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Luke 17:11-19 

11 Now on his way to Jerusalem, Jesus traveled along the border between Samaria and Galilee. 12 As he 

was going into a village, ten men who had leprosy[a] met him. They stood at a distance 13 and called 

out in a loud voice, “Jesus, Master, have pity on us!” 

14 When he saw them, he said, “Go, show yourselves to the priests.” And as they went, they were 

cleansed. 

15 One of them, when he saw he was healed, came back, praising God in a loud voice. 16 He threw 

himself at Jesus’ feet and thanked him—and he wasa Samaritan. 

17 Jesus asked, “Were not all ten cleansed? Where are the other nine? 18 Has no one returned to give 

praise to God except this foreigner?” 19 Then he said to him, “Rise and go; your faith has made you 

well.” 

Being Thankful is a Good Thing  

I remember years ago when I was in Colombia, there was a homeless person who walked across the 

street where I had a small Christian Library in front of the church where I used to congregate. This 

person walked by every day at the same time and he smelled terrible. I am not sure how often he took 

showers, if any; but on top of that he had a laceration on his leg that also made him smell extremely 

terrible. And day by day from one side of the street to the other side, he yelled “Hey, how are you?” and 

I used to say “Hey what’s up man” ….it was so normal to say hi to each other without knowing our 

names. And I was okay like that because honestly the guy smelled so bad that I preferred that he waved 

to me from the other side. One day I was outside in the front of the library, I saw him walking just like 

every day, and he was getting closer. I saw him cross the street and he continued walking directly 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+17%3A11-19&version=NIV#fen-NIV-25664a
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towards me and you know...  for 20 seconds different thoughts crossed my mind “Should I say hi and 

then hold my breath until he passes?” or “I can go inside the store, just to avoid him.” and when he was 

few feet away from where I was, before he said hi to me, he just hugged me. And he squeezed me so 

hard that my option my friend was also to hug him hard and see if he would release me. But his hug 

took a good long time. After some time, he began to cry and cry and I continued to hug him without 

saying any words to each other. It was one of the strangest and weirdest experiences that I remember 

from my country. The following day, I was expecting to see him again but the time passed and he never 

showed up. And day by day I was literally waiting for this guy to come; and one day, maybe two months 

after the last time that I saw him, I was working inside of the library organizing some movies and CD’s 

and then a customer entered through the doors. My question was the normal “Good afternoon. How may 

I help you?” The guy, steering towards me, said… Do you remember me? I said “No, who are you?" He 

said: “ I am the homeless guy who walked day by day across the street”. I was very surprised. He was 

clean, without beard, without long and ugly hair, without smelling. To make the story short, he began to 

shared his story. He abandoned his family (wife & children) years ago because he preferred to continue 

with his addiction of alcohol and drugs, until the point where he became a homeless person, sleeping on 

the streets and eating the left overs from the garbage cans from the restaurants. He was a homeless 

person for around 5 years and nothing satisfied his life. One day he was talking with God and he told 

God: “God, I want to change. I want to come back and see and work for my family. I want to leave all 

my addictions. If you really exist, I want to feel your love through any person that I am going to talk to.” 

And guess what my friends, that person was me. He told me that no one would say hi to him because 

his appearance was bad, he was smelling and his laceration was very bad. He said that on that day when 

he was finishing his conversation with God, he raised his eyes and he saw me and he decided to get up 

and talk to me. But when he got close, he changed his mind and he decided to hug me. That, to me, my 

friends, was one of the weirdest moments but at the same time I could say that was one of the greatest 

moments in my life. So he returned to the library, after more than two months; first to say THANK YOU, 

second to share his testimony about his reconciliation with his family and third to give another hug; but 

this time the context was completely different. 

The scripture reading this morning tell us about a wonderful story that is well known by most of us. It 

also involves different people and personalities through the story that make us wonder at some point or 

another with which character we are related. The first person named is Jesus and He is on his way to 

Jerusalem. Then we see 10 people at the beginning of the story and the Bible tell us that they were 

lepers and one of them was Samaritan. I am sure that Jesus' disciples were there with Him and at the 

end of the story, it seems that He was also talking to a crowd of people. 
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But let's not focus on any of these other people…for now. Let me focus on the Samaritan people. In 

verse 16, it says that one of the ten lepers of the story was a Samaritan but who were the Samaritans 

and why were they important?  

“The Samaritans were people who lived in what had been the Northern Kingdom of Israel. Samaria the 

name of that kingdom’s capital, was located between Galilee in the north and Judea in the south. The 

Samaritans were a racially mixed society with Jewish and pagan ancestry. Although they worshiped 

Yahweh as did the Jews, their religion was not mainstream Judaism. They accepted only the first five 

books of the Bible as canonical, and their temple was on Mount Gerazim instead of on Mount Zion in 

Jerusalem (Jn 4:20).” `1 

Therefore, the Bible tells us that one of the ten lepers who were healed was Samaritan. If being a 

Samaritan in Jesus' times was not easy, imagine what it must have been like to be a Samaritan leper? 

