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Homily for Lent IV Year A 2020 
Born That Way 

 
 

They all looked at him but they never saw him.  
He was the blind guy.  
Born that way.  
Day after day he sat and begged.  
They looked.  
They walked by.  
They wondered.  
But they never saw.  
He had never seen their faces until that day.  
He had never seen his own face,  
his parents’ faces,  
a sunrise,  
the stars,  
his home,  
a smile until that day.  
Before that day it was as if he didn’t even exist.  
He was a life waiting to be born,  
a light waiting to shine,  
a word waiting to be spoken.  
That day he became a new creation, 
he was enlightened,  
he became a living testimony to the Son of Man  
but they still don’t see him.  
For some reason they are unable to see him. 
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The disciples look at him and see a theological question,  
“Rabbi, who sinned, this man or his parents,  
that he was born blind?”  
Their vision is distorted by the popular belief  
that suffering is caused by sin  
and you get what you deserve. 
 
The neighbors looked at him 
but couldn’t see past the image  
of the way things had always been,  
a blind man sitting and begging.  
It’s all he had ever known.  
It’s all they had ever known.  
Blinded by disbelief they keep asking him,  
“How were your eyes opened?” 
 
Two times the religious leaders call him in.  
Two times they interrogate him.  
Two times he gives glory to God.  
They cannot see the prophet, the man sent from God,  
that this formerly blind man now sees.  
They cannot see the new life,  
the new man,  
the new creation that bears testimony to the man from God.  
Two times they turn a blind eye to this man  
and to the One who opened his eyes.  
 
No one, as the saying goes,  
is more blind than those who will not, who choose not to see.  
They have chosen power, rules, and boundaries  
over the truth and their eyes have grown dim. 



 3 

Even this man’s own parents distance themselves from him. 
They can talk about their blind son  
but not about their seeing son.  
To see him, the enlightened son,  
meant they would have to tell the story.  
“We do not know how it is that now he sees,  
nor do we know who opened his eyes.  
Ask him; he is of age. He will speak for himself.”  
They deny what is right before their eyes.  
 
Fear does that.  
Fear keeps us from seeing a larger reality,  
from living with a larger vision.  
So, we live with tunnel vision; 
only seeing that one thing that we most fear. 
 
They all looked but none saw him.  
If they saw him, 
they would have to confront their own blindness.  
 
But you see, this man blind from birth  
is not just a single individual;  
he is every man, every woman.  
The only difference between him  
and all the others in today’s gospel  
is that he knows he is blind.  
Until we know we are blind, 
we can never see with new eyes.  
 
But . . . “Surely we are not blind, are we?” 
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In the gospel of John, 
blindness is not about the quality of our vision  
or the condition of our eyes.  
It is not about the darkness around us  
but, rather, the darkness within us.  
How we see others,  
what we see in the world,  
the way we see life  
is less about the objects of our seeing  
and more about ourselves.  
 
We do not see God, people, things, or circumstances  
as they are but as we are.  
Until our eyes are opened by the love of Christ, 
our seeing is really just a projection of ourselves onto the world. 
What we see and how we see manifest our inner world.  
They describe and point to the fears, attachments,  
and beliefs within us. 
 
If we wish to see God, life, and others as they really are, 
then we must attend to what is going on within us.  
True seeing begins in the heart not the eyes.  
We must begin to acknowledge  
the fears, attachments, and beliefs  
that live within us and how they have impaired our vision. 
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I don’t think I have to ask you about a time  
when you were scared, really scared. 
Most of us are feeling very fearful right now— 
about our health and safety  
and the health and safety of our loved ones, 
about the economy, our life together as church, 
our country . . .  
our fear of all this unknown 
and the threat of the Corona virus is natural  
and in some ways even helpful. 
It can bear good fruit in the sense  
that we are motivated to take actions  
(or refrain from some actions)  
in order to protect ourselves and others. 
 
But if we let our fear grow bigger  
than our faith in God’s goodness 
and our love for one another then . . . 
Well, that’s when fear can blind us. 
I call this “fruitless fear.” 
Fruitless fear rivets our attention  
on that thing we fear to the exclusion  
of everything and everyone else around us.  
That one thing is all we can think about, all that we can see.  
Fruitless fear narrows our world view  
and our vision becomes myopic,  
nearsighted to the point of exclusion. 
 

But fear alone doesn’t make our vision selective. 
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Our vision becomes selective because of our 
attachments to things or people  
we think we must have in order to be happy. 
We have all probably met someone  
who is so fanatical in their beliefs  
that they cannot see another point of view.  
They cannot look at any other possibility.  
They refuse to see other ways but their own.  
 
Not only have we met these people  
too often we are these people.  
 
We all have certain beliefs to which we cling.  
They offer the illusion of stability and security.  
And before you know it, 
we no longer live in the real world, in God’s world,  
but a world that we have created in our head. 
 
The inner darkness of our fears, attachments,  
and beliefs is what keeps us from seeing.  
They cover our eyes like the mud  
on the eyes of the man born blind.  
In placing mud on the blind man’s eyes,  
Jesus is holding before him the reality of his blindness. 
He wears thick black lenses of fear,  
attachments, and beliefs. We all do.  
Those who know this are sent to wash in the pool,  
to be created anew, so we might see with new eyes.  
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There is a scene close to the end of the movie, 
The Joy Luck Club which came to mind 
as I thought about today’s readings and the gospel. 
In the movie, after a dinner party, 
a daughter is expressing her sadness and anger 
and anxiety because she believes her mother 
doesn’t see her as she is; she thinks she disappoints her mother 
and by extension doesn’t love her. 
 
But her mother does love her daughter. 
And she does see her daughter for who she truly is. 
This loving mother has closely seen into her daughter’s heart. 
The mother tells her daughter about observing her during the 
dinner party and says: 
That bad crab, only you tried to take it.  
Everybody else want best quality. 
You, you’re thinking different.  
Waverly took best-quality crab.  
You took worst, because you have best-quality heart.  
You have style no one can teach.  
Must be born this way. 
I see you. I see you. 
I think this is how God sees us—warts and all, too be sure— 
but lovingly and always knowing and loving what’s good in us. 
God sees what we so often don’t see about ourselves. 
Not only does God see more than we can,  
God sees differently than we do. 
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In the first reading about the young boy David, 
what we may see as authoritative, 
respectable, and trustworthy may not always align with God. 
This week’s first reading reminds us  
that “the Lord does not see as mortals see.” 
The Lord sees beyond outward appearances. 
 
This theme of sight runs through all the texts for today— 
Both in terms of how God does not see as we see 
and also in God’s giving sight where only blindness reigns. 
In the gospel story, 
Jesus does not see this man as others see him, 
and through the power of new creation through Christ, 
the man comes to see Jesus more clearly, 
while others do not. 
 

These texts tell us that, indeed, God does see us— 
just as God made us— 
born this way  
to love God and love one another as Christ loved us. 
 
Hold onto that.  
Trust that when our hearts trouble us, 
God is greater than our hearts.  
God will give us eyes to see and ears to hear. 
 
 
See the “Hymn of the Day” on the next page. 
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