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Sermon                   Sunday 28 October 2018 
 
 
Lessons  Job 42: 1 – 6, 10 – 17  Hebrews 7: 23 – 28 
     St Mark 10: 46 – 52 
 
 
Prayer of Illumination 
 
Open the ear of the heart; may we listen with soul.   Guide, O God, our intuition, 
our spiritual awareness, that we may alive to Your Presence, to Your Spirit’s 
subtle signs.   Amen. 
 
 
 

He lived in darkness.   He sat at the roadside, begged and 

listened to fragments of conversations as hour after hour 

people walked by.   Just beyond the city walls of Jericho, the 

blind beggar, Bartimaeus, son of Timaeus, endured the heat 

of the day and the hardship of poverty.   He lived in 

darkness.   When Bartimaeus heard that Jesus was there, he 

called out to Him:  ‘Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!’   

At first, the crowd scolded the beggar telling him to be quiet 

but Bartimaeus called out ever more loudly.   Jesus heard 

him, stopped and stood still.   He asked for Bartimaeus to 

come to Him.   The beggar threw off his cloak, sprang up and 

went to Jesus.   Standing before Him, he asked Jesus to 
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restore his sight:  ‘My teacher, let me see again’.   Jesus said 

to Bartimaeus, ‘Go, your faith has made you well’.    

 

Many people had looked into the face of Jesus, into the eyes 

of Jesus.   Nicodemus met Jesus secretly at night and stood 

with Him.   Mary of Bethany sat at His feet, attentively 

listening to His words.   Jesus had looked into the face of the 

rich man, and loved him.   At the Last Supper, Jesus knelt 

before the disciples and, in turn, washed their feet.   In my 

mind’s eye, Jesus looked into the eyes of each one; for each 

disciple it was a precious moment, a private and lasting 

memory.   But, for Bartimaeus, it was in darkness that he 

stood before Jesus.    

 

The story of Bartimaeus occurs at the end of chapter 10.   In 

this the earliest Gospel, the story of the blind beggar is the 

final story before the Passion of Jesus begins.   Chapter 11 is 

the triumphant entry of Jesus into Jerusalem.   The story of 
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Bartimaeus is about inner sight; it is seeing the Sacred in the 

darkness of our own experience.    

 

The spiritual writer, James Finley, who writes eloquently 

about encountering the Divine through meditation, tells of 

his own dark night.   At home as a child and adolescent and 

later as a novice monk in a monastery, Finley describes his 

experience of physical, sexual and emotional abuse.   This is 

tender ground.   Through the trauma, the sometimes 

intolerable darkness, Finley writes of finally arriving at ‘the 

invincible preciousness of our self in our fragility’.   Through 

the media and in a changing culture, we are hearing more 

and more about historical abuse and harassment.   It is a 

step forward when people feel the confidence to speak of 

their own pain.    

 

The sixteenth century mystic, John of the Cross, was 

imprisoned and tortured by the priests of the Carmelite 

Order.   At the invitation of Teresa of Avila, he sought to 
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reform the Order.   He was imprisoned for nine months and 

on many occasions was taken from his cell, stripped, beaten 

and whipped.   John’s dark night of faith happened because 

of his immense physical suffering, his isolation and because 

his imprisonment and torture were at the hands of the 

Church, the institution and people called to embody Christ.   

He was tortured in the building where he should have felt 

safe.   Does John’s experience resonate today with those who 

have been abused by people in positions of power and trust?    

 

In one of his writings, John of the Cross reflected on an 

experience of darkness.   It is called, I Cobbled their Boots: 

 
How could I love my fellow men who tortured me? 

 
One night I was dragged into a room 
and beaten near death with 
their shoes 

 
striking me hundreds of times 
in the face, scarring me 
forever. 

 
I cried out for God to help, until I fainted. 
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That night in a dream,  
in a dream more real than this world, 
a strap from the Christ’s sandal 
fell from my bleeding  
mouth 

 
and I looked at Him and He  
was weeping, and  
spoke, 

 
‘I cobbled their boots; 
how sorry 
I am…… 
 

 
John of the Cross encountered Jesus in his darkness.   In the 

story of Bartimaeus, we hear that, at the call of Jesus, he 

sprang up and went to Jesus.   This verse is better rendered, 

‘And he, casting away his garment, rose, and came to Jesus’.   

In the Early Church, in those first centuries, new members 

would cast off their clothes at their baptism as a sign that, in 

their hearts, they were leaving behind the idols of this world.   

