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Opening: 

 

In dialog at our monthly Alexian Pilgrims gathering, this past Tuesday, my heart and mind were 

drawn to the concept of hearing the Word of God in our lives.  Now, at some point, we’re going 

to go back to this topic and talk about what that means, how that works, and so forth.  But, this 

week, my heart was really drawn to the question of response.  When we sense that direction in 

our lives…whether by call, or Biblical understanding, or heartfelt conviction, when we know 

what it is God wants us to be doing in any given moment…what are we going to do about it?  

How are we going to respond?   

 

Those words in John 6 display it so clearly.  As many of Jesus’ disciples heard his teaching, they 

began to turn to one another and proclaim, “This teaching is difficult; who can accept it?”  And, 

that’s the question we all face from time to time.  There’s no promise it’s going to be easy, so we 

perpetually face that dilemma.  When we sense that direction in our lives…whether by call, or 

Biblical understanding, or heartfelt conviction, when we know what it is God wants us to be 

doing in any given moment…what are we going to do about it?  How are we going to respond? 

 

So, today, instead of preaching in more traditional forms, what we want to do is share, with you, 

a couple of stories… 

 

 

Bartimaeus:   

I am Bartimaeus.  Life for me was pretty simple.  I am known, or at least was known, in 

these parts, as ‘blind Bartimaeus.’  I had been since birth.  Some thirty-five years I had 

been without sight.  I spent years hearing all of the people around me talk about a sunset, 

about the beauty of the sky, and I never understood.  Color, light, darkness, the mix of the 

three as the light faded from the sky, I never managed to grasp how a single sight could 

gain such attention.  That is, until now. 
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Josiah:   

And, my name is Josiah.  I count myself among those whom God has truly chosen to 

bless.  My family has served among leaders in this region for generations – my father, my 

father’s father, and his father before that.  Today, I too, have my seat on the Sanhedrin in 

Jerusalem, and I truly have all that my heart desires.  My beautiful wife (she just turned 

21) has bore two healthy sons and a lovely daughter.  Our home is wide with space, we 

are blessed with the most beautiful incense, we clothe in the brightest and most colorful 

of garments, and we use only the finest oils.  Our land is prosperous and extends as far as 

the eye can see.  Our animals are many and serve us well.  Even our servants are among 

the best to be found.   

 

You would think a man with all this would be truly happy.  But, tonight my heart is 

heavy.  Those words this morning, they are too much, I simply cannot do it.  I don’t know 

what to do. 

 

Bartimaeus:   

My life changed today.  What I have known for thirty-five years has been erased.  I have 

spent a life begging, pleading for anything people had to offer.  But, today I have life.  

Today, I have a new beginning.  Today, I know what they were talking about.  And, it is 

all because of him. 

 

Josiah:   

You see, I have always been a religious man.  I followed the Law of Moses in a manner 

that was beyond reproach.  Scripture is the guide of my life, and I have subscribed to its 

every tenet in my every day – as did my father, and his father before him.  Why else 

would God see to bless our family so greatly?  Our riches and our health are a testament 

to our faithfulness.  God rewards those who are faithful, and punishes those who break 

his laws.  Our family has embraced God’s covenant with Abraham for generations.  And 

as God did for so many of his glorified kings, he has rewarded our faithfulness with great 

health and prosperity.   

 

But still, there has been something missing.  In recent days I have heard of this teacher, 

this man speaking of the ‘Kingdom of God’ and even of everlasting life.  Many of my 

most trusted advisors have vouched for this man’s words.  I am told that he has shown, 

again and again, that he is sent of God, and I have been driven to seek this man’s advice.  

I have followed my God in every day of my life, but I have found myself wondering, 

recently, how I can receive this everlasting life of which this man speaks.  I heard, this 

morning, that this teacher, Jesus, was coming to town, so I ventured out to meet him. 

 

Bartimaeus:   

Today, for the first time, I finally understand the beauty of the sun moving beyond the 

earth.  For now, for the very first time in my life, I can see it.  I can see everything.  It all 

happened this morning.  My life is fairly plain, and I have spent most of it outside on the 

streets, or at the entrance to the temple.  I beg for food, a drink, or maybe a spare coin.  It 

is solely by my begging that I am able to get by.  You hear a lot of stories when you are 
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blind, people stand around you and speak as though you are not even there.  The gossip I 

hear at the entrance of the temple could unseat most any priest.   

 

But, lately the conversation seemed to revolve around one man.  I kept hearing, again and 

again, about this man Jesus, he was said to be the Son of David.  He was performing 

miracles everywhere he went.  He had a way of healing that no priest could explain.  This 

morning I heard that Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem.  Jebediah aided me and showed 

me to the street-side where I could await this prophet’s arrival.  The crowd was starting to 

come down the street.  I could hear the buzz all about, I knew it was him. 

 

Josiah:   

As I turned down the road at the carpenter’s shop, I could see the crowd already gathered 

down the road.  This teacher, Jesus, he was already making his way towards town, and I 

could see the crowd was getting thicker and thicker surrounding him.  There was a small 

group of men walking with him closely, it looked to be about twelve of them.  He spoke 

to them in a special way.  Who were these men?  Were they gifted teachers as well?  I 

wondered briefly, but I had to get to Jesus and find the answers I longed for.   

