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Some years ago, Stephanie’s sibling Lisa was studying abroad in Granada, Spain, and we 

went with some friends to visit them. During our stay, Lisa introduced us to a local friend they had 

met during their time there named Fernando. We were all hanging out with Fernando one day and 

we asked him to tell us a Spanish joke. After all, one of the pieces of culture that are often unique 

are jokes. We were curious to see if a Spanish joke would also be funny in English. He thought 

about it for a bit and shared this one with us. Turns out, in Spain they also tell “Rubia” jokes, just 

like in the US. I'm not really a fan of blonde jokes, but I want to share this one with you, so bear 

with me. Roughly translated, it goes like this.  

A blonde is on a gameshow for blondes with an audience full of blondes. The contestant 

has made it to the $64,000 question and is about to win. The host asks her, “Is a rose A) an animal 

B) a mineral, or C) a vegetable?” The contestant thinks for a moment and answers “A.” The 

audience, knowing she has gotten it wrong and pulling for her to win, starts chanting “¡Otro 

oportunidad! ¡Otro oportunidad!” (which means “Give her another chance!”) So, bowing to public 

opinion, the host asks the question again. “B” she says, confidently. Again, the audience starts 

chanting “¡Otro oportunidad! ¡Otro oportunidad!” The host relents, and asks the question again. 

The contestant, thinks long and hard, and answers “C.” And once again, the crowd starts chanting 

“¡ٕOtro oportunidad! ¡Otro oportunidad!” 

I share this not because the joke is particularly good or because I enjoy blonde jokes (I 

don’t), but because in our house “otro oportunidad” has become a thing. Whenever we make a 

mistake, or something doesn’t work right the first time, or we leave the house and forget something 

and have to come back for it, that’s what we say to each other: “¡Otro oportunidad!” There are 

times when you just need an otro oportunidad.  

The story we read today, though it may not sound like it, is a great example of what otro 

oportunidad looks like. For the past 6 weeks, we’ve been reading from the middle of Mark’s 

gospel. Mark’s story, of course, is fundamentally about who Jesus is, and he has broken this story 

into two parts. The first half of the gospel is oriented around the question of who Jesus is, 

something we readers know from the very first verse: “The beginning of the good news of Jesus 

Christ, God’s Son.” Through the course of the first 8 chapters, we watch and wait with bated breath 

for everyone else—especially Jesus’ disciples—to figure that out.  

Then, in chapters 8-10, we get the stories we’ve been reading for the last month and a half, 

beginning with Peter’s confession on the shores of the Sea of Galilee. Jesus asks the disciples 
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“Who do you say that I am?” and Peter responds, “You are the Messiah.” Finally! Someone gets 

it! But, as it turns out, it’s not that simple. Immediately after Peter makes his statement, Jesus starts 

talking about his upcoming suffering and death in Jerusalem, and the very same Peter rebukes 

Jesus—Jesus the Messiah—for speaking of such things. In practically the same breath, Peter both 

proclaims Jesus Messiah and demonstrates beyond the shadow of a doubt that he has no clue what 

that means. 

Interspersed among some other teachings, Jesus predicts his suffering and death three times 

in total. It's almost like a joke. After the second prediction, the disciples bicker about who among 

them was the greatest; and after the third prediction comes the story we heard last week, where 

James and John presume to ask for seats of power in Jesus’ kingdom. Each time Jesus tells them 

that he is going to be humiliated and executed, the disciples apparently assume he’s talking in code 

and start thinking about the power and glory that awaits them. Just like Peter, they may know who 

he is, but they have no idea what that means. The rest of Mark’s gospel is all about answering that 

second question: what does it mean to be “Messiah?” 

So, if this is the setup for a joke, today we get the punchline. This all happens sandwiched 

between two healing miracles. Both are stories of Jesus healing blind men. The first occurs at 

Bethsaida; the second, which we hear today, occurs at Jericho. At Bethsaida, a blind man is brought 

to Jesus by his friends who beg Jesus to heal him. It’s a very earthy healing. Jesus takes the man 

by the hand, spits in his eyes, lays his hands on him. The man then says, “I see people, but they 

look like trees walking around,” so Jesus lays his hands on him a second time. The first touch, it 

seems wasn’t enough. ¡Otro oportunidad! 

Now, in today’s story, we have a blind man who seems to be half-healed already, able to 

see something others can’t. Jesus comes by and this man somehow knows who he is, calling him 

not by name, but by a messianic title: “Son of David.” Whereas the first man had to be brought to 

Jesus by others, and needed someone else to ask for healing on his behalf, this man, the Son of 

Timaeus, brings himself to Jesus, shouting even when others tell him to keep quiet, and, when he 

is summoned, throwing off his cloak and springing to his feet, finding Jesus apparently without 

any help.  In contrast to the first healing, there’s no hand-holding, no spit—Jesus doesn’t even 

have to touch the man, but simply says, “Your faith has made you well,” and he’s off to the races. 

