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The Opening of Eyes
 By David Whyte

That day I saw beneath dark clouds
the passing light over the water
and I heard the voice of the world speak out,
I knew then, as I had before
life is no passing memory of what has been
nor the remaining pages in a great book
waiting to be read.

It is the opening of eyes long closed.
It is the vision of far off things
seen for the silence they hold.
It is the heart after years
of secret conversing
speaking out loud in the clear air.

It is Moses in the desert
fallen to his knees before the lit bush.
It is the man throwing away his shoes
as if to enter heaven
and finding himself astonished,
opened at last,
fallen in love with solid ground.

I am guessing that many of us take our gift of sight for granted: when we wake sleepily in the night, we will find our way to the bathroom, when we wake in the morning, we will see the light of day. Perhaps we have had a momentary affliction that affected that: conjunctivitis or severe allergies that put a layer of mucus over our eyes. Or in older age a more serious disease like cataracts or macular degeneration that might seriously affect our ability to see – some of these correctible, some not.  I mention these only to situate ourselves in the miracle in today’s gospel, of Jesus healing a man born blind which enables him to see.  You would think that is the great miracle of the story?  It isn’t.  You would think everyone around him would be happy?  They’re not.  Well why not? Stay tuned.
“Some people have excellent eyesight but do not see further than their noses. Some have good vision yet choose to see only a little of the way, the truth, and the life. And some have no physical sight yet see brilliantly along the path of Christ” —Bruce Prewer.  If this is true I ask, who do we generally feel most sorry for?
First the miracle:  The Healing of the Blind Man corresponds with the Ajna chakra of the Indian tradition. The Ajna chakra is the location of the third eye on the forehead – you may have seen Hindu women who wear a bindi or red dot on their forehead . In Sanskrit, Mala is what covers and conceals and limits access to the divine Consciousness. The word mala has the following meanings: (1. Any bodily excretion or secretion like saliva). 2. Dirt or dust. 3. Sin, moral impurity. When Jesus mixed his saliva with dust and spread it on the man’s eyes it  represented the removal of the mala leading to the removal of the darkness of ignorance, and instead the access to the divine consciousness and the disappearance of sins.
So while the man’s physical sight is healed, it is more importantly his spiritual blindness that has also been healed – but he doesn’t know quite what to do with it and, except for Jesus, neither does anyone else.  
Who are all these people who have just witnessed a great miracle but can’t see it?  First the disciples of Jesus.  While Jesus saw a human being, a real flesh and blood person in need, the disciples only see a theological problem to be solved thinking there’s obviously sin involved that caused the blindness but is it the man’s or his parents?  Jesus viewed the man from the standpoint of the future. The disciples saw him in terms of the past. Jesus saw the seeds of redemption, while the disciples were focused on guilt. Jesus quickly dismisses them and they exit stage right rather quickly out of the story.  How sad! Do they need to go back and study their scriptures more?  No they need to spend time really seeing human beings!
Next come the Pharisees.  They have a nearsightedness common to people of all religions who have made traditions, or dogma, or duty more important than God. That is, the activity of God must be according to their understanding and fit within their prejudices, or else it is invalid.  Translated into the story, this thinking goes: God could not actually be working through a Sabbath-breaker, through a sinner. There must be a mistake. They deny the reality of God in another’s life. The healing really did not take place. The man is only faking sight.  How sad!
And then there are the man’s parents. You would think they would be happy!  They who raised and nurtured this blind child from birth. No easy task.  And yet they are gripped by fear – a fear of authority and being put out of the synagogue that tempers their potential joy in this great moment.  How sad!
And then there is the man himself.  As the attitude of the religious authorities hardens and darkens, the man born blind grows in insight so that the narrative tells parallel tales of spiritual and physical blindness and sight.  The man moves from identifying his healer only as “the man called Jesus” to replying when pressed by the Pharisees that Jesus is a prophet and then, when further pressed, that he must be from God. 
Finally when the man has been driven out, Jesus, who we know will never drive out those whom the Father gives him, finds him and reveals himself fully to him as the Son of Man: You have seen him, and the one speaking with you is he.  And the man bows down before him in worship, the only time in John’s Gospel that anyone is said to do this. How awesome!
[bookmark: _GoBack]This is the ultimate conversion story in John’s gospel and why it is situated for us midway through our Lenten journey.  Because we are all called to that same conversion, to not only see Jesus as Lord but to truly see each other as God’s children, to see each other not as theological, psychological or sociological problems to be solved but as living, breathing human beings. And do you know why the gospel writer John never gives this poor man a name? Because like others who are unnamed in the gospels that Jesus encounters, like last week’s woman at the well – the Samaritan woman, like the shepherds at the Nativity, like the Magi who traveled to see the infant King, like the Syro-Phoenician woman who verbally sparred with Jesus to have him heal her daughter, like the unnamed woman in Mark who anoints the feet of Jesus before his death, like the good thief crucified next to Jesus and finally like the Roman centurion who confesses Jesus as Lord after he expires on the cross, they are all unnamed because they represent us and we are called to imitate them in our own faith and witness. 
What can we imitate of this man born blind?  The blind man, unlike his parents, has the courage again and again to say what he knows, to speak truth to power, to tell what he can about the amazing grace by which he has been touched. 
This is fundamentally a story about grace, and the blind man sums it up beautifully for all of us: “One thing I do know, that though I was blind, now I see.”