The Israelites treated Samaritans as untouchables. As I said, to be a Samaritan in those times was the 

most humiliating thing in people’s lives: 

• Samaritans worshipped God in different places rather than Jerusalem. Their territory was marked. 

To the Israelites, the Samaritans were not good people, because the Samaritans had the precious 

heritage in their hands, and then they had dishonored it. 

• Going back to the story from the Bible, one of the ten was Samaritan and he has leprosy and, of 

course, lepers were outsiders from society. They were completely excluded from the community. 

Just to make it simple for you, pretend that McHenry area is the place where all of us live, but 

distant miles away there is small town in which no one is allow to go…. just the lepers, the people 

who have disease, the untouchable people, the undesired people. 

• They had to wear undesirable clothes. They had to let their hair hang loose. They had to cry, 

“Unclean, unclean!” to warn people of their contagious presence. They were not allowed to enter 

towns or to mix with people. If they came too close, other people were allowed to throw stones  

at them. And this brief introduction helps and leads me to the scene with Jesus. 

 

So, Jesus was on His way to Jerusalem and He met a group of ten lepers. That isn’t strange at all; Jesus 

was that kind person who would hang out with everyone, at any time and at any place. I love the way 

Jesus approached people. 

_______________________  

1https://www.catholic.com/encyclopedia/samaria 
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If Jesus would be here today, I wonder how people would respond to Him. I want you to put this in your 

mind: imagine Jesus talking to a crowd of people. And among those people the ten lepers were there (in 

a separate spot).  As we already know, lepers couldn’t mix with other people, so they formed their own 

separate groups just to listen the voice of Jesus, the speaker for the day. So, they were there, I am 

assuming with so many expectations. I love this because that leads me to ask you: What are your 

expectations for today or for tomorrow or for the rest of the week? Because the same Jesus who was 

thousand years ago in that place physically; His same presence is here today through the Holy Spirit. 

Vs. 13 says, “They kept their distance but raised their voices, calling out, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on 

us!” Their situation was totally hopeless—having leprosy was terminal—but in the middle of their 

desperation and hopelessness, they had hope, because they had heard about this man, Jesus the Christ, 

who went about healing the sick. So I want you to continue with that image in your mind. 

Vs. 14 says, "Taking a good look at them, he said, “Go, show yourselves to the priests.” The only people 

besides the doctors who were able to diagnose leprosy were the priests—that was one of their jobs as 

well. When you were suspected of having leprosy, according to the Law, you were required to go to the 

priest. If the priest said that you had leprosy, you had to leave town. If you thought that you were 

healed, you saw the priest again. If he said that you were healed, you could come back into the town 

after some days after you are completely clean. In another words, whatever the priest said, it was 

considering a law. 

So, Jesus said, “Go show yourselves to the priests.” And then the Bible says, “They went, and while still 

on their way, became clean”. (17:14). Can you imagine such a great miracle!!! Imagine you carry for a 

period of time a disease and after Jesus “The Healer” told you to go to the priest and on your way you 

got cleaned, healed. That is amazing. 

It wouldn’t have taken them long to recognize the healing. Their skin would have been covered with 

eruptions or sores and shells. The sores were deep and ugly, eating away at the flesh. They would have 

recognized the healing instantly. 

This was great, and amazing and rejoicing! They were healed; they were no longer untouchables. Their 

death sentence was lifted. They could come back home and give a hug and a kiss to their wives or 

husbands or to their children. Can you imagine such a great moment after you left home because of that 

illness and from one moment to another you are clean and desperately you wanted to run back home 

screaming “I am healed” …that to me is such a great moment. 

But first, they must get a priest to pronounce them healed. Where was the nearest priest? According to 

the Bible it was Friday evening and because of that they had to move quickly to find the priest and then 



5 
 

return to their homes before the Sabbath. Once the Sabbath started, they couldn’t travel for a whole 

day, because that was what the law said. 

And from this point, I want you to stop for a moment and think about those people…their excitement, 

their happiness and all the energy concentrate in one single goal…going back home. But you know, one 

of the lepers stopped in the middle of that excitement. He had something more important than finding a 

priest. Jesus had healed him; he just wanted to go back where Jesus was and thank Him.  And yes, he 

did. 

I am assuming that when this guy showed up to the place where Jesus was he started to push people 

away until he was standing up in front of Jesus. Imagine his face of excitement and Jesus’ response 

seems confusing. He sounds almost as if He was reproving the one man who did come back and do the 

right thing.   

Vs. 18 says, “Were not ten healed? Where are the nine? Can none be found to come back and give glory 

to God except this outsider?” Sounds like Jesus had directed His observations to the healed leper “and 

to those around who were listening.” Jesus was talking to the crowd. 

