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We all have blind spots which need healing.  May God’s healing of those spaces 

propel us to be the people God created us to be: speak truth to power, believe and 

worship God forgiven and free, walk with eyes opened.  

God grant us healing and grant us sight.  Amen 

I never knew before preparing this sermon that we all literally have a ‘blind spot.’ I 

simply thought it was that spot in the car we have to turn our heads around while 

driving to double check.  Not so!  Our eyes have a blind spot, a scotoma, where our 

vision is obscured. It’s a place in the visual field where there is a lack of light 

detecting cells.  With no cells to detect light, we lose a part of field of vision.  But 

our brains help figure it out by presenting us with other information, so we don’t 

normally notice this blind spot.  These scotomas can occur peripherally, or in the 

center of our eyes.  The word, scotoma comes from a Greek word meaning 

darkness.  

Literally, we’re all blind to something at some spot or point. 

You may have heard this story on the internet several years ago, but I think it 

illustrative to our Gospel this morning.  A professor walked into his class and told 

the students to prepare for a surprise test.  He handed out all the papers and told the 

students to turn the paper over. The only ink was a round black dot in the center of 

the page. Then he said, “I want you to write about what you see there.”  Near the 

end of the time, the professor collected the papers and began to read student’s 

answers.  Everyone, without exception, wrote about the dot.  Not one student wrote 

about the white space of the paper. 

The professor said, “I’m not going to grade you on this test.  I wanted you to think.  

Everyone focused on the black dot.  The same thing happens in our lives.  We 

focus on the dark spots of life without enjoying all the blessings; all the reasons we 

have to celebrate.  Life is a gift and there are miracles all around us that we see 

every day.”  (http://alltimeshortstories.com/inspirational-the-black-dot/)  

Blind spots.  We all have them, in our eyes, in our cars, in our spirits, in our 

character.  They form from experience, from emotional reactions, from situation in 

life.  We see them or we don’t.  We ignore them or learn from them.  We work 



around them and they become part of who we are.  God can heal them.  God healed 

the blind man.  God can heal us.   

In the story we just heard, the blind man is the one designated person without sight.  

But in truth, everyone in the story is blind except Jesus.   

What do we chose to see? The Pharisees focused on what they couldn’t 

understand.  They focused on the negative.  “This man, Jesus, he couldn’t be from 

God.  He healed on the Sabbath.  He is a sinner!  We don’t know where he came 

from.”  

Before we come down too hard on the Pharisees, they were protectors of Moses’ 

law.  They understood that righteousness (in Jesus’ time) came from living 

correctly and illness was a consequence of sin.  Their minds’ eye was focused on 

what they knew and could see.  They only focused on the black dot.  They didn’t 

know about white space. They had every good reason to be skeptical, but it was 

their blind spot. 

After the healing, “Some Pharisees overheard him (Jesus) and said, “Does that 

mean you’re calling us blind?”  

Jesus said, “If you were really blind, you would be blameless, but since you claim 

to see everything so well, you’re accountable for every fault and failure.”  (The 

Message Translation, Eugene Peterson. Nav Press Publishing Group.  Colorado 

Springs, CO. 1995. Pg. 247-248.)   

The parents in the story; they choose blindness, their own scotoma.  This was a 

time when there was division in Jewish synagogues.  People who used to sit side 

by side in temple worship were getting kicked out if they confessed Jesus as 

Messiah.  So when the Jews ask the parents about their now healed son, they side 

step the question to protect their own standing in the synagogue.  “Ask him 

yourselves!” they say.  They choose not to see to protect their own interests.  We 

never see that happening do we?   

All of us have blind spots don’t we?  They can come honestly.  Or out of fear.  Or 

by choice.  Or we simply don’t know what we don’t know.  We cannot see what 

eludes us.  A young employee is fresh with enthusiasm and knowledge.  He 

doesn’t know about systems and not cognizant of power bases, he naively makes 

the mistake of calling out the boss in the middle of the staff meeting.  “I don’t 

think your data supports that hypothesis.”  Standing in front of an angry boss’ desk 

later in the day, he discovers correct data or not, the boss prefers not to be 

undermined publically by the young ones.  “Sure they taught you in school. But 



you don’t know anything about the real financial world.  I’ll teach you what you 

need to know, just listen!” A blind spot is now revealed. 

