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 When things go wrong, we have to have somebody to blame. When Malaysian 
Airlines flight 370 was lost, the world searched for somebody or something to blame.  
The pilot or the co-pilot? A terrorist? Some defect in the plane’s mechanism?  The 

cargo of lithium ion batteries catching fire? As of today, no answers.  But we don’t 
accept that there are no answers. Human beings need to know why something has 
happened and who is responsible for it happening. We need to know because we 
have to believe that there is order and predictability in the world. 

 In the gospel we heard the story of the man blind from birth, who receives his 
sight from Jesus.  The man was sitting by the side of the road. He doesn’t call out to 
Jesus to heal him.  He doesn’t know it’s Jesus, he doesn’t believe in Jesus. God not 

only answers prayers but God answers some people who didn’t even pray.  
Sometimes God will do something for you that you didn’t ask for. You wanted it but 
you didn’t want it. 

The disciples ask Jesus who has sinned, who has brought this evil on him?  

Was it the man himself or his parents? Jesus answers that neither he nor his 
parents have sinned. Rather, he was born blind so that God’s works might be 
revealed in him.  Then Jesus employs a very ancient type of cure.  He mixes dust 

and his own spit into a muddy paste. Once he had the paste the way he wanted it he 
places it on the man’s eyes and rubs it in. Then he sends the man to the pool to 
wash. The man washes, and he becomes able to see. At this point Jesus disappears 
temporarily from the story.   

 The gospel follows the man first to his home, and we can see that this cure is 
very controversial because it was so irregular. The neighbors weren’t sure if he was 
the same man. There is no welcoming party, no welcome, only questions and doubts. 
Whereas before he often stumbled, now he walked with confidence.  Next he was 

brought to the Pharisees, the religious leaders and repeated his experience.  The 
Pharisees are the religious authorities who are devoted to ritual purity and 



observance of the law. Are you sure you can see? Were you really blind? Who did it?  
Then the Pharisees called the parents of the formerly blind man, and grilled them 

about their son. Is this your son? Whatever joy the parents may have had is 
drowned in the fear of being expelled from the synagogue. In the final scene the 
man is questioned even more intensely. They try to make the man denounce Jesus 
as a sinner.  But he holds firm, and was driven out of the synagogue.  

The formerly blind man did not know all the correct religious phrases with 
which to interpret his salvation. He was not pious in the traditional sense or even 
respectful to his elders. What he knew for sure was that once upon a time he sat in 

darkness, and now the whole world was drenched in sunlight. And he acknowledged 
that. 

 One thing I do know, that though I was blind, now I see. 

Jesus hears of the man being driven out and seeks the man to speak with him. Then 
Jesus reveals himself as the Son of Man.  I’ve always loved this name for Jesus.  

Judging by its appearance in the gospels, it was his favorite name. I think of it as 
something like the essence of being human, which in a mysterious way crosses over 
into God. The great church father St. Irenaeus said in the second century:  “The 
glory of God is the human being fully alive and to be alive consists in beholding 
God.” 

 When Jesus was hauled before the religious authorities, the high priest asked 
him, “Are you the Messiah, the Son of the Blessed One?” Jesus said, “I am, and you 
will see the Son of Man seated at the right hand of the Power, and coming with the 

clouds of heaven.” Then the high priest tore his clothes and said, “Why do we still 
need witnesses? You have heard his blasphemy!” (Mark 14:61-63).  Jesus said, “I 
came into this world for judgment so that those who do not see may see, and those 

who do see may become blind.” Amen. 


