
Readings for the 8th Thursday of the Year  
 
FIRST READING: Sirach 42:15-25 
 
A reading from the Book of Sirach: 
 
 Now will I recall God’s works; what I have seen, I will describe. God’s word were his works 
brought into being; they do his will as he has ordained for them. As the rising sun is clear to all, 
so the glory of the LORD fills all his works; Yet even God’s holy ones must fail in recounting the 
wonders of the LORD, Though God has given these, his hosts, the strength to stand firm before 
his glory. He plumbs the depths and penetrates the heart; their innermost being he 
understands. The Most High possesses all knowledge, and sees from of old the things that are 
to come: He makes known the past and the future, and reveals the deepest secrets. No 
understanding does he lack; no single thing escapes him. Perennial is his almighty wisdom; he is 
from all eternity one and the same, With nothing added, nothing taken away; no need of a 
counselor for him! How beautiful are all his works even to the spark and fleeting vision! The 
universe lives and abides forever; to meet each need, each creature is preserved. All of them 
differ, one from another, yet none of them has he made in vain, For each in turn, as it comes, is 
good; can one ever see enough of their splendor? 
 
The word of the Lord. 
 
RESPONSORIAL: Psalm 33:2-3, 4-5, 6-7, 8-9 
By the word of the Lord the heavens were made. 
 
Give thanks to the LORD on the harp; with the ten-stringed lyre chant his praises. Sing to him a 
new song; pluck the strings skillfully, with shouts of gladness. 
By the word of the Lord the heavens were made. 
 
For upright is the word of the LORD, and all his works are trustworthy. He loves justice and 
right; of the kindness of the LORD the earth is full. 
By the word of the Lord the heavens were made. 
 
By the word of the LORD the heavens were made; by the breath of his mouth all their host. He 
gathers the waters of the sea as in a flask; in cellars he confines the deep. 
By the word of the Lord the heavens were made. 
 
Let all the earth fear the LORD; let all who dwell in the world revere him. For he spoke, and it 
was made; he commanded, and it stood forth. 
By the word of the Lord the heavens were made. 
 
Gospel: Mark 10:46-52 
 
+ A reading from the holy Gospel according to Mark: 
 
 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.” 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. 
 
The Gospel of the Lord. 
 
Reflection for the 8th Thursday of the Year 
 
About forty years ago, my mother and father took a road trip across the United States to visit 
family in Albuquerque, NM. On the round trip, they visited the sites they encountered. They 
visited the Carlsbad Caverns and especially the Grand Canyon. When they returned, I visited 
them. My mother had taken a lot of pictures with her old Instamatic Camera and had taped a 
set of them together to make a collage of the Grand Canyon. She was very proud of this 
creation. She had systematically snapped pictures from left to right in several horizontal layers 
to achieve this. Sadly, in no way did this capture the scope of the vista she saw. 
 
Twenty years later, I visited the Canyon myself. Since then, I’ve been there four more times. Its 
wonder and beauty is never captured in photos or video. My memories of it have paled in the 
actual experience of seeing it. I can only describe it in my stories and a photo or video can never 
capture the smell of the air, the sounds around the environment and the feel of the wind and 
sun. They are just captured images and not the sensate experience of being present there. My 
photos have also captured the images of those with whom I visited the Canyon. Three of them 
live only in my memory. They have since died. Those five visits and those three friends I will 
never experience again. I can always travel back there with other friends, but the past can 
never become present again. 
 
This is the message of today’s first reading from Sirach. God, creation, self, and community 
have far more depth of field than we can possibly recall and describe. Since I’ve been little, I 
have always been curious. I have had an insatiable desire to learn more. The more I have 
learned, the more there is yet to learn. As I get older, the harder it is to recall some things. We 
all fear, in some way, the possibility of dementia which causes us to forget. Yet we are more, as 
persons, than our memories. There was a “Blue Bloods” episode which expressed this reality 
well. The patriarch of the Reagan family expressed his fear of going senile and forgetting who 
those he loved were. His grandson, a police detective replied well, “Well, Pops, if you ever 
forget who I am, I’ll remember who you are. 
 
When we approach God, we never see God directly. We see creation all around us. We use 
technology that’s ever present. We interact with each other. In all the chaos of living, with its 
unpredictability, in all our joys and sorrows and in the aches and pains of growing up and then 
growing old we face our human limitations. Yet in the midst of life we can know and sense God 
who loved us to life, faith and relationship. We can glimpse the presence of God who is the 
source and reason for all things, you and me. We may have our limits but God has none. As we 
live our human lives we can rely on God’s infinity, eternity and unconditional love for us. As I 
approach my sixty eighth birthday, I have gotten to this day despite myself through God’s 
provident and amazing grace. Our immanent and real lives can be filled with God’s 
transcendent mystery to fill in our gaps. 
 
All of us like a good miracle; especially when it’s only ours. I have had poor eyesight since I was 
a kid. I inherited my dad’s myopia and my mother’s astigmatism. As I age I have become less 
myopic, but I now need a magnifying glass or a loupe to read fine print that ten years ago I 
could see well. Before the development of high-density acrylic optics, my lenses were glass, 



thick and heavy. As a kid, I prayed for Jesus to make my eyes sharp. I still have to wear glasses 
especially when I drive. The glasses I wear, I take for granted. Without them I don’t see very 
well. They are, in effect, a miracle and have been the true answer to my prayers. Perspective in 
depth perception can come through binocular vision. It can also happen through reflection and 
seeking the presence of God. 
 
The son of Timaeus gained his sight with his encounter with Jesus and more; faith in Jesus as 
the Messiah and Son of God. The process was not easy. Once in a while, Mark wrote his 
narrative with wit and humor. He wanted Jesus to hear him no matter what. I smiled as I read 
how the disciples tried to shut him up and failed. They are always portrayed, in Mark, as 
stumbling, bumbling oafs, like the Keystone Kops of silent movies. I can always envision their 
ineptness in motive and action. Bartimaeus succeeded despite their best attempt to hinder him. 
 
The blind man, not the twelve lads, could truly see Jesus despite his obvious blindness. He 
approached Jesus already as a believer. Otherwise how did he know Jesus could heal him? He 
first believed in Jesus. What did Bartimaeus see first after Jesus restored his sight? He saw 
Jesus. “Master, I want to see!” “Go your way; your faith has saved you.” With this powerful gift, 
did the man who could now see obey? No, he became a disciple as he followed Jesus on the 
way. The way to where? Did he follow to Jesus cross? Did he witness the Risen Lord? Did he 
witness to faith after Pentecost? One can hope. 
 
As I have taken in today’s scripture, God is both within me and beyond me at the same time. 
This is true for all of us. We are God’s creatures and more, God’s beloved sons and daughters 
and beloved siblings with Jesus. Knowing God fully is beyond our grasp. With faith we can 
witness God’s mystery as it unfolds in our experiences. We see, like Bartimaeus, through eyes 
of faith. We can glimpse God in the workings of the Spirit around us. 
 
May all our relationships deepen through the presence of God. 
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