
Visually Impaired 

“Then Jesus told him, ‘Because you have seen me, you have believed; blessed are those who 
have not seen and yet have believed.’”                                                  John 20:29 (NIV) 

  

At a family Easter gathering, I heard my youngest nephew, age 7, call out for his mom. Not in a 
panic but just wanting to know where she was. On occasion he does this. He will call out for his 
mom or dad to make sure they are close by. After hearing their familiar voices, he continues 
playing or talking to friends and family.  

I also observed him question his mother. He wanted to know why he had more on his plate 
than his brother. One detail you should know is my nephew is visually impaired. He has been 
blind from birth and I have the pleasure of watching him learn and grow in some very unique 
ways.  

When he started public school a couple of years ago, he entered in a more confident manner 
than most children I have known who are gaining their independence and leaving the security 
of their smaller, familiar world. I credit this to his parents who hold the same high expectations 
for him as his older brother who has no disability. 

When my nephew calls out for his parents, he doesn’t need to see them to feel secure. To hear 
the familiar voice, a reminder that a parent is close by, is enough for him to be at peace. He 
trusts without sight that his parents will provide, that they will be with him to help him find his 
way.  

This resembles our connection with Christ. We are all visually impaired. We have not seen Him 
but we know He will provide. However, we need those reminders of the nearness of God to 
calm our spirit. We do not have the opportunity to literally walk alongside Jesus like the 
disciples did. But He still holds high expectations for us. We are expected to trust and obey just 
as they did. 

I also find myself questioning God much in the same way my nephew questioned his mother. 
Not fully knowing what my neighbor, friend, family, or co-worker is dealing with, I want to know 
why I have more on my proverbial plate. Why must I face this burden, this illness, this obstacle, 
this challenge and not the other guy? 

We may not like it but the lesson learned is there is always a reason for what has been placed in 
front of us. Just like a little child with his parent, God will be there to help us all along the way – 
even when we can’t see Him.  

Through faith we can walk confidently through this life.  

As it turns out, not seeing is truly believing. 

 


