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Rev. Christ Taylor – 03.22.2020 

 
 A man born blind.  Whose fault was that?  The disciples’ first reaction is to look for 

someone to blame.  Was it his fault?  Was it his parents’ fault?  They take it as a given that 

someone must have messed up for something so terrible to have happened. 

We aren’t much different.  When confronted with bad news our first question is often 

“How did that happen?”  Somebody must be at fault.  And a lot of times there is indeed a 

connection.  We know, for example, that smoking can lead to lung cancer.  We know that 

alcohol and pregnancy don’t mix: that the consumption of alcohol can sometimes lead to a range 

of possible fetal disorders.  There is something comforting about being able to lay blame 

somewhere or on someone.  It preserves the illusion of control; it offers the false security of 

believing that if we can just avoid the same mistakes then nothing similar will happen to us.     

But sometimes, of course, it doesn’t work that way.  Sometimes the bad we see ends up 

being no one’s fault: the lung cancer in a loved one who we know never touched tobacco; or the 

birth defect in a child whose parents did everything exactly right.  And what we realize is that 

sometimes in spite of our best efforts, terrible things still happen – things that are beyond our 

control, things like this Coronavirus that are simply part of living in this broken and imperfect 

world.   

That’s what happened with the blind man in our text.  It wasn’t his fault.  It wasn’t his 

parents’ fault.  No, Jesus says, there was something else going on here.  It was no one’s fault, at 

all. 

Part of the wonder of this text is what happens at the very beginning.  It’s in the first line: 

“As he walked along, [Jesus] saw” the man.  It wasn’t the blind man who sensed Jesus’ presence 

and called out.  It was Jesus who first saw him.  And no doubt it was because Jesus was already 

moving towards the man that the disciples asked the question they did.   

That’s who Jesus is.  It is what we see all through the Gospels.  Jesus is always moving 

towards the people in need; the people who are out on the fringes; the people who are maybe 

feeling like the world has forgotten them.  Jesus sees them.  He doesn’t walk by.  He moves 

towards them even before they know that he is there.   
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When we are struggling, Jesus knows what is going on.  He sees us.  Before we turn, he 

has already turned towards us.   

And then, of course, Jesus heals him.  He gives him sight.  We don’t know quite what to 

make of the spit or the mud that Jesus creates, but it is what he uses to heal the man.  So often 

that is the way God works in our lives.  He uses what seems so ordinary and mundane, the things 

we so often take for granted, to bring healing and wholeness: a good friend; a counselor; a 

prescription; a doctor’s visit; some rest.     

 The entire ninth chapter of this Gospel revolves around this one blind man and everything 

that happens to him.  We never do learn his name.  But by the end we realize he is the only one 

who can truly see. 

 The religious leaders can’t see.  They just can’t believe that someone who was truly from 

God would heal on the Sabbath.  It was their preconceptions that blinded them.  They were just 

so sure they knew what the Sabbath was all about.  But they missed it.  They missed its true 

meaning; missed that like all of God’s Law the Sabbath was given to us as a blessing, not as 

some oppressive obligation that would keep us from caring for someone in need.     

The blind man’s parents can’t see either.  When the religious leaders call them in they are 

blinded by their fear; afraid of what these leaders might do to them.  And so they throw their 

son under the bus.   “You want to know how his sight was restored, go ask him” they say.  They 

certainly aren’t going to suggest that Jesus might actually have done something good. 

 We miss part of the meaning of this text if we don’t see at least something of ourselves in 

these leaders and parents.  Like them, we are human.  Like them we can be blinded by our 

certainties and our fears.  That’s the warning John wants us to hear. 

******* 

But over the course of this chapter, it is the change in the blind man himself – the way his 

understanding evolves – that stands at the heart of this text.  Early on, when he was first asked 

how his sight was restored he refers to Jesus, v. 11, as “the man, Jesus.”  Yes, Jesus had done 

something extraordinary, some magic trick with mud.  But to this formerly blind man, that’s all he 

was, an ordinary human being. 

But then the religious leaders call this man in and begin to press him.  Their reaction, their 

certainty that Jesus couldn’t possibly be from God, forces him to think about what has happened, 

to process it.  He realizes there is no way that an ordinary person could have done what Jesus 

did.  No, clearly, God was at work here.  God was using him.  And so, verse 17, he calls Jesus a 

prophet. 

And then, when pushed still further, uncowed by the threats of these religious leaders, this 

once blind man goes on to boldly declare (vv. 32-33), “Never since the world began has it been 
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heard that anyone opened the eyes of a person born blind.  If this man were not from God, he 

could do nothing.”  

Incensed, the leaders throw him out.  And that’s when Jesus shows up again.  Once again, 

it is Jesus who initiates the encounter, Jesus who finds him.  And now Jesus helps him see the 

deepest truth of all, that one truth that changes everything.  “Lord, I believe,” the man says (v. 

38), and then begins to worship him. 

******* 

If you have ever used the phrase “paradigm shift,” you can thank a man named Thomas 

Kuhn.  Kuhn was a physicist, science historian, philosopher of knowledge and avid rider of roller 

coasters.  He was the one who introduced the term in his 1962 masterpiece, The Structure of 

Scientific Revolutions.  Columnist and author James Gleick, writes that Kuhn’s book “arguably 

became the most influential work of philosophy in the latter half of the twentieth century”.   

Kuhn’s thesis was important: that science doesn’t always move forward in an orderly 

fashion, one insight or discovery seamlessly building on those that have come before like adding 

bricks to a growing wall.  No, sometimes scientific change comes as a kind of revolution; a 

radical shift that actually tears down an established framework and replaces it with something 

altogether new.  Think here of Galileo, and his assertion that the sun doesn’t revolve around the 

earth but the other way around.  A lot of people fought against that idea.  It represented a 

whole new way of thinking, and it challenged their preconceptions, their framework if you will, 

about the universe and our role in it.   

Accepting the reality of a personal God, a God who is active and involved in this world, 

and a God who has come to us in the person of Jesus, represents just that kind of radical shift in 

our thinking.  It is revolutionary.  It changes everything; changes the way we look at this world 

and changes the way we look at everything in it.  

And that is the challenge of a paradigm shift.  It is why the greatest discoveries are 

sometimes met with scorn and ridicule.  The very people you would expect to see are often 

blinded by their old framework of understanding; blinded by their certainties or their fears. 

 Here in this ninth chapter, John is asking us which one we are going to be.  Are we going 

to be the parents; or the religious leaders; or will we be that blind man who finally came to see?  

The evidence for Jesus is laid out before us.  The question is: will we choose to see it? 

 


