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THE THIRTIETH SUNDAY OF THE YEAR, Cycle B 
Jer 31:7-9; Ps 126:1-2,2-3,4-5,6; Heb 5:1-6; Mk 10:46-52 

 

SITTING ON THE CURB WATCHNG THE PARADE 
Homily by Fr. Michael A. Van Sloun 

Saturday, October 27, 2018, 5:00 and 7:30 P.M. p.m. Masses 

Sunday, October 28, 2018, 8:30 and 10:30 a.m. Masses 

 

Bartimaeus was sitting along the roadside (Mk 10:46b). 

The gospel says that he was begging, 

  but that was not all. 

 

The place was Jericho. 

The time was Passover (Mk 14:1,12,14,16). 

Passover is the most important pilgrimage feast for Jews. 

On the pilgrimage to Jerusalem, 

  Jericho was the last stop along the way (Mk 11:1,11). 

 

Thousands of Jews from the northern part of the Israel  

  went on pilgrimage to Jerusalem. 

People never traveled alone; it was far too dangerous. 

There is safety in numbers. 

Instead, they went in caravans, groups of 50, 100, or 150. 

Groups that were larger were too unwieldy. 

 

These caravans traveled from Galilee south down the Jordan River Valley. 

The caravan would arrive at Jericho, 

  and it was the last town on the trip. 

Just south of Jericho the caravan would turn right, go west, 

  and for one final day make the climb to Jerusalem. 

 

So in Jericho, 

  one caravan after the next after the next went through town, 

    and really, it was quite a sight to behold. 

It was like a non-stop parade in Jericho for several days, 

  and the people who lived in Jericho thoroughly enjoyed watching this spectacle. 

 

Do you like watching parades?   

  I sure so. 

 

One of my fondest childhood memories was when mon and dad  

  piled us in the car, 

  drove us to downtown Minneapolis in July during the Aquatennial 

  to watch the Torchlight Parade. 

We went down early and got our place on the curb. 
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When I was older, 

  my sister Beverly was in the marching band at St. Anthony Village High School. 

They had a fantastic band program and entered competitions all around the country. 

One summer their band went to Traverse City, Michigan, 

  to compete in the parade at the National Cheery Festival. 

Beverly went on one of the school buses with the band members. 

Dad, mom, and I went with the camping trailer, 

 and long before parade time, we had our place on the curb. 

 

In Anoka, where I was before, this is parade time. 

Anoka claims to be the Halloween capital of the world, 

  and Anoka has three Halloween parades, 

    a school day parade for the kids, 

    a daytime parade on a Saturday afternoon, 

    and an evening parade. 

The St. Stephen’s parking lot was jammed an hour before the parade time. 

People were rushing to get their spots on the curb. 

 

Right here in Wayzata, we have our own parade for James J. Hill Days. 

 

Isn’t it nice to have your own spot along the curb? 

 

So our buddy Bartimaeus was sitting out on the curb. 

It was parade time. 

Bartimaeus was not alone. 

Many people from town were sitting on the curb, too. 

The people with eyesight were watching the parade go by. 

Blind Bartimaeus was listening as the parade went by. 

 

So along comes Jesus (Mk 10:47a). 

The gospel says that Jesus was accompanied  

  by his disciples and a sizable crowd (Mk 10:46)a. 

Of course he was; that’s how caravans work. 

A person would never, ever make this trip alone. 

It was far too dangerous. 

 

So Jesus and his entourage arrived at the last town on their pilgrimage journey. 

Their caravan group was one of the units of the parade passing through Jericho. 

This was a very significant pilgrimage for Jesus. 

He had made the trip from Galilee to Jericho to Jerusalem many, many times before, 

  and this was his last parade. 

This would be the last time that he would ever pass through Jericho. 

This time when Jesus arrived in Jerusalem for Passover, 

  he would be the Paschal Lamb, 

  and he would die on the altar of the Cross (see Mk 10:33-34). 
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So there is Bartimaeus on the curb. 

Bartimaeus had heard about Jesus and all the great things he had done, 

  and Bartimaeus desperately wanted to meet Jesus. 

 

Even if blind Bartimaeus could not see Jesus, 

  it would be a thrill for him to meet Jesus, and to listen to Jesus. 

Who knows what would happen if he had the opportunity to meet Jesus? 

 

Bartimaeus was sitting on the curb. 

  We all know what it is like to sit on the curb. 

The parade was going by. 

  We all know what it is like to watch the parade go by. 

 

Blind people have particularly good hearing. 

Bartimaeus heard Jesus approaching. 

His moment had finally arrived. 

From his place along the curb, he cried out, 

  “Jesus, son of David, have pity on me!” 

 

“Have pity on me.” 

What does that mean? 

I’m not sure what pity means. 

Bartimaeus was blind, but he wanted more than eyesight. 

He wanted to meet Jesus. 

 

So Jesus told his disciples, 

  “Go over to Bartimaeus and call him right over” (paraphrase, Mk 10:49a). 

So the disciples went over to Bartimaeus and told him, 

  “Jesus would love to see you.  Get up. Let’s go” (paraphrase, Mk 10:49b). 

For Bartimaeus, this is his dream come true. 

 

Now it is time to pay special attention to exactly what Bartimaeus did. 

St. Mark says that Bartimaeus “sprang up.” 

He exploded off the curb. 

He shot up without a moment’s delay:  zero hesitation! 

This was going to be a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. 

Jesus would never pass this way again. 

It is now or never. 

If he doesn’t act right now, he will never have this chance again. 

 

That’s not all. 

Bartimaeus “threw his cloak aside” (Mk 10:50a). 

Bartimaeus was a beggar. 

He was a poor man, 

  and a poor man would never get rid of his cloak. 

The cloak represents his possessions and his former way of life. 
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From that day forward, 

  for Bartimaeus, Jesus would now be his treasure (see Mt 13:45-46), 

    and his former way of life was over and done 

   (see Lk 18:28, “We have left everything to follow you”). 

 

Bartimaeus would never sit on the curb again. 

Now, instead of being spectator on the curb on the side of the road,  

    passively listening, 

  from that point forward, Bartimaeus was part of the parade, 

    a member of Jesus’ caravan group, 

    one who would follow Jesus for the rest of his life (see Mk 10:52b). 

 

There are a couple of different ways for us to go through life. 

  We can sit on the curb or we can be part of the parade. 

  We can just sit there, which is very passive and uninvolved, 

    or we can get off of our behind and march along. 

 

Jesus invited Bartimaeus to get up and join up, 

  and he is asking the same of each of us. 

 

We have options. 

We can just sit on the curb and watch, 

  or we can get up, 

    join the caravan, fellow believers, the Church, 

    and follow the leader, Jesus, the Good Shepherd (Jn 10:11,14), 

    who will lead us right paths  (see Ps 23:3). 

 

For Bartimaeus, this was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. 

  Jesus would never pass by that way again. 

This is the one and only time in our entire life 

  that we will celebrate this Sunday Mass. 

This Mass is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. 

 

We are all sitting on the curb, like Bartimaeus, 

  and this morning, as this Mass, 

  Jesus is inviting us to get off the curb, 

  to join up with his other disciples, 

  and follow him on the way. 

 

Jesus wants us to be part of his caravan, 

  that each of us would put ourselves on parade, 

  overjoyed to follow Jesus on the way. 

 


