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SERMON 

St. Peter’s UCC 

March 15, 2026 

“But Now I See” 

 

Scripture: 

1 Samuel 16:1-5, 10-13 David Anointed as King 

Ephesians 5:8-11, 14 

John 9:13-34 Man Born Blind Receives Sight 

 

 

 “For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that 

everyone who believes in him may not perish but may have eternal life.” 

God with us.  Heaven incarnate, and in heaven, there is no blindness.  

More than that, the blind man sees beyond sight, and in his heart and 

spirit, believes in the one sent from heaven for our sake.  His life is made 

new on all levels; in all ways. 

 The irony of the story, of course, is that the authorities who have 

placed themselves as judges of others are shown to be the ones who are 

blind in the most important ways.  They judged Jesus as a sinner, because 

he healed the blind man on the Sabbath.  As for the man who had been 
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blind, they say to him at the end of our Gospel reading, “You were born 

entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach us?  And they drove him out.”   

 The Pharisees expressed a common belief; that if you were born blind 

or were not whole in their eyes, it must be because of sin; either your own 

or your parents or ancestors.  I guess they forgot things in the Mosaic law 

like Leviticus 19:14, where it says, “You shall not revile the deaf or put a 

stumbling block before the blind…” 

 Who is blind?  Who can see?  This famous passage we heard from 

today still shakes us to see beyond societal norms and to instead see with 

righteousness; to see as God sees.  Jesus says, “Do not judge, so that you 

may not be judged.  For the judgment you give will be the judgment you 

get, and the measure you give will be the measure you get.” 

 Now, in some ways, I have sympathy for the Pharisees.  I have 

sympathy for them, because, after all, they were some of the leaders of the 

faith, and in that role, it was expected that they would judge things that 

were lawful or not.  It was their job, and Jesus was clearly, as we see in all 
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the Gospels, Matthew, Mark, Luke and John, that Jesus was clearly 

breaking many of the laws and doing so publicly for all to see.   

 But here was their sin; the sin of the Pharisees.  It was arrogance.  It 

was the same thing that got Adam and Eve kicked out of the Garden of 

Eden, when they ate from the tree of the knowledge of good and evil; that 

is, when they rebelled against obedience to God and chose their own sense 

of good and evil instead. 

 Here was Jesus, a revelation from God, come from heaven, being 

joyfully received by thousands of Jews, because they saw in him more 

than a teacher, more than a prophet; they saw in Jesus the Anointed One of 

God.  But the Pharisees were very sure of themselves and left no room for 

a revelation from God.  There was no humility in them to allow the Spirit 

of God to open their eyes.   

 We’ve all heard the story of John Newton and the hymn, “Amazing 

Grace;” how he was a slave ship captain who was enlightened in his heart 

and spirit, and became a clergyman and abolitionist.  He wrote the words 

to the famous hymn for a New Year’s Day sermon in 1773.  Years before, 
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it was a storm at sea that humbled the man, and he begged God for mercy; 

sort of a “There are no atheists in foxholes” kind of moment.  Newton was 

actually blind in his last years, but he saw life perfectly, saying, "My 

memory is nearly gone, but I remember two things: That I am a great 

sinner and that Christ is a great Savior!".  

 The whole Bible is a story of people turning away from God in 

human arrogance, but then saying “oops,” and then turning back to God in 

humility.  Sometimes it can be a story of an individual, and sometimes it’s 

a story of whole societies turning away from God, then back to God.  At 

first, they’ve lost sight of the ways and Spirit of God, but then they once 

again see how they should be following God.  Often there is something 

done by God to get their attention; sort of like a course correction.  At 

some points in history, prophets would come along and warn the people, 

but also offer words of comfort if they turn back to God.  The Bible is full 

of stories of people who were blind, but then could see. 

 Jesus is a revelation come into our world; a revelation that is still 

working to turn people away from ways of darkness toward the light and 
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ways and Spirit of heaven.  It is for every generation to decide if they will 

open their eyes to see this gift from heaven, as did the blind man, or to 

resist it, as did the Pharisees.   

 Helen Keller once said, “The only thing worse than being blind is 

having sight but no vision.” 

 Blaise Pascal, the French mathematician and philosopher, had a 

religious experience in 1654.  In his later writings, he once said of the 

words of our faith that, “In faith there is enough light for those who want 

to believe and enough shadows to blind those who don't.”  So it is with our 

Gospel reading today of the blind man and the Pharisees.   

 I was a proud teenage atheist; sure that there was no God.  Of course, 

I had never been in a foxhole; just a comfortable suburban life, and 

spiritually I was blind.  But God is a God of grace who opened my eyes as 

I was approaching the end of my teenage years and into my twenties, and 

as I’ve mentioned before, my new life in God became my passion.  I was 

blind, but now I see.   