What about this one? As a friend we really want to believe that our secret is safe 

with our best friend.  “Oh, I promise not to tell anyone else!” she says.  We believe 

her.  Then she tells her best friend who promises not to tell.  Who then then tells 

just one more person.  Reality check.  If your friend is talking about someone else, 

she’s likely talking about you as well.  Blind spot.  

The news reports another terrorist attack in London.  Another bomb in Syria.  

Another nuclear test in North Korea.  We don’t want to hear.  We don’t want to 

face it.  We choose to put our dark sunglasses on out of fear or fatigue or not 

understanding the roots of the problems.  It’s a blind spot we choose.  Turn off the 

TV and keep it all back there, behind our shoulder where we don’t have to look.  

Perhaps our toughest blind spot does not believe we are loved and forgiven by 

God.  We might have good reason to think God doesn’t forgive us or couldn’t love 

us. But there is grace upon grace upon grace.  God’s power was revealed in the 

blind man.  He was born that way so that people would see God, Jesus says.  So 

that people would see God!    

For our alcoholic brothers and sisters, they didn’t know they had a blind spot, until 

they put alcohol in their systems and it turned into a full blown disease.  I so 

appreciate what they do as individuals and as a community to journey towards 

sobriety.  Their steps get them past their scotomas into new relationships with God 

and one another.  Listen to these four steps: made a fearless inventory of ourselves, 

admitted to God and others the nature of our wrongs, was entirely ready to have 

God remove all defects of character, and humbly asked him to remove our 

shortcomings.  (Alcoholics Anonymous. Third Edition of the Big Book. Alcoholics 

Anonymous World Services, Inc.  New York City.  1976. Pg. 59) it’s very clear for 

alcoholics, that God will heal all.  They cannot do it themselves.  For that they give 

God the glory. 

We all can pray for restoration of sight.  “God show me my character defects.  

Show me what I’m angry at and my resentments.  Make clear what my fear is 

about.  Take away my pride.  Remove my blindness in this relationship.”  It takes 

courage to pray these kinds of prayers.  And be ready when God shows us our 

scotomas.  It’s not pretty.  But we trust that as God reveals, God can heal.   

This I know – I was blind but now I see!  



The formerly blind man says, “I don’t know if Jesus is a sinner!  Maybe He’s a 

prophet.  Only one thing I know.  I was blind and now I see!”   

Yes and see he does!  He looks into the Pharisee’s eyes and begins to speak truth to 

power.  “Here’s a funny thing.  You don’t know where He comes from, but He 

healed my eyes.  You’re not listening to me.  Do you want to become His disciples 

too?”  That took some guts!  

When we see God clearly, God empowers us to do things we thought we’d never 

do.  Speak truth to power.  Quit hiding behind labels and excuses.  Speak out on 

behalf of those who are disabled. 

Second thing that happens, when our sight is restored, we are free to worship God 

without fear.  Jesus says to the formerly blind man, “You have seen God and the 

one speaking with you is He.” (Vs 37)  The man worships.  Like an eye doctor 

performing cataract surgery, God clears our cloudy vision so we worship honestly.  

Sins laid bare, sins forgiven; we worship humbly and honestly relying on God’s 

power, not our own. 

Finally, we become the people God created us to be.  We’ve been talking about 

blind spots on the inside of our spirits.  But hear the story of a photographer who 

photographed 90 famous men.  30 of those men had warts or moles on their faces.  

20 had acne or pimples.  13 had visible scars or liver spots.  They didn’t let these 

dark spots on their faces slow them down from being who God created them to be.  

Their names are Picasso.  Thornton Wilder.  Richard Rogers.  Christian Dior. 

You see, while God heals us, our blind spots may always be a part of who we are.  

If we allow it, those sightless places give us the direction to a more 20/20 life.  I 

reckon our new disciple of Jesus becomes one of the most faithful.  What amazing 

grace he saw when that ugly mud washed away.   

So…let’s get personal.  What scotomas do you want Jesus to heal today?  Where 

do you need a little divine cataract surgery?  Are you ready for the Almighty 

Physician to bring sight to your blindness?  Stop focusing on the one black dot and 

see God’s healing grace in all the white space.  There are sticky notes in the pews.  

Please pass them down the row and take one if you wish.  As we come for Holy 

Communion we’ll leave our blindness at the altar to walk away seeing.  It’s 

between you and God; whatever your spirit needs.  Lay it at the altar, ask for 

healing.   Don’t put your name on it, God knows it is you.  

One thing I know – I was blind and now I see.  One thing I know, I was blind and 

now I see. Praise God!  Amen. 


