
“Why  Are  Children  Born
Blind?”
I have asked the question of why children are born blind. I
get no satisfaction from any of any religious explanation. The
fact of the matter is that the Almighty can see but these
little children cannot. It is cold comfort to hide behind some
doctrine when an innocent child will spend his or her life in
darkness.

It’s a great question. In fact, God considered it such a good
question that it is included in the Gospel of John:

As [Jesus] went along, he saw a man blind from birth. His
disciples asked him, “Rabbi, who sinned, this man or his
parents, that he was born blind?”

“Neither this man nor his parents sinned,” said Jesus, “but
this happened so that the works of God might be displayed in
him. . . .” (John 9:1-3)

So the first answer of why babies are allowed to be born blind
is so that God can put His goodness and His power on display
through the person’s life.

I  can  imagine  that  an  immediate  response  might  be,  “How
sadistic and egocentric can you get? Why would a good and
loving God allow such pain and distress just to set Himself up
to get glory?”

And my response would be, “When we start to understand God as
He really is, as majestic and powerful and beautiful and most
of all GOOD, we stop pushing back at His actions that reveal
His character. Just like we don’t raise a fist at the sun and
scream, ‘How dare you shine so brightly that I can’t look at
you without hurting my eyes?! How dare you pour such radiant
light into the world that it lights everything up? Stop being
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so shiny and bright!'”

Another answer is that in the scope of eternity, there are
many worse things than being physically blind. It would be far
worse  to  live  a  life  disconnected  from  God,  refusing  His
invitation to the abundant life Jesus came to give, and enter
hell with perfectly working eyes.

I do realize that this may seem callous, which is why I need
to tell you that as a survivor of polio paralysis since I was
eight months old, I have lived my entire life handicapped. I
may as well have been born with a disabled body like a baby
born  blind.  So  this  question  is  not  a  hypothetical,
theoretical question. This is my daily life. And I have seen
God “display His works in me” (John 9) in many ways not
despite my handicap, but because of it. My very weakness is
what allows His strength and joy to shine through me in the
weak places.

Jesus went on to say immediately after the above statements
that He was the light of the world. The juxtaposition of these
two details, I believe, is making a statement: that things
that exist in the physical realm point to corollaries in the
spiritual realm. Blindness comes in various forms, physical
and spiritual and emotional and intellectual, but Jesus is the
light  that  makes  all  the  difference  with  those  kinds  of
blindness.

I do think it’s easier to grasp this truth when we cultivate
an eternal perspective, remembering that our life on earth is
but a short breath compared to the bulk of our existence that
will  happen  on  the  other  side  of  death.  Blindness,  for
believers in Jesus, is limited to life on earth. All physical
maladies will be restored to perfection in the New Heavens and
the  New  Earth,  which  means  no  blindness,  no  lameness,  no
illness of any kind in the next stage of life.

You might ask, “But what about babies born blind who don’t



become  believers  in  Jesus?  What  is  the  point  of  their
blindness then?” It seems to me that the promise of healing
and wholeness through a relationship with Jesus could be even
more appealing to someone born blind. It might be the very
best way for them to come to the place where they trust in
Christ.

One  final  comment,  addressing  your  statement  that  “the
Almighty can see but these little children cannot.”

There was a time when the Almighty restricted Himself to a
human body while living on earth, leaving all His power and
privileges behind in heaven when He took up residence in a
young girl’s body. I believe He experienced an even worse kind
of blindness than merely physical blindness as He hung on the
cross, absorbing all the sin, all the dysfunction, all the
sickness, and all the brokenness of life in a fallen world
into Himself for three hours. He was so immersed in the horror
of a sin-sick world, I believe, that He could no longer “see”
or sense His Father—because that’s what sin does, it separates
us from God, and the Bible tells us that He actually BECAME
sin for us (2 Corinthians 5:21). No wonder He felt lost in
sin’s blindness. (Thus crying out “My God, My God, why have
You forsaken Me?“)

So I would respectfully submit that Jesus, the Almighty, very
much knows what the deepest kind of blindness feels like. He
is Emmanuel, God with us—God who understands what it’s like to
be human and live in a broken world. Including blindness.

