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Sermon Oct 8 & 9 16 

Do you remember, after your birthday, or Christmas, how your parents (usually 

your mother) would sit you down and make you write thank-you notes?  I do.  I hated it.  I 

had the worst handwriting of everyone in my class, from the time I learned to write.  I still 

do! I hated writing! I still do! Don’t get me wrong! I didn’t mind saying thank you! That was 

OK.  That was great!  It was just the notes! 

And then, as I grew older, I couldn’t type either!  I would pay people to type my 

papers in college, but then I would have to write neatly so the typist could read it!  Arrrrgh!  

No escape.  

 And then along came that wonder of wonders --- the computer – And I could write 

stuff!  I began to enjoy writing ----- as long as I could write on the computer!  To this day, I 

often have people come up to me with a note I sent them and they ask me – “What did you 

say here?  Sorry – I can’t read it…”  Just a few lines and I still mess it up. 

 And yet, you know what? Nobody – even my cranky grandmother and my rather 

stern great aunts (Edith and Myrtle!) ever asked me for the gifts back because the quality of 

my thank you was sub-par.  Because –  I was grateful! 

 And I have always been grateful, thankful. It’s part of what we learn when we learn 

to think beyond ourselves.  I have always been thankful for growing up in a church.  Since I 

grew up Swedish Baptist and am now an Episcopal priest, I guess it didn’t matter what 

church I grew up in.  I am just glad I grew up knowing and believing that Jesus loves me.  

What a gift!  To be part of a household of prayer, a household of God. That is what we all are 

here at Good Shepherd.  

 The thing that is often hard for people to understand is that the priest, the rector, 

isn’t the church.  They may be the spiritual leaders of a church, but they aren’t the church.  

Mother Pat wasn’t Good Shepherd and neither am I, Mother Susan. Priests come and go, but 

YOU are the church.  You are Good Shepherd.  Because of you, Good Shepherd isn’t just a 

building.  It is a living, breathing presence in the world – God’s love – living in you.  YOU are 

Good Shepherd.  When I offer the Eucharist, I offer it to all on your behalf.  

This building is not the church – that’s hard for some to hear, but you need to know 

that if a storm came and knocked this building down, Good Shepherd would still be here – 
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because you are Good Shepherd. When you praise Good Shepherd, you praise yourselves – 

and you should! – for being Good Shepherd.  It’s all about God and you! 

 Naaman, from our Old Testament lesson, didn’t understand that Elisha wasn’t going 

to heal him of his leprosy.  No – Elisha didn’t even come out to meet him!  What Naaman 

didn’t understand is that it wasn’t about Elisha – it was (and always is) about God.  Elisha 

didn’t even come to the door! 

 I can just see Naaman…  Imagine!  He considered himself to be a pretty important 

guy. Consider it. You’ve traveled by chariot all the way from Pitman to Trenton in your 

uniform, mind you, accompanied by a group of your friends, to see this guy Elisha.  Maybe 

he lives in a rented room in one of those sad, transient hotels, and yet he doesn’t even come 

to the door!  You’re not worthy of meeting!  He sends someone with a message! “Go dunk 

yourself in the Delaware over there seven times, and you’ll be cured.  …Bye.”  “Whoaa,” you 

think!  “I came all the way from the tree-lined streets of Pitman to dunk myself in that?!  No 

thank you!” 

And then a friend who came with you says, “Look.  I understand you had great 

expectations, but…  Hey! Here we are!  What can it hurt? Just try it!” 

   “OK… Seven times, huh?”  And you do it, and lo and behold, it works!  So what did 

Naaman do?  Well, he got it.  He went back to the prophet who lived in the sleazy hotel and 

said, “Now I know who this is about.  It isn’t about you – or me for that matter – it’s about 

God.  And God is here for me. I get it.”  Naaman understood what God’s love is about. God 

doesn’t love us to impress us.  (“Go dunk yourself in the nearest fancy marble pool seven 

times.” No!) God simply loves us. 

 And then in our gospel we hear that, of all the people who were healed by Jesus, the 

one who turned back to thank him was the one who was considered the outsider, outside 

the people of God – the Samaritan.  No one is exactly sure how the Samaritans began. Most 

believe they were the people of Israel who were left behind, the lower classes who were 

left behind when the upper classes were carted off to Babylon.  So they started out as not 

even being good enough for a diaspora. They were treated like garbage who had been left 

behind even though they were also Hebrew.  They just weren’t good enough Hebrews.  You 

know, there are still Samaritans in Israel.  And they’re still treated with the same “respect.” 
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So it was significant that the only person who turned around to thank Jesus was the last 

one anyone would expect to – an untouchable – a low-life. 

 This isn’t all about thanking God.  Though we should. Or even being grateful to God.  

Though we should be.  All of the lepers remained healed, including the ones who didn’t turn 

back to thank Jesus.  But this man, once he expressed his gratitude, was given an extra gift – 

an insight: “Your faith has made you well.”  What a gift! To know that he, his faith, and God’s 

love made him well.  He could carry that insight with him for the rest of his life. 

 Naaman also made a discovery. He came to know that there was no other God 

worthy of his devotion, his thanks and attention than the God of Elisha.  This God was so 

different – no statues, no demands for human sacrifices – no other gods hanging around.  

Naaman came to understand that Elisha’s God was alive and real and was the only God 

worthy of his worship. That was an extraordinary change in his life, a complete 180 degree 

change.  To find out for sure who is in charge.  “Your faith has made you well.”  What an 

extraordinary gift. To be healed not only in body, but also in his soul. To know how 

powerful faith is. To come to know how important faith is to us – not just on Sundays, not 

just when it occurs to us.  To know how important loving God is, not just out of gratitude, 

but because God asks us to and loves us.   

The philosopher, Simone Weil, once said, “I believe God created so he could be 

loved.”  That makes sense to me! That is our relationship with God right there.   

Remember – only two commandments from Jesus – To love God with all our hearts, 

souls and minds; and to love others as much as we love ourselves. It’s not just about our 

gratitude. It’s about our love. 

 Paul, in his letter to Timothy, tells us that even if we are faithless to God, God will be 

faithful to us, in spite of all the mistakes we are likely to make.  God pursues us. Our faith 

will always make us well.  Our faith makes us aware that we are loved. Knowing we are 

loved unconditionally, once we really know that, how can we be anything other than very, 

very well!   


