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Healing Our Blindness 
Mother’s Day:  John 10:2-7a, 10b, 14-17; 5/8/16 

Robert Woody 

 

Sermon-in-a-Sentence:  If we can be healed of our “blindness”, and open our eyes to see the true “feminine” 

character of God, and overcome our male-dominated culture and religion,  

then we will be able to see God more clearly and give deeper thanks for the gifts of God’s motherly love from 

our mothers and all who have mothered us. 

 

Children’s Sermon: 

Who birthed us?  Our mothers.  But who birthed all of us, not just you individually, but all of us?  God.  

When we were babies, who probably spent the most time feeding us, cleaning us up, putting us to bed?  Our 

mothers.  But in the bigger picture of our lives, who nurtures and feeds us, washes us from sin, guides us as we 

grow up, and helps us find a truly Abundant Life?  God.  Who is there for us when we are sick and can’t go to 

school?  Who gives us our meds, checks our temperature?  Mostly our moms.  On a bigger picture when we 

are struggling and confused and lost, who is there for us?  God.  Where does all that love that our mothers 

pour out on us come from?  God. 

God and our mothers actually play very similar roles, don’t they?  So why do we almost always call God, 

“Our Father,” instead of “Our Mother”?  When we say the Lord’s Prayer, why don’t we say, “Our Mother, who 

art in heaven,” instead of “Our Father”?  I’m not suggesting that mothers are more important than our 

fathers.  I’m just saying that they are equally important in our lives.  And I’m not saying God is more Mother 

than Father.  I’m just saying that God has the good characteristics of both; just as much of what we see as 

Motherly love, as Fatherly love.  Our mothers and our fathers, can both pour out equally, the love of God. 

In our world, sometimes mothers and women are seen as good and important, but not as good and 

important as men, what we might call 2nd class.  What I am saying is, men and women are both good and 

important and equal.  One is not above the other.  They are both 1st class.  We need to remind ourselves that 

our mothers and all women are 1st class children of God, And we need to remind our mothers, because 

sometimes our world tells them they aren’t.   

So, here’s what I want you to do.  I want you to take one of these flowers, and go give it to your mom, or 

your grandmother, and tell them, “I love you mom.  And you are a 1st class child of God!”  Say that together, “I 

love you mom.  And you are a 1st class child of God!”   

Ok, go for it. 

 

Adult Sermon: 

On this day we honor and give thanks for the immense gifts of our mothers and all who have mothered us 

in our lives.  But the truth is, our mothers, and women in general, are still seen as 2nd class citizens in our 

world; even in our Church, compared to men.   

Yes, they can vote now and work in professions that used to be exclusively male, including being an 

Episcopal priest.  But women are still seen as below men, on many levels.  Never had a woman president.  

Never had a woman on a dollar bill.  Never had a woman bishop or even candidate for bishop in our diocese.  

Women are still paid approximately 75% of what men get paid for doing the exact same job.  On and on.   
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We are all made in the image of God.  All of us.  Women and Mothers reflect the image of God just as 

much as Men and Fathers.  So why do we, especially men, treat women as 2nd class?  Because we are blind. 

Unfortunately, the Church has been a major factor in the subversion of women, and in maintaining our 

blindness.  Why? Here’s my theory.   

Because of our ancient distorted lenses or blind spots that make us see men as stronger, better leaders, 

etc., which was especially true back when our Holy Scripture was written, as we came to know God, we 

imagined God to be male.  In the primitive world of the Old Testament, male physical strength was deemed 

most important, for survival.  So men dominated the culture.  Men were more “important.”  Men were in 

control.  Men ruled.  And if God was all powerful, the supreme ruler, then, through that lens, God had to be 

male.  So we began to imagine God to have a beard, and even male body parts.   

We have always been blessed with the feminine, mothering gifts and qualities of women, but in ancient 

times, they were seen as subservient to the physical dominance of males.  God had to be our Father, not our 

Mother.  So throughout Scripture (with the exception of a few feminine poetic references to the Spirit) God is 

male.  And even in our Prayer Book, written in the 1970’s, all gender references to God are male.   