I do hope you find this helpful.

Sue Bohlin
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Remodeling a Home–and a Soul
We are in the midst of a major
remodeling project in our home
as  it  is  made  wheelchair-
friendly.  Doors  are  being
widened,  our  closet  is  being
reconfigured so I can reach my
hanging  clothes,  and  our
bathroom’s  tub  and  step-in
shower are being replaced by a
roll-in shower.

I have been struck by the similarities between remodeling a
home  and  remodeling  a  soul—otherwise  known  as  the
sanctification  process.  Sanctification  means  “being  made
holy,” and holy means set apart. I am being set apart for
God’s kingdom, for His purposes, and with a plan to make me
into the image of His own dear Son (Romans 8:29).

The first thing that happened was that things got moved. Our
bed was moved to an enclosed porch, which is a great blessing
given the amount of construction dust in our bedroom. Our
hanging clothes got moved to rented racks in our dining room,
along with all the suitcases and other kinds of things on
shelves. (It pretty much looks like a bomb went off in our
home!)

When  God  is  remodeling  our  soul,  He  also  moves  things,
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particularly moving us out of our comfort zone. We get moved
into a discomfort zone—a change zone, a growth zone. In this
part of the process, we can find out how easy it is to make
idols  of  comfort  and  the  status  quo.  And  like  all  other
challenges and trials, the answer to the test is to trust God
and rely on Him.

Before making any changes, the project director went up in the
attic to check the load-bearing walls. I was so glad to learn
this; it meant that nothing would be torn down and taken out
that would weaken our home and make it unstable.

When God is doing the remodeling, He takes into account how we
were  designed  and  built  (by  Himself!).  He  knows  how  much
stress we can take, and won’t violate His own design for us.
Just as He promises us not to allow us to be tempted beyond
what we are able (1 Cor 10:13), He always remembers that we
are but dust (Psalm 103:14), and He knows our limits.

The trim around doors was pulled out, and sections of sheet
rock were cut out and removed. The garden tub was cut up and
hauled away, and the huge mirror over it is now gone. The
glass shower was taken out.

I’ve noticed that part of the sanctification process means God
removes the old things in our hearts that have outlived their
usefulness—things like coping strategies and childish ways of
thinking and living. In order to grow us up to maturity, the
old has to go.

They parked a trailer outside our back door, and it was soon
filled with sheet rock, wood, marble and glass that needed to
be taken to the city dump because it was trash. I mentioned
this to the man in charge, who cheerfully agreed that “You
gotta get rid of the ugly!” Since I also shared with him my
thoughts about the parallel to sanctification, he laughed with
me that that’s what God does: He gets rid of our ugly. He
targets anything that’s not glorifying to Himself or helpful



to us, and pulls it out. Or calls us to let it go into His
hands.

I noticed there is a definite order to things. The open spaces
for closets and bathrooms were widened before installing new
doors.  The  walls  were  textured  before  being  painted.  The
bathtub  was  pulled  out,  and  its  faucet  and  spigot  were
removed, before the tiler comes to give us a beautiful new
wall.

This  made  me  realize  that  God  knows  the  best  order  for
addressing issues in our lives that need to be changed. Like
knowing which are the load-bearing walls, He knows what needs
to wait until He deals with other problems first. For example,
we often want Him to get rid of nasty habits or addictions,
but He’s more interested in working on our hearts so that the
change in our behaviors is a more (super)natural, organic
result of growth.

Remodeling a house means a lot of inconvenience. I have to go
to a gym that has a roll-in shower because our other shower is
in  a  bathtub,  and  I  can’t  climb  in  and  out  of  bathtubs
anymore. We are having trouble finding some things that were
moved temporarily. There is dust everywhere. I can’t have
people over very easily. These are all temporary, but they are
still inconvenient.

God’s remodeling process also feels inconvenient because there
are so many adjustments to new ways of thinking and reacting
and living. We have to practice new ways of thinking when God
makes  changes  in  our  belief  system  and  our  trust  system.
Adjustment means change, and change is rarely convenient!