 Of course, there are also people like Tekie Wise who never knew  
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a time when she wasn’t a believer and never knew a time when she wasn’t 

 involved in the church, and thank goodness for all the good folks in 

churches like Tekie.   

 But the warning for all of us today is the same warning to the 

Pharisees, to not get complacent with our faith, and to not take it for 

granted, but rather, to always stay open to the movement of the Spirit of 

God; to always make room for God in our hearts and minds and spirits, 

because God is the Potter, and we are the clay, right up to the time of our 

transition to our heavenly home.   

 Prayer, the Bible, worship, a community of believers, service to 

others; all these tools are meant to help us know a living faith with a living 

God.  Someone once asked Abraham Lincoln if God was on his side.  He 

said in reply, “Sir, my concern is not whether God is on our side; my 

greatest concern is to be on God's side, for God is always right.”  That’s 

true for all of us.  It’s a spiritual discipline founded in the wisdom of 

humility, for humility is always closer to the truth than human arrogance.   
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 We are in the church season of Lent, when it’s expected that we’ll 

turn close to God in humility, in order to remember our great need for 

God, and to realize the great gift of Easter morning.  Lent is a gift for 

every believer in its call to grow closer to God.   

 As I wrote this sermon, I started thinking about the countless times in 

my life when I was blind, but by the graciousness of family and friends, 

and the grace of God, could then see.  It’s actually one of the more painful 

spiritual disciplines of Lent, and I can only do it in small quantities before 

moving on to something else.  Sometimes it’s a process, Lent or not, that 

God gifts us around 2am in the morning, when stuff from our past just 

pops into our head.   

 But we can’t let the past own us, when the light is so bright ahead.  

We can’t let the repentance of Lent leave us in the blindness of our past, 

when the heavenly Shepherd is calling us to new days.  Repentance is 

important, certainly, as it can humble us enough to make room for God, 

and it’s true that humility is one of God’s greatest gifts for us.  But 

humility for humility’s sake is not the goal.  Humility is simply a bowing 
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of the spirit so that God can be at work in us; a living God; the Spirit of 

God.   

 A man from a Shaker community in Maine wrote the famous words, 

“Simple Gifts” in 1848.  The words are beautiful in their simple truth: 

  'Tis the gift to be simple, 'tis the gift to be free 

'Tis the gift to come down where we ought to be, 

And when we find ourselves in the place just right, 

'Twill be in the valley of love and delight. 

When true simplicity is gained, 

To bow and to bend we shan’t be ashamed, 

To turn, turn will be our delight, 

Till by turning, turning we come 'round right. 

 

 A spiritual mentor of mine passed away in the late 1970s, and after 

the memorial service, on my way to my brother’s house in Central New 

York, I kept humming some of the music of Aaron Copeland’s 

Appalachian Spring.  I didn’t know that the melody was from the Shaker 

song; I only knew the melody.  When I got to my brother’s, I told him 

about the melody, and how I thought it was in Copeland’s piece.  We were 

trying to remember – no smart phones for a quick answer – when his four 

year old daughter, standing nearby, quietly said, “I know.”  We brushed off 
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her comment and kept trying to remember the Copeland music, when she 

said again, “I know Daddy.”  My brother said something about how he and 

I needed to think, and that it wasn’t the time for her to say something.  Not 

to be denied, she quietly started singing the Shaker song.  My brother said 

something like, “Julia, not now, we… wait.  What is that you’re singing?” 

Then Julia sang the song and I knew that it was a gift to me, to hear those 

words written by the Shaker gentleman up in Maine.  It was a parting gift 

of wisdom; of humble bowing.   

 “Out of the mouths of babes,” says the Bible.  In the Gospel of 

Matthew, chapter 21, we hear of a time when Jesus was in the Temple.  It 

says, “The blind and the lame came to him in the Temple, and he cured 

them.  But when the chief priests and scribes saw the amazing things that 

he did, and heard the children crying out in the Temple, ‘Hosanna to the 

Son of David,’ they became angry and said to him, ‘Do you hear what 

these are saying?’  Jesus said to them, ‘Yes; have you never read, Out of 

the mouths of infants and nursing babies you have prepared praise for 

yourself?’” 
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 May we, like the Shakers, never lose that humble trust and belief in 

God that comes so naturally to children.  May we always be open to the 

living, transforming Spirit of God. 

I once was blind, but now I see.  Gracious God, how blessed we are 

to know you in our hearts and spirits.  May others see you in our words 

and deeds, all to the glory of your name.  Amen.   

 


