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September 29, 2019 Florida Hospital Seventh-day Adventist Church 
Mark 9:14-29 The Bold Ask, A Dad for His Boy by Andy McDonald 
 

I have great memories of time spent on my grandparents 13 acres just across the street from our 
home. There were old outbuildings, the horse barn, an old log cabin barn structure, woods, fields, and a 
creek.  Everything I could want. One of the buildings was designated as my uncle’s garage where he 
would come and work on cars or motorcycles.  My cousin and I used to explore there and occasional put 
on what we called his “welding helmet.”  On a larger adult  sized head a band would fit snuggly on your 
head and then this hard shield with its darkened window could be easily lifted up or brought down to 
protect the welder’s eyes from the intense light produced by the welding.  

I can remember using that welding helmet when we had a solar eclipse. We would take turns 
looking at the sun through that dark glass and seeing the eclipse progress. 

What is it that we choose to allow to block the brightness of the reality of God, Father, Son and 
Holy Spirit in our lives? What eclipses our belief?  What proverbial welding helmet have we pulled on 
that diminishes our ability to believe, to have faith? 

We must recognize that regardless of what we have chosen, consciously or unconsciously, to 
allow to eclipse or darken the brightness of God’s reality can be stripped away and we can have the faith 
to make our bold ask of God, in the name of our savior Jesus Christ.  

The human subject of our story today is a Dad who had become so comfortable in his darkened 
perception that he had forgotten what it was like to be in the world without the dark glass before his 
eyes.  But I’m getting ahead of myself. Our story, like the one last week, sits in the context of the story 
that precedes it.  

Mark chapter 9 begins by really finishing off chapter 8 Jesus was teaching and said, “Whoever is 
ashamed of me and my words in this adulterous and sinful generation, the son of Man will also be 
ashamed of him when he come in the glory of his Father with the holy angels.” Next come the words 
that fell over into chapter 9 “Truly I say to you, there are some of those who are standing here who shall 
not taste of death until they see the kingdom of God after it has come with power.”   

Now we believe Jesus to be always truthful and if he was talking about the second coming, well 
all those who were standing there that day have tasted of death!  

It was just six days after Jesus said these words that he took Peter, James and John, up to a high 
mountain by themselves and Jesus was transfigured before them.  His garments became radiant and the 
purest of white such as no launderer on earth could whiten them.  Elijah who had been caught up to 
heaven in that flaming chariot without experiencing death and Moses who had died and obviously been 
raised to life in heaven show up. It is an amazing mountain top experience for Peter James and John to 
witness, to see Jesus and the kingdom of God come before them in power and glory.  

You may remember that Peter who always had to have a comment on virtually everything  said, 
“Lord it is good for us to be here.  This is a good place to be.  Let’s build three shrines, three 
tabernacles, three shelters one for you, Moses and Elijah.”  We have to remember that Mark’s Gospel is 
believed by most to be Peter’s story of his time with Jesus which he told to Mark who wrote it down as 
the Gospel of Mark. 

Peter remember babbling on and in vs 6 he admits, :For he did not know what to answer for they 
were terrified.” 

It was then that a cloud rolled in on the mountain and from the cloud came the voice of God, 
“This is my beloved Son, listen to him.” 
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As Jesus lead them down from this truly “Mountain Top Experience” he gave them orders not to 
tell anyone about what they had seen until the Son of Man should rise from the dead.” They wondered 
what “rising from the dead” might mean.    They could have asked. They could have made the Bold Ask 
to know more but they didn’t. 

When they get down from the mountain they can see the disciples who had been left behind up 
ahead and there’s a large crowd gathered and the scribes and disciples are arguing.  The crowd is 
focused on the argument and so at first they don’t notice Jesus but when they finally do they now run to 
meet him.  

Jesus asks them what they are discussing. Our message for today is called “The Bold Ask a Dad 
for His Boy.”  Here he is.  He is the one from the crowd who speaks up, who answers Jesus question 
regarding the discussion. 

