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March 26, 2017, 4
th

 Sunday in Lent 

Click here to view readings. 

Focus: Jesus reveals God’s work through the cross.   

“Never since the world began has it been heard that anyone opened the eyes of a man born 

blind.”  In our story today, Jesus does something unprecedented.  This is an amazing sign of 

Jesus who is the light of the world, Jesus who is sent from God, Jesus who reveals God’s glory.  

And yet everyone seems to miss it.   

In this long story, you will search in vain for someone who seems to care that this man who has 

been blind his entire life sees for the first time.  Chief among those who aren’t impressed are the 

Pharisees.  The Pharisees’ argument rests on two planks.  One: this is a Sabbath.  Good people 

don’t work on the Sabbath.  Notice that they apparently have no problem getting into 45-verse 

arguments on the Sabbath, but actually healing someone is a bridge too far.  Their second 

argument is several steps: 1. This man was born blind.  2. Therefore he’s a sinner.  3. Therefore 

we can’t trust anything that he says.  4. Therefore we don’t believe that Jesus is doing the works 

of God.  Case closed.    

The disciples pick up on this line of thinking.  Unlike the Pharisees, they are keeping an open 

mind about the entire matter.  To them, the pitiable state of this man’s life is a perfect 

opportunity for a case study.  This is a perfect chance to ask their great teacher to weigh in on the 

fun theological debates of the day: why is this man blind?  Teacher, who sinned: this man or his 

parents?  Jesus says “neither,” and simply heals the man with some mud and saliva.  You’d think 

the disciples would be amazed.  They aren’t.  Once they can’t pin the blame for this man’s 

present state on anyone, they don’t care about him.  We don’t hear from the disciples the rest of 

the story.   

But don’t blame them.  Even the man’s parents aren’t excited about this miracle.  Given a 

chance to glorify God for what has happened in their family, given a chance to testify, or even 

just given a chance to show a spine and stick up for their son, they cower in fear.  They throw 

their son under the bus: “He is of age.  Ask him.”  They’re afraid. 

“Never since the world began has it been heard that anyone opened the eyes of a man born 

blind.”  And no one seems to care. 

Do we?   

Before we are quick to answer, maybe we should ask ourselves: 

--Have we ever been like the Pharisees when we got upset because someone didn’t follow our 

rules or our guidelines or our expectations of how things ought to be done? 

--Have we ever been like the Pharisees and judged someone based on one conversation or less? 

--Have we ever been like the disciples and turned a living, breathing person into the occasion of 

a theological or political or moral debate?   

http://lectionary.library.vanderbilt.edu/texts.php?id=279
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--Have we ever been like the parents and been afraid to stick up for someone against bullies? 

--Have we ever been like the parents and been afraid to share the Good News about Jesus 

because of what others might think? 

If you can answer no to all of these, not only do I give you permission to skip the rest of this 

sermon, but I’d like to ask you to autograph my Bible because you must be Jesus. 

Now, I’m not a perfect Christian, but I am a good Lutheran.  And as a good Lutheran, I have 

been raised from a very young age to believe that love follows from faith.  If we believe in what 

God has done for us, how can we help but love God and love our neighbors?  But in this story 

it’s actually the opposite.  Jesus says, “this man was born blind so that God’s works might be 

revealed in him.”  But that assumes that anyone is paying attention to this blind man.  You see, 

the problem is that no one can believe in Jesus because their hearts don’t love.  They don’t really 

care about this blind man, so it makes no impression on them whatsoever that Jesus heals him.  

They were very excited when Jesus multiplied loaves and fishes and filled their bellies—and 

believe me: they sure loved him when he turned water into wine.  But the fact that Jesus does 

something here that actually has far greater importance doesn’t matter to them.  Because it’s not 

them.  It’s someone else.  A blind beggar.   

They aren’t moved to faith in Jesus because they don’t care about the beggar—at least not as 

much as they care about their own rules or ideas or safety.  They don’t believe because they 

don’t love.   

In this time of Lent, it’s worth taking a moment to ask some hard questions.  Where might our 

love have burned cold?  Where have we missed the works of God?  Where was God doing work 

right in front of us and we missed it?  What do we have to learn from people like this man: what 

do we have to learn from beggars?  Or the blind and the physically disabled?  What do we have 

to learn from our children?  What do we have to learn from people who everyone else calls 

sinners?  If we don’t answer those questions, we miss Jesus in this story.  If we don’t look to the 

places we least expect, we miss God’s work. 

That is the lesson of the cross.  The work of God was hidden in plain sight.  God saved 

humankind on a Friday afternoon, and no one seemed to care.  To the Jews it was a stumbling 

block, to the Greeks foolishness.  To the apostles, they were too scared in their locked rooms to 

get out and share the Good News.  But I think to most people, it just seemed ridiculous.  

Messiahs don’t make themselves vulnerable.  Messiahs aren’t condemned as criminals.  

Messiahs don’t sacrifice themselves.  And Messiahs certainly don’t die. 

To almost everyone, Jesus’s death was the end of the story: the disappointing ending to a folktale 

about a pretend national hero.  It was the end of the story except for three women.  Now these 

women weren’t of any better faith than any of the others.  They weren’t even all that bright: it 

doesn’t occur to them to ask how they’re going to roll away a 2-ton stone until they get there.  

There is nothing special about them, except for this: unlike seemingly everyone else, they really 

cared about Jesus.  They loved him—not because he was the Messiah: I’m sure they’d given up 

on that; not because they expected a miracle; not because of anything he could do for them: Jesus 
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at this point is no more than a corpse.  But they went to his tomb simply because they wanted to 

give him a proper burial, anointing his body.  They cared.  They loved him.  And because of that, 

even faithless, unwilling, as they were, simply because of their love, their eyes were opened.  

Their eyes were opened to the greatest miracle the world has ever seen: the resurrection of the 

Son of God.   

That is what love does.  Love looks to the poor places.  Love looks to a blind beggar no doubt 

conceived in sin and sees a man.  And not only a man, but one who is going to testify truth to 

power when everyone else is too ignorant or afraid.  Love looks to a divorced Samaritan woman 

at the well and sees a person whose thirst for living water will swell into a mighty flood of faith 

for her entire neighborhood.  Love sees the dead body of a man betrayed, scorned, and 

abandoned and sees our own resurrection from the dead.  Love pierces the dark of the tomb of 

sin and death and shines on every child of God created in his image.  Love sees.  Love sees 

God’s goodness in our neighbors and in all his creation.   

We have that vision.  Our eyes too have been washed in the waters of baptism.  We are called to 

see past the shrouds that drape over each other’s humanity.  We are called to see more than just a 

“man born blind from birth” and ask what work God might be showing us through his life.  We 

are called to see more than just whom we would call a sinner and see a saint whom God has 

redeemed.  We are called to see more than just our fears of the moment and into the Good News 

prepared for eternity.  We are called to see more than just the cross and to the heart of the man 

hanging upon it that so loved the world.  And when we have the vision of his love, our eyes will 

see the works of the one who gives sight to the blind and life to the dead.  Amen. 