The owner of a construction company that does these remodeling
jobs for mobility-challenged people like me has a picture in
his mind of what all these changes will look like in the end.
I have a vague idea of what changing the entrance to our
bedroom will look like, and how the reconfigured closet will



work, and what it will be like to roll into the shower, but he
has a very specific plan in mind based on experience and
knowledge and wisdom.

My heavenly Father has a very specific plan for my remodeling
too. He knows what making me over into the image of His Son
means, so I will look like Sue and Jesus both.

And just as I need to trust the architect of our home remodel,
even more I need to trust my Father, who knows what He’s doing
in remodeling my soul and does it all well . . . and in love.

This blog post originally appeared at
blogs.bible.org/engage/sue_bohlin/remodeling_a_home–and_a_soul

on May 2, 2017.

Abortion: A Biblical View
Sue Bohlin takes a hard look at abortion from a biblical
perspective.  Her Christian viewpoint focuses on the Bible’s
perspective  on  the  source  and  sanctity  of  life  while
understanding  the  emotions  many  women  face.

 This article is also available in Spanish.

Why Abortion is So Volatile
Abortion is one of the most divisive and controversial issues
of our day. People generally have strong views about abortion.
It is not a social issue of mere preference, but an issue
about life and death.

Abortion draws out the clashes between two divergent world
views. The humanistic worldview says, “Man is the highest
standard there is. You don’t answer to anyone, so do whatever
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you want.” The Christian worldview says, “We answer to God,
and He has commanded us not to murder. We must always submit
our desires and preferences to the authority of His word.”

I believe that the real reason that we see such emotional,
tenacious commitment to the availability of abortion goes even
deeper than the issue of abortion: people want sexual freedom
without consequences.

Our  culture  has  a  definite  agenda  supporting  any  and  all
sexual expression. It’s difficult to find a new movie, or a
successful TV show, or a popular song, that doesn’t embrace
this view of sex. When the director of a Crisis Pregnancy
Center in Dallas offered a school district a presentation
supporting abstinence till marriage, the district turned her
down. Their own presentation featured birth control devices,
and they couldn’t let her talk about self-control one day if
they were going to sell the kids on condoms the next.

As a society, we are amazingly schizophrenic about this sort
of thing. My son, who was born in 1982, is a de facto member
of what they’re calling the “Smokefree Class of 2000.” No one
bats an eye at this worthy national goal of graduating an
entire class of non-smokers, but people laugh derisively at
the thought of kids not having sex. Which is easier to get, a
sex partner or a cigarette?

Teenagers are becoming more and more open about the fact that
they are having sex, and this is a reflection of the sexual
mores they see in movies, on TV, and in music. The whole
society is loosening up to the point that people who have
chosen to remain chaste are openly ridiculed on Geraldo; the
decision of Doogie Howser, a TV hero and role model for young
people, Doogie Howser, to lose his virginity is hailed as
“responsible sex”; and a couple that doesn’t live together
before the wedding is asked, “Why not?”

Western civilization has been heading down this path for a



long time. With the rise of Humanism during the Renaissance,
societies began turning away from God’s laws and God’s ways.
From the Enlightenment sprang a virtual worship of nature.
Once nature, not God, became the standard for morality, people
started believing that, since humans are a mere product of
nature, anything we do naturally is normal, and even good. Sex
is natural, sex is powerful, and so it eventually followed
that sexual expression was seen as a natural and normal part
of all human existence in any circumstances, much on the level
of eating and sleeping.

It’s no coincidence that the two most heated issues of our day
are  abortion  and  homosexuality;  underlying  both  is  an
insistence on sexual freedom while thumbing one’s nose at God
and His laws.

Given the sexually charged atmosphere in which we live, it is
not surprising that so many people are having sex outside of
marriage and getting pregnant. And so abortion is treated like
an eraser; people see it as a way to try to get rid of the
consequences of their sexual activity. Of course, there are
always exceptions; pregnancies do occur as a result of incest
and rape. Some women get pregnant because of someone else’s
sin. But does that make it right to kill the baby that has
been conceived?