“Teacher, I brought You my son, possessed with a spirit which makes him mute: and whenever it 
seizes him, it violently throws him to the ground, and he foams at the mouth, and grinds his teeth and 
becomes ridged. So I asked your disciples to cast out the evil spirit, but they couldn’t do it.” 
 
Their inability was confusing even to the disciples.  Just a while back Jesus had sent them out, Mark 6:7 
says with authority to cast out evil spirits.  And the results are confirmed in vs 13 where it says, “They 
cast out many demons!” 
 
Jesus is pained by this news. He says, “O, you faithless generation!  How long must I be with you until 
you believe? How long must I put up with you?  Bring the boy to me.  
 
Jesus wants to change his disciples.  Jesus wants to see them mature and grow in their faith and practice. 
But that’s a longer journey.  Right now he can’t make that happen but he can help the one who is need, 
that’s why he says, “Bring me the boy!” 
Often in our lives we are faced with the honorable tasks that may take a lifetime or more.  There are big 
mountains to be moved.  Seismic shifts in theology, or ecclesiology or culture. Really big picture stuff.  
And sometimes we can become paralyzed by our lack of capacity to make those changes occur.  Jesus 
had big picture world, universal eternal changes he was want to see come to fruition but that slowness 
didn’t paralyze him. He knew that was the long view and in the meantime he would care for the need at 
hand.  A great model for us.  We may not be able to solve global poverty but when we employ people 
we can pay a fair wage.  We may not be able to solve global hunger, but we can buy someone a lunch or 
serve at a soup kitchen.  We may not be able to solve homelessness in Central Florida but we can offer 
hospitality to someone. We can’t mentor every foster kid but we could mentor one. 
 
Like the words of an old song, “Do not wait until some deed of greatness you may do, do not wait to 
cast your light afar, to the many duties ever near you now be true, brighten the corner where you are.  
 
In Matthew in the KJV the boy is called a lunatic, in NASB probably more appropriately an epileptic.  
Where’s the line between disease and physical and mental disorders and the work of demons? 
 
Mark says that when they brought the boy to him and he saw Jesus, the spirit threw him into a violent 
convulsion and he fell to the ground writhing and foaming at the mouth.  
 
What might seem like an emergency, a situation where we would think Jesus would jump in there’s this 
almost detached,  60 minutes-ish investigative conversation with the Dad. 
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Jesus asks, “How long has this been happening?” 
 
I imagine myself in the Dad’s shoes.  Who cares?  It’s happening right now, right in front of you.  You 
can see the problem. Do something.  
But no, the Dad replies, “Since he was very small. The evil spirit often makes him fall into the fire or 
into the water, trying to kill him. But if YOU can do anything, take pity on us and help us! 
 
As every parent knows a child’s problem isn’t just the child’s problem it is our problem too. Someone 
once wisely said, “You can only be as happy as your most miserable child.” Our lives are inextricably 
wrapped tightly to the life of our child.   
 
This Dad includes himself in his ask, “take pity on US and help US!” 
 
This Dad was at the end of his rope. Here was a problem that plagued his only son. We don’t know how 
old the boy was but there was history.  For some years this Dad was forced by his own inadequacy to 
stand by and watch a horror about which he could do nothing.  
 
He’s heard about Jesus.  The stories reported to him sparked just a faint spark of hope.  Maybe, just 
maybe in Jesus a solution could be found.  
Dad, like so many of us, wasn’t yet at the point that he was sure in Jesus but hope had been awakened. 
He had made the journey filled with hope. Jesus disciples had been unable to help.  Doubt, as it often 
does for all of us, grows in him as there are no changes in the boy.  
 
Once again with the appearance of Jesus back down from the mountain, hope rises in his heart.  And 
Dad finishes telling the sad history of his son with the words, “But if you can do anything, take pity on 
us and help us!” 
 
