
Hello. It’s good to see you all. It’s so good to see 
you because, for all my life until today, I was blind. I 
couldn’t see a thing. But something happened that 
made me “see” that God is worthy of worship. 

Today Jesus and His disciples walked by and saw me.

Have someone read John 9:2. 

What did Jesus’ disciples ask Him? (Whether it was 
the blind man or the blind man’s parents who had 
sinned.)

See, here in Israel if you’re born with a disability like 
blindness, people think it’s a punishment. If you’re 
born with a disability like blindness, that would be 
really hard to deal with. But how would you like it 
if—on top of that—everyone looked at you or your 
parents had done something wrong even if that 
wasn’t true? (Take answers.)

Ask someone to read John 9:3.

Jesus told them they were wrong about why this 
person was born with a disability. What did Jesus 
say the reason for my blindness was? (To show the 
power of God.)

My eyes didn’t work, but my ears are really good. 
I heard Jesus spit, and then I felt Him putting wet 
mud on my eyes. Jesus told me to go to the Pool of 
Siloam—kind of like a public swimming pool—and 
wash it off.

What do you think happened next? (Take answers.)

Somehow, I knew that Jesus was promising that I 
would receive a miracle if I obeyed Him. So I made 
my way to the pool—using my hands and a stick and 
the help of nice people. It was half a mile away and 
down a bunch of steps. But I finally got there. I got 
into the water and washed that mud off my eyes. 

And do you know what happened? Suddenly I could 
see!

I was amazed! I had never known what anything 
looked like—other than what I could tell by what I 
felt. Everything looked so extraordinary! So that’s 

what the sun is! So that’s what people look like! So 
that’s what I’m wearing! Wow, God is so worthy of 
worship!

I wanted to go home so my family and friends could 
celebrate with me. But I didn’t know the way home! 
Not with my eyes. I had to shut my eyes and pretend 
I was blind again so I could remember the way back 
to my neighborhood. But I kept peeking out to see 
what everything looked like.

It was so strange seeing my family and friends for 
the first time. They didn’t look anything like I’d 
imagined! But everything was so beautiful. 

What do you think happened next? (Take answers.)

Some men from the Jewish synagogue—men called 
Pharisees—heard about my miracle and got mad 
about it. Can you believe it? They said that Jesus 
couldn’t really be from God because He had healed 
me on a day when God’s people were supposed to 
be resting. They said Jesus had to be a bad guy who 
broke God’s law. They even called Him a sinner.

Hmm. So, if you were blind, you were a sinner, and if 
you healed someone’s blindness on the wrong day, 
you were a sinner. I thought these guys were pretty 
mixed up. And I was getting upset.

Have someone read John 9:26, 27.

What do you think happened next? (Take answers.)

Yeah, the Pharisees didn’t like what I said, so they 
kicked me out of the Jewish church, called the syna-
gogue. 

I didn’t care. Jesus had given me my sight, and all I 
wanted to do was praise God. 

Later Jesus came and found me. He told me that He 
was the Son of God, and I worshiped Him right then 
and there.

I was blind and now I see. God is worthy of worship!
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