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Introduction 
Thank congregation for allowing me to grace their pulpit again.


Prayer of Illumination 
O Holy God, 
!
You breathed in us the breath of life, and in love, you made us in your image and called 
us your children. As we turn to your Word today, open our eyes to see the gift of your 
Spirit so clearly that we cannot help but respond with wonder, with faith, and with love. 
!
Amen. !
Luke 17:11-19

Listen today for a word from God. 

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!” 14When 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 
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.”


The Word of God for the people of God. 



Introduction 
Scott Hetsko’s Story 

Some of you may know the story of Scott Hetsko, a popular weatherman in Rochester 
known for his lively weather reports on News 8. For six years, Scott battled a rare heart 
condition. By June of 2015, his condition had gotten so bad that Scott was no longer 
able to walk the 20 steps to his backyard weather station without getting short of 
breath. Doctors told him that he likely had less than a year to live. 


Scott announced to shocked viewers later that month that he was too sick to continue 
working. He signed off of the air and checked into the hospital. His only hope was a 
heart transplant. 


After three months of anxiously waiting in the hospital - growing sicker and sicker each 
day, his heart failing - his doctor finally gave him the news he had so longed to hear. 
“We have a great heart for you,” they said.


Two days after the transplant surgery that saved his life, Scott heard the beat of his 
donor heart for the first time.  “I’m grateful,” he said. “I have to say grateful - that’s the 
only word I can think to describe all this.” Scott had been given the gift of life, but he 
knew that gift came at a tremendous cost. He knew that his great gift was another’s 
ultimate sacrifice. So, as he was leaving the hospital, Scott made a vow vow: he would 
care for this precious gift and would seek to live a life of gratitude for all that he had 
been given.


“Every day I get up and I thank my donor,” he said. “However corny that may sound, I 
don’t care, because it’s an extra day I’ve got.” 


What to say when you have been given the greatest gift? 

In my current work, I serve the families of organ donors. I speak with these families as 
they are forced to make that unenviable decision to save another’s life while grieving 
their loved one’s death. I walk with them through the journey in the hospital before they 
say their final good-byes. And then after, when they are ready, I help them connect with 
recipients like Scott. So many letters I have read sound like Scott’s story. They have 
been waiting for years for healing, often on the precipice of life and death, knowing that 
their fortune rests on another’s sacrifice. Often, in these letters, the recipients are at a 
loss for words. How do you thank the one who sacrificed everything so that you could 
live?


Trouble in the Text  
This is much like our story this morning. Here, while on his way between Samaria and 
Galilee, Jesus encounters ten men and women who have been afflicted with leprosy. 



They too stand on the precipice of life and death. Their affliction has made them 
“untouchable.” It’s made them outcasts. Jesus is their only hope.


And miraculously, Jesus heals all ten men and women. The text says that Jesus 
“makes them clean,” but here too our words fail to capture the magnitude of the gift. In 
truth, Jesus has given each of these men and women the gift of a new life. 


Yet, our story does not end there. After being healed, one of the lepers, a Samaritan 
man, is overcome with gratitude and turns back. Falling at Jesus’ feet, he praises God. 
Culturally and historically, this is a man with two strikes against him - he is a Samaritan 
and he is a leper, the most untouchable of the untouchables. He likely was the one who 
needed Jesus’ salvation and healing the most. But this man is the one, the only one, 
who has fallen on his knees at Jesus’ feet, praising God in gratitude for the gift he has 
received.


Along with Jesus, though, we are left scratching our heads. Where were the others? 
Did the nine other seemingly ungrateful lepers not recognize what Jesus has done for 
them? 


Trouble in the World 
Admittedly, I don’t think that I’m always good at recognizing God’s gifts in my own life.


Parking Space 

It reminds me of an old joke that I love. Maybe you’ve heard it. !!
A man is trying to find a parking space outside a pub on a busy evening. (Picture Prison 
City Pub on a day when they are releasing their latest craft beer.) But he can’t find a 
parking space anywhere. Desperate, he looks skyward and says, "Lord, if you grant me 
this space, I'll come to church every Sunday like a good Christian should.” Lo and 
behold, a space opens up right in front of him. He looks skyward again and says, "Never 
mind, Lord. I found one.” [pause]!!
Life is a Precious Gift 

Seriously though, how often do we take our own blessings for granted?
!
For the food we eat, for the roof over our head… For our family, our friends, our 
church… For health and happiness… For love and joy… For each and every moment 
of our life… [not sure why the “for” begins each of these phrases] How often do we 
forget that the very air we breathe and every beat of our heart is a gift? 
!