The Bible’s View of the Unborn
Historically, hiding the evidence of sexual activity was the
main reason for abortions. One of the early church fathers,
Clement  of  Alexandria,  maintained  that  “those  who  use
abortifacient medicines to hide their fornication cause not
only the outright murder of the fetus, but of the whole human
race as well.”(1)

Pro-choice advocates don’t like the use of the word “murder.”
They maintain that no one really knows when human life begins,
and they choose to believe that the idea of personhood at



conception is a religious tenet and therefore not valid. It is
a human life that is formed at conception. The zygote contains
46 chromosomes, half contributed by each parent, in a unique
configuration that has never existed before and never will
again. It is not plant life or animal life, nor is it mere
tissue like a tumor. From the moment of conception, the new
life is genetically different from his or her mother, and is
not a part of her body like her tonsils or appendix. This new
human being is a separate individual living inside the mother.

The  Bible  doesn’t  specifically  address  the  subject  of
abortion, probably since it is covered in the commandment,
“Thou  shalt  not  murder.”(Ex.  20:13)  But  it  does  give  us
insight into God’s view of the unborn. In the Old Testament,
the Hebrew word for the unborn (yeled) is the same word used
for young children. The Hebrew language did not have or need a
separate word for pre-born babies. All children were children
regardless of whether they lived inside or outside the womb.
In the New Testament, the same word is used to describe the
unborn John the Baptist and the already-born baby Jesus. The
process of birth just doesn’t make any difference concerning a
baby’s worth or status in the Bible.

We  are  given  some  wonderful  insights  into  God’s  intimate
involvement in the development and life of the pre-born infant
in Psalm 139:13-16:

For you created my inmost being; you knit me together in my
mother’s womb. I praise you because I am fearfully and
wonderfully made; your works are wonderful, I know that full
well. My frame was not hidden from you when I was made in
the secret place. When I was woven together in the depths of
the earth, your eyes saw my unformed body. All the days
ordained for me were written in your book before one of them
came to be.

All  people,  regardless  of  the  circumstances  of  their
conception, or whether they are healthy or handicapped, have



been personally knit together by God’s fingers. He has planned
out all the days of the unborn child’s life before one of them
has happened.

Sometimes you will hear a pro-choice argument that says the
Bible does not put the same value on the life of the unborn as
on infants, citing an Old Testament passage on personal injury
law. Exodus 21:22-25 gives two penalties if fighting men hit a
pregnant woman. The first penalty was a fine, and some people
conclude from this that an unborn baby doesn’t have the same
value as a born child. But that penalty was for a situation
where nothing serious happened. If there was serious injury,
the offender was severely punished with the same injury he
inflicted. If the mother or baby died, the offender was to be
put to death. This actually shows very eloquently how valuable
God considers both the mother and her unborn baby.

Post-Abortion Syndrome
After having an abortion, many women feel a sense of relief at
having avoided the stress and responsibility of pregnancy and
a  baby,  but  abortions  eventually  cause  serious  emotional
damage in millions of women.

The American Psychiatric Association has identified abortion
as one of the stressor events that can trigger post-traumatic
stress disorder (PTSD). Many of us associate PTSD with Vietnam
Veterans suffering from the effects of the war; but post-
abortion syndrome is a form of PTSD that affects women who
have had abortions.

The death of a child is one of the biggest stress points a
person can experience in life. Post-abortion syndrome is the
emotional stress of not grieving, not letting ourselves feel
the pain and suffering that is part of a loss. To be emotional
healthy, we all have to grieve through our losses; but what do
you do when society tells you there’s nothing to grieve about?
If a woman does not recognize her need to grieve for her baby,



or if she does not allow it to occur, that emotional pain is
going  to  go  somewhere.  Frequently,  following  a  woman’s
abortion, she goes into what one CPC counselor described as
“self-destruct  mode”:  getting  pregnant  again,  having  an
affair,  punishing  herself,  and  generally  showing  all  the
variations that severe depression can take.

