
Fourth Sunday of Lent - Cycle A - John 9:1-41 

 

A blind man is walking down the street with his guide dog 

one day.  They come to a busy intersection and the dog, 

ignoring the high volume of traffic zooming by on the 

street, leads the blind man right out into the thick of the 

traffic.  This is followed by the screech of tires as panicked 

drivers try desperately not to run the pair down. 

 

Horns blaring, the blind man and the dog finally reach the 

safety of the sidewalk on the other side of the street, and 

the blind man pulls a cookie out of his coat pocket, which 

he offers to the dog. 

  

A passerby, having observed the near fatal incident, can't 

control his amazement and says to the blind man, "Why on 

earth are you rewarding your dog with a cookie?  He nearly 

got you killed!" 

 

The blind man turns partially in his direction and replies, 

"To find out where his head is, so I can kick his rear end!" 
 

Here is a man who has been blind his entire life.  He’s 

never seen the face of his mother or his father, never 

watched the sun set, never reflected on the beauty of a 

simple flower. 

 

He spends his days begging in Jerusalem.  The disciples 

ask Jesus, “Whose sin caused this man’s blindness?”  Jesus 

responds by saying that no one’s sin caused this blindness.  

“Rather look on this situation as an opportunity for God.”  

And then Jesus gave the man his sight.  Imagine how long 

this poor man had wanted to see.  

 



Sighted people can’t imagine an adult being able to see for 

the first time.  But we would assume that the people who 

knew this man would share in his astonishment and 

rejoicing.  Good fortune, however, always carries a price 

tag. 

 

The rest of the story is about this poor man’s increasing 

frustration at the hands of others.  The story, which covers 

all of the 9th Chapter of John’s Gospel John, becomes less 

about this man’s blindness and more about the blindness of 

everyone else, especially the religious leaders.  

 

The people ask, “Isn’t this the man who used to sit and 

beg?”  Some say it is.  Others say it is merely someone who 

looks like him.  This man responds, “It’s me! It’s really 

me!” 

 

They ask, “So how is it you can see?”  He explains how 

Jesus healed him.  “Where is this Jesus?” they ask.  “I don’t 

know,” says the poor man.  So the people take him to the 

Pharisees.  The story becomes this ridiculous, unending 

ordeal. 

 

At every turn this man is asked the same questions and he 

gives the same answers.  But the Pharisees’ have a hidden 

agenda, and that is to discredit Jesus, because he healed the 

man on the Sabbath.  Even the parents of the healed man 

are interrogated.  This exhausting process becomes almost 

comic.  Read it and see. 

 

The poor, exasperated man doesn’t know who Jesus is.  He 

only knows one thing: “Once I was blind, but now I see!”  

Finally he loses his patience and becomes both articulate 

and bold: “Here is an astonishing thing!  You don’t know 

where he comes from, yet he opened my eyes. 



Since the world began no one has ever heard of anyone 

giving sight to a person born blind.  If this man were not 

from God, he could do nothing.”  So, what happens next?  

The authorities have him excommunicated!  

 

Jesus hears about this and goes to find the man. “Do you 

believe in the Messiah?”  Jesus asks.  “Tell me who he is 

sir, that I may believe in him!” 

 

And Jesus identifies himself.  The man exclaims, “I 

believe, Lord!” and kneels before Jesus. 

 

This story actually ends with Jesus saying that the 

blindness of the religious leaders is inexcusable.  Their 

problem is that they do not want to see.  In all of life 

there’s this relationship between what we want to see and 

what we see. 

 

We have no complete objectivity. There is always a degree 

to which we see what we want to see and fail to see what 

we don’t want to see. 

 

Sometimes this is good and sometimes it isn’t.  If I’m asked 

to do something I really don’t want to do then I would 

probably look for all the negatives as an excuse not to do it.  

And I will find them!  

 

Or, if I want to see the good in you, and if this is what I am 

looking for, I am likely to discover many good things about 

you.  On the other hand, if I have already made up my mind 

that I don’t like you, I am not likely to see your goodness 

and your gifts.  What we want to see influences what we 

see. 

 



Jesus saw the Pharisees as spiritually blind, but unaware of 

their blindness.  They were certain they could see and knew 

that they saw. 

 

They had 20/20 vision where the things of God were 

concerned. They had the truth straight from Moses and they 

were its keepers. 

 

Jesus had less patience with them than with corrupt tax 

collectors and prostitutes.  In Matthew’s Gospel, Jesus calls 

them “blind guides” and “blind fools.”  Is this not the worst 

of all spiritual conditions? 

 

But did the Pharisees have a monopoly on this problem? 

Hardly. Contemporary Christians can be narrow-minded, 

too. When we become confident that we know the mind of 

Christ, when we are smug in our attitudes toward other 

faiths, when we no longer see poverty and injustice, we 

probably need a spiritual eye exam. 

 

Do you want to see?  There are none so blind, it is said, as 

those who will not see.  But do you want to see?  Jesus saw 

the blindness of the Pharisees, not as inherited, but as 

chosen. 

 

Their guilt lay in the fact that they knew better. In the 

depths of their souls were the remnants of Israel’s true 

faith.  But they have shut their eyes to the light of God, and 

this is why they did not recognize God’s Son.  Do you want 

to see? 

 

Who wants to look at things that force us to change and to 

grow? 

 



A jazz pianist, blind from birth, left England and settled in 

the U.S. back in 1947.  He was once asked by an admirer if 

he had been blind all his life. The musician replied, “Not 

yet.” 

  

Let’s choose not to be blind, or partially blind, all our lives.  

Let us pray that before our journeys are done these familiar 

words may be profoundly true: “I once was lost, but now 

am found, was blind, but now I see.”  AMEN.  

 


