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Have you noticed a theme in today’s service?  Nearly every hymn we will sing today will have something to do with seeing. The reason that we had the processional hymn on the screen instead of singing out of the hymnal this morning is because our hymnal leaves out the 4th verse of “O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing.”  It is in that 4th verse that we sing the words, “Ye blind behold your Savior.”  
“Open My Eyes, That I May See;” “Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, I once was blind but now I see.”  For our communion hymn today, “Here, O my Lord, I See Thee Face to Face.” Do you see a theme developing here in our service?  

Our scripture today is another one from the gospel writer we could call, not “Long John Silver,” but ”Long John the Gospel Writer.” It’s one of these lengthy stories, similar the story last week about the women at the well.  I read just part of the story in the scripture, it continues in the 9th Chapter of John.  

The disciples have a question for Jesus, “Who sinned, this man or his parents?”  It makes sense, the belief in those days was that illness was caused by sin.  The reason the disciples asked about the parents was because they had read Exodus 20. Right in the middle of the Ten Commandments we read these words, “The sins, the iniquity of the fathers can be visited upon the children to the third and fourth generation.”  What caused this blindness? Was it just the normal bad stuff of life?

  I have a question for you before I mention this next thing.  I have to be very careful about what I say, but I’m curious. Besides the Goforth Brass, is there anyone here who has played some kind of horn, a trumpet, a coronet, a trombone? Raise your hand.  Okay, in the choir we have several.  As many times as we’ve had the Goforth Brass here, I have never noticed this until this morning. (I have to enunciate carefully, because in 40 years of preaching, this is the most dangerous thing I have ever said.) One of the horn players has a sign in the case for his horn.  The sign says, “Spit happens.”  
Did I enunciate clearly enough?  If you have played a horn you know that’s true.  But if you have lived very long you also know that “spit happens” in life, doesn’t it?   

We look for explanations.  “Why, God?  Why does this young mother with children get cancer?  Why Lord?”  So the disciples asked, “Who sinned, this man or his parents?”  Jesus’ answer is almost as disturbing, if we are honest, as believing that illness is caused by sin.  Jesus said, “This man was born blind so that God’s works might be revealed.” Now, if you take that seriously, this man, we don’t know how old he was, but he was a man who had lived for several years with blindness so that God’s works might be revealed. What is Jesus saying to us here?  Is it that the “spit” in our life, the bad things in our lives, the challenges in our lives, could be an opportunity for God’s works to be revealed?  


I’ve shared with some of you before the story about the old preacher who had a plate screwed onto the pulpit. On the plate were inscribed the words, “Let them see God.”  
That is the purpose of worship. That is why we come to worship, to see God.  I’m asking you this morning not to look at the world through rose-colored glasses, but faith-colored glasses.  
Be Thou My Vision, O Lord of my Heart. 
Not be all else to me save thou art. 
Thou my best thought by day or by night,  
waking or sleeping thy presence my light.
Be thou my vision. The problem is that our vision sometimes becomes clouded. We can even become blind.  Sometimes our spiritual blindness is inherited, the way physical blindness can be inherited.  We can inherit spiritual blindness from our own families. The way we look at the world might not be not a good thing, but a bad thing; the way we see other people. 
There’s circumstantial spiritual blindness just as there can be an accident that causes physical blindness. Something can happen in our lives that causes us to become bitter and we are blinded by our own bitterness. 
The worst kind of spiritual blindness is willful blindness, when we choose to be blind. When we are blind to the needs of those around us because of our own selfishness and self-centeredness, we choose to be blind. When we see clearly the faults of others but are blind to our own faults, we choose to be blind. Let me give you some examples.

I recently saw a couple walking downtown. I was leaving the church one evening and saw a young couple in their twenties out to get some exercise.  In biblical terms what I noticed about the young woman was this; she was “great with child.”  I mean she was at least eight months pregnant. I thought, “How good that she is out getting some exercise.” Then I noticed that between the first and second fingers of her right hand she was holding a cigarette, smoking as they walked.  
Recently while I was at a stoplight, a car pulled up beside me. I looked over and noticed a young woman with five kids in the car. A baby seat was in the front, right  beside her, two kids in the middle seats and two kids were all the way in the back. The reason I noticed is because when this car pulled up beside me, the young woman rolled down her window and flicked some ashes off her cigarette.   Does the phrase “second hand smoke” ring a bell?  
Recently I received a church paper from another colleague of mine. I read something in the column that he had written.  He was being critical of someone. I thought, “That’s not right to do that.”  
Later I thought about all three things.  It’s easy for me to be critical of the pregnant woman who was smoking until I think about the times that I’ve neglected my own health; eaten like a pig, not exercised the way I should or gotten enough rest.  I thought about the times that I disappointed out children, our daughter Sara and our son Jace.  I thought about the times I have written things in our church paper that were probably not the best.  It is so easy to see the faults of others and be blind to our own faults. It is so easy to be critical. 
There is a good kind of willful blindness.  Let me be a little kinder, let me be a little blinder to the faults of those around me, let me praise a little more.  All of us could say those words, be less critical and more praising of God.   
The first step to overcoming our blindness is to admit our need for healing; to admit, then confess our own blindness.  The second step is to do what I call take some spiritual vitamins. You’ll recognize some of these vitamins:

Vitamin K, not the vitamin we take for our blood, but 
vitamin K, the kindness vitamin.  


Vitamin C, not the vitamin c we take to ward off colds, 
but vitamin C, commitment.


Vitamin F, Forgiveness.  When we begin to forgiving we 
see less clearly the faults of others.


Vitamin J, Joy. The surest sign of the presence of God 
is joy; the presence of God that we see in our midst. 
 

You could all come up here and share experiences of times that you have seem God at work in your lives, but we are not usually real comfortable with that in the church.  

Fred Craddock talks about this.  He said, “Some had the experience of God implanted in their hearts. Have you ever gotten up in the morning before the rest of the family, gone out on the back steps with your cup of coffee, and cupped your hands around it against the morning chill?  Or, late in the evening, have you ever walked down the back roads and along the rivers of your memory? What do you think about? As an African saying puts it, “We know somebody walks in the trees at night.” People have had experiences, but we don’t often talk about them.” 


When the Pharisees ask the blind man about Jesus, “Who is he, where is he from?  Is he a sinner,” the blind man said, “I don‘t know.  I don’t know where he’s from.  Some people said he was born in a barn.  I don’t know if he even has a legal birth certificate.  One thing I know, I was blind and now I see.”  

What is one thing that you know?  Is there one thing of which you are certain?  I am certain of this; it has something to do with what I call 20/20 Faith.  To have 20/20 Faith means seeing the world and everyone who is in the world through the eyes of Christ. Think what a difference that makes if you see others through the eyes of Christ. Instead of seeing their faults, you begin to see their potential.  Instead of seeing all that is wrong with them, you begin to see so much that is right about them.  

There is a wonderful story about an old man and a little boy who were fishing one day. They talked about many things as they sat there on the dock; Why sunsets are red,  what makes the rain fall, why do the seasons change.  They talked about the meaning of life.  Then, as the old man was baiting the little boy’s hook, the little boy asked, “Does anybody ever see God?”  The old man looked at the little boy and said, “Son, it’s getting so I hardly see anything else.”  Amen