Depending on how stressed a woman is, PAS can show up within
weeks or months of the abortion, or she can have a delayed
reaction to it, typically seven to eight years later. Women
experiencing post-abortion syndrome generally feel a confusing
and overwhelming sense of guilt. One study reported that 92
percent of women who have had an abortion feel guilt.(2) One
woman who is now involved in a post-abortion healing group
reports that after her abortion, the memory haunted her. She
heard this little voice in her head: “Abortion, abortion;
you’re a terrible, awful person.”(3) For many women, the guilt
and shame is expressed through a deep anger–at the doctors and
abortion  counselors  for  hurting  her  and  her  baby,  at  her
husband, boyfriend, or parents for pressuring her into an
abortion, and at herself for getting pregnant and having the
abortion.

Many women dealing with the effects of abortion spend a great
deal of emotional energy denying the death and denying that
what they did was wrong. A woman uses denial to keep herself
from coming face to face with the fact that her child was
killed and she allowed it to happen. One young woman pleaded
with my sister not to leave her alone the day she had an
abortion. This hurting teen tried to keep her feelings at bay
as she spent the afternoon telling dead baby jokes.

Abortion  is  not  an  eraser  to  rub  out  a  mistake  or  an
inconvenience. It has more than one victim; women as well as
their babies are victims of abortions. It is essential that a
woman grieve for her baby and face her role in the baby’s
death;  in  fact,  women  who  allow  themselves  to  grieve  and
understand their need to grieve are not likely to experience



post-abortion syndrome. But even more essential is that women
who have had abortions accept that there really has been a
death, that abortion is sin, and that the Lord Jesus Christ’s
death covered every wrong they have ever done. No sin–not even
abortion–is greater than the power of His blood, and He offers
total forgiveness and cleansing to everyone who will come to
Him in faith.

The Sawyers’ Story
Steve and Tessie Sawyer will never forget Halloween 1990.
Tessie was four months pregnant, and her doctor had suggested,
“Tess, you’re 35 years old; let’s do a neurological test on
the baby. It’s just a simple blood test.” Sure, that was fine
with Tessie…until the day before Halloween, when the test
results came back.

The alpha-fetoprotein test indicated that her blood count was
extremely low. Normal was 450, and hers was 120. This test has
three parts, and the part that came back so abnormal tested
for Down’s Syndrome. Neither Steve nor Tessie were the least
bit prepared for the staggering news that something might be
terribly wrong with their baby.

This baby was a surprise to the Sawyers, who already had two
very active little boys and weren’t anticipating any more.
But, being believers, they knew that God’s sense of humor and
timing is something to be reckoned with.

Later, they did another alpha-fetoprotein test. Hoping against
hope, they waited in anguish for the results to come back to
Dallas from the lab in Santa Fe. But the second results were
just as abnormal as the first. The doctor informed Steve and
Tessie of their option to abort the baby, since there was an
almost certain indication that he would be handicapped. But
that was never an option for them. The doctors wanted to do
amniocentesis on Tess, but they refused that, too.



At  this  point,  the  Sawyers’  friends  had  two  different
perspectives.  Their  church  friends  were  wonderfully
supportive, both emotionally and in prayer; their unchurched
friends questioned them: “Why don’t you have an amnio?” Steve
and Tessie were delighted, in the midst of their fear, to be
able to share their faith that God was the One in control: “It
doesn’t  matter  what  the  test  results  would  be.  We’re  not
aborting this baby. There’s a risk of miscarriage or early
labor with amniocentesis, and five months’ peace of mind in
exchange for our baby’s life just isn’t worth it.”

At seven months, the doctor did a special, extensive sonogram
to  measure  the  baby’s  femur.  Down’s  Syndrome  babies  have
longer than normal extremities, but the doctor couldn’t see
anything unusual about the baby’s bones. And he couldn’t see
the baby’s face, either. The waiting, and not knowing, went on
two more months.

