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Open My Eyes – March 22, 2020 – Pastor Donna Doutt – John 9:1-41 

I love to read the stories of the miracles of Jesus. Our Gospel lesson 

today is only one of the seven that the Gospel of John reports. We 

could go to any other Gospel and find nearly three times as many 

miracles as we’ll read about in John. Five of these appear nowhere else 

in the Bible.  

Last week we saw and heard our friend Jodee talk about the woman at 

the well, who discovered the “living water.” Today we’re picking up 

that story line from when the woman rushed back to her village to tell 

the people about Jesus. The villagers believed her and invited Jesus to 

stay, which he agrees to do, and lingers there for two days before he 

returns to Jerusalem with the disciples for the harvest Feast of 

Tabernacles. 

While they’re walking, the disciples notice a man born blind. They ask 

Jesus who’s to blame for this man’s blindness, since many of the rabbis 

in those days taught that suffering and afflictions were punishments for 

sins committed. Somehow they knew this man was born blind, so the 

scripture says the disciples asked, “Rabbi, who sinned: this man or his 

parents, causing him to be born blind?” 

Well, we all know in this day and age, that there are many reasons for 

being born blind: lack of nutrition during pregnancy, genetic disease, 

birth difficulties. But that is now and this was then, when none of those 

scientific things were known.  
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Jesus says, 1“You’re asking the wrong question. You’re looking for 

someone to blame. There is no such cause-effect here. Look instead for 

what God can do. We need to be energetically at work for the One who 

sent me here, working while the sun shines. When night falls, the 

workday is over. For as long as I am in the world, there is plenty of light. 

I am the world’s Light.” 

The prophet Isaiah had already proclaimed that when the Messiah 

comes, “he will open the eyes of the blind,” and that’s what Jesus does. 

He spits on the ground and mixes up a tiny mud plaster that he applies 

to the man’s eyes. Then he tells the man to wash it off in the Pool of 

Siloam, fed by the “living water” of a spring. Perhaps Jesus used these 

two techniques to help build the man’s faith. Many people in ancient 

times taught that spit had healing properties, though many rabbis 

taught that spit was ritually unclean. The running water of a spring, 

however, washes away ritual uncleanness.  

Only after reading about the miracle do we learn that healing took 

place on a Sabbath. Jewish leaders interrogate the healed man because 

Jesus healed him on the Sabbath – a day when many rabbis insist that 

doctors should rest from treating the sick, unless the patient is in 

danger of dying. Some leaders condemn Jesus for breaking this rule 

that they’ve established, even though the rules isn’t in the laws of 

Moses.  
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But despite all this fussing from the Pharisees about the Sabbath, what 

surprises me even more is the reaction of the community. This blind 

man lived among them all of his life, but they never really looked at him 

until he was healed. Why do you think this is? Could it be that he was of 

so little importance to the community that they never acknowledge 

him before? Could it be that his value to his neighbors only increased 

when he was whole like them?  

Soon the town was buzzing. His relatives and those who year after year 

had seen him as a blind man begging were incredulous saying, “Isn’t 

this the man we knew, who sat here and begged?” Others said, “It’s 

him all right!” But others objected, “It’s not the same man at all. It just 

looks like him.” He insisted to them, saying, “It’s me, the very one.” 

The doubters said, “How did your eyes get opened?” The healed man 

says, “A man named Jesus made a paste and rubbed it on my eyes and 

told me, ‘Go to Siloam and wash.’ I did what he said. When I washed, I 

could see.” 

They asked, “Where is he now?” but he claimed he didn’t know. So they 

marched the man to the Pharisees. The Pharisees grilled him again on 

how he had come to see. He said, “He put a clay paste on my eyes, and 

I washed, and now I see.” 

Some of the Pharisees said, “Obviously, this man who performed this 

healing can’t be from God. He doesn’t keep the Sabbath.” Others 

countered, “But how can a bad man do miraculous, God-revealing 

things like this?” There was a split in their ranks. So they came back at 

the blind man, “You’re the expert. He opened your eyes. What do you 

say about him?” He said emphatically, “He is a prophet.” 
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The Jews didn’t believe it, didn’t believe the man was blind to begin 

with. The Pharisees do not want to hear or believe the man’s story, 

because it opposed the story they want to tell. They wanted Jesus to be 

the sinner, not the hero of the story; they want another explanation, 

one that leaves them in control of all the religious things under their 

care.  

So they called the parents of the man. They asked them, “Is this your 

son, the one you say was born blind? So how is it that he now sees?” 

And their reaction is disappointing. First, he was failed by the 

community who didn’t recognize him, and now he’s failed by his own 

family. Because rather than rejoicing in their sons recovery, they’re so 

afraid and intimidated by the Pharisees, they won’t even back up his 

story. They’re more worried about themselves than their son.  

But the healed man was adamant insisting to everyone that it was Jesus 

who healed him. The Pharisees said to him, “You might be a disciple of 

that man, but we’re disciples of Moses. We know for sure that God 

spoke to Moses, but we have no idea where this man even comes 

from.” 

The man replied, “This is amazing! You claim to know nothing about 

him, but the fact is, he opened my eyes! It’s well known that God isn’t 

at the beck and call of sinners, but listens carefully to anyone who lives 

in reverence and does his will. That someone opened the eyes of a man 

born blind has never been heard of—ever. If this man didn’t come from 

God, he wouldn’t be able to do anything.” 
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Our scripture continues on as they berate him and refuse to believe. 

They said, “You’re nothing but dirt! How dare you take that tone with 

us!” Then they threw him out in the street. 

Verse 35 tells us that Jesus heard that they had thrown him out, and 

went and found him. He asked him, “Do you believe in the Son of 

Man?” The healed man said, “Point him out to me, sir, so that I can 

believe in him.” Jesus said, “You’re looking right at him. Don’t you 

recognize my voice?” The man said, “Master, I believe,” and worshiped 

him…and worshiped him! 

“I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I see.” Where 

have we heard that before?  

Earlier this week, I visited a wonderful couple. The wife is blind, not 

born blind, but recently blinded by a stroke, and the husband is now 

placed in hospice care in their home. I’ve been visiting with them since 

he began his struggles with cancer and her stroke which happened 

almost at the same time and the resulting blindness.  

This loving couple are carrying the burdens of Job. Yet they are firm in 

their faithfulness to God and their acceptance of Jesus as their Lord and 

Savior. The husband is great in his faithfulness, ready to see that 

mansion of many rooms. His only regret is leaving his beloved wife. But 

like the gift of the Magi, he told me, “Maybe when I get to heaven, I can 

get her sight back for her.”  

And she, in our alone time together told me, “I think God blinded me so 

that I wouldn’t see how terrible this cancer is for him.”  

My heart bursts with love for them and their faithfulness. 
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2Anna Carter Florence is a Professor of Preaching at Columbia 

Theological Seminary writes, “Notice that the man born blind cannot 

describe his conversion moment to anyone’s satisfaction, but he can 

tell the difference it makes. ‘All he knows,’ he tells the authorities, ‘is 

that I was blind, and now I see!”  

What about you? Have you had a “before and after” experience? 

Maybe YOU were blind before, but now you see? Was your conversion 

a miracle like this? Think about it. Maybe you can’t articulate how or 

when it happened either, but our profession of faith is something we 

really don’t need to explain to others. The fact that God is with us, and 

we welcome Jesus into our lives, is all that matters. Like Dorothy from 

the Wizard of OZ whose home was right there all the time, our 

salvation is right there too. All we have to do is open our eyes to see. 

Amen.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BsNHHeFU4vM 
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