 

I began running down the road toward the crowd.  I noticed a blind man alone on the side 

of the road, sitting there, he had an unusual smile on his face.  I stopped to give him the 

coins I had in my pocket.  I placed them in his hand, wished God’s blessing upon him, 

and ran towards the teacher. 

 

Bartimaeus:   

I kept waiting.  The crowd was getting louder as this man kept moving closer.  Suddenly 

a man took my hand, I could hear his labored breathing, he was barely able to speak.  He 

placed his coins in my hand, ‘God bless you,’ he said.  Before I could speak he was gone.  

I could hear his footsteps as he charged towards the crowd. 

 

Josiah:   

I burst through the gathered people to Jesus and I dropped to my knees at his feet.  He 

stopped, he looked into my eyes almost as if he already knew my questions.  “Good 

Teacher,” I cried, “what must I do to inherit eternal life?”  “You know the 

commandments,” he said, “You shall not murder; You shall not commit adultery; You 

shall not steal; You shall not bear false witness; you shall not defraud; Honor your father 

and mother.” 

 

I already did this, but, somehow I knew there was more.  I knew this everlasting life of 

which he spoke was more than that which was promised in the Law of Moses and the 

covenant of Abraham.  But, I thought back to my study, my time in the Temple, even the 

coins I presented to that blind man just a few moments before, and I responded, “Teacher, 

I have kept all these since my youth.”  It was then that my excitement came crashing 

down.  He turned to me, looked into my eyes with genuine love and said, “You lack one 

thing: go, sell what you own, and give the money to the poor.”  He went on to say 

something about heaven and following him, but I heard nothing after those words, 

“…Go?  Sell what you own?   Give the money to the poor?”  I can’t!  I won’t!   
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Bartimaeus:   

The crowd reached where I was sitting and I could hear mumblings about a member of 

the Sanhedrin and some command to sell everything he owned.  People were shocked by 

the words that Jesus had spoken.  They even spoke of the manner in which this man 

departed.  His head was hung low and his spirit broken.  But, the noise had climaxed, I 

knew that Jesus was now in front of me, and I cried out, “Jesus, Son of David, have 

mercy on me!”  I cannot express the rebuke I felt at that moment.  Many of those who 

surrounded me ordered me to quiet, some even threatened me if I made a sound.  But, this 

was my chance, the Teacher was right there, I could not…I would not…back down. 

 

I cried out again, at the top of my voice, “Son of David, have mercy on me!”  Before 

anyone could rebuke me again I heard this gentle voice.  It said, “Call him here.”  I 

prayed that he was speaking of me, and those around me soon began to urge me on, 

“Take heart,” they said to me, “get up, he is calling you.”  I jumped to my feet, I think I 

even lost my cloak as I stood, and the people around me led me to Jesus.  He asked what 

was I was seeking.  My body shivered, my heart trembled, “My Teacher,” I said, “let me 

see again.”  I will never forget those words: “Go; your faith has made you well.”  In that 

moment I was looking into the eyes of the man who gave me sight, and I could see them.  

I could see. 

 

Josiah:   

I left that conversation with Jesus with my head hung low and my spirit destroyed.  I 

glanced over to the crowd as I made my way back home, and I would have sworn I saw 

that blind man to whom I had given my coins walking beside Jesus.  He was walking as if 

he could see.  A few passing thoughts emerged as to how that could be, but my mind 

quickly turned back to that inconceivable command.  Sell what I own?  My possessions 

are my reward for my faithfulness, my family’s faithfulness, is he truly now claiming that 

to remain faithful I must sell all that God has given me and give it to the poor?  Perhaps, 

after all, this teacher isn’t all they claim him to be.  It was that thought which rang in my 

head all the way home.  I don’t know what to do.  Sell everything and follow him?  I 

can’t!  I won’t!  God has blessed my life.  I will not let some crazy man tell me to cast 

those blessings aside.  I can’t, I won’t. 

 

Bartimaeus:   

I haven’t left his side since that moment this morning.  We made way into Jerusalem and 

people gathered on the sides of the road as we entered the city.  They waved palms, they 

laid others on the ground, they sang, and they called out, “Hosanna, Blessed is the one 

who comes in the name of the Lord!  Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor 

David!  Hosanna in the highest heaven!”  This man, this king, this Son of David has 

given me sight, he has given me life.  I stand now witnessing that beautiful sight of the 

sun passing beyond the city, and I owe that gift to him.  I owe my life to him, and I will 

give it. 
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Conclusion: 

 

I think, sometimes, we romanticize the ‘Word of God.’  It becomes, at times, this almost fairy-

tale like notion in which we expect that the deciphered word will awaken us from our slumber 

and immediately lead us to the happily-ever-after.  It is a wonderful story, it is a true fairy tale, 

but it is also the very notion that can lead us down a very troublesome path.  The simple truth is 

that word of God is not always easy, the choice to follow is not always a simple, and the truth is 

that our earthly, materially, self-righteously, temporally, led happiness is not always consistent 

with the choice to follow God in our lives.  Sometimes, doing what God wants, sometimes the 

teaching, is hard.   

 

If God spoke to you and said, ‘Go buy a lottery ticket, you’re going to win a million dollars!’ 

you’d go buy a lottery ticket.  But if God just as clearly said, ‘Give the million dollars you just 

won to the poor!’ would you do that too?  God’s word is not always easy to follow.  God’s 

teaching is sometimes hard.  Bartimaeus saw that he owed God everything and gave it, Josiah ran 

away.  The choice is yours. 

 