Tessie had a scheduled C-section. As she was being prepped for
surgery, it hit her that in a matter of moments, their lives
could be changed forever. That kind of fear feels like a cold,
hard  iceball  in  your  stomach.  But  Steve  and  Tessie  were
trusting God no matter what happened, believing in His love
for them and for their baby, believing that He was still in
control.

The doctor delivered Lucas Clay Sawyer and turned him over.
“He looks perfectly normal,” he pronounced cautiously. But
sometimes Down’s Syndrome takes a while to show up, and for
the next 24 hours they ran a lot of tests on Luke. And I’m
glad  to  say  that  today  he  is  absolutely,  positively,  the
healthiest, most robust, smartest little kid you’ve ever seen.

All the world’s conventional wisdom advised Steve and Tessie,
“Your  baby  is  probably  not  normal.  You  should  seriously
consider abortion.” But are they glad they didn’t!! We need to
hear that test results are sometimes wrong. No one knows why
the Sawyers’ alpha-fetoprotein test came back with such dismal



numbers on such a healthy baby. How many other healthy babies
are being aborted after the parents get misleading or just
plain wrong test results?

Handicapped Children
The  Sawyers  had  a  very  happy  ending  to  their  story,  but
sometimes the tests do tell the truth and babies really are
sick or handicapped. There’s no doubt about it, raising a
handicapped child is painful and hard. Is it ever okay to
abort a child whose life will be less than perfect?

We  need  to  ask  ourselves,  does  the  child  deserve  to  die
because of his handicap or illness? Life is hard, both for the
handicapped person and for her parents. But it is significant
that no organization of parents of mentally retarded children
has ever endorsed abortion.

Some  people  honestly  believe  that  it’s  better  to  abort  a
handicapped child than to let him experience the difficult
life ahead. Dr. C. Everett Koop, former Surgeon General of the
United States, has performed thousands of pediatric surgeries
on  handicapped  children.  He  remarks  that  disability  and
unhappiness  do  not  necessarily  go  together.  Some  of  the
unhappiest children he has known had full mental and physical
faculties, and some of the happiest youngsters have borne very
difficult burdens.(4) Life is a lot harder for people with
disabilities, but I can tell you personally that there is a
precious side to it as well. I have lived most of my life with
a  physical  handicap,  but  it  hasn’t  stopped  me  from
experiencing a fierce joy from living life to the fullest of
the abilities I do have. I can honestly rejoice in my broken
body because it is that very brokenness and weakness that
makes it easier for others to see the power and glory of my
Lord in me, because His power is perfected in weakness.

Often, parents abort children with defects because they don’t
want to face the certain suffering and pain that comes with



caring for a handicapped individual. By aborting the child,
they  believe  they  are  aborting  the  trouble.  But  as  we
discussed earlier, there is no way to avoid the consequences
of abortion: the need to grieve, the guilt, the anger, the
depression.

What if a baby is going to die anyway? Anencephalic babies,
babies born without brains, have no hope of living any length
of time. I think we need to look at the larger picture, one
that includes God and His purposes for our lives. When a
tragedy  like  this  occurs,  we  can  know  that  it  is  only
happening because He has a reason behind it. God’s will for us
is not that we live easy lives, but that we be changed into
the image of Jesus. He wants us to be holy, not comfortable.
The pain of difficult circumstances is often His chosen method
to grow godliness in us and in the lives of those touched by
the tragedy of a child’s handicap. When it is a matter of life
and death, as abortion is, it is not our place to avoid the
pain.

My husband and I know what it is to bury a baby who only lived
nine days. We saw God use this situation to draw people to
Himself and to teach and strengthen and bless so many people
beyond our immediate family. Despite the tremendous pain of
that time, now that I have seen how God used it to glorify
Himself, I would go through it again.

Not all abortions are performed as a matter of convenience.
Some are performed in very hard cases, such as a handicapped
child or as the result of rape or incest. But again, we need
to back off and look at things from an eternal perspective.
God is the One who gives life, and only He has the right to
take it away. Every person, born or unborn, is a precious soul
made by God, in His image. Every life is an entrustment from
God we need to celebrate and protect.
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“Why Does God Create People
Born Blind, Deaf, Etc.?”
Why does God create people who are born blind, deaf etc.? Why
don’t they get a chance to live life the way others would?

