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TEXT: Luke 17:17 "Then said Jesus, 'Were not ten cleansed?
Where are the nine? Was no one found to return and give

praise to Bod except this foreigner?'"

The late Sir Winston Churchill used to tell about a British

sailor who one day jumped into the waters of Plymouth harbor to
save the life of a small boy. Several days later, as he walked
along the streets of the town, he spotted the boy coming toward
him accompanied by his mother- He saw the boy nudge his mother
and whisper something in her ear. So he was not surprised when
the woman came up to him and asked, "Are you the bloke who pulled
my little boy out of the harbor?" Expecting some word of
gratitude, the sailor answered that he was, whereupon the woman
demanded, "Then where*s his cap?"

Well, that kind of ingratitude is probably quite rare- But
the fact remains that most of us are not as thankful as we might
well be. This morning's scripture lesson is a case in point.
One day, on his way to Jerusalem, Jesus was passing through that
border country between Samaria and Galilee, when he was greeted
by ten lepers- Standing at a distance as the law required, they
called out to Jesus, begging him to make them well. And, in his
usual compassionate way, our Lord obliged. He said, "Go and show
yourselves to the priests." Now that might not mean much to us,
but, in Jesus' day, when someone was cured of a disease, he or
she had to be inspected by a priest and certified as safe to
return to normal society. So Jesus, in effect, was saying,
"Even though your cure may not yet be apparent, go in faith to
the priests just as if you were already healed."

And the ten, who obviously knew of Jesus' reputation as a
healer, did as he told them. And, Luke records that "as they
went they were cleansed." How happy they must have been! Far
happier than you and I can even imagine. For leprosy was. a
terrible disease in more ways than one. Not only did its victims
suffer a slow and horrible death, but, in some ways even worse,
once they contracted the disease they were completely cut off
from the rest of society. Even their own families would have
nothing to do with them. Wherever they went they had to stand a
great way off and cry out, "Unclean! Unclean!" so that others
might keep a safe distance. So desperate were they for human
companionship that they often banded together, in this case even
with a hated Samaritan. Anything for the sound and touch of
another human being. That was the fate from which Jesus saved
them.








