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John 9:1-41

Okay, last week was my third favorite Bible story—this one is my second favorite. I just love this blind guy and his parents. We definitely would have been friends if I was in their era.

For one thing, Jesus himself defined the blind man’s purpose in life. You can’t get any more sure than that about why you were born! This man, blind from birth, was created “that the works of God might be made visible through him.” Guess what? That’s why you were born, too, but I don't want to make my point this early! You won’t have anything to read during the homily (just kidding, I know you wouldn’t do that!).

Secondly, this guy is so honest! When asked if he was the blind beggar, he didn't’ deny it. When asked how he came to see, he described Jesus’ actions step by step. He called his miracle worker a “prophet” before the Pharisees.

The Jews didn't want to believe that this was happening, so they called his parents. Hey, this guy was an adult; the parents had done their job, and they weren’t getting involved. They were afraid of getting kicked out of the synagogue, and they weren’t taking that chance.

But the blind man was involved up to his eyeballs (forgive me for that—I couldn't resist), and he was so thrilled he didn’t care who knew it. He had very little patience for these supposed men of God who tried to convince him that Jesus was a sinner who couldn’t heal anyone. They couldn’t figure out where he is from.

The man is amazed, and he says, “He healed me, and you don’t know where he is from? Okay, this is what we do know for sure—God doesn’t even listen to sinners. The man can’t be a sinner for that reason alone. Who ever heard of someone opening up the eyes of a person born blind? You all are mistaken.” And he was thrown out of the temple.

No worries. He found his healer and worshipped him. He had been able to see only a few minutes, and he found his Savior. The Pharisees could see their whole lives. They, then, were the blind ones.

This blind man was born so that God’s glory would be seen through him. Catch the irony there? Blind = seeing. If you let him, God will show his glory through you. Then, you will truly see.

