
Each of the four seasons has its distinctive beauty, but 

for me, the season of autumn showcases God’s sense 

of color and design more than any other season.  The 

iridescent fields before the harvest, the dappled shades 

of blue, violet, and crimson in the morning skies make a 

beautiful backdrop for the blazing shades of yellow, 

reds, and sienna that adorn the trees.  Perhaps it’s the 

creator’s way of giving us the last hoorah before the 

monochrome shades of winter.  God’s gift of vision is 

one of the gifts I am most grateful for, but it’s also a gift I 

inadvertently take for granted.  What I have noticed 

about the sense of sight is that the more aware you are 

of what you’re looking at, the more depth your field of 

vision begins to absorb.  So is true for one’s vision relat-

ed to spiritual introspection. 

About ten years ago, I went to visit a parishioner who 

was staying at The James Cancer Hospital while under-

going treatment for lymphoma.  The nursing staff di-

rected me to her room and gave me the proper mask, 

gown, and hand washing instructions before entering.  

When I opened the door, Ann was seated on the bed 

where she welcomed me warmly with her engaging 

smile.  The walls in the room were decorated with so 

many cards and well-wishes that it camouflaged the 

medical paraphernalia.  We had a chance to talk and 

the more she shared with me, the more I could see God 

surrounding her.  Ironically, by profession, Ann was an 

oncology nurse.  She spoke of her passion for nursing, 

the new insights she gained from her own battle with 

cancer, and her eagerness to get back to work to share 

those insights with the patients she serves. 

Ann spoke of her gratitude to God for everyone and 

everything, including the great view of the courtyard be-

low her hospital window.  She then proceeded to tell me 

about an experience she had the previous Sunday.  

While in her room alone, she noticed a family in the 

courtyard with small children looking upward toward the 

building waving and blowing kisses.  Ann remarked that 

it was a sweet sight, but it didn’t end there.  The family 

below pulled out a handmade sign with a big red heart 

that read “We Love You!”.  But what grabbed her heart 

and made her feel the embrace of God, was when they 

turned the sign over and it read, “You Are Not Alone In 

This Fight!”  Even though the message was meant for 

another patient, Ann had the insight to know it was also 

meant for her at a time when she needed it most. 

In the Gospel of Mark this week, Bartimaeus, a blind 

man sitting in the midst of a crowd gathered to hear Je-

sus, begins calling out asking Jesus to have pity on him.  

As he continues to call out, the people around him try to 

silence him. But, Bartimaeus had greater vision than 

those sighted people who were agitated by his efforts.  

Instead, the blind man kept his inner gaze on the Healer 

in his midst and persisted in his effort to reach for a mir-

acle.  He had hope and trusted that Jesus would heal 

him and his hope bore fruit.  Jesus called for him and 

when Bartimeaus stood before Jesus, Jesus asked him, 

 

“What do you want me to do for you?”  

The blind man replied, “I want to see.”  Je-

sus said to him in reply, “Go your way; 

Your faith has saved you.” 

 

It was the blind man’s faith that saved him. It was his 

trust and bold persistent appeal to Jesus that not only 

cured him of his blindness, but also brought him into 

union with Christ.  Bartimeaus did not let the naysayers 

or the noise of the crowd distract him from his desire to 

engage with Jesus.  It was his clear inner vision that led 

him to the Savior.  The more he called out to Jesus, the 

closer he came to his healing. 

Sometimes in life, we are blinded by our own fears.  We 

worry and sweat our way through the challenges of life 

rather than adjusting our focus to see God’s hand in 

everything.   

Spending time with Ann on that day years ago, remind-

ed me of the power of God working in our lives.  The 

Spirit speaks to us in events and simple signs; He uses 

everything.  Faced with a terminal illness, this woman of 

faith kept her vision solidly planted on her Healer and 

Savior. The challenges, that were before her, didn’t take 

her away from God, but drew her closer.  The more she 

fixed her gaze on Christ, the more she could clearly see 

the miracles that God had given her to sustain her on 

her long and difficult journey… and she gave thanks. 
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