
Sermon	-	March	22,	2020	

Yearning	for	God’s	Touch	–	John	9:1-41	
Grace	to	you	and	peace,	from	Jesus	Christ,	the	healer	of	the	world.	Amen.	

Today	 we	 hear	 about	 a	 man	 born	 blind,	 and	 how	 Jesus	 heals	 that	 man.	 The	
gospels	 tell	 us	 time	 and	 again	 that	 Jesus	 was	 a	 great	 healer,	 a	 gifted	 and	
compassionate	 physician.	 But	 he	 was	 also	 a	 healer	 who	 used	 some	 very	
unorthodox	methods.	 In	 today’s	story,	 Jesus	sees	 this	man,	who	was	blind	 from	
birth,	and	he	has	compassion	on	him.	He	decides	to	give	him	the	gift	of	sight.	So	
he	takes	some	dirt	from	the	ground.	And	he	spits	on	it.	And	then	he	makes	mud	
out	of	 the	dirt	 and	 the	 saliva.	And	 then	he	 rubs	 it	 all	 over	 the	man’s	 eyes,	 and	
says,	“Go,	wash	in	the	pool	of	Siloam,	and	you	will	be	healed!”	

Now	I	don’t	know	about	you,	but	from	this	crazy	place	in	time,	where	we	are	so	
conscious	of	germs	and	sanitation	and	social	distancing…	this	story	seems	crazy!!	I	
just	want	to	say,	“Whoa	Jesus!!	You	can’t	do	that!	You	can’t	go	putting	saliva	on	
people’s	faces!	You’re	gonna	spread	germs	all	over	the	place!	Where’s	the	hand	
sanitizer?	Where’s	the	nitrile	gloves?	Where’s	the	social	distancing?”	

Over	the	past	week,	all	of	us	have	become	all	too	familiar	with	that	term.	Social	
distancing.	And	just	how	brutal	it	can	be.	What	do	you	mean	I	can’t	greet	people	
with	 a	 handshake?	What	 do	 you	mean	 I	 can’t	 hug	my	 friends?	 It’s	 only	 been	 a	
little	 over	 a	 week,	 and	 already	 many	 of	 us	 are	 yearning	 for	 touch.	 We’re	
hungering	 for	 social	 connection.	We’re	 longing	 for	 physical	 contact.	 And	 today,	
we	hear	a	story	about	how	Jesus	heals	a	man,	by	touching	him.	

One	of	my	favourite	things	 is	the	“hug	rug”	at	the	airport.	 I	remember	one	time	
when	I	was	about	7	or	8,	and	my	mom	and	dad	went	to	Germany	for	a	vacation,	
and	 my	 sister	 and	 I	 stayed	 with	 our	 grandparents.	 And	 I	 remember	 our	
grandparents	 taking	 us	 to	 the	 airport,	 and	 waiting	 in	 front	 of	 that	 escalator,	
waiting	for	mom	and	dad	to	appear,	anticipating	that	moment	when	they	would	
step	 off	 the	 escalator	 and	 I	 could	 just	 run	 into	 their	 arms	 and	 give	 them	 the	
biggest	hug	in	the	world!		

Right	now	my	parents	are	making	their	way	home	from	Maui.	They’ll	be	arriving	
back	in	Winnipeg	tomorrow.	And	the	thing	that	I	want	the	most	right	now,	is	to	be	



right	 there	 on	 that	 hug	 rug,	 waiting	 for	 them	 to	 come	 down	 that	 escalator,	
waiting	 run	 into	 their	arms.	But	 I	 can’t.	Because	 they	have	 to	 self-isolate	 for	14	
days.	

And	I	know	that	that’s	just	one	story,	and	in	the	big	scheme	of	things,	in	the	midst	
of	 all	 of	 the	 pain	 and	 suffering	 happening	 right	 now,	 it’s	 a	 really	 small	 story.	 I	
know	many	of	you	are	feeling	isolated	right	now	from	your	loved	ones	as	well	–	
from	 your	 friends,	 some	 of	 you	 from	 your	 parents,	 some	 from	 your	 children.	
Some	from	your	spouses	and	partners.	Many	of	us	are	longing	for	loving,	healing	
touch.	

You	know,	one	of	my	absolute	favourite	parts	of	our	worship	service	is	sharing	the	
peace.	 I	 love	 how	 we	 take	 that	 time	 to	 greet	 each	 other,	 to	 shake	 hands	 or	
exchange	hugs,	and	say,	“Peace	be	with	you.”	And	its	driving	me	bananas	that	we	
can’t	 do	 that	 right	 now!!	 I	 am	 just	 yearning	 to	 see	 your	 faces,	 to	 shake	 your	
hands,	to	receive	your	hugs!	 I	guarantee	you	that	when	all	of	 this	 is	over,	when	
the	dust	has	settled	and	we	finally	return	back	to	whatever	normal	looks	like	after	
the	pandemic,	those	handshakes	and	hugs	are	going	to	feel	so	good.	It’s	going	to	
be	like	a	giant	glass	of	cold	water	after	weeks	in	the	desert.		

