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Job 42: 1-6, 10-17

Psalm 34: 1-8,19-22
Hebrews 7: 23-28
Mark 10: 46- 52
Introduction: 
I read a suggestion that the gospel of Mark is like book ends. 

You do know what book ends are do you not? It is those things on a desk or shelf that keep the books from falling down. All the good stuff is in the middle. 

So, Mark starts with the healing of the blind man after the feeding of the 4000. Then at the end of the gospel we have this story of Jesus healing the blind at Jericho.

But, what do we have in the middle of mark- lots of blindness. We see this in the disciples, who seem so dumb, dense, naïve, and blind.  They do not get his parables and teaching. They do not get his prophecies of his suffering, death and resurrection. Now, he is leaving Jericho to go to Jerusalem and the end of his time on this earth.
The blind man hears the crowd coming and when he finds out who it is, he cries out to receive his eyesight again. Those around him try to sush him up, but he cries louder. Jesus stops, obviously watches and listens.

The man springs up, throws off his cloak and comes to Jesus.

It has always intrigued me why Jesus asks him what he wants as he can obviously see that the man is blind. But, he lets the man put out his request. Jesus, watching the blind man, sees his faith. 
The story is not over, because we need to notice, that all those around the bind man were blind too. Not physically blind, but blinded to the fact, that they too could be healed, if they had faith.

Will Willomon tells the following story.

I was teaching a sixth grade Sunday school class (wretched age). I was telling them, in as vivid detail as I knew how, of the arrest, trail, and crucifixion of Jesus, how the soldiers carried him away, how Pilate and the people conspired to do Jesus in.

A hand went up, “Yes Bradford, what is it now?”
“I wanna know where was the rest of them?”

“Rest of who, Bradford?”

“Them disciples, where was they when things got rough for Jesus?”

“The disciples?” Oh, they were long gone,” I replied.

“No, the rest of them, “he persisted. “Where were they? What ever became of all them that he helped, the ones he healed? Now they had two good legs to walk, two good eyes to see. Where was they when them soldiers come to get Jesus?

“Well, I don’t know, Bradford.”

Yea you do.” The little sinner said softly. “They was just like most folks. They got what they wanted. Now they are gone.”

Conclusion:

I am afraid that the “little sinner” nailed it for us, too.

We have had our crisis of illness, divorce, drugs, fires, storms and death. Our prayers were answered.  

We got what we wanted and now we are gone. 

Many do not find the “Need” to be here any longer. 
Some do not see the value of giving much to the church because they do not see how that money helps those who have a different kind of blindness than they do. 

Thanks be to God for those who have been healed of their sin and blindness and are faithful even now.

Today is Reformation Sunday. This day celebrates the church taking a look at itself and seeing its own weakness and sin. Once it was blind and then it could see. It cleaned its own house.
Let us ask Jesus as did Bartimaeus to help us see again, where ever we have our own blind spots to be removed.
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