The great thing about your question is that Jesus Himself
answered it! This account is found in John 9:1-3:

As He passed by, He saw a man blind from birth. And His
disciples asked Him, “Rabbi, who sinned, this man or his
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parents, that he would be born blind?” Jesus answered, “It
was neither that this man sinned, nor his parents; but it
was so that the works of God might be displayed in him.”

God’s got a plan for people born with a disability. In their
weakness, He can display His strength, His goodness, and His
grace. This passage was life-changing for Nick Vujicic, a
young man born without arms or legs. After a time of despair-
filled depression, he heard this passage and it was a major
“light bulb moment” for him. It changed everything. Nick has
grasped that the reason he was born without limbs was so that
God could be glorified in him in a special way. Today, he is a
life-changer in the lives of millions of people worldwide.
Check  out  his  website  “Life  Without  Limbs”  at
www.lifewithoutlimbs.org  Here’s  a  YouTube  video  of  Nick:
www.youtube.com/watch?v=H8ZuKF3dxCY

Actually, this is not an abstract concept for me; because I
was crippled by polio as an infant, I’ve lived my life as if I
were born with a disability. It’s not a matter of “their”
weakness, but “our” weakness.

I respectfully suggest that the reason it’s easy to put an
inordinate amount of stress on the idea of living a “normal”
life free of physical limitations is the culture’s emphasis on
the  temporal,  physical  dimension  of  life.  Consider  2  Cor
4:17-18:

“For momentary, light affliction is producing for us an
eternal weight of glory far beyond all comparison, while we
look not at the things which are seen, but at the things
which are not seen; for the things which are seen are
temporal, but the things which are not seen are eternal.”

When we ONLY look at “the seen,” the temporal, we can forget
that  the  lasting,  unseen  realities  outweigh  them.  I  can
promise you that since God has shown me that the limits of my
physical life are only “momentary, light affliction” that are
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producing in me “an eternal weight of glory far beyond all
comparison,” it allows me to focus on the things that really
matter—things like letting God shine His light through me. He
has shown me that He has been using my disability to scoop out
my soul and create a bigger place for Him to fill; that He
balances  my  physically  diminished  capacity  with  a  larger
spiritual capacity–and I’ll take that trade any day!

Now, I do realize that not everyone born blind, dear, lame
etc., turns in faith to Christ. Some people live their whole
lives consumed by bitterness and anger at God for allowing
them to be born that way. That is so sad, that they miss the
opportunity  to  experience  God  redeeming  their  painful
experience and turning it into something good and beautiful
(in the unseen, eternal sphere).

I have written an article on our website called “The Value of
Suffering,” that gives more reasons that God allows people to
be  born  with  disabilities  and  experience  other  kinds  of
suffering. I hope you will find it helpful in answering your
question more fully:

Blessing you today,

Sue Bohlin

P.S. I just came across a phenomenal blog post by Randy Alcorn
titled “Insights from a Precious Disabled Child of God.” He
offers a short essay by a marvelously articulate 22-year-old
woman. It’s one of the best things I’ve ever read.

Hearing God, and Sensing Life
Cass Harris 4/16/11

As I stood on the beach near my home in Alaska, taking in
God’s creation, knowing full well that my precious Audience
of  One  had  my  heart  completely,  I  couldn’t  help  but
remember.
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God had never been silent in my life. At 10 months I was
diagnosed with a mild case of cerebral palsy. Too early to
tell all the implications, the doctor gave my mother and
father the gravest of warnings. Known debilitations were the
inability to talk, walk, comprehend, eat on my own, use my
hands; the list was endless. There was also a possibility of
epilepsy, but no one wanted to acknowledge that. So, being
the people of faith that they were, my parents did the only
thing they knew to do. They thanked the physician, took me
home and prayed like crazy that they’d know how to raise a
special needs child.