What I can see here are the following points: First, only one man out of ten was concerned enough to 

come back where Jesus was to say thanks. Second, that person was a Samaritan. What Jesus just did 

was not rejecting the Samaritan, when He asked where was the other nine… what Jesus did was to teach 

the people in that time and for us today as well, in addition to being thankful is to accept one another, 

to love one another without differences, that we all are equal, that we all belong to God’s Kingdom. 

There is no social differences between you and me. No one here compared to the other side of the world 

is better in any way or higher socially. Acceptance and equality have to be very important concepts in 

our lives. But that is the theme for another sermon series. 

Pay attention to Jesus last words in that encounter: Vs. 19 says, Then he (Jesus) said to him, “Get up. 

And go on your way. Your faith has healed and saved you.”  

But what does this portion of the Bible have to do with us? Clearly, if our flesh is disintegrating off our 

bones and Jesus heals us, we should give thanks. But that doesn’t happen every day, does it? We all are 

rushing every day and we forget to give thanks to God. But this Bible story is not just the story of a 

Samaritan who was healed from leprosy. It is also our story as well and because it is our story today, I 

encourage you today, 10/20/2019, to be thankful to God. 

This scripture is about thankfulness, and we have to be continuously reminded to give thanks to 

Jesus for His gifts, big and small, large or short, black or white. That is no easy lesson but at the same 
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time it is a simple lesson and it is an important one. You know how much it means to you when someone 

tells you thanks. Doesn’t it make you feel great? Of course, YES. It means just as much to Jesus when 

we tell Him thanks. He appreciates being thanked, but He also knows that, when we give thanks, we 

become stronger and happier. 

You know I have been on so many mission trips in my life. Actually one of the best ones was when I was 

20 years old, in Colombia, and on that trip God taught me how to be thankful for all. In those days I was 

just a young guy but what I experienced there marked my life forever, until today. Let me share with 

you some of my dialogues on mission trips and specifically with the word that everybody says in those 

places… Gracias!  

Every place I went, after any conversation, after any interaction, people always answered with the word 

Gracias! or another of the favor phrases is “Gracias a usted, gracias a Dios, muchas gracias” which means 

in English translation, “Thank you, thanks be to God, many thanks”. I met young people, old people, and 

children, in different places like parks, schools, and parking lots, people who were still living under poor 

conditions, men and women without money, a job, or a decent place to live (usually, no place to live). 

But no matter what conditions they were living in, they always said gracias/thank you. I remember Costa 

Rica when we were there last year for the youth mission trip. The people who live by the river are living 

physically in houses made of cardboard and hard plastic covers, with no toilets, no sink to brush their 

teeth or not even a shower tub to take a shower. But you know, their expression of gratitude to God first 

and then to us was really something remarkable, a memory that I will never forget.  I spent long hours 

with sick and elderly people, and I witnessed more misery and pain than ever before in my life. But, in 

the midst of it all, I kept hearing: ‘Gracias! Thanks!’ 

In many of the families I visited nothing was positive, nothing predictable, nothing totally safe. You know, 

my brothers & sisters, we all live as kings and queens but for them perhaps there would be food or no 

food tomorrow, perhaps there would be work or no work tomorrow, perhaps there would be a roof or 

no roof tomorrow. Maybe yes, maybe no. But whatever is given—money, food, work, a handshake, a 

smile, a good word, —it is a reason to rejoice and say GRACIAS. 

And slowly I learned.  I learned what I must have forgotten somewhere in my busy, well-planned, and 

very “useful” life. I learned that our God of love freely gives everything. All is grace. Light and water, 

shelter and food, work and free time, children, grandchildren, parents and grandparents, birth and 

death—it is all given to us. Why? So we all can say gracias, thanks:  thanks to God, thanks to each other, 

thanks to all and everyone.  I read this comment about thanksgiving: 

“It’s a good thing for us to get all caught up on our thanking before we do any more asking.” 
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What if we had to get caught up on thanking before we could ask for anything else? What if that were 

the rule? Can you imagine trying to remember the blessings of your lifetime? For that matter, can you 

imagine trying to remember the blessings of this past week? For that matter, can you imagine trying to 

remember this morning’s blessings? 

Thanks for the warm bed in which I was able to wake up. Thanks for the roof over my head. Thanks for 

the food I ate—and the water I drank. Thanks for the air I breathed. Thanks for my family. Thanks for 

my job. Thanks that I can see—and hear—and talk. Thanks for my health. Thanks for my computer or 

TV. Thanks for my educational institution. Thanks for the beauty of the day and the list goes on and on.  

How about if some of you can say thanks this morning? 

And that is just the beginning. If you had to make a list with all your blessings, you would have to list all 

the bad things that didn’t happen to you today. How long would that take? 

Thank Jesus, He doesn’t require that. But this scripture does teach us about God’s disappointment for 

the nine who failed to give thanks—and the joy for the one who did return. Let us be thankful to God 

the Father for God the Son, Jesus Christ. Let us be thankful to Jesus for the Holy Spirit that is among us 

and is giving us the amazing opportunity to be here at this place and be thankful with one another and 

with God.  

 


