
 (Hymn:  O for a Thousand Tounges To Sing.)  

>>FAY:  You may be seated.  Will you join with me in 

prayer, please?  Gracious God, you who created us in your own 

image, we are grateful for all that you have done for us, for 

all that you are doing for us and for all that you will do 

through us.   

Forgiving God, in a world filled with so much pain, we 

would rather shut our eyes and be blind than see the things 

as they really are.  Grant us the courage to face the reality 

of our world and give us strength to bring your light to those 

who walk in darkness. 

Help us to see others as you see them and forgive us when 

we do not trust you enough to open our eyes to the 

possibilities before us.  Lead us in the footsteps of the 

light of the world, who reveals your glory in his life, in 

his teachings and in his love. 

O God, just as we have prayed this prayer, we come to 

you now in a moment of silent prayer to lift up to you the 

prayers on our hearts.      (A moment of silent prayer was 

observed.) 

>>FAY:  O Lord, hear our prayers and hear the prayer that 

your son taught us saying:      

         (The Lord's Prayer was prayed.)   

         (Scripture reading of John 9:1-41 by  

         Rachel Kintner.)  

(Chancel Choir:  My Shepherd is the             Lord.)  

>>SIMON:  Rachel, you want to read the text again? 



There's so much material and so little time.  But I 

really like you all very much and therefore, I will not work 

the whole text. 

What we've been doing for a while, at least for the past 

two Sundays, and it concludes next Sunday, is to unpack what 

does this mean to be born again, to be born from above.   

It is not a human endeavor.  It is not of our making, 

it is not of our choosing.  That is what John 3:16 says.  To 

be born of above.  And to be born from above is to unlock the 

mysteries of God's ways and to get to the point where you 

really cannot explain. 

Today this text manifests itself in such a way that you 

see how it plays out.  Kingdom of God is part of the sermon.  

How it plays out. 

To be born from above.  The story of the blind man is 

a story we know well and you can move in so many directions 

if you read out of that text about blindness itself.  But what 

I would like to do today is to show how born from above, the 

divine, and how what happens in this world, the human aspect 

collide and the tension and in ways, the rejection, the 

resistance, all of that plays it in such dramatic ways.  And 

it happens in your personal lives if you are a praying person.  

And I know that you are a praying person because there are 

always traffic lights and parking spaces that you pray for.  

So I know you pray. 

When I was a kid, I used to pray because there was always 

a math test.  But now it's a little different. 



How does all of this work?  How does that drama work?  

There is a commentary line in this story which is rather 

peculiar.  The people around ask Jesus:  Is this the sin of 

this man or his parents?  What made him blind? 

And I don't know about that commentary line.  It always 

makes God someone who enacts the kind of drama without a 

heart.  The line goes to say, well, it is -- it is not his 

sin, it is not his parents' sin.  He was born blind so that 

God may be glorified through him.  It is mostly your problem 

and mine because we are so preoccupied with sin, and I will 

talk about that during communion meditation.  That's as 

safer space to talk about sin.  You talk about it, it gets 

pretty personal. 

So in a nice little country church, Thelma is sitting 

and she's listening to the sermon.  And the preacher is 

hellfire and damnation kind of preaching.  He's giving it to 

them.  Sin will get rid of you.  If you are drinking, you're 

a sinner.  And they go:  Amen. 

If you kind of look the wrong way about -- at someone 

that you are not supposed to look, you are a sinner.  And she 

goes:  Amen, Preacher, keep telling.  You hang around bars 

and you hang around places where you are not supposed to be, 

you're a sinner.  And now she has her head up.  Amen, 

Preacher, keep saying. 

Now, if you are smoking cigarettes, you are a sinner.  

She says:  Now you're getting personal. 

You see there is something in us that from our childhood 



we have been taught to look at ourselves at people who are 

folly, which we are.  But we have been told over and over 

again, the purpose of you having faith, the purpose that you 

need God is because you're a sinner.  And we're so obsessed 

and we find ourselves in shackles and we don't see ourselves 

as people who are free. 

To be born from above takes us into another world, which 

I will talk about during communion meditation.  But let's 

talk about the blind man.  Such a generic title. 

The blind man, and it says he was a beggar.  His days 

are marked by the same routine, the cane that he carries, the 

cup that he holds and constantly waiting for someone to drop 

a coin.  That is his life.  Has nothing much to say.  It is 

so predictable.  It is so outcome driven.   

He just gets up in the morning.  He goes through the same 

routine.  There is nothing very surprising unless in that tin 

cup instead of the sound of one coin, there are multiple 

coins.  That's about as much surprise. 

You and I, people of faith, how much of surprise are we 

willing to encounter in life?  How much of the ordinary do 

we anticipate happening in our daily routine?  Is it just the 

same old shackle life, the same old unsurprised way of doing 

things?  Think about that. 

So the blind man gets up, but today is a different day.  

He comes in touch with Jesus and already John says that Jesus 

is the one who makes things happen, not because of what the 

world dictates but to make divine possibilities, because 



Jesus is the one where God has become flesh.  And God has been 

revealed through this Jesus Christ. 

