
Only blind fools do not cry for mercy 

Contrary to what you may think, mankind loves living in darkness more than light. This means that mankind likes 

blindness more than being able to see. And so, contrary to what you may think, mankind feels comfortable being blind. 

When we are blind, we cannot see, and when we cannot see, we are then able to turn a blind eye to things that bother 

us.  

But what is even more comfortable than being blind is this: not knowing that you are blind. That is to say, ignorance 

is bliss. When a person is blind - and they don’t know they are blind – they are comfortable. It is quite calm when a 

person is able to be blind to their sins and oblivious to the realities of life. For example, it is quite comforting to be blind 

to things such as global cyber threats, worldwide sex-trafficking, and worldwide infectious diseases. It is comfortable 

being blind to numerous abortions conducted in our country every week. It is comfortable being blind to the breakdown 

of the family and the attacks upon the institution of marriage.  

But perhaps the most comfortable thing to turn a blind eye toward is ourselves. Indeed, we do not like to look into the 

mirror of God’s Law to see the reality of our sinfulness. We like to ignore our selfishness, stupidity, and self-absorption. 

And so, we like being blind – it is easier that way. With blindness, darkness becomes our friend and our reality.  

Now, if we are honest, mankind actually fights to stay blind. For example, we turn the disturbing nightly news off 

when tragedies are reported. We avoid parts of the Bible that make us feel uncomfortable. Churches where the preacher 

is too blunt, well… the pews are empty. The cry is, “tell me that I am special, give me a trophy, a hug, and pull the 

covers over my head. Tell me that everything is o.k.! Keep me comfortable in the dark with my eyes closed.”   

This is the cry of blindness. The spiritually blind love darkness and love their comfort while believing that everything 

is going to be all right. They do not see reality nor perceive the Kingdom of God.  

Considering all of this, though, there is a great irony in the Gospel of Luke, chapter 18, where we hear about a blind 

man named Bartimaeus. He is a beggar on the side of the road. Now, even though Bartimaeus was blind physically, he 

was not blind spiritually. His eyes were wide open! Even though he was along the side of a road in the dust and shadows 

that day, he was in the light because he was near Jesus. And his mouth? Well, that was open too. He cried out, “Lord, 

have mercy!”   

You see, Bartimaeus knew that he was not o.k. and that he needed mercy and compassion from Christ.   

Have you noticed that we sing the words of blind Bartimaeus every single week in our church services? It is called the 

‘Kyrie.’  When we sing blind Bartimaeus’ words, we are acknowledging two simple things. First, we are acknowledging 

that we are beggars in need, just like Bartimaeus, and second, we are crying out for mercy to Jesus, just like Bartimaeus. 

We cry out for mercy because we know that Jesus is the only one who can help us.   

And so, the point being we are not blind when we cry out for mercy to Christ. We are actually seeing reality when we 

know that we are a spiritual beggars in need of Christ’s mercy.   

Unfortunately, though, when the beggarly Christian Church cries out, “Lord have mercy,” the rest of the world will 

often yell back, “Shut up, you weak beggarly fools.” You see, just as blind Bartimaeus was rebuked by those around 

him, we too may be scrutinised, ridiculed, or mocked for our cry of mercy and compassion.  

The world does everything it can to believe that it is fine in the dark, but the Kyrie comes along and ruins it all. The 

blind world says, “I’m o.k.; we’re o.k. We are comfortable and can do this on our own.”   

The Kyrie says, “I’m not o.k.; I am a beggar. I am not comfortable, and I cannot do this on my own. Jesus have mercy 

on me.”   

When we sing the Kyrie, we are not upholding the world’s darkness. We are not playing to the same tune of the world. 

We are not stumbling in the world’s silly games played at night.   

We sing the Kyrie because we have faith. We are not in darkness. Christ opened our eyes of faith when we were 

baptised out of the darkness and into the light. He opens our eyes of faith again and again and again by His spoken 

Word. And with our eyes opened, we no longer sit by the side of the road, like an empty-handed beggar, but are ushered 

to His Holy Supper to receive grace upon grace.   

Recover your sight; your faith has made you well! Take and eat; take and drink. You are baptised. You are forgiven. 

You are not blind in Christ, nor do you belong to the darkness of the world.  

Behold Christ; live in reality and rest in the comfort of His forgiveness, life, and salvation, not the blindness of the 

world. 