Facing east, facing Jerusalem, they were new creations in 

Christ:  they were ‘born again’.   Having discarded his 

garments, Bartimaeus ‘rose’ and came to Jesus:  he rose.   

With spiritual imagination, the word is suggestive of the 
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Resurrection, not only of Jesus as He began His final journey 

to Jerusalem but also of our resurrection, our new birth.   Of 

his dark night, John of the Cross wrote: 

 
   I stand still; I forgot who I was, 

My face leaning against Him, 
Everything stopped, abandoned me, 
My being was gone, forgotten 
Among the white lilies. 

 
The white lilies are a symbol of resurrection.   In his dark 

night, John encountered new birth.   In the darkness, he 

leaned against Jesus, comforted by the Presence of the Risen 

Christ.     

 

The story of Job is an ancient story of finding the Eternal, the 

Absolute, the Mystery, in the midst of trauma and suffering.   

Neither our faith nor the love and compassion of God protect 

us from tragedy or personal breakdown and brokenness.   

Job lost everything:  his wealth, his livestock, his standing in 

the community and, above his children, his daughters and 
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sons.   Utterly bereft, torn apart inside, Job loathes his life.   

In anger, he says to God: 

 
  Bold as a lion you hunt me; 
  You repeat your exploits against me….. 
  Why did you bring me from the womb? 
  Would that I had died before any eye  

had seen me…. 
 
Job can no longer face life.   For what seems like an eternity, 

God is silent, intolerably silent in Job’s suffering.   As far as 

Job is concerned, God is absent; God is dead.   Yet, in a 

remarkable turnaround, the story ends when God answers 

Job.   In a moment of personal revelation, Job realises that 

God has heard every word and has been with him in the 

darkest darkness.   Mother Teresa of Calcutta similarly came 

to see God in the darkness of her suffering, in the loneliness 

of her spiritual journey.   Mother Teresa said that she only 

once in her life felt that she had heard the voice of God.   In 

1957, she wrote: 

 
In the darkness . . . Lord, my God, who am I that you 
should forsake me?  The child of your love — and now 
become as the most hated one. The one — you have 
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thrown away as unwanted — unloved. I call, I cling, I 
want, and there is no one to answer . . . Where I try to 
raise my thoughts to heaven, there is such convicting 
emptiness that those very thoughts return like sharp 
knives and hurt my very soul.  Love — the word — it 
brings nothing.  I am told God lives in me — and yet the 
reality of darkness and coldness and emptiness is so 
great that nothing touches my soul. 
 

 
Some years later, Mother Teresa saw darkness as a friend, as 

a presence, the Divine Presence, with her.   She wrote: 

 
If I ever become a saint - I will surely be one of  
‘darkness.’   I will continually be absent from heaven – 
to light the light of those in darkness on earth. 
 

 
Today in Pittsburgh, in the Tree of Life congregations, they 

know terrible suffering; they know darkness.   In a place 

which should have been safe, a synagogue, a place of 

happiness and celebration, a place where children can run 

around and play, loved ones have been murdered.   The 

name Tree of Life comes from the Book of Proverbs: 

 
[Wisdom] is a tree of life for those who grasp it….. 
and all of its paths are peace….. 
 
Be not afraid of sudden fear, neither of the  
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desolation of the wicked, when it cometh. 
For the LORD shall be thy confidence….. 

 

The stories of Job, Bartimaeus, John of the Cross and Mother 

Teresa are about real life.    

 

In meditation, we are to stand before Jesus.   In the mind’s 

eye, stand where Bartimaeus stood.   In your soul, sense the 

presence of Jesus, be aware of His presence, His love and 

compassion.   Focus on Him; slowly the noise of the road will 

fade, the distractions of the world will wane, and all we are 

aware of is Jesus.   In a moment of silence, we are alone with 

Jesus.   Bartimaeus asked to see again.   Jesus said, ‘Go, your 

faith has made you well’.   A better translation would be 

from the King James Version:  ‘Go thy way, thy faith hath 

made thee whole’.   The Greek word is sozo; it means 

wholeness.   Bartimaeus asked that he might see again.   He 

did not receive a cure; he was made whole.    
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It is in meeting Jesus, spending time in the company of Jesus, 

that we are made whole.   We become one with Him:  in 

Jesus we find our completion and fulfilment.   The story of 

Bartimaeus is about seeing Christ in the darkness of our own 

lives. 

 

Amen.  


