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“Say ‘thank you’ to the Nice Lady” 
18th Sunday after Pentecost (Year C) 

Preaching Text: Luke 17:11-19 
9 October 2022 

“Gratitude is not only the greatest of virtues, but the parent of all others” 
[Cicero (106 BC - 43 BC), 'Pro Plancio,' 54 B.C.]. 

 
 We live in a world today in which many decry the general incivility of our fellow citizens. 

William Bennett writes about the slide in moral values and Miss Manners may be one of our 

nation’s most pungent social critics. Although when we call her a social critic, it has a decidedly 

non-sociological meaning to it. People shoot other people on our urban freeways and more 

than one person has come to blows over something as insignificant as a parking place in front 

of the local grocery store. Perhaps you remember the scene in the motion picture “Fried Green 

Tomatoes” in which two rude and impertinent 20-year-old women beat “Tawanda” out of a 

parking spot. They say to her, “Sorry lady, but we’re younger and were faster.” Upon their 

return, Tawanda has rammed into their cute little VW bug eight times and she tells them as 

they assess the damage, “You may be younger and faster, but I have more insurance.” The 

humor of the scene is the reality that most of us could image such a thing really happening! 

 Our culture needs to recapture the ability to be thankful persons and we need to display 

thanksgiving. Thanksgiving is a sign of appreciation and gratitude. Many adults are quick to 

point out to the younger generation why people ought to be thankful, but honestly 

thanksgiving is a difficult attitude to grow and cultivate. We know that people of good breeding 

show thanks and say thanks, but it is a difficult disposition to manufacture. Luke tells a story 

about thanksgiving and maybe there is something that will help us understand something that 

we all agree is important but have difficulty in showing. Hear our morning’s lesson from Luke’s 

Gospel: 

[11] On the way to Jerusalem Jesus was going through the region between Samaria and 
Galilee.  [12] As he entered a village, ten lepers approached him.  Keeping their distance, 
[13] they called out, saying, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!”  [14] When he saw them, 
he said to them, “Go and show yourselves to the priests.” And as they went, they were 
made clean.  
 
[15] Then one of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, praising God with a 
loud voice. [16] He prostrated himself at Jesus’ feet and thanked him.  And he was a 
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Samaritan. [17] Then Jesus asked, “Were not ten made clean?  But the other nine, where 
are they? [18] Was none of them found to return and give praise to God except this 
foreigner?” [19] Then he said to him, “Get up and go on your way; your faith has made you 
well” (Luke 17:11-19). 
 
Jesus is on the final leg of his journey from Galilee to Jerusalem. He has been teaching his 

disciples how important faith is. Lepers, who fill our story today, were outcasts from society; 

people considered them ritually unclean. People then believed the disease to be infectious by 

touch, and thought evil spirits possessed the lepers. All ten acknowledge Jesus as who he is—

“Master” (v. 13). For restoration to society, a leper needed certification from “the priests” that 

s/he was free of the disease. 

While all ten acknowledge Jesus as God, only one, a “Samaritan,” a “foreigner,” gives 

thanks to Jesus. Jesus has healed all ten, but only one leper “thanked him.” The word used for 

“thanks” implies pronouncing God’s forgiveness. The one was a Samaritan—Jews, considered 

Samaritans ritually unclean and despised them. This was because of both their ancestry (they 

had mixed blood, being the descendants of Jews left behind during the Exile and of Gentiles 

whom the Assyrians resettled in Israel) and because they had their own temple and a variant 

version of the Scriptures. 

There is something curious about this group other than the fact that they are lepers. This 

group of lepers included both Jews and Samaritans. It must certainly be true that misery loves 

company. Samaritans and Jews as a rule had nothing to do with one another. Yet this group, 

excluded from society, roamed together keeping company. 

 Somehow this group of lepers knew that Jesus was in the area and that he was a healer. 

Maybe they had heard how he had healed lepers in the past. They hoped that Jesus could heal 

them too. Then they could return to their families. They could start their lives over again. So, 

they went to see Jesus and they raised their voices together and cried, “Jesus, Teacher, have 

mercy on us.” 

In other instances when Jesus healed lepers, he actually touched them and healed them on 

the spot. This group obviously didn’t want to impose on the good teacher by coming too close, 

but they probably did expect him to heal them right then and there. Instead, Jesus told them to 

go to the temple for examination by the priests. 
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Imagine their surprise when it happened. Here they were on their way to Jerusalem and all 

of a sudden, they were healed. Some of the group probably pinched themselves to see if it was 

a dream. Eventually most of them started running to Jerusalem so that the priest could declare 

them clean. Then they could return to their families and their lives. But one turned around and 

ran back to Jesus. 

 The one who turned back was a Samaritan. When Jesus saw this, he said, “Weren't there 

ten of you who were cleansed? But only one has returned. Where are the other nine? How 

come none of God’s people wanted to return and give thanks.” 

 

 We have good reason to give thanks. If we were to count all our blessings, we might 

surprise ourselves. As Americans we enjoy freedoms that people in other parts of the world can 

only dream of. As Christians we are recipients of forgiveness of our sins. And of course, there is 

the abundance of the material blessing we enjoy. I doubt any of us will go home to empty 

cupboards. 

But we have something else to be thankful for. Like the Samaritans, our sin separated us 

from God—like the lepers we too were unclean in our sin. But one day, as Jesus was on the way 

to die on the cross, he stopped at a village on the border between God’s people and the 

outsiders. And Jesus healed some lepers. And one day Jesus stood on the border which 

separates us from his glory. And when we asked for mercy, he showed it. Jesus healed us of our 

uncleanness and made us part of Christ's holy church. Amazingly enough, only one out of the 

ten cleansed lepers returned to give thanks. That one was an outsider, but not one of those 

who had previously worshipped God. 

Don’t let anybody tell you that gratitude is inborn. Why else would parents need to instruct 

their child, “Say thanks to the nice lady for the candy—or you will be punished?” Now that I am 

a grandfather, I have recognized that children are not born grateful—not even the best of 

children. Before God blessed me with grandchildren, it was relatively simple to avoid, or at least 

ignore, some of the world’s rude, ungrateful children. Yet, I have repeatedly watched my 

daughter and her husband remind and remind their children again and again: “Say ‘Thank You’ 

to the Nice Lady.” My grandchildren are to say this to a stranger who has shown them some 
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kindness or another. This scene, played out in numerous ways and in numerous places, has 

taught me a great truth. This truth is that none of us are born grateful—we need to learn and 

learn, again and again. Amen. 

 
David Mosser, SUMC, Salado, Texas 76571 

 