Jesus response may have caught him off guard. How many times have we said to God, “If you can?”  
We may not have used those exact words but haven’t we all thought doubtful thoughts?  Who hasn’t 
whispered or boldly questioned the possibility of God’s action? 
 
Jesus asked, “What do you mean, ‘If I can?’”   
     How many of our “Bold Asks”  are transformed into  Cowardly Asks or Timid Asks by our including 
an “If you can” in our ask?  Jesus  is like, “If you can!” and then he says the nearly unbelievable: 
“All things are possible to the one who believes!” 
 
And this desperate Dad…this Dad who has no hope anywhere else…this desperate Dad afraid he’s now 
offended Jesus, his last hope… This Dad cries out, “I do believe, help me in my unbelief, help me not 
doubt.” 
 
And Jesus rebuked the evil spirit, “Spirit of deafness and muteness I command you to come out of this 
child and never enter him again.” 
The spirit screamed and threw the boy into another violent convulsion and left him, and the boy lay 
there motionless and pale and appeared to be dead, and the crowd thought he was. But Jesus reached 
down and took him by the hand and helped him to his feet and gave a whole son back to his dad! 



4	
	

 
Mom’s not part of the story so anything we imagine about her is just that, imagining.  The strain on the 
marriage was real. The demand of constant supervision. The sadness of what was hoped but wasn’t real. 
All the dreams truncated by this malady.  Maybe Dad in his longing for good days he remembered from 
years earlier, and not wanting to give false hope to his wife, maybe he and the boy had just slipped off to 
see Jesus. Can you for a moment imagine that afternoon when Dad and his boy come home and share 
the story of their day!  The day Jesus took pity on them and helped them.  
 
Do you ever wonder what the rest of their life was like?  The boy, who did he become?  How was his 
life altered not just in deliverance but in the kind of person he became?  And Mom and Dad what was 
their life outlook—how was it altered?  Did they live in the freedom and joy of an anything is possible 
kind of world? Did they become people who knew the art of possibility? 
 
Sometimes when it comes to prayer, especially prayer for the sick, there can be a false teaching a true 
heresy that might find a bit of its root in this story and the words of Jesus.   It is the diabolical teaching 
that people’s healing is totally dependent on their amount of faith.  That we can put our finger on the 
text of promise and pray the prayer of faith and if our faith is sufficient we force God to act and if our 
faith is not strong enough God is not going to come through. That people are not healed and that they die 
because they just don’t have enough faith.  
 
This is a total misunderstanding.  It is a form of thinking more highly of ourselves than we ought.  It is 
to grant too much power into our hands. 
 
Think of a small child who wishes for some toy or experience or gift. And they ask a wise parent, an 
adult who has a perspective the child can’t even comprehend, the child asks for something perfectly 
sensible wise and necessary from the child’s perspective.  And the wise parent will say no regardless of 
the height depth or breadth of their faith or belief. And at other times even without asking a parent may 
give amazing gifts to their child. The responsibility rests with the person with the greatest perspective 
and that means for us that the responsibility rests with God not in our supposed ability to muster 
sufficient faith.  
 
Much wiser of us to say to God I believe, at least a little bit, and you help me move my unbelief areas 
into solid belief.   But regardless I trust you.  
 
This is the essence of our story. A Dad comes to the place where his faith grows to entire dependence on 
God.  His faith eclipsed by the proverbial welding helmet’s dark tinted glass of his son’s sickness, is 
pulled back as Jesus heals and opens his eyes to the reality that all things are possible when we believe 
in God. This is God’s desire that we cast all our cares on him, that we lean all of our dependence on him. 
 
 
Jesus wants your Bold Ask with no if you can—He can.  And, 
like wise children, our ask, whatever it is we want, it ends in submission, perfect submission that trusts 
our Father enough to say boldly, here’s what I’m asking but in the end not my will but yours be done.  
Your perspective is greater. I want to line up with your will so here’s my bold ask like this Dad’s for his 
boy, and whatever the answer I trust you, I believe. 
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