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LBC FORECOURT SERVICE 
Sunday 23rd August 

 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
 

2 Corinthians: ch5 : v1 New Bodies   
For we know that when this earthly  tent we live in is taken down (that is,  
when we die and leave this earthly body),  we will have a house in heaven, an 
eternal  body made for us by God himself and not  by human hands. ‘We grow 
weary in our  present bodies, and we long to put on our  heavenly bodies like 
new clothing. ‘   
 So we are always confident, even  though we know that as long as we live in  
these bodies we are not at home with the  Lord. ’For we live by believing and 
not by  seeing.  
 
SONG 1: “Open our eyes Lord” 
Listen at:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=J1k4GMdykUM 
Music and words at the end of this script 
 
OPENING PRAYER 
 

A prayer of Adoration , Thanksgiving and Confession 
 
READING: Mark 10:46-52  
 

They came to Jericho. As he and his disciples and a large crowd were  leaving 
Jericho, Bartimaeus son of Timaeus, a blind beggar, was sitting  by the roadside. 
When he heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began  to shout out and say, 
‘Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me?’ Many  sternly ordered him to be 
quiet, but he cried out even more loudly, ‘Son  of David, have mercy on me!’ 
Jesus stood still and said, ‘Call him here.’  And they called the blind man, saying 
to him, ‘Take heart; get up, he is  calling you.’ So throwing off his cloak, he 
sprang up and came to Jesus.  Then Jesus said to him, ‘What do you want me to 
do for you?’ The blind  man said to him, ‘My teacher, let me see again.’ Jesus 
said to him, ’Go;  your faith has made you well.’  lmmediately he regained his 
sight and  followed him on the way.  
 
MEDITATION 1 
 

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, 
l was able to look and see for myself! 
l saw clouds scudding through the sky, 
grass waving in the breeze, 
flowers blooming in the meadow, 
waves breaking on the seashore. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=J1k4GMdykUM
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l saw birds nesting in the trees, 
and animals wandering in the mountains,  
the moon and stars glowing in the night sky,  
the beauty of sunrise and sunset, bathing the earth in its golden glow. 
l saw children playing, 
the faces of loved ones, 
the bustle of towns and city, 
the pomp of priest and temple. 
l 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, l can see! 
Yet there is more, 
much more, that l 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 cannot 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 v  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.         
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READING: Acts 8:1-3, 9:1-2   
 

That day a severe persecution began against the church in Jerusalem, and  all 
except the apostles were scattered throughout the countryside of Judea  and 
Samaria. Devout men buried Stephen and made loud lamentation  aver him. 
But Saul was ravaging the church by entering house after house;  dragging off 
both men and women, he committed them to prison . . .  ‘Still breathing threats 
and murder against the disciples of the Lord,  Saul went to the high priest and 
asked him for letters to the synagogues  at Damascus, so that if he found any 
who belonged to the Way, men or  women, he might bring them bound to 
Jerusalem.         
 
MEDITATION  2 
 

So they claim he's alive, do they? Back from the dead and offering new life to 
his followers? Well, we'll see about that! A few floggings, a few stonings, and 
we'll soon hear a different story. What are they trying to prove, these people? 
Do they really imagine we're going to swallow their nonsense? He's dead, 
Jesus, nailed to the cross like a common criminal, and good riddance; so perish 
all blasphemers, that's what I say. How can they still claim he's the Messiah? 
 
l just don't understand it. If he was, he'd hardly be dead now, would he? And 
he definitely wouldn't have died in the way he did, humiliated, ridiculed, I 
cursed, despised. No, don't try telling me he's the Christ, I know better than 
that. Product of the best Pharisaic education, that's me! Acknowledged expert 
in the Law, got it all at my fingertips down to the last detail. And I can assure 
you that this Jesus just does not fit the bill. A jumped-up fanatic from Galilee, a 
misguided martyr from the sticks, a good-for-nothing layabout looking to cause 
trouble.  
 
I must say I thought we'd seen the last of him, we all did; but even in death he 
continues to spread his poison, duping his followers with his empty promises. 
You have to admire their courage though, I'll give you that; after watching him 
die I expected they'd soon climb down, keep as far out of sight as possible. And 
they did for a time — no sight or sound for many a week — until suddenly 
there they were, for no reason I can think of, not a care in the world 
apparently, heedless of the risk, carrying on where he'd left off. Well, if that's 
what they want, that's what they're going to get they can carry on all right, 
follow in his footsteps all the way to the cross; I'll be more than happy to 
oblige. 
 