So here’s our contribution, -- the Church’s contribution to discrimination against women and our mothers 

– making and preserving God as “male,” has helped create, preserve and sustain our distorted lenses, our 

blind spots, that have created and sustained, the 2nd class status of women.   

Because of these deeply distorted lenses of Old Testament times, all the leaders, all the prophets of the 

Old Testament were men.  There are a few stories of women playing crucial roles, but they are few and far 

between.  In the earliest days of the Old Testament, men could have multiple wives.  And men would “buy” 

their wives from the woman’s family, like buying horse or cow.  Wives were seen as possessions.   

The lens slowly changed.  Having multiple wives was eventually outlawed.  But even in Jesus’ time, and 

when the New Testament was written, God was still seen through a distorted, male lens.  All religious leaders 

had to be male.  Almost all political and business leaders were male.  According to Scripture, even Jesus 

referred to God as Father.   

But Jesus also saw, and strived to live out many of the feminine characteristics or gifts of God.  Jesus lived 

out the nurturing, motherly love of God.   Loving, especially loving the needy and underprivileged, was a major 

focus of Jesus’ ministry, and was for Jesus, much more important than following religious, male-dominated 

rules and power games.   

Even though he was raised in a male-dominated culture, Jesus’ lens for seeing God and seeing humanity 

was radically different than the lens of the Old Testament, and the lens of the traditional religious leaders of 

his day.  Jesus welcomed and engaged and embraced women in situations that were considered inappropriate 

by his Jewish culture and religion.  Although all the official, original disciples in the Gospels are male, clearly 

many women were included in the wider Jesus movement, and even in the leadership.  Some scholars think 

that women like Mary Magdalene actually played important leadership roles in the early church, but because 

of the ongoing distorted male-dominated lenses of the early church leaders and the Gospel writers, they were 

excluded or minimized in our New Testament stories. 

 

This is still a problem.  Until recently, we had no women clergy and many denominations still prohibit 

women clergy.  Until fairly recently we had no women vestry members.  Things are slowly changing, but we 

still have a long way to go.  And although we know all the motherly love and compassion of our women comes 
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directly from God, and reflect the image of God, we still see God predominately through an ancient, male-

dominated lens.  “Our Father who art in Heaven. . . .”  “In the name of the Father, Son & Holy Spirit.”   

I was taught from childhood to see God as and to call God, “Father.”  I was trained in seminary to call God 

Father.  My Prayer Book, which I love, tells me to call God Father.  Even though I understand and agree with 

our radical feminine voices, it is hard for me to always remember and notice, (in the times I do have flexibility), 

to not call God “Father” or “He.”   

 

Why are we talking about this?  Because on this day that we honor and lift up our mothers and all who 

have blessed us with motherly love, we do not want to, at the same time, put them in or help keep them in, a 

2nd class box.  Our blindness, our inability to see and respect God’s mothering qualities and image, causes us to 

have a distorted image of God as masculine, which in turn causes us to have a distorted image of men over 

women, so we can only have male priest, etc., etc., .  Our distorted image of women as 2nd class, and our 

distorted image of God as male are deeply intertwined and support each other.  If we cannot see God as 

having both male and female qualities and gifts, and we therefore see God as only or primarily masculine, 

then we have a distorted image of women.  And if we have a distorted image of women as 2nd class, then we, 

like men of ancient times, will continue to have a distorted image of God and continue to see God as male. 

We have to wake up to our blindness both towards God and towards the feminine. This is not just a male 

problem.  Women have been taught and programed to accept a “Male” God and to accept a 2nd Class status 

for women.   

 

Fortunately some are waking up to the blindness they were taught.  We all grew up in a very distorted 

world, when it comes to the role and treatment of women.  I never had a woman pastor.  When I was in law 

school there were only a handful of women.  My Wall Street law firm had never had a woman partner until I 

was there in the ‘80’s.  Now, many law schools and seminaries have as many or even more women than men.  

