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There have been times when I’ve been involved in something, 
  and I find myself wishing that someone else was part of the conversation. 
For instance, I’ve been involved in discussions about scripture,  
    someone would ask me a question that I wasn’t sure of, and I’d think,  
I wish Fr. Clem Davis were here,  
     because I’m sure he could answer that question. 
 
Or, if I’m asked a question about parish finances, I’d think, 
    I wish John Frossard, our business manager, was here  
        because he knows everything about our parish finances. 
 
I wondered as I read the Gospel reading today  
  if the man born blind felt that way as he was interrogated 
      by the scribes and the Pharisees, 
I wonder if he thought, “I wish Jesus was here to answer these questions, 
   He would know exactly what to say to these people.” 
 
But Jesus wasn’t there. 
   Jesus was gone.  
      We aren’t told where he was.  
            We aren’t told why he wasn’t standing up for himself  
                  and the miracle that he worked. 
 
Jesus was there in the beginning of the story.  
  Jesus was there at the end of the story. 
    In between, he was noticeably absent.  
      In between, the blind man, his parents, his neighbors, the scribes  
        and the Pharisees were left to figure it all out themselves. 
 
Jesus was not with them,  
  and so they had to figure out exactly who this was  
    that performed this great act. 
 

In some ways, isn’t the same true with us? 
    Jesus was here---physically, as a human person 2000 years ago. 
       Jesus will come again some day in his glory. 
But we live now! In that “in between” time. 
   Between the time Jesus walked this earth  
        and the time when he will come again. 



And like the man born blind, like his parents and neighbors,  
     like the scribes and Pharisees, we too are left to figure it out; 
we too must figure out who this Jesus is….  
 
Think about this for a minute…. 
   the scribes, the Pharisees, the blind man’s parents and neighbors 
       had only the testimony of the one born blind  
          to sway their opinion one way or the other. 
Jesus wasn’t there…they had only the blind man’s testimony. 
   And his testimony was quite simple… 
     “He put mud on my eyes, told me to wash and now I see.” 
His testimony was simple:   
       “If he is a sinner or not, I do not know…. 
             What I do know is this, I once was blind and now I see.” 
The testimony of the man born blind was simple: 
    “He is a prophet.” 
 
We, on the other hand, have somewhat an advantage. 
   We have the scriptures….we have all the stories of Jesus… 
      We have 2,000 years of Christian history to help us… 
   We have the Church to guide us and challenge us 
And all that is very good…. 
   But when it boils down to it, it’s probably not enough. 
If we simply read the Bible…. 
   If we simply read the History of Christianity, 
     If we simply read the documents of the Church, 
We probably won’t be moved to faith….. 
 
Faith comes most often when we meet someone who gets it…. 
   Faith comes most often when we see the witness of a true believer…. 
For me I was blessed to have that faith witnessed to me by numerous people: 
   beginning with my parents and grandparents, 
      my brothers and sisters, 
The Sisters of Providence who taught me in grade school,  
   the priests who taught me in high school, 
      the dedicated lay teachers who taught me throughout my life. 
All of these people witnessed to me and so I became a believer. 
 
The Bible and the 2000 year history of the Church strengthens that belief, 
    But my faith came through the testimony of others. 
 



Everything in our Gospel story today hinged on the testimony  
  of the man born blind. 
   It was his witness that would ultimately make believers of the crowd. 
 
And what about us? 
   What testimony do we give to the impact of Jesus in our lives? 
       What is our witness to the transforming power of Christ for us? 
 
If it is true that most people come to faith  
  through the witness or testimony of others, 
   Then isn’t it essential that we ask ourselves  
      what kind of testimony am I giving? 
 
I have a friend who has a plaque on his wall that reads: 
    “You might be the only Gospel some people ever read.” 
And the same is true for all of us. 
 We might be the only gospel… 
      the only good news that some people will ever encounter. 
All the more reason to take some time to think about  
       how well we witness Christ to others. 
 
When St. Paul was traveling to preach to the Church at Corinth, 
   They weren’t sure he was legitimate… 
      They asked for a letter of reference… 
But St. Paul understood the power of the individual witness… 
    He understood the power of one person’s individual testimony. 
He said this, "You yourselves are the letter we have,  
      written on our hearts for everyone to know and read. 
 It is clear that Christ himself wrote this letter and sent it by us." 
 
My friends, 
  We live in an “in between” time…. 
Jesus lived 2000 years ago on earth….he will come again in his glory…. 
   But in this in between time…he is counting on us. 
       He is counting on you….He is counting on me.  
 
  We are called to give testimony to the power of Jesus’ love in our lives. 
      We are witnesses to Christ in the “in between” time. 
           We are Christ’s letter… 
  And indeed, we are the only Gospel some people will ever read. 


