same. 
He sits by the roadside, holds out the cloak of his blindness, and begs. 
He lives in darkness. 
There is no illumination within him or around him. 
The darkness covers him like a cloak. 
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At some point or another all of us sit by the roadside, a beggar, cloaked 
in darkness, unable to see. 
We are spiritually blind. 
 
This blindness happens in many different ways. 
Sometimes it is the darkness of grief, sorrow, and loss. 
Sin and guilt blind us to what our life could be— 
Sin blinds us to the needs and suffering of others. 
Other times we live in the darkness of fear, anger, or resentment. 
Doubt and despair can distort and impair our vision. 
Failures, disappointments, and shattered dreams can shut out the world. 
There are times when we hide among the shadows  
neither wanting to see nor to be seen. 
Perhaps the deepest darkness is when we become lost to ourselves, 
not knowing who we are or the beauty of our creation and existence. 
The list could go on and on. 
The darkness fills and covers us in a thousand different ways. 
 
We do not know what caused Bartimaeus’ blindness. 
In some ways it does not matter. 
What matters more is that he knew he was blind. 
He held his blindness before Christ believing and hoping  
that there was more to who he was and what his life could be. 
It was out of that knowing, believing, and hoping, that he cried out, 
“Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me.” 
That is the cry of one who abandons himself or herself to God. 
The one who cannot see cries out to be seen. 
It is the cry that stopped Jesus in his tracks. 
Mercy is like that. 
 
Call him here, Jesus said. 
With that calling the depths of human darkness meet the heights of 
divine light, misery meets compassion,  
and what is meets what might be. 
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Bartimaeus stands before Jesus. 
Jesus asks him, “What do you want me to do for you?” 
That is not just a question for Bartimaeus. 
It is a question for everyone who has ever sat by the roadside of life, 
everyone who has ever lived in darkness,  
everyone who has ever begged for life. 
It is a question for you and for me. 
Jesus asks it of us over and over, again and again. 
There is no universal answer. 
There is only our answer at this time and place in our life. 
Tomorrow’s answer may be different from today’s answer. 
 
Jesus’ question offers a turning point, a new beginning. 
It asks us to look deep within our self, 
to face what is, and name what we want or need or hope . . . 
or perhaps just lift empty hands not knowing what it is we need, 
just knowing we need something. 
 
What do you want Jesus to do for you? 
I am not asking what would make you feel better, 
fix a particular problem, 
or make your life more comfortable. 
 
What is the one thing you need today that will open your eyes to 
see yourself, the world, your neighbor and your God more clearly? 
What is the one thing you need today  
that will allow you to throw off the cloak of darkness? 
What is the one thing you need today that will take you from sitting and 
begging by the roadside to following on the way? 
These are hard but important questions. 
They are the questions that can change your life. 
 
I do not know what your answer is nor can I name it for you, 
but I can promise you that Jesus is listening, he is willing, and he is able. 
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In a few moments, we will be singing the hymn Amazing Grace. 
This hymn is immensely popular—particularly here in the United States 
though  the words of this hymn were written in 1772 by an Anglican 
clergyman, John Newton in London. 
Newton wrote the words from personal experience. 
He grew up without any particular religious conviction and his life’s 
path was formed by many twists and turns. 
He was pressed (conscripted) into service in the Royal Navy  
where he was known for his recalcitrant insubordination  
and for being one of the most profane men on board any ship. 
After leaving the Navy,  
he became involved in the Atlantic slave trade. 
In 1748, a violent storm battered his vessel off the coast  
of County Donegal, Ireland, so severely  
that he called out to God for mercy. 
This was the beginning of his spiritual awakening . . .  
but only the beginning,  
for he continued to be involved in slave trading until around 1755. 
Nevertheless, Newton continued to ponder and almost be haunted by his 
cry for mercy from God—knowing that he was completely unworthy 
since he not only neglected his own faith  
but mocked and derided others for theirs. 
He came to believe that that God had sent him a profound message and 
begun not only to work on him but through him. 
 
As I said, Newton’s conversion was not immediate. 
But over time, he read his bible and other Christian writings, 
eventually leaving behind his seafaring and slave-trading, 
becoming a rector of St. Mary Woolnoth Church in the city of London 
and writing a tract in support of the abolitionist movement in Britain. 
In this tract, he confesses and apologies  
for the horrific conditions of the slave ships he captained. 
He came to believe that he was not fully Christian  
in the “full sense of the term” 
until he finally saw the evil and sinfulness of the slave trade. 
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It is out of that sight, that the hymn Amazing Grace were written. 
Ironically, though cured of his spiritual blindness, 
Newton was plagued by failing physical eyesight at the end of his life. 
But he lived to see the abolishment of slavery and the slave trade in 
Britain shortly before he died. 
 
Knowing his story and his faith journey, make the words of this beloved 
hymn so much more profound for me. 
What an amazing answer to the cry, “Lord, have mercy on me!” 
 
 
 
 


