
 

Wednesday 30th September 

Shortly after encountering the hymns of Nick Fawcett I came across another of his books 

called ‘No Ordinary Man’. It is a book of readings/meditations  based on events in the life of 

Jesus. When I go out to take services, John often reads one of these as part of our worship 

and thinking together. 

Bartimaeus - Mark chapter 10 verses 46-52 

He made me see! 

For the first time in my life, 

   after all those years of darkness, 

   all those years listening and wondering what the world must be like, 

  I was able to look and see for myself! 

I saw clouds scudding through the sky, 

  grass waving in the breeze, 

  flowers blooming in the meadow 

  waves breaking on the seashore.   

I saw birds nesting in the trees, 

  and animals wandering in the mountains, 

 the beauty of sunrise and sunset, bathing the earth in its golden glow. 

I saw children playing, 

   the faces of loved ones 

  the bustle of towns and cities  

I saw fields  of corn and ripening fruit, 

   bubbling streams and tranquil pools, 

   a world of colour, form and contrast, 

  more lovely than in my wildest dreams. 

All this, thanks to Jesus, I can see! 

Yet there is more, 

   much more, that I owe him 

   for it is not just my eyes he has opened,   



   but my mind, 

   my heart, 

   my soul. 

I looked at him 

   and I did not see just a man: 

   I glimpsed the face of God, 

  smiling through his welcome; 

   I glimpsed the hand of God, 

   reaching out through his touch; 

   I glimpsed the love of God, 

   accepting me through his call. 

He made me see Jesus, 

   not just with my eyes, though I can’t thank him enough for that, 

   but with my soul –  

   the things that really matter, 

   that really count, 

   that meet my deepest needs. 

And now I know that even when it is dark, 

   even when life is at its blackest, 

   even when I can’t see the way ahead, 

   I am walking in the light. 

Prayer 

Loving God, 

   we thank you for all the wonder of the universe that surrounds us- 

   all the beauty, variety and interest that we are able to see each day. 

But we ask your forgiveness that too often 

   We see only the outside and not the deep truth beneath. 

Help us when we look to see your hand 

   and recognise your love at work. 


