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May the words of my mouth, and the meditations of all our hearts, be always acceptable in your sight 
oh Lord, our Rock, and our Redeemer. Amen. 

 

It’s about 70 miles from Galilee to Jerusalem. Jesus made the trip by foot, of course, with a band of 
disciples and hangers on. Jesus’ journey trip began in Chapter 9 in Luke, when he sets his face toward to 
Jerusalem to meet his destiny. The terrain is dry, and gets drier as one moves south, from the relative 
lushness near the Sea of Galilee to the drier semi-mountainous area around Jerusalem. The area then 
known as Samaria is roughly half-way between the Galilee and Jerusalem. Samaria was, and still is, the 
homeland of the Samaritans, a religious group who shared the first five books of the Bible with Jews, and 
some common history, but not much else except a lot of animosity.  

In Jesus’ time the rift between the two groups was social and political as well as religious, and the groups 
despised each other. A small number of Samaritans still exist. In fact, this summer, while in 
Israel/Palestine, I met Samaritan leadership on Mt. Gerazim, in what was named Samaria in Biblical 
times. 

As Jesus walked south, he made his way over the parched terrain into kind of borderland, the region 
between Samaria (administered by the Romans) and Galilee (administered by a Roman puppet) a place 
that was neither here nor there, neither fully Jewish or fully Samaritan, and so would have been 
considered a place of uncertainty and danger. He, and presumably his band (it’s unlikely he was traveling 
alone) come to a village, where they are met by 10 lepers. This group of outcasts was forced to remain 
outside the village because of their skin disease. While translated into English as leprosy, it’s unlikely that 
these people had modern leprosy (Hansen’s disease, a bacterial affliction, effectively treated by anti-
biotics). Nonetheless, their presence outside the town walls reflected the practice of social exclusion of 
people with certain kinds of diseases which rendered them ritually unclean. Partially this reflected 
ignorance of how infection occurred, but also a bias against disfigurement. In our modern day, HIV-
AIDS had a similar dramatic effect in the 1980s and 1990s, for example. Those with skin afflictions were 
forced to live apart, in sort of a no-man’s land between life and death; sometimes they were forced to 
wear bells announcing their presence so they could be avoided, or to cry out “unclean, unclean” to assure 
that no one came in contact with them, or to wear torn clothing to identify them as untouchable.  

So, illness was not only a physical condition; it was a social and religious curse. It meant isolation and 
exclusion from spouses, children, friends, any kind of loving touch or community. Even the shadow of 
someone with this kind of skin disease was believed to be infectious. Sometimes people in this situation 
banded together to form a small community of misery. (Feasting on the Word, Volume C4, p. 167)  

I would daresay almost all of us have experienced, at some point in the last two and half years, the 
isolation resulting from COVID. In this sense it has been a social disease as well. The loneliness and 
depression arising from quarantining makes the biological affliction a psychological one as well. And so, 
Jesus, in a borderland, a no-man’s land approaching a village, comes upon a group of outcasts, banished 
by disease from human fellowship. Apparently, they have advance notice of Jesus’ arrival, as they 
announce their presence, and their need, crying out his name.  
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Without being asked, Jesus assumes they want their skin condition healed. In keeping with Jewish 
tradition at the time, he sends them to the priests, whose job it will be perform the rituals that will re-
incorporate them into the community. As they make their way to the priests in Jerusalem, they find that 
their condition disappears. In their obedience to Jesus’ command, their skin condition is healed.  And 9 
of the healed folks continue on their way. 

But one, overcome by his gratitude, turns back. Or perhaps as a Samaritan, he would not have been 
allowed into the Jerusalem Temple precincts, or his own tradition would have denied that Jerusalem 
Temple priests had any authority. 

In any case it was the Samaritan who saw that he was healed, who turned back, who fell at Jesus’ feet, who 
praised God in a loud voice, and thanked Jesus for what he had done. ‘Thanked’ is the translation of the 
Greek word eucharisteo, the word from which we get the name of our Eucharist. In a moment, we will 
celebrate The Great Thanksgiving, for all of life that God gives us. 

Jesus said to him, “Get up, and go on your way. Your faith has made you well.” Your faith has made you 
well. It’s a different word than the word used earlier, for clean or healed. It’s the Greek word “sozo” which 
is here translated as “well.” It also means “saved from destruction or harm.” But the “saved” doesn’t get 
at all of what happens, nor does “well.” Sozo also means whole, complete, restored. 

Luke says that on the way to see the priest all ten lepers were made clean, but at the end of the story only 
one of them was made whole.  

It seems that the Samaritan’s wholeness comes in three stages. He obeyed Jesus. He praised God, and he 
gave Jesus thanks. 

Remembering that faith is a verb, we see that the Samaritan took action based on Jesus’ word. And this 
brought physical healing. But more than that, the Samaritan was overcome with gratitude, which he 
expressed to God through praise, and to Jesus by lying down on his face and stomach at Jesus’ feet and 
thanking him. again, “Eucharisteo” And Jesus says, in essence, to the Samaritan, “Your action, based on 
my word to you, has made you whole.” 

I can’t help but distill this lesson: in times when we feel betwixt and between, when we feel adrift or 
isolated, when we feel as though we are not sure how we will get through this next day, we turn to Jesus 
who calls to us, who has what we need to heal us. 

And when we respond to him with gratitude, and indeed when we respond to our whole life with 
gratitude, we grow in wholeness and fullness of life and are restored to fellowship with God and one 
another. Thanks be to God. Amen.  

 


