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30th Sunday Ordinary Time; B 

My Dear Brothers and Sisters, 

     Our Gospel reading for today contains one of the most tragic 

figures in the New Testament. He is known as Bartimaeus, the blind 

beggar. Obviously, blind describes his condition; and begging was 

his living. One would logically assume that Bartimaeus was his 

name, but Bartimaeus is not a proper name at all. It is a word that 

simply means “son of Timaeus.” Apparently, this man was so little 

regarded that no one bothered to learn his name or even if he had 

one. He was known only as the blind son of a man named Timaeus, 

who tried to survive by begging on the streets of Jericho. 

     He appears in the gospel record because Jesus and the crowd that 

had gathered around him happened to pass near the place where he 

was seated. When Bartimaeus heard the crowd, he inquired about 

what was happening and he was told that Jesus of Nazareth is 

passing by. Apparently, he had prior knowledge of Jesus, because 

he immediately began to cry out to him for help. 

     At this point, we have another indication of how this blind beggar 

was disregarded by the people of Jericho. The reading says, “many 

rebuked him, telling him to be silent.” Perhaps they thought 

Bartimeus was going to beg Jesus and his followers for a donation 

and were embarrassed by it. 
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     In any case, they did not want their distinguished visitor to end 

festive occasion disturbed by someone as insignificant as a blind 

beggar. But Bartimaeus persisted until his cries reached the ears of 

Jesus. Think how easy it would have been to ignore those pleas. Few 

would have noticed, and even less would have cared. 

     But that is not how Jesus thought and felt about people, 

especially disadvantaged and oppressed people. With him, no cry 

was neither readily heard nor so willingly answered as that of an 

outcast. 

     Most of us like to think of ourselves as champions of the 

underdog, which means we cheer for the athletic team that isn’t 

expected to win. 

     That, of course, does not involve a great deal of personal 

commitment. But what about the real underdogs, the people who 

live at the bottom rung of the social ladder? They may be poor, sick, 

old, physically or emotionally handicapped. Any number of 

problems can put people outside the mainstream of life. And once 

there, they need something more than a word of encouragement or 

a friendly pat on the back. 

     Let’s face it - people with real problems can be quite a bother. 

They cost money; they take time. To work with them is emotionally 

demanding. They may be uncooperative and ungrateful. Most of us 
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feel like the citizens of Jericho. We wish these social outcasts would 

just keep quiet, stay out of sight, and not disrupt the parade of life. 

     Obviously, Jesus did not share that sentiment. He invested most 

of his ministry in people whom the establishment considered 

unworthy of their time and attention. He explained this priority by 

saying, “People who are in good health do not need a doctor; sick 

people do.” 

     Have you ever wondered why Jesus cared so deeply for the 

outcast, when most of us seem to care so little? I think there were 

two basic reasons. 

     One was that he knew by personal experience how it feels to be 

an outcast. 

     Remember that he was born in a stable because his family could 

not find a place to stay anywhere else. That’s how his life got started, 

and that’s how a large part of it was lived. 

     Luke tells of a time when he went back to visit his hometown. 

On the Sabbath, he taught in the synagogue. Before the service was 

over, the congregation of worshipers turned into an angry crowd, 

drove him out of town, and even tried to kill him. 

     John summarizes his life by saying. “To his own he came, yet 

his own did not accept him.” Jesus knew, what it was to be an 

outcast. 
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     So do you and I, though we manage most of the time not to think 

about it. And the reason we don’t like to think about it is because it 

is just too painful experience. Have the courage to remember, for a 

moment, how it feels to be treated like nobody. 

     We have all been there. It may have been in childhood, when the 

other children excluded you from their games. It may have been the 

teen years when a certain group of young people made it very clear 

that you did not belong. It may have been on the job, or at the bank, 

or even in the church. One place or another, every one of us has been 

left out, overlooked, or put down. 

     Jesus had that experience, and he never forgot how it hurt. That 

was one reason that he always had special care for the outcast. 

     The other reason was that he knew there are no outcasts with 

God. Jesus understood himself to be the Son of the heavenly Father 

and the brother of every man and woman on earth. This faith is 

summarized in his parable of the last judgment, where he 

commended those who cared for him in his hour of need and 

condemned those who turned their backs upon him in that same 

hour. “I was hungry, and you gave me food, I was thirsty, and 

you gave me drink.” The people involved were puzzled, both by 

the praise and the condemnation. Then Jesus explained: “As often 

as you did it for one of my least brothers, you did it for me.” 
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     That is how our lord felt about people. There were no outcasts 

with him, because there were no outcasts with God. They were all 

his brothers and sisters, because they were all the sons and daughters 

of his Father in heaven. 

My Dear Brothers and Sisters, 

     If you and I are to call ourselves his followers, we must share that 

same conviction. Especially, we must care for those who live at the 

bottom rung of the social ladder. Their cries for help must reach our 

ears and touch our hearts. Otherwise, we have no right to wear the 

name of him who turned aside to meet the needs of a blind beggar 

in Jericho. Amen. 


