
 
 
 

September 05, 2021        Twenty-Third Sunday in Ordinary Time 
 
In today’s first reading, Isaiah tells us that God intends to open the eyes of the blind. In today’s gospel, Jesus 
loosens the tongue of a man who cannot speak. Now we could easily suppose that these great acts of healing 
have no relevance to us. Most of us can see. Most of us can speak. Yet even with these abilities, we still need 
God’s healing power. Because the truth is this: there is always more to see—there is always more to say. 

The blindness which most often afflicts us is the blindness to our own blessedness. When we have troubles, we 
see them immediately. But the blessings we have can too often be taken for granted. When they are, we are the 
ones who lose, because the greatest joy in life is knowing that we are blessed and claiming it. This is the joy that 
lovers feel in one another’s presence. They say, “How fortunate I am to be loved by you.” This is the joy that 
parents feel as they look at a newborn son or daughter. They say, “What a blessing it is to have this life as a part 
of my own.” 

These blessings and our awareness of them are what make life worth living. Yet it is so easy for them to become 
buried under our responsibilities and activities, causing us to lose wonder and joy. It is for this reason that God is 
always at work looking for ways to open our eyes, looking for ways to heal us. 

The healing can happen in many ways. We might be sitting at a meal with close friends laughing and telling 
stories. Suddenly God touches us, and we realize, “How fortunate I am to have these people in my life and how 
empty my life would be without them.”  It might happen when we accomplish something significant at work, finding 
the right way to solve a problem, feeling the satisfaction not simply of earning money but knowing that we have 
made an impact. God lets us see that we have used our talents in the way that has made a difference.  It might be 
when a song comes on the radio or iPod, a song we may have heard many times before. But this time the melody 
and the rhythm seize us, and we begin to reflect on where we first heard it, who we heard it with, and what it 
means to us. Caught up in that music, God allows us to realize how fortunate we are to be alive. 

God uses moments such as these to open our eyes and ears so that we can recognize who we are and how we 
have been blessed. When that happens, our joy surges and our life deepen. When we recognize that 
blessedness, it is important for us to speak, to give thanks. It only takes few moments. We can speak in a 
whisper: “Thank you, Lord, for giving me life. Thank you for these blessings and for your love.” 

When our tongue is loosed so that we can speak words of thanksgiving, that itself is a healing. After all, giving 
thanks to God is not for God’s benefit but for our own. When we say, “thank you,” we claim the blessings that are 
ours and deepen and confirm our joy. 

Every life is blessed. But blessing has no power until it is recognized and claimed as true. That is why God is 
always at work opening our eyes and ears to recognize how we have been blessed. 

Let that healing in. When you recognize your own blessedness, speak out in thanksgiving: “Thank you, Lord, for 
giving me life. Thank you, Lord, for your love. And thank you for opening my eyes to see it.” 
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