We, I, have come a long way.  I have been stretched by my wife in so many good, and painful, ways, to see the 

motherly love of God.  And I have been stretched by the women of Reconciliation, in many good and painful 

ways.  I’m not naming names, but . . . . 

 

So how do we overcome this blindness?  How is it addressed in the life and teaching of Jesus?   

Jesus was always challenging his followers and others to recognize and wake up to their blind spots, ways 

in which they were not living out the full image of God, the love of God, the radical motherly love of God.  Our 

Gospel reading, and especially the context of our Gospel reading illustrate this point. 

The image of the Good Shepherd  – who calls out the sheep by name, who invites them to enter the gate 

to safety and abundant life, who leads them on the way, the path of life, protects them from evil, and is willing 

to even sacrifice life – this is a beautiful image of the motherly love of God.  Jesus was trying to wake up his 

disciples and the Jewish leaders, who were all male, to the full image of God, including God’s motherly love. 

The context for these shepherding images of motherly love is also significant.  Jesus is telling this story of 

the Good Shepherd to a group of Pharisees who are denigrating Jesus, because he has had the compassion to 

heal a man born blind, on the Sabbath, in a way that they see as very inappropriate and sinful.  Jesus healed a 

man who had been blind since birth.  And Jesus did it by spitting in the dirt, making mud and then sending him 

to wash away the mud in the pool of Siloam.  And it worked!   
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Now we don’t know why Jesus healed him in this way, making mud.  Jesus obviously knew it was the 

Sabbath and he knew that any kind of “kneading,” including making mud, was forbidden on the Sabbath by 

Jewish law.  But he did it anyway to heal blindness.  I wonder if Jesus was intentionally trying to poke their 

blind spot, trying to wake them up? 

The man who was physically blind, got it.  His spiritual eyes were opened to see this person Jesus, who, out 

of love and compassion, healed him, in a way that violated the religious laws of the day,  was indeed a prophet 

of God.  And he was even able to see Jesus as the Son of Man, the Messiah, and he believed in him.  He was 

healed of both physical and spiritual blindness.   

But the Pharisees, the religious leaders and religious elite, who witnessed the same event, refused to 

healed of their very narrow religious and spiritual perspective.  Following the rules, staying true to the ancient 

traditions was more important than pouring out compassionate, motherly, healing love on a man who had 

been deprived of sight and had suffered all his life.   

Jesus tried to wake up the Pharisees, to heal them of their blindness.  He shared the image and metaphor 

of the Good Shepherd, who pours out his life to love and protect his sheep.  A beautiful image of the motherly 

love of God that Jesus believed was infinitely more important than following ancient religious rules         

enforced by a male-dominated religion.  But the Pharisees refused to be healed of their blindness. 

 

We have all been blessed by God’s motherly compassionate love, often through the hands and feet and 

hearts of our mothers or those who embraced us with motherly love.  And, like the man born blind, and like 

the Pharisees, we have to make a choice.  Will we strive and stretch to be healed of our blind spots, our male-

dominated view of God, so we can see and respond to an even bigger God?  Or will we cling to the past, to 

traditions, to the old rules?   

It is always hard to recognize and acknowledge our blindness.  It’s much easier to stick to our old ways and 

traditions.  But it is a gift to be challenged and stretched, so we can see God more fully, as even bigger and 

more loving than we ever imagined.   

 

Until we are able to love and nurture and support everyone in our world, EVERYONE, even our enemies 

(according to Jesus), we still have blind spots.  Until our image of God is a God who loves everyone, even 

atheist, even blatant sinners, even Muslims, we are missing out.  Our image of God is too small. 

 

And if we could be healed of our “blindness” and open our eyes to see the true “feminine” characteristics 

of God and God’s Love, then we would be more able to see, give thanks for, and truly honor the gifts of our 

mothers and all who have mothered us, and to see and treat mothers and women as 1st class children of God, 

with the same status as men, every day, not just on Mother’s Day.              

 

Mothers, and all you who love like mothers, thank you for loving us, and thank you for stretching our 

understanding of love and our understanding of who and what God really is. 

 

Amen. 

 


