Text: John 9:1-41
Introduction
It is a little bit of a stunt, but I hope you will forgive me for it.  The Baptismal font was placed in the narthex this morning for a couple of reasons.  First, the gospel text today was taken by the early church as a baptismal text.  If you go down to the catacombs from the 1st and 2nd centuries, right after pictures of the good shepherd, you will find pictures of the man born blind next to the pool of Siloam.  In the really early catacombs the difference is stark.  The symbol on most of the pagan tombs is a gorgon – a medusa head.  Death was the shocking turning to stone.  It was the great scary signified by the closed eye scream.  And then right next to the shrieking gorgon, you find a tomb with a Shepherd carrying a sheep.  Or one with the waters flowing to open eyes.  In the middle of lent, we have been given three texts with Baptismal images.
The second reason that font is in the narthex, is that is the traditional place for a baptistery.  Every Christian enters the congregation of saints through baptism.  The historic plan of churches put the font there as a constant reminder before worship of how God has claimed us.  Of how we have been born of water and the spirit, and now worship in Spirit and truth.

Expository (Verse by Verse)
I want to spend sometime this morning looking at the text.   How John tells it is highly artful and he’s got a couple of arcs.  And the application to our lives is in following those arcs instead of one over-riding theme.
First it is important that this man has been born blind.  We get that in the very first description.  It is that fact that the disciples are curious about.  And that fact gets interpreted by people in different ways.  The disciples want to know who sinned.  They firmly belief that this blindness is caused by a personal sin – either the man himself or his parents.  That the blindness is divine punishment for something wrong.  But Jesus tells them they’ve got it wrong.  That is not how it works.  But what he does tell them can either be comforting or disconcerting.  The man is blind so that the works of God might be revealed.  It is not that our individual lives are unimportant – our triumphs and our miseries – but they have a purpose.  So that the works of God might be revealed.  It is not about us.  Paul would say it’s all so that that the riches of God’s glory could be displayed in his mercy (Rom 9:23) or so that the Father would be all in all (1 Cor 15:28).  We are all born spiritually blind – so that the work of God might be revealed in us.  And that work of God is to open our eyes.  Reveal our true state, and to reveal to us our savior.  It is not about men, but about the Son of man.  The one who is the light of the world.  The light that can illumine even eyes blind from birth.

Where does that start?  Jesus made mud and smeared it on the eyes.  And said go, wash in the pool of Siloam – which means sent.  Jesus took the earth that we came from originally and worked.  He reformed what was lost.  And said go wash in the pool of the sent one.  That is the baptism image.  He went and washed and came out seeing.  It is in those waters given at Jesus command that we are healed and made whole.

From that point a couple of interesting things happen.  Jesus leaves the account.  Everything that takes place revolves around him, who Jesus is, is the central question, but the man himself is off stage.  And there are a two arcs of response to the miracle – the blind man and the Pharisees.

The neighbors notice – “hey, that guy can see.”  And they reach for the natural conclusion – “no, just someone who looks like him.”  Which opens the door for this formerly blind man to tell his story.  “It’s me.  The man, the one called Jesus, healed me.”  “Where is that one?”  “I don’t know”.  The formerly blind man knows what happened to him.  But Jesus is just a man.  A more full understanding hasn’t been grasped.  He doesn’t even know where that one called Jesus is.
That is probably a pretty good picture of where we can sometimes find ourselves on the journey of discipleship.  We know at a gut level that we’ve been claimed.  And we know that Jesus has done it, but not much else.  We’ve been baptized.  Some people around us say that is important – especially that guy in the pulpit - but who this Jesus is – we’re not so sure.  Where to find him – uhhh, don’t exactly know.  Probably the most important thing is that humble willingness to say – “I don’t know”.
So the neighbors bring him to the Pharisees.  John tells us a key fact.  Jesus did this on the Sabbath.  Jesus worked on the Sabbath.  And the Pharisees ask what happened.  And they are divided.  Some are still open to the miracle, but notice what they all say.  “This man is not from God.” and “how does this sinful man work these signs.”  They’ve seen the miracle, but it can’t be from God – because it doesn’t conform to what we expect.  Contrary to the blind man, who when Jesus smears some mud on him and says go wash – and he goes.  The Pharisees have seen the miracle.  But don’t accept this work of God.
They turn back to the man – “What do you say?”  “He’s a prophet.”  The Pharisee response is to doubt their own eyes.  Call his parents – he must not have been blind.  The blind man’s understanding in the course of his questioning and existence has gotten deeper – the man Jesus is now a prophet.  And the Pharisee’s hardness is growing.  It’s a reflection of a spiritual truth  -  To those that have, more will be given, but to those that have not, even what they have will be taken away.  In the living of our faith our understanding deepens.  In the rejection of God’s works, in the rejection of his grace for us in Christ, even what we could see, even what is plainly in front of us, we learn to reject it.  

In today’s gospel those paths harden.  The formerly blind man is brought back – after his parents testify that his story is true, but leave him hanging.  Who are my mother and brothers, Jesus would ask elsewhere.  He would point at his disciples.  He would say the ones who confess me.  In a hostile place of fear – the parents say he’s mature, ask him.  And the Pharisees call him out.  “We know this one, this Jesus, is a sinner.”  The split and questions have hardened to false knowledge.  The blind man humbly replies, “I don’t that, but I know I was blind and now see.”   Pushed, he asks, “do you want to be his disciples too?”  That mature faith does confess – even in that ugly place.  Because – it is not about us – it is about God’s work in us.  It is about the work God does through us.  This one – this Jesus – has made me whole.  He can do the same for you.

 But those who think…no those who know…they are ok, spurn the offer.  “We know the God spoke to Moses, we don’t know where this one comes from.”  That is a wonder, “Because I know what this one has done, he’s opened my eyes, this one is from God.”    They have experienced the same miracle.  They have experience the same offer, the same light.  And they end up at opposite places.  I think that conforms to our experience of the faith.  Faith is either the work of God in us, the substance of things hoped for, the evidence of things not seen…or its not, and talk of faith drives you batty.  To the extent that you throw the witness, that you throw Christ himself out.
Only after the blind man is tossed out, does Jesus come back.  And the formerly blind man still has an imperfect understanding – even though he has confessed Jesus before the Pharisees.  Jesus seeks out this man and asks him if he believes in the Son of Man.  Only then ending with “I believe and worship.”  The only person in John’s gospel to offer worship.  

I can’t help but hear echoes of Paul’s, “now we see through a glass darkly.”   I don’t want to take away learning and knowledge, but the sure foundation is Christ - the only one worthy to receive praise.  The only thing that the man who was born blind knows – is what Jesus did for him.  “I know I was blind, now I see.”  And that is exactly what the Pharisee’s reject – that they are blind and need sight.

There is a deepening of understanding in the Christian life: from baptism, to the man Jesus, to a prophet, to the one sent from God, to the Son of Man and worship.  But that deepening must come with humility and recognition of where others are at.  And I can’t help but think that our current understanding will pale next to the full revelation – when we too will see the Son of Man face to face.      
