
Tuesday, March 29th  
John 5: 1-18 

 
This is the well-known passage about the healing of the ill man by the pool of 

Bethesda. At the time of Jesus, people in need of healing congregated by this pool waiting 
for an angel to disturb the waters. Once the water was disturbed, the first one in the pool 
was healed. One of those who wished to be healed was an ill man who had been waiting for 
38 years on his mat beside the pool. 

So much about this story is perplexing. When Jesus asks the ill man if he wants to 
be healed, the ill man appears to interpret the question as some kind of criticism for not 
getting into the pool quickly enough. When Jesus heals the man by commanding him to 
take up his mat and walk, the man seems remarkably uncurious about even the name of the 
person who healed him. Further, the passage is absent of any expression of thanks or 
praise by the now healed man.  

Likewise, when onlookers saw the now healed man walking and carrying his mat, no 
one is amazed at the miracle of healing. Presumably the man was known to have been an 
invalid for decades. Instead, of awe and wonder, their reaction is outrage at his carrying his 
mat on the Sabbath.  
  It is so easy to be locked in our own context, to hear criticism where there is really an 
expression of loving concern or to see infraction where there is a miraculous gift. Our self-
preoccupation can blind us to a clearer insight into our many blessings. Greg LeMond, the 
American three-time winner of the grueling Tour de France once observed: “The wind is 
never with you. It is either in your face or you are having a good day.”   

We here at St. John's, especially lately, have been the happy beneficiaries of a fair 
wind at our back. We have the gifts of a beautiful place to worship that will be even more 
beautiful with the return of our windows and the repairs to our church organ. The sermons 
and formation classes have been feasts. Our Discernment Committee, Vestry and Guilds 
give so generously of their time and talent. But, most of all, we have the blessing of one 
another. That is a rich treasure indeed. We give thanks every Sunday for this great 
unmerited gift when we kneel down together and proclaim our humble gratitude for God’s 
favor and goodness towards us, the blessed company of all faithful people. 
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