As I read these stories together, it seems like Mark is setting us up to understand something. 

After living through the first half of the gospel narrative, the disciples and others around Jesus are 
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like the first man: they can see that Jesus is the Messiah, but they can’t see clearly what that means. 

Their view of him is as distorted as the half-healed man who see what look to be trees walking 

around. The stories about Peter’s rebuke, the disciples’ argument, and James’ and John’s request 

all make this clear. They’re all waiting for that second touch, that otro oportunidad, to help them 

see more clearly.  

And in Mark’s gospel, there’s only one thing that can do that. All of Mark’s story is 

oriented to what happens in Jerusalem. That’s what Jesus has been patiently telling these half-blind 

disciples for the last month and a half: that the Son of Man will be handed over to the religious 

authorities—the very people who represent the God who sent him—and will be beaten, mocked 

and killed by them; and on the third day, he will rise again.  

It’s telling that, throughout Mark’s gospel, whenever Jesus does something miraculous or 

someone recognizes who he is, he always tells them to keep quiet. It happens every time: 

exorcisms, healings, the transfiguration… until the cross. After Jesus dies, a Roman Centurion—

a Gentile, a soldier of the occupying forces—says, “Surely, this man was God’s Son”—the very 

thing we have known since verse 1—and nobody tells him to be quiet. Finally, we can see what it 

means to be God’s Son. It’s not about glory or power or even good fortune: it’s about love without 

end, love that gives of itself completely. 

I wonder if St. Mark is trying in these stories to help us learn something about ourselves. 

As disciples of Jesus ourselves, it can be tempting to think we’ve got this whole Jesus thing figured 

out. We know what to do: show up on Sundays, be nice, read the Bible; and we hope for that 

reward waiting for us. But what if that’s not the whole story? What if the way we see the world—

or our own faith—is as distorted as seeing trees walking around? 

Or maybe he’s trying to help us see something new about God. It’s easy to see God in the 

good things: healings, deeds of power, miracles. Like Peter and James and John, we want to stay 

on the transfiguration mountain, basking in God’s glory, telling about all the wonderful things God 

has done for us in healing and helping and curing and uplifting. But sometimes life is stress and 

anxiety. Sometimes life is pandemic. Sometimes life is cancer and warfare and racism. Anyone 

can see God in the light; but what about in the darkness? How do we find God when our eyes are 

blinded to them? 

I wonder if we might be like Peter and James and John and everyone else, waiting for a 

second touch, an otro oportunidad. I wonder if maybe we don’t see as much as we think we do. 



Lect 30B Jer 31.7-9; Heb 7.23-28; Mk 10.46-52 Oct 24, 2021 

4 

But even in our blindness, there is still hope to see. Bartimaeus couldn’t see any more than the 

man in Bethsaida, but he called out to Jesus on his own, sprang up and ran right to him. Bartimaeus 

couldn’t see; but somehow he could see God at work in the Son of David anyway.  

Perhaps the most striking difference between these two blindness stories is how they end. 

The man from Bethsaida went back home after having his sight restored. Good, fine; that’s where 

Jesus sent him. But the man from Jericho, the Son of Timaeus, followed Jesus on the way. “On the 

way” is a meaningful phrase. St. Luke tells us in Acts that before they were called Christians, 

Jesus’ early disciples called themselves, simply, “the Way.” When Bartimaeus follows Jesus “on 

the way,” he’s following him on the way to Jerusalem, on the way to the cross and the tomb, on 

the way to the resurrection. In other words, he’s following him on the way to the rest of the story, 

and beyond. He’s following him on the way to the otro oportunidad.  

I wonder if this story is asking us if we also are willing to follow Jesus on the way to our 

own otro oportunidad, to keep following, keep looking, keep searching for God in the places where 

God seems not to be found. Because the real question, the $64,000 question, is this: Where do we 

see God when God is nowhere to be seen? Can we look at pandemic, at hatred and division, at a 

total disruption of our daily routines, and see God? Can we see God at work outside the Church, 

the face of Jesus in people who do not call themselves “Christian?” Can we look at the painful and 

horrific devices of Roman torture and oppression and see God? Maybe we can’t, and that’s okay. 

Most people can’t. But that’s why Mark tells us this story, gives us an otro oportunidad. That’s 

why he wants to show us Jesus—not just on the mountain of transfiguration, not just seated at the 

right hand of God, but headed to Jerusalem to give his life as a ransom for many. Only the way of 

Jesus can cure our blindness to show us God in such things.  

 


