
“Together We Are North” 

October 28, 2018 

Scripture: Mark 10:46-52 

 

 

 The story of Bartimaeus is one my favorite in the gospels. It seems pretty simple at first, 

but it has many layers. Bartimaeus was a fixture at the gate of Jericho. He lived in a time when 

people who were disabled, blind, deaf, paraplegic, were disposable. Their role in society was to 

sit at the gate and beg for a living. But begging doesn’t make much sense unless there are people 

around with money. So shouting at Jesus was foolish. He had no money; he was a traveling 

teacher. 

 

 Bartimaeus was an embarrassment to the people around him. He was violating protocol 

by shouting when he should have been listening. But he refuses to shut up until Jesus does the 

unexpected and stops the whole procession. And that’s when things get interesting. Bartimaeus 

knows exactly what he wants and what he needs to do to get it.  

 

 He springs up, we’re told, springs up and runs to where Jesus is standing. But he does 

something a little odd first; something we might not notice unless we’re listening carefully. He 

leaves his cloak behind. That cloak is more than it seems. If you’re a beggar who makes your 

living day to day collecting whatever offerings you can from passersby and spending your nights 

at the city gate, you don’t have many options for where you put your earnings. A cloak 

represents everything you own.  

 

 Bartimaeus was nothing without his cloak. It defined his status and held everything he 

had. But without a thought he tosses it aside at the chance to see. That’s what the possibility of 

transformation will do. No matter what the cost we spring to it. Bartimaeus had better sight than 

anyone around him. His vision allowed him to see himself on a new path. The gospels are full of 

irony and this story is one of the most ironic. The one who is blind can see more clearly than all 

the followers of Jesus.  

 

 But what does all that have to do with us? Today we’re celebrating our life together. In a 

little while you’ll be invited to offer your pledges for the coming year. That might mean a 

financial commitment but it might also mean giving your time and abilities. But none of it 

matters if we can’t see with new eyes the way Bartimaeus does. The whole point of this place, 

this community, our life together is transformation. 

 

 And lately, we need transformation in our world more than ever. As much as I’d rather 

avoid it, I don’t see how I can stand here this morning without reflecting on this past week. From 

a racist shooting in Kentucky to pipe bombs sent through the mail across the country to the 

horrible massacre that occurred yesterday morning in a Pittsburgh synagogue it feels as if our 

world is falling apart.  

 

 You may be able to guess what I think lies at the root of it, but this isn’t as recent a 

condition as I sometimes think. The hatred being expressed lately has been seething beneath the 

surface of our society for years. In fact, it could be it’s always been with us. Anti-Semitism, 



racism, sexism, homophobia, these things all seem to be baked in to our culture. They’re what 

define us whether we like it or not. When we try to reject them, when we look at ourselves 

closely enough to see these qualities in ourselves and try to change them, we often find others 

wanting to silence us, insisting we stay in our roles and follow the rules.  

 

 That’s why this place is so important. In a world where so many forces are aligned 

against transformation there needs to be someplace where people who long for it can stand up 

and run toward it together. We are a people who see who we are and who we can be. And being 

committed to this community is more than just keeping the lights on or even gathering once a 

week for worship. Together we have our sight restored and we can see ourselves on a new path.  

 

 In this community we can become a new creation. We can learn to demonstrate 

compassion and generosity, to practice justice and peace. That’s what this world is longing for. 

We need people willing to let go of a past that’s destructive and full of hate. This community is 

where it begins. With our commitment to engage one another, to examine our lives, to see how 

we are complicit with the worst aspects of our society, we can begin to heal and be a place for 

healing in the world. We can’t let this go. Now is the time to spring up and toss away the cloak 

that keeps us bound. Now is the time to see with new eyes and walk a new path together. 