As it turned out, my cerebral palsy wasn’t nearly as bad
as—according to the doctors—it should’ve been. My speech
abilities  left  something  to  be  desired,  but  I  was
communicating. My entire right side was two times weaker and
smaller than my left, but I was walking. I’d never use my
right hand as a hand I could depend on, but I could move it.
I misunderstood numbers, but I could comprehend the tools
given me to overcome that. The dreaded epilepsy turned into
a reality when I was 12, and by the time I was 16, I’d
already  undergone  three  brain  surgeries  to  ‘fix’  the
disorder. In all, my life was an unsung miracle. At least
among most humans.

If there’s anything I’ve learned as a disabled individual,
it’s  that  the  quantity  of  misinformed  or  ignorant
individuals is never ending. And on top of that, as sweet as
they may come across, those people are the ones that talk
and squawk the loudest. My heart was totally God’s, but they
had no problem questioning that. And they had no problem
testing their boundaries of information in front of my very
innocent and sensitive heart.

“So! Cerebral palsy, huh? Did you know that as recently as
1985 they still left kids like you in caves to die in parts
of the world?!” The fact that I was born in ‘89 made that
‘fact’ even more fun to spout.



“It’s too bad that your parents didn’t catch the fact that
you had cerebral palsy and epilepsy before you were born.
Would’ve been so much easier on your parents to just try
again, rather than stand by and watch you suffer through so
much. You really are proof that abortion is merciful!”

Of  all  the  insults,  and  all  the  “well-intentioned  fact
spewing,” the merciful abortion line got to me the most.
What God did they think they understood when they sweetly
put  the  words  “merciful”  and  “abortion”  in  the  same
sentence?!

As many disabled Christians will tell you; by the grace of
God, having a disability, at times, is just a fast track to
understanding His heart. When the rest of the world can rely
on  intelligent  authors  to  explain  heart  issues;  or
motivational speakers to get them out of a funk, there isn’t
a  known  formula  to  explain  away  and  comfort  life-long
rejection just because you don’t look right. Sure, parents
can give you love and support. And yes, friendship is still
very possible, but, the only One that can truly make such
pain worth living through is my Lord.

I remember the times that I’d brokenly inquired and cried
out to God about how to handle the fact that my young heart
felt as if the entire world just wanted me aborted; only
because of two or three sweet yet ignorant individuals. I
also remember feeling God’s arm around me, rocking me to
sleep  after  a  mind-numbing  seizure  and  my  thought  that
“maybe abortion would’ve been a Godsend!”

His answer was simple, but amazingly just the thing that my
broken heart had needed at the time. And to this day, at
almost 22 years old, I still remember smiling as I heard Him
explain.

“Child, your heart breaks because you only hear the fact
that people are trying to reason away their moral mistakes



by making it logical; and you’re the perfect subject. My
heart breaks, however, because in announcing that they think
abortion is merciful, they are telling ME that they believe
I wasn’t involved in your creation. That I somehow turned my
back while you were being created, and when I looked at you
again, there was an irreversible mistake that I could just
hope  one  of  my  other  creations  would  step  in  and  fix
themselves.

“What they don’t seem to understand is that the precious
ones they decide they should have aborted, are the ones that
I created exactly that way for a reason. Although I love
each creation, I also love the fact that there are some
where their hearts are 20 times stronger than their bodies,
and I can give them tasks that I would never give someone
who is what some may deem perfect.

“My Precious Little One, I made you this way because I love
you. I knew that your strong will, crazy adventurous heart
and love for people would have been amazing tools used to
make you forget me if you had the chance. And although you
still walked away for a time, and didn’t hear or see me, you
remembered the fellowship we were perfecting within your
imperfections—not outside of them.

“Abortion? Why would you ever take the chance away to see
just how deep My love goes, just because you want to ‘try
again.’ My sweet Baby Girl, I knew what I was doing when I
allowed your mama to carry you in her womb the way she did.
I saw the pain she went through, and I had one hand on your
little head, and the other hand held your heart, the entire
time.

“You’re my beloved, my child. And I wanted you here. Don’t
let the world tell you otherwise.”
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