4th Sunday of Lent – March 15, 2026
John 9:1-41
Between my husband and I, I'm usually the one with the weaker immune system. If there’s a cold or virus to be caught, I’ll probably catch it. I even caught swine flu all those years ago from a coworker. This year though, he’s been the one dragging these illnesses into the house. And our second round, about a month ago, that was a doozy, but still not bad compared to those times when I get those really bad colds. You know when you’re most miserable, coughing so much you feel like you’re gaining abs, the congestion so painful that you can’t figure out how your body can make that much mucus, or your temperature being so high that you feel like you can cook an egg on your forehead? Think about that misery and how desperate you are for some healing. But we remember that pain and discomfort are only temporary. Many of us can think about some of our aches and pains that are more long term. Arthritis. Worn down joints. Ailments from aging.
Our gospel today is the story of a blindman. In the US, vision disability is one of the top 10 disabilities among people over the age of 18. As of 2012, 4.2 million Americans aged 40 years and older suffer from uncorrectable vision impairment, out of which a little over 1 million who are blind. Approximately 6.8% of children younger than 18 years in the United States have a diagnosed eye and vision condition. Nearly 3 percent of children younger than 18 years are blind or visually impaired, which is defined as having trouble seeing even when wearing glasses or contact lenses. Blindness or vison impairment is a disability many of us are familiar with, if not personally, then through connections. And unfortunately, bible stories like the one today can often get used against the disability community.
When we read of Jesus healing stories, it’s often thought of that Jesus is healing something that is wrong with the person. That the person who is blind is in need of Jesus healing to be complete. The person who is lame needs Jesus healing. The hemorrhaging woman. The paralytic. All of Jesus’ healing stories have been used in modern context to impress upon people who are disabled that they are not whole unless they are no longer disabled. Many even believe that once a disabled person dies, they will no longer have whatever impairment they had on earth, whether that is blindness, deafness, amputations, diseases, mental illness. And maybe that is the case. I unfortunately do not know what happens after we leave this earthly realm. But what I do know is that the disabled community doesn't appreciate a lot of the rhetoric that comes out around their disability and in particular how folks use Jesus’ healing miracles as ammunition to attack their faith. 
Someone's inability to see or hear or move has nothing to do with their faith. And yet, how many of us have heard stories of people being healed because their faith was strong, or people NOT being healed because their faith wasn’t strong enough? How manipulative and demeaning of those who are living with disability. And yet, even in our gospel, that’s what happens. The question boils down to who sinned, this man or his parents. Because, of course, that’s the only reason someone would have a disability, right? Well, Jesus didn’t buy that. It was neither.
This man was blind so that Jesus can show a sign of his healing. Disabilities aren’t a sign of sin or a failure of faith Disabilities are often a part of our identities. Often a part of how we were created. If you interacted with someone who is deaf, often they wouldn’t wish to hear, because they have become accustomed to not hearing. They are still fully themselves without this sense. Their disability makes them no less of a perfect creation. Viewing disabilities as less of a hinderance and just a part of who someone is allows us to relook at what being complete is in the eyes of God. Maybe it won’t matter in the afterlife if someone can hear or see or whatever.
What if we understood ourselves, as we are, to be whole and good enough in God’s eyes? And that what makes us complete isn’t perfection in our bodies, but perfection in God’s love for us. That true healing comes from God, and it’s not the physical that needs healed. Sure, it would be great if we could all call on Jesus and have perfect bodies with no pain and no suffering. But that’s not the point of Jesus. Jesus didn’t heal so that people could have an easy life. Jesus healed to show that he was the son of God. To show his power in the world and to allow people to see... not to see physically, but to see that God had come to them to bring the ultimate healing.
No mud is needed for us. No washing in the pool of Siloam. We have already been made whole and well in God’s image.  Through the saving love of Jesus. Through his death and resurrection we are made whole again in our covenant with God. Thanks be to God it’s not up to us. Not our sins or our faith. But true healing comes solely through Jesus. Amen.

