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     Last week Army Master Sergeant Joshua Wheeler, 39 years-old, joined dozens of U.S. special operations 

troops in Iraq in raiding a compound to free 70 Iraqi prisoners from captivity.  The American soldiers, working 

alongside Iraqi forces, encountered small arms fire during the raid.  Master Sergeant Wheeler rushed into the 

firefight to defend his Kurdish partners, even though the plan called for the Kurds to do the fighting.  As a 

result, Master Sergeant Wheeler was shot several times and died from the wounds he sustained during the 

operation.  Secretary of Defense Ash Carter called Joshua Wheeler a hero for his actions in saving the lives of 

others, which enabled the prisoners to be freed and the mission to succeed.  Whenever someone gives their life 

to save others or helps in some way to save a life, we call him or her a hero.  But the ultimate hero is one who 

helps to save the lives of others for eternity in God’s heavenly kingdom. 

     Our Gospel lesson for today points to such a hero, but we don’t know the person’s name.  In this text Jesus is 

making His way to Jerusalem for the annual Passover celebration.  But Jesus knows that when He arrives in 

Jerusalem, it is there that He will soon die on a cross for the sins of the world.  So on His way, Jesus passes 

through a city known as Jericho where huge crowds greet Jesus enthusiastically. At this point Jesus is a well-

known healer, teacher, and controversial disturber of the status quo as defined by the religious leaders of His 

day.  The fact that Jesus has many enemies in high places makes Him all the more popular with the common 

people. 

     As Jesus makes His way through the crowds, suddenly a loud voice is heard above the noise of the crowd.  It 

is an old blind man named Bartimaeus who shouts, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!”  Now I cannot 

begin to imagine what physical blindness is like on a daily basis.  I remember doing some maneuvers with 

Army many years ago that required a group of us to travel on foot a good distance through the woods from 

1:00am – 4:00am.  It was so dark in that forest that I literally could not see my hand in front of my face.  The 

only thing I could see were two small plastic reflective squares, each about the size of a dime, that were taped 

on the helmet of the person in front of me.  As we were moving along quietly through the woods, all of the 

sudden those reflective squares of the person in front of me disappeared.  Immediately I stopped moving and for 

the next several minutes I felt absolutely helpless.  I couldn’t move, because I couldn’t see a thing.  I learned 

later on that the man in front of me had fallen into a hole.  Finally, after about 5 minutes, someone from behind 

grabbed me and turned my body to the right and there I saw those two small reflective squares again in the 

distance.  I made my way towards those squares and we eventually made it to our destination.  But I would say 

those 5 minutes in total darkness were probably the closest I ever came to understanding physical blindness. 

     Now we don’t really know much about this blind man named Bartimaeus.  We don’t know his age, how long 

he had been blind, or what caused his blindness.  We know nothing about his family or his past life.  But as 

difficult as blindness is today, it was much worse in Jesus’ day.  While blind people are able to live very 

productive lives today, in Jesus day blindness meant that you would live in poverty and would have to spend the 

rest of your life begging in order to survive.  And yet when Jesus walked by, Bartimaeus knew that Jesus could 

heal him.  In a sense you could say that in his blindness he saw Jesus more clearly than the rest of the crowd. 

     Day after day the world passed by Bartimaeus not really seeing him or caring about him.  I’m sure he heard 

the sounds of animals, the laughter of children, and the talk of people, but he didn’t see anything so he just sat 

there day after day begging for help.  When Jesus passed by him, not only did he shout for Jesus to heal him, he 

continued to shout even louder when the crowds told him to be quiet.  Jesus hears Bartimaeus and discerns that 

he has a bit of faith, so He stops, has Bartimaeus brought to him, heals him of his blindness, and Bartimaeus 

then becomes a follower of Jesus. 

     But there is an unknown hero in this story who is never mentioned.  When Bartimaeus shouted to Jesus you 

will note that he called Him, “Son of David.”  This is the only time in the Gospel of Mark that this title, “Son of 

David” is used for Jesus and everyone knew that title meant that Jesus was a special representative of God in the 

tradition of King David.  Therefore, someone (I’m guessing) must have told Bartimaeus about Jesus.  Perhaps 

someone sat with Bartimaeus on a regular basis, giving him food and telling him that Jesus was a great healer 

who brought hope to the hopeless.  It appears that some anonymous hero had prepared Bartimaeus for the day 

when he would encounter Jesus face to face. 



     Well, you and I are called to be that kind of hero.  Jesus said to His followers of every age in the book of 

Acts, “You will be my witnesses to others.”  That is not an invitation, it is an intentional command on how we 

are to live our lives.  What does it mean to witness?  It simply means taking the initiative to share your faith 

with others through your words or actions, and leaving the results to God.  That command was important to a 

man named Martin Luther, because 500 years ago church leaders were giving the wrong witness.  They were 

telling people that eternal life needed to be earned.  By following their rules, which involved paying money for 

the forgiveness of sins, they could be certain of eternal life.  But Martin Luther gave witness to the truth of the 

Bible through his writings and his words that Jesus alone saves us.  It is solely by His grace through His death 

on the cross that we are saved. 

     And that message still matters today as we have people who are blind all around us.  They may have their 

physical sight, but they are spiritually blind as they look for the meaning of life in all the wrong places.  Proof 

of this is shown by declining church attendance, among all denominations, in our country.  According to several 

studies today only 17% of US citizens attend worship on a weekly basis, and 77% do not attend worship at all.  

By the way, in one study I was given it showed that only 25% of the people in the greater Clayton community 

attend worship on a weekly basis.  Most likely, then, we all have people who live near us who do not attend 

worship.  So we have all kinds of opportunities to pray for our neighbors and to share our faith with them.  I 

realize, though, that sharing our faith with others is not necessarily easy.  Sometimes it involves waiting for God 

to create just the right moment for us to tell our neighbors about our faith or invite them to worship with us.  

Bartimaeus waited and waited and waited for Jesus to come, but in the meantime a hero taught Bartimaeus 

about Jesus so that Bartimaeus would know where to look for spiritual healing as well as physical healing.  

Bartimaueus believed in Jesus as his Savior before He came to Jericho and when Jesus physically healed him 

He said, “Your faith has made you well.”  When we struggle to comprehend something, but finally get it, we 

will say, “Oh, I see.”  That was the sight that Bartimaeus had.  At one time he lacked physical sight, but 

spiritually he saw further than most people. 

     Sometimes I wonder when we die if we will be greeted in heaven by every person with whom we ever 

shared a word about Jesus or showed them through our actions about our love for Jesus.  But wouldn’t it be 

strange if we arrived in heaven and there was no one to greet us?   

     There is a television commercial for Mercedes Benz that came out a few years ago that showed a Mercedes 

Benz car colliding with a cement wall during a safety test.  Someone then asks the company spokesman why 

they are allowing other car companies to copy their successful energy-absorbing car body design for free.  In 

other words, they have the patent on the design so why are they not enforcing it?  The spokesman replies matter-

of-factly, “Because some things in life are too important not to share.”  At the top of that list needs to be the life-

changing, soul-saving good news of Jesus Christ.  Nobody on earth may know about a witness you share with 

another person, but God will know and someday in heaven there may be people there who will call you a hero.    


