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03.15.15 Homily 

This is a tedious gospel.  Let’s be honest.  It is very lengthy, it takes forever to get to the point, and the dialogues just 
sort of meander in pettiness.  In fact, even the optional abbreviated version which is allowed to be proclaimed today 
seems way too long.  Here’s my suggestion for the super-short, cut-to-the-chase version of this story: 

“As Jesus passed by he saw a man blind from birth.” 
He said to him, “Go wash in the pool of Siloam.” 
So he went and washed and came back able to see. 
Jesus said, “Do you believe in the Son of Man?” 
He answered, “I do believe, Lord,” and he worshipped him.  Enough. 38 verses eliminated. 

And we get the message, don’t we?  So why all these tortured conversations among the disciples, and the Pharisees, 
and the parents?  Couldn’t they all have been edited out for clearer focus? 

Perhaps.  Unless the whole point of this episode is to force us to notice how it is often the ignorant and the fearful 
ones who end up doing most of the talking when it comes to understanding the encounter with mercy in Jesus Christ.  
And maybe it’s to alert us to how all that relatively unimportant chatter can serve mainly to obscure the obvious 
miracle of grace that is plain for all to see.  Here is a man who has been blind all his life.  By trusting the words of Jesus 
he was made able to see.  Amazing!  Wonderful!  Let us respond with worship!  It’s simple.   

But it’s not simple for the professional theologians—or for the amateur ones, for that matter.  This very 
straightforward gesture of goodness on God’s part becomes a problem for the ones who think they know all about 
the good order of respectable religion and need to tell all about it.  Jesus becomes the occasion to launch a public 
inquiry, a trial, of sorts, which quickly escalates into vicious accusations about who’s got the right kind of faith and 
who has the proper credentials to share an opinion and who can threaten who with excommunication.  Does that 
sound familiar at all?  It’s all dressed up in important-sounding speeches and solemn declarations concerning canon 
law and determinations about who’s got sin in their souls and who just might be a heretic or a dangerous interpreter 
of events.  And to us who have to listen to the transcript of the whole thing here in St. Paul in the fourth Sunday of 
Lent it can all start to sound like a tiresome stream of “blah, blah, blah.” 

Maybe it starts to sound that way to God too, and maybe this gospel is God’s way of saying, “Would you listen to 
yourselves?!”  “Would you look again at what has just happened here and then listen to how you can turn even this 
into a shouting match?” 

Here’s the testimony of the blind man: “Jesus put mud in my eyes.  I washed and now I can see.”  That’s it.  That’s the 
story.  Isn’t it marvelous?  Isn’t it a moment of joy?  Isn’t it?  Can’t we just be still before the awesomeness of how 
good God can be?  Can’t we permit the surprise of God’s compassion to be more persuasive than the muddled 
attempts we make to figure it all out?  Can’t we stop trying to bury the miracle in a lot of layers of “Blah, blah, blah?”  
Can’t we recall the super-short version of this gospel and the witness of the man who was once blind and who is now 
exposing the rest of us who try to deny our own blindness?   

The tedium of today’s gospel is actually the whole point of today’s gospel.  Whenever we seem to succeed in making 
the story if this man Jesus into something boring or even distasteful, the problem is not on his side.  Let us allow this 
time of Lent to open our eyes to the wonder of what is going on all around us all the time.  And maybe a good first 
step is to speak less and marvel more. 
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