I don't know what changed them, and I don't care. No, really, it's of no interest 
to me. My duty is to destroy this cancer, wipe out this heresy before it does the 
same to us. Bring them back begging for mercy, string up their ringleaders, and 
then we'll see whether they still claim he's alive - then we'll see what life he has 
to offer!      
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PRAYER   
 

Living God, when we are confronted by ideas we do not understand our natural 
tendency is to lash out against them. We resort to the language of insult. We 
condemn rather than try to understand. We ridicule rather than reflect. And 
because of that so often we do not recognise that you are speaking to us, 
challenging our preconceptions and leading us on to new experiences of your 
love. Living God, when we meet ideas different from our own, give us grace to 
see them for what they are, and to recognise that it may be us rather than 
them who need to change. 
 
SERMON :   “It’s the dark that reveals the light” 
 
The road from Jericho to Jerusalem and vice versa was always busy – 
commercial comings and goings, priests and Levites going to or from the 
temple duties and, of course, pilgrims going to the temple. These pilgrims were 
a rich source of revenue to a beggar because they were in a state of heightened 
awareness of God, therefore they were feeling benevolent. 
The day Jesus came to town people were stirred by his teaching and the buzz 
was palpable. Then, over and above the noise came the cry of one man: 
‘Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me.’  
There is nothing in the text to indicate that anyone had mentioned to 
Bartimaeus, this blind beggar, who was teaching that day, but he seemed 
instinctively to know who was passing by. The term Son of David is not 
mentioned elsewhere in Mark’s Gospel , but it is worthy of note because the 
title refers exclusively to the expected and longed for Messiah. You will see that 
no one else took up the theme, no one else felt the jubilation of Bartimaeus, no 
one else thought of Jesus as anything but another itinerant preacher. 
But Bartimaeus had sight – not physical sight; he had spiritual sight which 
revealed who Jesus was and is – Son of David, Son of God. This insight caused 
him to tap into that power that Jesus had to relieve captives -captives to 
blindness of sight – but also blindness of heart, so that captives could be free 
and live again. 
‘Go your faith has healed you.’ Immediately he received his sight.  

Open my eyes Lord, I want to see Jesus. 
To reach out and touch Him and say that I love Him. 
Open my eyes Lord and help me to listen. 
O open my eyes Lord, I want to see Jesus. 

Bartimaeus had seen Jesus long before his eyes were opened in that he knew 
Jesus was the long -awaited Messiah and Saviour. 
Whereas Saul, later Paul had eyes that could see but he did not see Jesus as 
anything but a threat to the Judaism that he held dear. He had only one 
objective and that was to destroy the Jesus people and what he called their 
blasphemy. Our story of Paul takes us to the point of his first personal 
encounter with Jesus, that moment when he, in his anger, is storming his way 
to Damascus to eradicate the Jesus blight there. His meeting with Jesus causes 



5 
 

him to become blind and therefore subject to the control of others. He was 
taken to lodgings for his own safety and perhaps recovery. And there he was 
incarcerated for three days of total blindness. 
It was in that blindness that he saw the reality and truth about Jesus. It’s that 
physical blindness which I believe heightened his other senses, not least of 
which was his spirituality and inner being – that which makes for community 
with God -that which focusses our soul on our creator and maker. It was into 
this arena that Paul’s encounter on the Damascus road had full sway. He was 
not side lined by his desire to destroy the people of the way – as Jesus’ 
followers were called. He was not side lined by letters of authority he carried in 
order to destroy Christians -he could not see them. He was not side lined by 
Hebrew scriptures which were his guiding mantra for the extermination of 
Christians -because he could not see them. No, all he had for three days was 
the voice of Jesus saying: 
‘Saul, Saul, why are you persecuting me? I am Jesus, the one you are 
persecuting.’ (Acts chapter 9 verses 4-5) 
In the darkness of blindness Paul began to see the light – which is Jesus -the 
truth of him who came to redeem and save us from ultimate rejection by God 
the Father, the centre of all truth and wisdom. The transformation in Paul is 
electric and, on regaining his sight at the end of three days, he is brought into 
the kingdom of Christ, baptised and immediately begins to preach Christ and 
Him crucified. 
What then does this have to say to us? 
I find myself wanting to be in that place where I can find Jesus anew -I want to 
discover my first love of Jesus -that love of him that is not caught up in church 
functions – nor how well the preacher preached - or whether the music is to 
my taste – but rather the blindness that only reveals Jesus, Jesus, Jesus – Lord, 
Lover, Saviour, Redeemer -owner of my life, my all. 
Where are you right now with Jesus? Totally focused on Him? Or are you side 
tracked by church or no church – by life as it is or could be? 
Is Jesus really your first love? 
 
 
ACTIVITY :  “Open my eyes” – (a picture to colour on the last page of this script) 
 
SONG 2 : “I was once in darkness” 
Listen at:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A7ylbmkXvwE 
Music and words at the end of this script 
 
BENEDICTION  and  GRACE 
 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
The love of God 
And the fellowship of the Holy Spirit 
Be with us all. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A7ylbmkXvwE
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SONG 1 : “Open our eyes Lord” 
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SONG 2 : “I was once in darkness” 
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