And Jesus heals this blind man.  I don't know why all 

that earthly way of doing stuff.  It could have been much more 

surgical.  It could have been nicely orchestrated with 

candlelights and orchestra playing behind, something nicer, 

you know. 

Jesus spits on the ground, makes mud, smears it on his 

face, sends him to Siloam and tells him, wash yourself.  Not 

bad.  Wash yourself so that you can see how divine touches 

the ordinary, how from above the power of God enters your 

life, how dismantling of God happens in our day-to-day 

living. 

There is a human part in how divine operates.  And he 

does.  He goes, he does what Jesus said, and he sees.  And 

you would think it would be a glorious time for him.  No.  His 

challenges just begin.  His challenges first begin for 

himself because he needs to adapt to a whole new different 

lifestyle, relearn everything about the world. 

He has to see things he has not seen before.  And that 

would have been pretty scary.  Are you asking for God to 

intervene and do a miracle in your life?  Is the church asking 

for God's power to pour upon itself abundantly in the most 

magnificent way and for the divine to touch us and to do this 

miracle that is so extraordinary? 

Would the city of Covington ask for this?  Would we, as 

a nation, ask for this?  And if it does, I don't know if you'd 



really want it, because it is the end of the world as you know 

it.  It is the end of the logic of life as you know it.  It 

is the dismantling of all the ordinaries and all the 

predictableness that you know about.   

You are entering into a whole new world that you have 

to discover, not by human eyes anymore, because the divine 

has entered you and the miracle is just happening.  And the 

miracle is ongoing and you are being pushed in areas and in 

directions and in places that you would not go otherwise.  Do 

you really want that? 

I'm happy with my life the way it is.  It's very 

comfortable.  Unless my key gets stolen.  It's very 

predictable.  I love it.  Get up in the morning.  I know how 

to handle my speed so that I can hit all the lights.  And when 

I miss one, it gets a little tricky.  I remind myself I belong 

to Madison Avenue Christian Church, I cannot say words or 

signs that are not nice. 

I love my life the way it is.  I don't want too much 

change.  I don't want somebody calling me in the morning and 

say:  Can we meet at 12:30 for lunch instead of 1:00, because 

my day is gone.   

The same way, people greet, the same way.  You don't want 

the divine to intervene.  You do not want your relationship 

to take a new dimension.  You don't want to explore 

territories that you would not otherwise. 

I love being blind.  Here is this God discovering the 

meaning -- get this.  He was a beggar.  He has to learn a new 



trade altogether.  Because that doesn't work.  And crazy, 

you know the whole town knows he can see, so he cannot fake 

it either.  He cannot pretend like he's still blind and go 

sit and to have the same old lifestyle.  He has to find a new 

trade.  He has to walk a different path.  He has to learn a 

new language.  He has to associate what he says with what he 

sees.   

Most of the time we live life of apologetics, 

explanations, excuses.  And we just wish that the world would 

understand all the stuff that we are packaging. 

Not anymore for this blind man.  He can see.  Oh, not 

only that, now he's being badgered from all around.  The 

Pharisees don't know what to make of this.  They catch up with 

the blind man, and they're wondering why is this guy grinning.  

This guy is not supposed to be grinning because he is in a 

heap of trouble right now.  He has something that has 

happened to him and he's not going to be able to justify it 

in the eyes of the law.  He was healed on the Sabbath.  He 

was not healed by someone who is authorized by the religious 

authorities.  Some guy comes and heals him. 

So they catch up with the blind man.  And they ask him:  

Who healed you?  He says:  I don't know.  There was this 

person who did more than just drop a coin in my cup.  He spat, 

he made mud, he put it on my eyes, asked me to go and wash.  

And I see.   

What about his politics?  Do you know about his 

politics?  Does he observe Sabbath?  Does he do things the 



way it's prescribed to be?  Would he stand an inquiry right 

now?  What about this guy's manifestations do you know?  He 

says:  I don't know.  I don't know about his politics. 

What about his religion?  Does he have the right kind 

of religion?  He says:  I don't know about his religion.  

All I know is I woke up this morning and it was just another 

morning.  And I picked up my tin cup like I always do, carried 

my cane like I always do, and the only thing I was wishing 

when I get to the gate at the temple, I would still have that 

place where I can sit and beg. 

All I know is I woke up this morning and I was blind.  

I do not know about this man's politics.  I do not know about 

his religiosity.  I do not know about his pedigree.  I do not 

know anything about anything.  All I know is I woke up this 

morning and I was blind.  But thank God, right now I can see.  

My world has changed, scary that it is.  What I have been 

hoping that somewhere in this world somebody would show mercy 

and it comes and goes and it is trickle, trickle, trickle 

down.  But there was a power from above that touched me.  And 

I can see. 

Folks, we're pretty savvy people.  We know how to 

rearrange things.  We know how to temper ourselves.  We know 

how to navigate through life.  But all of the rearranging and 

all of the organizing, and all of the continuing education 

and all of the networking that we do is still the kind of life 

that this man was living; to wake up in the morning, pick up 

the tin cup, find the cane, and hope you'll have a place at 



the begging line. 

