
 
 

My Sermon from last Sunday March 22, 2020 ‘Lent 4’  ~  “Lord, I Believe!” 
 

O Lord, through the written word, and through the spoken word, 

may we know your Living Word, our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 

It’s hard to believe, isn’t it?  How the world has changed since the beginning of Lent. Today is the 

4th Sunday in Lent, the day in which we celebrate British Mother’s Day, “Mothering Sunday.”  I am 

wearing my pink stole because it is Mothering Sunday.  British people have been encouraged to stay 

home today and to not visit their mothers in order to keep them safe from the spread of COVID-19. 

   

What a world we are living in now.  When 

Lent began on Ash Wednesday just 4 and a 

half weeks ago I would not have believed 

that we would be having digital worship and 

that I would not be looking out at a sea of 

faces, filled with the light and with the love of 

God.  But I do know this:  We are still 

together.  We are still one body, the body of 

Christ.  We are connecting differently but we 

are still very much held in the arms of our 

loving God. I truly hope that many of you 

worshipping with me this morning are sitting 

in a comfortable chair with your favourite 

beverage at your side.  Maybe you are still in 

your pj’s!  Our ‘film director’ Laurie will be 

showing some photos of you sharing the peace 

from home.  If you haven’t already done so, 

please send in your video or photo (‘selfies’ are 

great too!) to us and Laurie will include you in the service. 

 

We woke up this weekend to 

a new reality  . . .  The 

world’s longest undefended 

border is no longer open for 

routine travel between 

Canada and the United 

States.  Many of us are in 

self-isolation.  Where is the 

healing power of God?  

Where is the presence of 

God in this new reality? 

   

We get inspiration from the 

gospels.  In the healing story 

from the entire chapter of 

John’s gospel chapter 9, we 

hear the story of Jesus 

healing a blind man.  I 

encourage you to read the 

story before continuing on 

with this sermon. 

 
Mark & Ernie Tilbury get set to worship via livestream.  Early 
for church as always [note the clock].   No pjs, but that’s the 

first time we’ve seen Ernie at church without a tie!    



   

This unnamed man has been blind since birth.  Before the healing, Jesus says something prophetic 

that applies to the pandemic:  “Night is coming when no one can work.”   (John 9:4) 

 

Isn’t that what is happening today?   Night is here on planet earth and few can work.  Where is the 

light of the world?  Let’s carry on with the story. 

 

Jesus makes a mud paste with his saliva and then he spreads 

the mud on the man’s eyes.  To think the man let this 

stranger perform this 

intimate act.  Then 

Jesus tells the man to 

wash off the mud in 

the pool of Siloam.  

The man follows 

Jesus’ instructions 

and then he can see!!  

Many neighbours 

don’t believe that this is the same man.  The man goes to 

meet with the religious leaders and they do not believe that 

Jesus is from God because he heals on the Sabbath.  Some 

don’t believe that the man was ever blind.  In fact, many revile him because he is turning to Jesus.  

Jesus hears about the bad treatment this man received from 

the Jewish religious leaders and so Jesus goes to speak with 

him.  The man believes in Jesus and worships him.  (John 9: 

38).  Jesus commends the man for his spiritual sight. 

 

The blind man received both his physical sight and his 

spiritual sight.  He can see with his eyes and with his heart.  

Most of us are blessed with our physical sight.  But what 

about our spiritual sight?  Do we have it?  Are we spiritually 

blind? 

 

That is the key question for us today.  Let’s us begin with 

the assumption that we all have patches of spiritual blindness.  And where do we get our spiritual 

sight?  This comes from God.  Part of our Lenten disciplines is to practice “self-examination.”  We go 

into our hearts and into our consciences and we examine where we have hurt others through our 

words and our actions by what we have done and by what we have left undone. 

 

We also examine who is truthful, who can we trust and who can we turn to?  As a disciple of Jesus, 

I turn to him for his guidance, through his love.  We cry out together just as the blind man cried out 

after he had received both his physical sight and his spiritual sight. 

 

“Lord, I believe!’”  Please say it out loud instead of just reading it  ~ “LORD, I BELIEVE!” 

 

That is the key.  We turn to Jesus in faith.  And we begin to discern.  We begin to discern the 

wisdom in our important practices of self-isolation and social distancing.  We discern the 

importance and the power of prayer.  We acknowledge that in the words of St. Paul, nothing but 

nothing can separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus.  Not even a pandemic. We walk 

together as the body of Christ. 

   

May the healing power of our Lord and Saviour be yours this day.  May you be blessed with your 



spiritual sight.  And although Jesus was right when he said such a long time ago, “night is coming 

when no one can work” we have the light of the world here among us today. 

 

Right here.  Right now. 

 

In the words of the hymn, 
 

“I Bind Unto Myself Today”: 

  

Christ be with me, Christ within me, 

Christ behind me, Christ before me, 

Christ beside me, Christ to win me, 

Christ to comfort and restore me. 

Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 

Christ in quiet, Christ in danger, 

Christ in hearts of all that love me, 

Christ in mouth of friend and stranger. 

   

In the words of the blind man who 

could see with his eyes and with his 

heart  ~  “Lord, I believe.”  

 

Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+  

 


