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Carol's Comments “Who's Blind?”
He alsotold themthis parable: “Can a blind manlead a blind man? Will they not both fall into a pit? A
studentis not abovehis teacher,but everyonewhois fully trained will belike histeacher.” Luke6: 37-40 NIV

Bob and| recentlyattendedPastorSabbathat CampMack. It is atwenty-four hour Sabbathtime of
prayer,reading, reflecting, andfellowship with otherpastors. It is atime to rechargeone’s
batteriesfor ministry. | took awalk on Friday morning enjoyingthe breezeandthe bright sky.

Walking down the roadadmiring thewild flowers, | happenedipona corral with ahorse.l
musedthatit mustbe the placewheresomepastorshadencounteredsomehorsesthatgotloose
the day before. They hadtried to getthembackinto the corral, but not knowing horsesdidn’t
succeed.The ownercameout andrattled the feed bucketandthe horsesfollowed the sound. |
laughedto myselfasl| visualizedall this.

Onehorsewasin the corral thatmorning. | noticedthat he hada blue coveringover his earsandeyes
that stoppedat his nose. | reflecteduponthis “blind” horse. | knewthatthey put these“things” to keeptheflies
out of ahorse’seyes. | thoughtit unusualthatthoughit hadits facetotally covered,it seemedo be following
me alongthe fencerow. In fact, it evenwalked betweenthe fenceandthe treewithout runninginto it to follow
me. Ah...a perfectmetaphoruponwhich to reflect...theblind following the footstepsof a passerby.Sincemy
upcomingsermontitle was“The Voice of the Shepherd”|| thoughtabouthow this horsewasfollowing the
soundof my footsteps. We follow the voice of the Shepherd,JesusChrist. We arethe blind following the
Savior. Yes! An illustration to usefor Sunday.

At sharingtime aboutour Sabbathexperience] mentionedthat | had comeup with this perfect
metaphorfrom an experienced just had. | told aboutthis horsewith the covering. The pastorwho hadbeen
chasingthe horseghe daybeforesaid,“You know, they havea meshoverthe eyesthroughwhich they cansee,
don’t you?” Well, thatblew my metaphor. We all had a goodlaugh. Thenone pastorsaid,“Turn it around.
Who wasthe blind one?”

Indeed,who wasthe blind one? It wasn’tthe horse,thoughl thoughtit was. | wasthe oneblind to the
situation. | wassurethe horsewasblinded by the covering. (I hadh't seenthattype of coveringbefore). But
instead,l wasthe onewho “couldn’t see.”

Aren’t we like that? We areso suresomeonds wrong aboutsomething. We insist that somethinghas
to bedonea certainway. We refuseto considerotherpossibilities. We insistthe scripturessayonething to
supportour point. Yet it is feasiblethat we might not be gettingthe whole picture. We might not be “seeing.”
We areblinded by our own agendas...oupwn stubbornness...ouown fears. Whenwe are blinded, we cannot
seehopeor possibilities.

The horsehadhis vision cloudedby the coveringevenwith the mesheyeholes. And sometimesour
vision is cloudedby all the circumstancer situationsin which we find ourselves.Sowho’s blind? Theone
who thinks he/shecanseeor the onewith partial vision? Perhapst is both. It is bothwhenwe insistthatwe
haveall the answers...whemeitherpersoncanseeclearly. That's why it is soimportantto immerseourselves

1


















	Page #1
	Page #2
	Page #3
	Page #4
	Page #5
	Page #6