To be born from above is to let the divine touch you and 

to throw open your world in ways that you would dare not even 

imagine.  And for you to be able to see, explore, go in 

directions that you could not have even thought about, and 

the surprise and the delight and what can come out of you that 

can change the blindness of this world is beyond what you can 

imagine.  That is true for our personal lives.  That is true 

for Madison Avenue Christian Church. 

I hope there will be experiences, moments in your life 

where you too would be able to say:  I woke up this morning 

and I was blind.  Christ touched me, and I can see.  Thank 

God Almighty, we can see.   

To God the honor, power, glory, and majesty now and 

forever more.  Amen.  

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen.   

(Hymn:  I'll Praise My Maker.) 

>>GARY:  Please be seated.  Most gracious God, who has 

given us so much, we are grateful for all that we have.  We 

pray that as we bring our offering this morning that you will 

guide us in its use so that we continue to share the goodness 

of Jesus Christ here and throughout the world. 

Please bless the gift and the giver.  In Jesus' name we 

pray.  Amen. 

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen.   

(Collection of gifts.)  

(Doxology.) 



>>SIMON:  Please be seated.  We're about to partake in 

the elements that represent the broken body of Christ and the 

cup that we share.  To be born from above is to encounter 

surprise, newness of life, scary though it may be. 

I want to ask you something.  When it comes to this 

table, is there any surprise for you?  Huh?  The text that 

poor Rachel had to labor through today had that line in it 

about being blind and being able to see and still seeing 

yourself as sinners. 

That is how predictable this table has become.  The 

quintessential reason why you need communion is because you 

are a sinner, huh?  And the reason why you come to this table 

is because you are a sinner and you need forgiveness.  And 

it goes Sunday after Sunday after Sunday.  That is the 

routine.  It's like you're getting up in the morning and 

coming to work. 

You are a sinner.  You need forgiveness.  You come to 

this table.  No.  It's God's nature to forgive you.  And I 

don't want you to take lightly your brokenness, as I do not 

intend to mine.  But if what this table is all about is 

sinners coming and gathering for forgiveness, we have 

missed -- we have missed the grandeur of what the divine is 

doing in our lives.   

This table is not to keep slapping the same label on the 

sinner you are.  This table reminds you that you have been 

created in God's image, that God delights in you, that the 

divine is willing to touch you, if you are willing to be 



surprised; that out of you and through you, God's work is 

waiting to happen in this world, that you are a powerhouse.  

We, Madison Avenue Christian Church, we are a powerhouse. 

Those are the kinds of things God intends to whisper to 

us.  Those are the kinds of things God intends for us to 

believe about ourselves.  And as people who believe the 

spectacular nature of who each and every one of us we are, 

God hopes that we would be a spectacle in this world, as people 

who have been transformed that we will be transforming people 

where God has placed us.   

So get over that faith limp where you limp in your faith 

and you come because you are a sinner.  No.  Come to this 

table, you saints of God.  It's God's pleasure to lift to you 

new heights.  And it's God's hope that you would believe who 

you are the way God has made you and that you would go out 

daring and bold to be the good news of Jesus Christ wherever 

God places you. 

Don't limp along in your faith.  This table is not a 

Band-Aid.  This table is a place of transformation.  The 

gifts of God for the people of God.  Amen. 

>>KAREN:  All are welcome and invited to share in this 

table by our Lord Jesus Christ.  Shall we pray? 

God of light, love, you have sent us your son Jesus Christ 

to be the light of the world.  We remember the Christ that 

brought light, hope, and healing into the lives of many.  You 

also have called us to be children of the light.   

We receive the light that guides us in the ways of peace, 



justice, and truth.  In our lives we are sometimes frightened 

by dark and dangerous times.  Sometimes we are caught up in 

fear, depression.   

Now, we remember the time that Christ gathered at a table 

with his disciples in a dark room in a dark time, how he 

blessed and broke the bread and poured the cup.  In so doing, 

he gave them and us a love stronger than death.  This love 

has caused -- has called us to this table today.  We have not 

come because we are strong, good or deserving, yet we are 

assured that even in the darkest of times we do not walk alone.   

Our prayer is that your grace may work through our lives 

in the days ahead and that our works may glorify and praise 

you.  In your son's name we pray.  Amen. 

(Distribution of the elements.) 

>>GARY:  These are the words of institution from 

Corinthians.  For I received from the Lord what I also handed 

on to you, that the Lord Jesus on the night when he was 

betrayed took a loaf of bread and when he had given thanks, 

he broke it and said:  This is my body that is for you.  Do 

this in remembrance of me.   

In the same way he took the cup also after supper, saying:  

This cup is the new covenant in my blood.  Do this as often 

as you drink it in remembrance of me.  For as often as you 

eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim the Lord's 

death until he comes.  Drink all of it. 

>>KAREN:  This is the time in our service when we 

sincerely invite anyone who that would like to become a part 



of this congregation to come forward during the singing of 

the hymn.  Or if you prefer you may speak with one of our 

ministers or one of the elders.  Shall we sing? 

>>SIMON:  And now may the peace of God that passeth all 

understanding abide with you now, guide your path, be your 

shelter and your shield, now and always.  Amen. 

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen.    