Jesus	reaches	out	and	touches	the	blind	man.	And	he	is	healed.	Aren’t	we	longing	
for	that	healing	touch	right	now?	Aren’t	we	longing	for	Jesus	to	just	put	a	bunch	
of	mud	on	us	and	heal	us?	To	put	a	bunch	of	mud	on	this	world,	and	heal	it?	To	
bring	all	this	pain	and	suffering	and	anxiety	to	an	end?	

You	 know	what?	 I	 think	 that	God	 is	 longing	 to	 reach	 out	 and	 touch	 us	 as	well.	
Think	about	the	person	that	you’d	like	to	hug	the	most	right	now.	How	much	do	
you	want	 to	hug	 that	person??	How	much	do	you	want	 to	 just	hold	 them	close	
right	now?	Imagine	how	many	people	God	wants	to	hug	right	now?	Imagine	how	
many	back	rubs	God	wants	to	give?	How	many	head	massages	or	foot	massages?	
How	many	 people	 does	 God	want	 to	 hold	 close	 right	 now?	 Certainly	 everyone	
who	 has	 contracted	 the	 disease.	 Certainly	 everyone	 who	 is	 in	 quarantine	 right	
now.	 Certainly	 everyone	 who	 is	 self-isolating.	 Certainly	 everyone	 who	 is	
experiencing	the	brutal	effects	of	social	distancing.	You	know	what?	Maybe	even	
all	eight	billion	of	us	on	this	planet.	

And	 you	 know	what?	What	 if	 God	 is	 reaching	 out	 and	 touching	 us,	 right	 now?	
Maybe	when	we	feel	the	sun	shining	on	our	face,	that’s	God’s	way	of	touching	us.	



Maybe	we	feel	God’s	healing	touch	when	we	hear	the	voice	of	a	loved	one	say,	“I	
love	you.”	Maybe	we	feel	God’s	healing	touch	when	we	hear	a	favourite	song	or	
hymn,	or	when	we	look	at	a	picture	of	someone	we	love.	God	touches	us	through	
scripture,	 through	 the	promises	God	makes	 to	 us.	God	 finds	ways	 to	 touch	our	
hearts,	God	finds	ways	to	move	our	spirits.	God	finds	ways	to	comfort	our	souls.	
God	finds	ways	to	breathe	new	life	into	our	lungs.		

There’s	 a	 famous	painting	of	 Jesus	 the	Good	 Shepherd.	 You	probably	 know	 the	
one.	He’s	got	a	staff	in	one	hand,	and	a	flock	of	sheep	at	his	feet.	And	he’s	holding	
a	little	lamb	in	his	arms.	You	are	that	lamb.	I	am	that	lamb.	We	all	are	that	little	
lamb.	 And	 Jesus	 promises	 to	 pick	 us	 up	 and	 hold	 us	 in	 his	 strong,	 loving,	
protective	arms.	And	so	 it’s	 fitting	that	our	psalm	today	 is	Psalm	23.	The	Lord	 is	
my	 shepherd.	 I’d	 like	 you	 to	 say	 it	with	me	 (the	words	 are	 in	 the	 notes	 at	 the	
bottom	of	the	screen).		

The	Lord	is	 my	 shepherd;	
	 	 I	 shall	 not	be	 in	 want.	
	 2The	Lord	makes	 me	 lie	 down	in	 green	 pastures	
	 	 and	 leads	 me	 beside	 still	 waters.	
	 3You	 restore	 my	soul,	 O	Lord,	
	 	 and	 guide	 me	 along	 right	 pathways	for	 your	 name’s	 sake.	
	 4Though	 I	walk	through	the	valley	of	 the	shadow	of	death,	 I	shall	fear	no	evil;	
	 	 for	 you	 are	 with	 me;	 your	 rod	 and	 your	 staff,	 they	comfort	 me.	R	
	 5You	 prepare	 a	 table	 before	 me	 in	 the	 presence	of	 my	 enemies;	
	 	 you	 anoint	 my	 head	 with	 oil,	 and	 my	 cup	 is	running	 over.	
	 6Surely	 goodness	 and	 mercy	 shall	 follow	 me	 all	 the	 days	of	 my	 life,	
	 	 and	I	will	dwell	in	the	house	of	the	Lord	forever.	

May	 the	 peace	 of	 God,	 which	 passes	 all	 understanding,	 keep	 your	 hearts	 and	
minds	in	Christ	Jesus.	Amen.			


