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Dear Friend, 

A few years ago, I gave a homily called “The Pastoral Plan for Dealing with Crying 

Babies at St. John the Baptist”. I invite you to listen to a recording of the homily on our 

website (go to https://church.saintjohnfortwayne.com/digital-welcome-packet and scroll 

toward the bottom) or read the rest of this letter for a written summary of the homily. 

Mark 10:46-52 

As Jesus was leaving Jericho with his disciples and a sizable crowd, 

Bartimaeus, a blind man, the son of Timaeus, sat by the roadside begging. 

On hearing that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to cry out and say, 

"Jesus, son of David, have pity on me." 

And many rebuked him, telling him to be silent. 

But he kept calling out all the more, "Son of David, have pity on me." 

Jesus stopped and said, "Call him." 

So they called the blind man, saying to him, “Take courage; get up, Jesus is calling you." 

He threw aside his cloak, sprang up, and came to Jesus. 

Jesus said to him in reply, "What do you want me to do for you?" 

The blind man replied to him, "Master, I want to see." 

Jesus told him, "Go your way; your faith has saved you." 

Immediately he received his sight and followed him on the way. 

This Gospel describes an event that takes place perhaps every single weekend, in 

every single church, regardless of denomination, everywhere in the world. If you are 

thinking that this event is about how Bartimaeus’ life was changed forever after his 

blindness was healed by Christ, you’re not entirely wrong.  Yes, this type of thing does 

happen every single weekend: people encounter Jesus at Mass and have their eyes 

opened to the truth, beauty, and goodness of God and they begin following Him more 

closely in their life. 

However, that is not what I am talking about. The event we are going to dive into is not 

with regards to Bartimaeus, per se, but rather with the crowd that is already following 

Jesus. We all saw clearly how Bartimaeus was changed by Jesus, but did you notice 

the change in the crowd? It is a very dramatic change, but easy to go unnoticed unless 

you read carefully.  

When the Gospel begins, Jesus is leaving Jericho with a sizeable crowd following him. 

They come across a blind beggar who, upon hearing it is Jesus, cries out, “Jesus, son 

of David, have pity on me.” Did you notice how the crowd reacted? The Gospel says, 

“many rebuked him, telling him to be silent.” The crowd was annoyed by this loud 

beggar, telling him to shut up. 

A similar thing often happens here each weekend in the form of a screaming child at 

Mass.  
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That baby is like Bartimaeus. They cry out because they’re fussy, hungry, need a diaper 

change, are tired, want attention, or a host of other reasons. Sometimes they fuss and 

squawk a little bit, and other times those tiny lungs let out a scream that could wake the 

dead.  

It is not unusual for the congregation to become like the crowd. We think things like, “Oh 

no. Here we go”…”Will someone shut that kid up?”…”Same one as last week”….”When 

are those parents finally going to take them out of here?”  Worse than thinking these 

thoughts in our heads, we sometimes give the poor mothers and fathers the look as if 

that dirty look is somehow going to miraculously stop their baby from crying or enlighten 

the parent to the fact that they have a challenge on their hands.  

So what are we supposed to do? Let’s look at what happens next in the Gospel. As 

Bartimaeus cries out all the more, the Gospel says, “Jesus stopped and said, ‘Call him!’” 

And that is where the hidden miracle in this reading takes place. The crowd who, a 

moment before, was rebuking this blind man and telling him to be silent is changed and 

they tell him, “Take courage; get up, Jesus is calling you.” 

When babies cry out loudly at church and we are annoyed and tempted to give the dirty 

looks or look over our shoulders at the source of the disruption, we need to be changed 

by Jesus, as the crowd was changed. After all, if we can’t handle the cries of a cute, 

little, innocent baby who goes to our own church, how in the world are we supposed to 

love our enemy as Jesus commands? Because there are many more Bartimaeus’ out 

there who make a lot of noise that we, as Christians, don’t have the luxury of telling to 

shut up.  

So what are we supposed to do when the baby screams it’s head off or the toddler 

won’t stop banging their toy on a pew or walking around behind mom and dad? Give 

thanks to God. That little baby can work a miracle in you. In an instant, that baby can 

completely change you from a person who is annoyed and gives dirty looks to someone 

who realizes that they too were once a screaming baby (and let’s face it: we are all still 

screaming babies, we’ve just gotten better at hiding it). If you’ve raised children, you 

know how judgmental those looks could be. So choose to move past your annoyance 

and give thanks to God for those screaming children. Their blood-curdling screams are 

a glorious proclamation that our parish will still be alive long after we’re dead and gone.  

Loving the child in that moment is just the first necessary step of many toward loving our 

neighbor, others in our parish who bother us, the neighbor next door, those of opposite 

political parties, races, and religions, those who have wounded us, and our worst 

enemy. The baby starts us on the path to Sainthood. 

It wasn’t just Bartimaeus who needed to be changed in this Gospel passage. It was also 

the crowd. And it isn’t just the baby and their poopy diaper that needs to be changed. 

It’s also us.  


