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People of St. Mark, I *so*badly want to talk about this gospel lesson with you over coffee hour 

after worship today. I wanted to read it all week long and discuss it at all of the meetings we had 

to cancel. The world that God so loved, that John 3:16 verse, displayed here in this text. 

Experiencing God and believing like last week with the Samaritan woman at the well, displayed 

here in this text. Those core Johannine themes – we will get to discuss them again together one 

day in person. But until that day, I am going to break this story down in a way that I hope doesn’t 

water it down. There will be time later to go deeper together.  

 

First, though, I want to be careful about taking an ableist perspective. These healing narratives 

can sometimes value able-bodied people over disabled people. And we need to name that not 

everyone who is born blind wants sight. It is also important to name God’s character here. God 

does not use our bodies in exploitative ways despite how some might understand verse 3. Rather, 

as is part of John’s theme, this story once again teaches us that God shows up to those on the 

margins, again and again, and calls them beloved, including them in God’s story, regardless of 

what the religious insiders say. 

 

This story is less about a blind man receiving sight, and it is more about a man who experiences 

the miracle of Jesus and sees or comes to know Jesus for who he really is – the great healer.  

 

So, the gist of the story from my perspective is this. Jesus comes and heals the man born blind, 

and everybody tries to figure out what happened. Then, the man is kicked out of his community 

and Jesus comes back to him again. 

 

The last part of the gospel brings us back to the character of God. Jesus came again to the man 

who was driven away from the community, no longer a beggar but once again put on the margins 

of society. And Jesus asked if the man believed. And if we remember from the other teachings in 

the gospel of John, belief is about relationship. Will this person abide in relationship with the 

Son of Man? And the man says, “Lord I believe.”  

 

Now earlier in verse 25 when the Jewish authorities were questioning the man about what 

happened to him, he said, “I do not know whether he (Jesus) is a sinner. One thing I do know, 

that though I was blind, now I see.” He didn’t know how to explain what happened to him. He 

knew he was one way, then he encountered Jesus, and he was given a new identity, made into a 

new person. Someone who believed and who was changed by Jesus. 

 

(pause) 
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Jesus came – he lived, he died, he was resurrected. And we, as the church, have been trying to 

figure out what that means for over 2,000 years. We’ve been trying to explain but maybe we’re 

missing the point. Jesus continues to come to us again and again and makes us new. And 

honestly, there is no way to explain this. We were one way and now we are another. No 

explanation, just experience. 

We have this unbelievable hope in the promise of resurrection because we’ve experienced it 

before. And right now, we are simultaneously holding that hope with grief, with pain and fear 

and frustration at the state of our world. 

 

What does hope look like for us today? Where is God in the midst of this? I don’t have that 

answer for you. But I encourage you to ask that question on your own this week.  

 

The Psalmist says, though I walk through the darkest valley I will fear no evil for you are with 

me. In other words, we will at times go through dark valleys. We are going through one now. We 

don’t remain in them, though. We go through them. And God goes with us. 

 

Jesus is still coming to us now, also, even though we are not in this building. Even though life as 

we know it has changed. And God is helping us adapt to these changes.  

 

I am an extrovert who receives energy and experiences God in community with others. And right 

now, I am in awe of the community God is building through the internet.  

 

And for the introverts who are not getting alone time because your partners and children are 

home hogging the computer when you so desperately need a minute to yourself to recharge, I 

feel for you. It is springtime and the promise of resurrection will be apparent outside in the 

coming of days.  

 

But until you are there, until you feel okay, God will be with you in the depths of the deepest 

valley. God comforts us and will never rush us. We have time to wade through the grief and 

pain.  

 

God goes before us, preparing the way when we will come together again in person. Amen. 

 