The writer Thich Nhat Hanh once wrote, “The moment you wake up, right away, smile. 
[For] a new day is beginning, and life is offering you twenty-four brand-new hours to 
live, and that is the most precious of gifts."  
1

Life is indeed a precious gift to be cherished. And yet, how terribly easy it is to take 
that for granted. In the irony of life, how often does it take sadness to know what 
happiness is, noise to appreciate silence, or someone’s absence to realize how much 
you miss their presence?  
2 !
At a Loss for Words 

Is that what happened to these lepers? For the nine who never returned, I can only 
speculate. Perhaps they did not recognize that this gift was from God. Perhaps they 
were just ungrateful. 
!
But maybe, just maybe, like those transplant recipients struggling to write a thank you 
note to their donor’s family, were these now saved men and women simply at loss for 
words? After all, how do you thank the one who has truly given you everything? 
Perhaps they wondered to themselves, how could they ever possibly thank Jesus for 
their new life?
!
Likewise, we may wonder to ourselves, how do we thank our Creator for life itself? 
How do we even begin to thank Jesus our Savior for enduring the ultimate sacrifice - 
for dying on a cross, for bearing the pain of the world, and for conquering death - so 
that we may live?


Hope in the Text  
Eucharist 

At the heart of this text lies our answer in one crucial word - eucharist. This is the Greek 
word that we still use to describe the Lord’s Supper. It is the word that the man healed 
from his leprosy cries out from Jesus’ feet. It simply means, “to give thanks.” 


Truly, to steal a phrase from Scott Hetsko, “as corny as it sounds,” this eucharist, this 
gratitude is all we have to give. 


The great medieval mystic, Meister Eckhart, once said, “If the only prayer you ever say 
in your entire life is ‘Thank you,’ it will be enough.”


 Thich Nhat Hanh (Peace Is Every Breath: A Practice for Our Busy Lives)1

 There is an inspirational quote that keeps popping up on my Facebook Newsfeed, though I don’t know the author 2

who originally wrote it. It says, “Life is ironic. It takes sadness to know what happiness is, noise to appreciate silence, 
and absence to value presence.” !

- Facebook meme

http://www.goodreads.com/author/quotes/9074.Thich_Nhat_Hanh
http://www.goodreads.com/author/quotes/9074.Thich_Nhat_Hanh
http://www.goodreads.com/book/show/10619803-peace-is-every-breath


In the same vein, author and activist Ann Lamott has said that she has two favorite 
prayers. In the morning, she pleads to God, “Help me, help me, help me.” And then 
again in the evening, she responds, “Thank you, thank you, thank you.”


For all that we have been given, for all of God’s grace, for all of the blessings in our 
lives, God asks us only for one thing - gratitude. 


When we worship, when we fall at Jesus’ feet and praise God, when we seek to love 
the Lord with all of our heart, our mind, and our soul, that is our “thank you.” And in 
turn, when we reach out to the untouchables of our time, when we offer a healing 
touch to another, that too is our “thank you.” And when we vow to live each day well, 
grateful for each moment that we have been given, we offer and devote our lives in 
gratitude to God so fully that we ourselves become a testament to God’s grace and 
love. 


Hope in the World 
Kyle Lake’s Final Sermon 

I’d like to leave you with the words of a sermon written by a young pastor named Kyle 
Lake. This was part of his final sermon before he was tragically killed one Sunday 
morning almost exactly 11 years ago today. Like Scott Hetsko, Kyle had vowed that he 
would seek to live a life of gratitude. I can think of no better eucharist for today:


"Live. And Live Well.	!
BREATHE. Breathe in and Breathe deeply. Be PRESENT. Do not be past. Do not be future. Be now.	!

On a crystal clear, breezy 70 degree day, roll down the windows and FEEL the wind against your skin. 
Feel the warmth of the sun…. Allow those first few breaths on a cool Autumn day to FREEZE your lungs 

and do not be alarmed, be ALIVE.	!
Get knee-deep in a novel and LOSE track of time…	!

Feel the SATISFACTION of a job well done - a paper well-written, a project thoroughly completed, a play 
well-performed.	!

At the table with friends and family, LAUGH… 	
And TASTE. Taste every ounce of flavor. Taste every ounce of friendship. Taste every ounce of Life.	!

Because-it-is-most-definitely-a-Gift." 	!
Amen. 

!
!



Benediction 

Before his death, Kyle Lake would always close his sermons with this benediction that I 
would like to leave us with today:


 "Love God, Embrace Beauty, and Live Life to the Fullest.” 

Amen.



