
John 9:1-15  

As Jesus was walking along, he saw a man who had been born blind. 2 His disciples 

asked him, “Teacher, whose sin caused him to be born blind? Was it his own or his 

parents' sin?” 
3 Jesus answered, “His blindness has nothing to do with his sins or his parents' sins. 

He is blind so that God's power might be seen at work in him. 4 As long as it is day, 

we must do the work of him who sent me; night is coming when no one can 

work. 5 While I am in the world, I am the light for the world.” 
6 After he said this, Jesus spat on the ground and made some mud with the spittle; 

he rubbed the mud on the man's eyes 7 and told him, “Go and wash your face in the 

Pool of Siloam.” (This name means “Sent.”) So the man went, washed his face, and 

came back seeing. 
8 His neighbours, then, and the people who had seen him begging before this, 

asked, “Isn't this the man who used to sit and beg?” 
9 Some said, “He is the one,” but others said, “No he isn't; he just looks like him.” 

So the man himself said, “I am the man.” 
10 “How is it that you can now see?” they asked him. 
11 He answered, “The man called Jesus made some mud, rubbed it on my eyes, and 

told me to go to Siloam and wash my face. So I went, and as soon as I washed, I 

could see.” 
12 “Where is he?” they asked. “I don't know,” he answered. 
13 Then they took to the Pharisees the man who had been blind. 14 The day that Jesus 

made the mud and cured him of his blindness was a Sabbath. 15 The Pharisees, 

then, asked the man again how he had received his sight. He told them, “He put 

some mud on my eyes; I washed my face, and now I can see.” 
 

Reflection 

“You’re asking the wrong question,” says Jesus to His disciples.  That’s hardly a surprise as they 

don’t seem to pick up on what Jesus is doing no matter how often they see Him at work, hear Him with 

folk, and indeed follow His instructions to do His work.  Despite having Jesus close at hand, they fail to 

see for themselves who he really is, why he is in the world and what he is doing. 

So yet again they wander down the street, coming across this man who had been blind since birth – he 

had never seen the sun shining, he’d never known the vibrant colours that are brought out by the sun 

shining. I’m sure I’ve said before that often I sit in my study in the early morning looking out at the 

greyness of the hills over the valley seeing really only the outline to begin with but then watch in 

wonderment, amazement at the way they begin to glow red as the sun comes up and then the individual 

trees begin to come into focus.  The sun in the sky brings clarity, brings focus, brings life. 

This man had no knowledge of these things. He sat at the side of the street and begged – year after year 

we’re told. So long perhaps that he’d become a permanent fixture and people no longer noticed him.  



 

Except the disciples did and Jesus did.  Perhaps they’d learnt something from Jesus – everyone counts, no 

one is to be ignored. 

 

His presence begged a question – both from the disciples and later on from the Pharisees – the wrong 

question Jesus tells them.  Jesus acknowledges that suffering is part of living in this world, this fallen 

world.  He doesn’t try to give an answer to why – although that is always the question that is foremost in 

people’s minds when tragedy strikes, as it may well be in folks’ minds today.   

Is it God’s fault, is it the fault of the person? God never answers the why question – just think of Job. 

Certainly, in the times of Jesus, the Jews were very certain that suffering was caused by sin, which is why 

the disciples ask the question.  Whose sin?  Well the man had been born blind so had he committed a sin 

in the womb?  The Jews believed that was a possibility.  If not that, then it must have been his parents. 

That certainly resonates with Old Testament thinking.  All sin has consequences – not just on the person 

committing it, but also on family, friends, community; so yes it’s possible that the parents had sinned.  

Jesus says though, “You’re asking the wrong question, – because you are looking for someone to blame.”  

 Rather look to see how the light of God’s love can change the situation.   

How God’s love can bring light into the darkness?  If you’re to ask a question, ask where is God in the 

suffering?   

The whole reason for Easter is that God himself came to earth in Jesus, to live in this world of darkness, 

of suffering, to take the way of suffering, in order to bring an end to suffering one day, bringing light to 

the world.   

The light of God’s love, the light of God’s compassion, the light of God’s forgiveness, the light of God’s 

way of living.  It’s a slow process; it would have been so much easier for Jesus to be the victorious, 

powerful Messiah that the Jews were looking for. Instead he “would not be a big noise but would 

demonstrate the quiet, strong, serenity of the one who seeks to conquer by love. His healing and 

deliverance ministry showed that he did not see any person as insignificant or disposable. He encouraged 

and painstakingly restored fragile damaged lives,” said one Bible commentator.   

 

As Paul Claudel a French poet said, “Jesus did not come to explain suffering, nor to take it away: He 

came to fill it with His presence.” 

 

As human beings we want everything now and for whatever reason that is not God’s way.  His promise to 

us is that He will be with us in our suffering and that suffering will be transformed by the light of his 

healing love. And within that suffering we will know a greater deeper faith, a greater deeper personal 

relationship with the living Lord.  It is just that it is very rarely instantaneous. 

 



The other gospels always major on Jesus acting out of compassion and He did and He does.  Here though 

He says, “I’m acting so that the man and others around him will experience God for themselves.”   

God at work in their lives, in their suffering.   

 

“Look instead for what God can do,” Jesus says. 

So he then spits in the dust, a clay paste is made and then rubbed onto the man’s eyes.  Yuck we might 

say but indeed what Jesus was doing was using the treatment of the time.  But have you also noticed that 

Jesus asked the man to do something for himself and it was only when he did it that the healing occurred.   

In the gospels Jesus heals in many different ways.  We need to be very careful not to pigeon hole how 

Jesus works.  What He does do is bring the light of God’s love into the man’s life. 

And everyone notices the transformation.  What a story the man had to tell. People, the Pharisees all 

wanted to know the ins and outs. Slowly and surely, if you read the rest of the chapter, the man recognises 

that Jesus is the one who has come to bring the light of God into the world in order to transform the 

world.  He recognises that Jesus comes from God and challenges the Pharisees when they say he can’t 

have.   

Just think of that for a moment.  A blind man with no status in society one moment, the next talking to the 

Jewish leaders and challenging them.  Jesus’ presence in a person’s life not only transforms but brings a 

boldness which allows His message to be heard. 

What a story we have to tell.  As church, the family of God, there are some people today who are full of 

the joys of knowing God’s presence with them, helping them, healing them, guiding them.   

There are many folk today who are suffering immense pain, physical, emotional, spiritual.  The darkness 

seems too dark, too dark for even Jesus, Light of the world to penetrate.   

There are others who wonder, who long to know that God is with them yet find they can hardly dare to 

believe.   

The message of Easter is indeed that Jesus is here on all our journeys.  Have you ever wondered why 

Good Friday is called good?  We remember Jesus dying on the cross in the most painful way possible.  

We remember that He cried – “Why God why have you abandoned me?”   

Good is made from the word God with an extra letter “o.”   

A circle, a symbol of love – love that has no beginning and no ending.  A symbol of love in the midst 

of suffering.   

As a family we are called to live light filled lives, coming alongside those who are hurting, those who are 

in anguish, in order that God’s light may bring warmth, healing and hope to them. A light that brings 

goodness, right living and truth into our dark world.  It’s a light that exposes wrong, yet also shows us the 

better way of living. 

We are here for the long haul.   

But we can have confidence that God himself is also here for the long haul. 


