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The healing of the man born blind is the sixth of the seven signs in the Gospel of John which 
point to the identity of Jesus the Messiah.  We will read of the seventh next week.  It is, of 
course, the story of a miracle.  A man blind his entire life can now see.  But it is more than that.  
As we continue to contemplate the great gift of Lent, we have before us a question of how well 
we see. 
 
This has nothing to do with whether we wear glasses or contact lenses.  Whether our vision is 
twenty-twenty or we suffer from cataracts or glaucoma.  Perhaps the most remarkable thing 
about this healing story is that Jesus shows it isn’t just the man who is blind that needs healing, 
but there are those who can see perfectly well, yet lack vision.   
 
How well do we see?  We were challenged two weeks ago, by the voice of God booming from 
the mountain to listen to Jesus.  The gift of hearing.  Now the gift of sight.  Lent, we know 
challenges us to look at our lives and begin changing that which prevents us from being the 
people we were created to be.  We could work on changing our habits, our attitudes, our routines.  
What about a change in the way we see things? 
 
There are those who suggest that sight is as much a function of the mind as it is of the eyes, and 
dare we add; perhaps too a function of the soul.  Do we have blind spots when it comes to how 
we see others or situations in our life?  Are there places in our lives where we are spiritually 
blind?  Do we prefer the shadows, even darkness?  And here is a tough one – are there areas 
where we are willfully blind? 
 
In our blessing of the catechumens and candidates today as part of the Scrutinies, we are going to 
ask the Lord to free them from the values that blind them.  Then we are going to ask them to 
rejoice in the light.  Lent – the great gift of Lent – is like a candle or a flashlight that shines in 
those dark areas of our life we may ignore during the rest of the liturgical year.  Let us imagine 
for a second what this unnamed man must have experienced.  Going from the darkness of 
blindness to the light of sight.  And there is a message for us all.  Into the darkness of the man 
born blind Jesus brings light.  Into the darkness of the world, Jesus brings light.  Into the 
darkness of sin and sorrow and grief, Jesus brings light.  What a remarkable transformation there 
is – darkness into light. 
 
There is an old story of a young boy who comes across a flashlight – there were actually things 
called flashlights before everyone had a cellphone with a built-in light.  And he asks his mother 
what it is and she sarcastically responds that it is a container for dead batteries.  Anyone who has 
ever needed a flashlight in a hurry can relate.  And so we have to ask ourselves – are our soul’s 
containers for dead or dying or tired or weak faith?  Next week we will be confronted with one 
question in which all of our Lent has focused.         
 
So far, we’ve been to the wildness and to the mountain.  We’ve sat by a well and now we meet a 
man born blind.  He said – and Martha will next week say, “Lord I believe.” Faith.  I believe.  
“Lord, I believe” – three words that can change the way we see everything.   


