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It’s been pointed out that the actual healing of the blind man in the ninth chapter of John’s gospel 

takes up a total of two verses, while the controversy surrounding the healing takes up the 

remaining 39 – and Jesus isn’t even present for most of them! This is a complicated story, one 

that stubbornly refuses to take its place among the usual healing narratives of Jesus. It is about 

healing, of course, but it’s about so many other things, as well: perception, fear, stubbornness, 

faith, and a kind of blindness far more serious than the affliction of the young man at the center 

of the story. Most of all, it’s a story about learning, and being willing, to seeing as God sees.  

 

“Rabbi,” his disciples ask Jesus, “who sinned, this man or his parents, that he was born blind?”  

It must be someone’s fault, after all, and such misfortunes were often viewed as the result of sin.  

But Jesus quickly puts that idea to rest, because that isn’t how God sees things: no one has 

sinned. Because of this young beggar’s affliction, however, God’s glory can be revealed, and 

Jesus proceeds to do just that. The unnamed blind man – who has not asked to be healed, 

remember - is anointed with mud and spit, washed in the pool called “Sent” (that’s got to be 

significant!) and able to see for the first time in his life. It’s that simple, and that miraculous.  

God’s glory has indeed been revealed – hasn’t it? It’s an occasion for rejoicing and giving thanks 

in the family and the community – isn’t it? 

 

Well, not so fast. The man returns to discover that what ought to be a blessing is beginning to 

look more like a curse; possibly even more trouble than it was worth. The healing of physical 

blindness has exposed spiritual blindness. Instead of joy and praise, God’s grace and mercy are 

greeted with suspicion and mistrust.  

 

Not only that, by the time the man returns to face the questions and accusations of his neighbors 

and the religious authorities, Jesus has “left the building”. The man who could explain it all, the 

one who singularly equipped to spar with the Pharisees, is somewhere offstage, leaving the 

recipient of the miracle to deal with its consequences all by himself.  The man is challenged, and 

baited, and basically called a liar; even his parents refuse to support him. Still, he cannot and will 

not speak anything but the simple truth: I was blind, and now I see. Yet that simple truth is not 

enough for the experts, especially when confronted by their own ineptitude and arrogance.  

This guy has spunk. He’s willing to take on the Pharisees, suddenly emboldened even though 

just moments earlier he’s been an outcast, a beggar. It’s as if something – courage, insight, 

maybe “the ability to see as God sees” – has been unleashed in him. He’s not afraid to expose 

their hypocrisy: So, you want to hear the story again; you want my testimony one more time? 

Maybe you’d like to be his disciples, too! And then: You call a person sent from God, who works 

miracles, a sinner. You can’t tell a sinner from a saint, and you guys think you’re the experts. 

Doesn’t that just take the cake! The more they are confronted by their own spiritual blindness, 

the more the religious authorities refuse to see. 

 

By the time this ordeal is over, the man whose sight was restored isn’t just seeing with his eyes;  

he has learned to see as God sees. It all comes at a cost, but then, discipleship is costly.  

The man loses his life – that is, everything in his life that seemed dependable and routine and of 

social and religious importance – in order to have found it: faith in Jesus the Messiah. 



 

In fact, everybody in this story stands to lose something. The central figure loses his place in 

society and in the synagogue, as well – an action he didn’t even request has cost him hugely.  

His parents risk losing their standing in the religious community; it seems they would rather lose 

their son. The Pharisees, of course, stand to lose their credibility and their authority if they can 

ever bring themselves to admit the truth – that Jesus was sent from God, that he could heal on the 

Sabbath and God would still be glorified. Even Jesus and his disciples are slowly losing the 

layers of protection and tolerance for their actions that have kept them safe from physical harm 

thus far because, as the gospel says, “his hour had not yet come”, though it’s certainly drawing 

closer and closer. 

 

God says to Samuel in our first lesson, “…the Lord does not see as mortals see; they look on the 

outward appearance, but the Lord looks on the heart.” (And then the author of First Samuel goes 

on to describe how physically attractive young David is, but that just proves the point!) In a 

patriarchal culture where so much was based on birthright, why would the youngest of eight sons 

be set apart of anything special, let alone the favor of God? Sometimes mortals genuinely cannot 

see the way God sees; but sometimes, because of stubbornness or fear or sin, we simply refuse to 

see the way God sees. 

 

Which gives us another way to “see” this story: perhaps it’s not the case that the characters in 

this story couldn’t see; but that they saw all too clearly and didn’t like what they saw. The truth 

was too threatening to their position, their status, their complacent sense of what was ppropriate.  

The truth was too much trouble to think about or acknowledge; it was too risky to embrace.  

There was simply too much to lose. Maybe it’s because this newly sighted man had already lost 

it all that he so readily worshipped Jesus, but I think this is more than an “I’ve got nothing left to 

lose so I’ll try him” situation; I think he alone, of all the people in this narrative, had the courage 

to lose his life in order to find it; that’s an attribute of discipleship that Jesus names in the 

gospels.  

 

“Surely we are not blind, are we?” The ability to see as God sees develops through prayer and 

study and attention to the promises of the baptismal covenant and tending our relationship to 

God in Christ. The willingness to see as God sees takes courage and faith and the readiness to 

confront the hypocrisy, greed, and selfishness that lie all around us, and that so often exists 

within ourselves, as well. The tough truth of the gospel requires not only that we see, but also 

that we are willing to look: inwardly in our own hearts and outwardly at the sins of the world. 

 

We all have something to lose by following Jesus. And we are all blinded from time to time – 

blinded by clouded vision, by competing priorities, by failure of faith. Fear, doubt, distraction, 

apathy, exhaustion – all of those things are out there, and in here, in our hearts. It’s all too easy to 

hide behind our blindness or use it as an excuse. But if we’re willing to look, and if we truly see, 

we will discover that all those things that blind us following Jesus fall away before the awesome 

sacrifice of the cross, a cross that looms larger and larger as Lent begins to draw to a close.  

 


