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In 2002, my late husband Alex and I journeyed back to South Africa with a new friend from 
Canada. It was her first experience travelling to the continent of Africa.  
 
The best thing about this trip was seeing the country of my birth and formative years through 
someone else’s eyes.  
 
She especially remarked at all the safety issues – how can 8 people be standing on the back of a 
moving truck, why are pedestrians allowed to run across the highway, and why are there no 
seat belts inside the taxi vans?  
Quite a different life, living in a developing country, where everyone is relieved to be surviving 
the day. 
 
Yet it was her words about the shanty towns (these makeshift houses of corrugated iron) that 
still ring in my ears, nearly 20 years later.  
She asked: “How can people drive past these every day and not do anything about it?”  
 
Those words haunt me, and I wonder: Why is it that we stop seeing?  
 

- Walk past the IGA or Thrifties and stop seeing the person who asks for bread; or  
- Turn left onto Main street from Hastings and stop seeing those living with the disease of 

addiction.  
 
Why is it that we stop seeing? 
 
Jesus asked: What do you want me to do for you?  
And he replied: My teacher, let me see again. 
 
 
Here in Mark’s gospel, we are reading a second account of Jesus healing a blind man.  
 
And while the details of the stories have so much wisdom for us to reflect on,  
the author/s also created a structure that communicates a message. 
 



Mark’s gospel creates a parallel between the understanding or seeing of the disciples/crowd’s  
with the accounts of the restoration of these two men’s eye-sight.  
 
The overarching question is: “Are they getting it, are the disciples understanding Jesus’ 
mission?”  
 

- Not as a violent based mission to overthrow the Roman government but a mission to 
transform neighbourly interactions into loving, inclusive and grace filled encounters.  

 
- And there was only one way to transform these encounters – a transformation of the 

human heart. 
 
Are they getting it yet?  
 
Perhaps the hardest thing for us to see is our own error.  
The blindspots we walk with. Particularly religious blindspots.  
 

The ways we read the scriptures, the images we have for God,  
and out of this - the way we read our times. 

 
Jesus was born, disinherited – poor, a member of a minority class and was part of a remnant of 
the Jewish nation, who had survived exile after exile.  

Howard Thurman, Jesus and the Disinherited 
 
The religious solutions of Jesus’ time were violence or non-violent resistance. 
 
Do you remember that scene from the 1959 movie Ben Hur:  
(A film so long, I have never endured to the end)  
 

A Roman legion marches by while hundreds of people stand silently on the roadside.  
As the last soldier passes, a very dignified, self-possessed Jewish gentleman, with folded 
arms and eyes smoldering with the utmost contempt, without the slightest shift of his 
facial muscles spits at the heel of the receding legionary—a consummate touch.  
 

No active resistance against Rome—only contempt.  
One incident may cause to burst into flame the whole gamut of smoldering passion. 
Jesus saw this and understood it completely. 
 
And he called for a different way – an inner life that loved enemies and resisted humiliation 
with humility.  
 
 
I come back to that haunting question:  
What is that we are not seeing? What is it that we have stopped seeing? 



Brian McLaren in his book The Great Spiritual Migration writes this:  
 
“The Bible and God have been used in service of racism and violence, again and again.  
And we will continue to espouse this view, if we don’t challenge many of our deepest 
assumptions about God”. 
 
McLaren walks with us back to 1455: 
Pope Nicholas the Fifth empowers the Christian kings of Europe to enslave, plunder and kill any 
who did not believe in Christ. 
 
In his edict he calls people who did not believe enemies of Christ.  
And urges kings to bring about conversion – to convert them to his and their use and profit. 
 
McLaren walks us forward a few steps to Columbus’ second voyage to what is Haiti and the 
Dominican Republic today, in 1495: 
Columbus wrote: “It is possible, with the name of the Holy Trinity, to sell all the slaves which it 
is possible to sell – although they are living things they are as good as gold”. 
 
And then he recounts incidents from the American Indian Act. To which we too can relate 
from our own history. 
 
McLaren leads the reader to an important invitation:  
 
“If more Christians today summon the courage to take seriously the dark sides of our history, 
we will wake up to the degree to which our religion still interprets the bible exactly as our 
misguided ancestors did.”  
 
“If we face our past, we will see how many power centres within the Christian community still 
carry white Christian supremacy and white Christian privilege”. 
 
“We will see behind the curtain, exposing how many Christians still drink the old cocktails – of 
Christianity and privilege, Christianity and colonialism, of Christianity and exceptionalism, of 
Christianity and violence”  

Brian McLaren The Great Spiritual Migration 
 
 
This friends, is hard to hear.  
And yet I know that we all have moments of awakening, where for a moment a blindspot is 
exposed.  

- I remember when I was 15 when my very politically progressive parents, urged me not 
to date a black boy who had asked me out. 

- I also remember seeing the life of Jesus through the eyes of my friend Lydia, from the 
Shongani tribe in the North. Jesus was her liberator, giving her courage and voice in a 
time of oppression. 



- I remember in my early thirties working on the Downtown Eastside judging the many 
indigenous people living with addictions without taking into account the trauma of their 
lives and their heritage. 

- I also remember cups of tea with the late Rev. Vivian Seegers, an indigenous priest in 
our diocese, deepening my understanding of the First Peoples of Canada. 
 
 

What would it mean for us Christians to rediscover: 

- Humility,  
- a generous way of life,  
- contemplation,  
- compassion,  
- making amends for our mistakes  
- and a dedication to a beloved community for all? 

Teacher, Let us see again.  

 


