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Around here, March is still winter – if you hadn’t 

noticed. Regardless of what Punxsutawney Phil might 

prognosticate on February 2nd or how the Vernal Equinox 

comes every year on March 20th, March is still pretty 

dreary. My only salvation is the switch to Daylight Saving 

Time. 

March is the time when foolhardy crocuses peek 

out – only to be dusted with light snow – soon to be the 

grimy, mud-spattered gray kind - not the pristine white  

of February. But, a few years ago New York’s relatively 

drab Central Park suddenly burst into a 23-mile long river 

of brilliant saffron – snaking its way through the barren 

trees and beaten paths: an anomaly of exotic orange-

yellow bloom that lasted 16 days in the midst of winter's 

greyness.  

Turns out it wasn’t a natural phenomenon, but a 

piece of artwork erected by the artist Christo and his 

wife: same duo who had earlier surrounded a bunch of 

islands with floating pink circlets. The Central Park 

project built 75-hundred gates on 15,000 steel bases 

made up of 315,491 linear feet of saffron-colored vinyl 

tubing; a million-92 thousand-200 square feet of 

fluttering saffron colored nylon; and 165,000 matching 

bolts and self-locking nuts to hold it all together.  

Why? all that work, all the materials and hours 

of labor – not to mention the $3 million he paid to the 

city for permission to do it - Why? What good did all that 

create for those 16 short days in winter? Stares, laughs, 

gasps, prancing, gawking…and awe at its sheer 

magnitude – that’s what! People actually saw – perhaps 

for the very first time - something they had only ‘noticed’ 

for hundreds of days before: something you took for 

granted had suddenly been transformed by a ‘magic 

wizard’ and the whole city looked different. Christo's 

huge projects call our attention to places and spaces 

we've allowed to become invisible, shrouded in 

mundane everydayness. He refocuses our vision: we see 

bigger. We see better. we see differently. The world is 

still the same, but our perception of it is dramatically 

altered.  

 

That’s what happened in today’s gospel story – 

both literally and figuratively: the lack of vision of the 

beggar, and the spiritual blindness of the Pharisees, 

whose presumptions couldn't let them see the Divine 

presence in their very midst. The blind man: having never 

seen, couldn't really understand what he was missing. 

The Pharisees couldn’t believe what they were seeing 

The beggar’s eyesight cleared- up immediately. The 

Pharisees’ never did. Eventually, the blind man finds his 

healing both in symbol and in reality: a transformation so 

dramatically complete, that he even looks a little 

different: the townspeople see him and say: ‘Hey, isn't 

that the blind beggar? Nah, must be someone who looks 

like him…’ 

‘Seeing’ is such a subjective process. We don’t 

actually ‘see’ with our eyes – oh sure: the iris and cornea 

and all those other marvelous thing-a-ma-jigs gods 

crammed into those 2 little holes in our head process 

light and color. But, we see with our heart and our brain 

– both of which filter images thru our experiences and 

prejudices, our intellect and knowledge – or lack of 

it…our eyes are just the receptors.  They process nothing. 

All that goes on up here (head), or in here (heart)…that’s 

why each of us “sees” things so differently. Our eyes 

can’t identify ‘justice’ – but we know it when we see 

it…or don’t. Our iris doesn’t transmit ‘love,’ – but, we 

sure know it when we feel it… The cornea bends and 

filters light in precise fragments, but it tells us nothing 

about ‘evil.’ 

Every second we’re conscious – and even when 

we sleep – our brain is simultaneously bombarded with 

5 senses worth of data: you just sat down – but, already 

your brain has focused on how the seat feels…you 

probably weren’t thinking about the temperature in the 

room, but i bet you are now…and then the clomp of a 

shoe, the creak of a pew, the yelp of a child – already 

you’ve noticed who's not here, or who's sitting in a 

different spot, and with whom: all that in a split second  

or 2… 
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Each of us has a average of 48.6 thoughts per 

minute, and that stream of ‘thinking’ we seem to ‘hear’ 

in our brains? It’s only part of what the brain is doing at 

any one time. To quantify the process into something we 

can make sense of – our brain turns our ‘sight’ into 

‘matters of the heart,’ or…’matters of the intellect.’ 

Those are what we have come to know as ‘thoughts.’ 

The part of the brain that filters all this 

information is called the Reticular Activating System. it's 

continually at work – even though we never think about 

it. Today's story is about our spiritual ‘reticular activating 

system’ which has the goal of seeing things the same way 

that Jesus sees them. And that is the ‘sight’ of the heart 

– the real sight Jesus restored to the man today. 

With all the distractions and doubts and 

treachery and violence swirling tighter and tighter 

around us – it seems nearly every 5 minutes -  what does 

it mean to really ‘see’ one another these days?  

I spend way more time on my phone than I 

should – ask Ronda. I post too much. I surf too much: if I 

want to check the weather, there’s an app for that… if I 

want to know directions, there’s the map app. I even 

have a Bible app – one I probably should use more…I 

have instant access to the world through what resides in 

this little smart phone.  and, for someone as curious as 

me, that can be disastrous – or, at least roundly 

unproductive. 

With instant gratification and access to people 

and information comes learning how to live in a new way. 

And that’s what we haven’t kept up with. Sometimes 

seeing the world in a new way leads to bumps and 

bruises…we can easily look at information, but fail to 

actually “see” the world around us.  

Andy Balletine – a pastor friend of mine in 

Williamsburg – posted on Facebook this week:  “I’m 

always one to ‘encourage faith.’  But, I’m afraid the 

William and Mary student crossing the street against the 

light – and never ever looking up from her texting this 

morning – might have been pushing the envelope…” 

The fact is: we are embodied people - created in 

the ‘imago dei:’ God’s holy image, and called to be in 

flesh and blood community: to be the resurrected body 

of Christ. I value the fascinating world of the Internet – 

but, at the same time - wonder how to reconnect – in a 

new and meaningful way - with the world which still lies 

beyond the screen of my phone. 

A beggar was sitting across the street from an 

artist's studio.t Te artist saw him and thought he’d make 

an interesting study…so, from a distance he painted the 

defeated man: whose shoulders drooped, and whose 

eyes were sad and cast down.  

When he finished, he took the portrait over for 

the beggar to look at. 

"Who is that?" the beggar asked. He could see a 

slight resemblance – but, the painting was of a person of 

dignity: squared shoulders, bright uplifted eyes - almost 

handsome!  

"Is that me?.... I don't look like that."  

But the artist replied, "but that is the person I see 

in you." 

To see as Jesus sees… 

Now that is ‘sight.’ Real sight. Real healing – the 

kind of healing that changes lives, moves ‘mountains,’      

and, it makes me wonder: do I really “see” my neighbor 

in the midst of the noise and distractions? – or is it only 

a cyber image? Do I see the beauty of god in my neighbor 

– or of God’s marvelous Creation? Or am I as blind as the 

Pharisees – and the beggar before he met Jesus - even 

with my eyes wide open?  

Like the beggar today, we have been blessed 

with ‘God sight’ – so that we can be a blessing to others.  

Ya’ might call that the ‘insight’ of eyesight.’ 

Amen. 
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