Stand Up & Make Some Noise!  
 
Mark chapter 10 gives us the story of Jesus healing blind Bartimaeus as He was making His way into the city of Jericho.  While this same account in the book of Matthew reports there were two blind men, Mark and Luke record only the one.  Remembering there were, no doubt, ‘a number of individuals’ who lined the streets entering and exiting towns such as Jericho, the number is of little relevance while the heart of the story is what we should focus on.  The explanation as to the difference in writing is of little concern, as one theologian wrote:  “If we were in possession of all the facts as they really occurred, it is quite likely that we should see how all three accounts are consistent with truth, and with each other.”  
 
As for me personally, I see a direct connection and correlation of many a believer today.  While some are content and comfortable in attending a service where hands are folded as a form of reverence; where little, if anything, is spoken aloud, except from the one behind the pulpit and microphone; where prayers are ‘spoken’ or recited in the ‘mind’ only; and where little joy of expression is offered; as well as where more than not are ‘comfortable’ and content to remain in quiet waiting.  Waiting for what?  Mark’s account causes us to see that was not the case with Bartimaeus. Quite the contrary, Bartimaeus was willing to “Stand Up & Make Some Noise!”   
 
Bartimaeus was not willing to live in the past any longer, even though his circumstances had been determined for him up to this time.  Think of it!  In those days there were no welfare programs, no Braille courses available for him to learn to read, and no work to do in his blind condition.  His daily activity was the same…day after day; week after week; month after month; and year after year.  In the morning in the ‘dark’ of his world he would arise, shuffle to the corner of his room, pour water from the pitcher, then wash his face and eyes to awaken himself to yet another day of total darkness.  Then, wrapping his robe (which served as his night clothes as well) around him, he would grab his clay cup, and find his way to the street corner where he would sit beside the road and beg for alms, relying on others to provide for his daily ‘needs.’  I’m confident that during the course of the day there would be times when he would smell the aroma of food someone was eating as they passed by, and his stomach would yearn for just a small portion for himself.  All the while he would sit, alone, waving his cup, hoping for some help.  
 
On this particular day he heard an unusual commotion going on and according to Luke’s (18:36b-37) account he asked, “What it meant.  So they told him that Jesus of Nazareth was passing by.”  His immediate response was to begin to cry out saying, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!”  Others around him “warned him that he should be quiet,” but according to Mark’s account, Bartimaeus, “cried out all the more.”  It’s as if the ‘more religious’ around him thought he should be quiet and keep his problems to himself, however, when a person gets desperate enough with whatever it is they are needing…whether healing; finances; the resolution of family problems; marriage vow renewal; or even the answer to the question of where do I go from here, the issue of quietness will not enter ones mind.  It’s the time to “Stand Up & Make Some Noise!”  He realized that this Jesus, the very One passing by, Who was going about the countryside doing good and healing all who were sick and oppressed of the devil had the answer to his problem.  This was not the time to be quiet, remaining silent was only a form of man’s idea of reverence.  He realized his opportunity of healing didn’t rest in the hands of religious leaders; it did not even rest in the hands of God; what would, or would not happen to him from that moment on would totally rest with what he, as a blind man; begging by the side of the road, would or would not do.  And, it didn’t take him long to make up his mind as to how to respond.  He jumped to his feet and began screaming and hollering, “Son of David, have mercy on me!”  Complete and total faith in God cannot be quiet!  Bartimaeus began screaming at the top of his lungs. Unwilling to sit there and say, “All right Lord. You know my needs, and if it’s Your will to heal me, then You will stop, reach out Your hand and restore my sight.  If You want to bless me, You’ll come over to the side of the road that I’m on (whichever side I’m on from where You are at) and You will touch me and make me see.  If not, I’ll have to assume that healing is not for me, and what you’ve done for others will not be done for me.  After all, I’ve been blind for such a long time and I guess this is my lot in life.” 
 
If that were what Bartimaeus had actually been thinking, he would have still been sitting there, blind as a bat, after Jesus had passed by.  However, because he wouldn’t be quiet, his life was changed forever.  Because he wanted his destiny in life to be changed, he was willing to do what was unpopular with many in the society he lived.  Basically Bartimaeus said in so many words, ‘I don’t give a rip what others think or say, I’m going to cry out at the top of my lungs for the mercy of God to fall upon me and I know that I’ll receive my miracle.’  It was then that “Jesus stood still and commanded him to be brought to Him.”  How interesting that at that moment the entire crowd changed their tune and Mark 10 says the crowd told Bartimaeus to “Be of good cheer. Rise, He is calling you.”  Have you ever wondered how many of those in the crowd missed their own personal healing, because rather than being willing to “Stand Up & Make Some Noise,” they let their moment of a miracle pass them by?  As for this blind man Jesus asked him one question, “What do you want Me to do for you?” and Bartimaeus told Jesus he wanted to receive his sight.  And Jesus said, “Go your way; your faith has made you well.”
 
What is it that you are needing today?  “The eyes of the Lord are on the righteous, and His ears are open to their cry” (Ps. 34:15).  “Stand Up & Make Some Noise!”  
 
Blessings,
Psalm 20:7                                                                                                                              
Dale & Jeannie 
 
 
CRA Ministries Int’l
Christian Rodders & Racers Assoc.
Cruisin’ & Racin’ For Christ!
Phone 209-786-0524 ▪ Fax 209-786-0541
www.christianrodders-racers.org ▪ cra@integrity.com
