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Sermon, St. David’s Episcopal Church, Proper 23C, 10/13/2019, Jeremiah 29:1, 4-7; Luke 

17:11-19 (Elizabeth Felicetti) 

Today’s Gospel is an easy one to turn into a children’s sermon: nine of ten lepers didn’t thank 

Jesus. Be like the one who did. The end amen. 

But biblical stories are rarely that simple. This story isn’t merely about gratitude. It upholds two 

prevalent themes in the Gospel of Luke, which we’ve been focusing on since Advent. First, Luke 

emphasizes how Jesus cares for the oppressed, for those on the margins. Like lepers. This 

reading tell us that the lepers were “keeping their distance” when they approached Jesus, which 

was how lepers had to behave. They couldn’t mingle with the rest of society: they were outcasts. 

Luke reminds us how Jesus reached out to the outcasts, the marginalized, the oppressed. 

The other theme this story upholds is how surprising people recognized who he was. This 

Samaritan prostrated himself before Jesus. He recognized Jesus even though he was, as Jesus 

pointed out, a so-called foreigner. 

And this story is also about gratitude. Jesus says, “Were not ten made clean? But the other nine, 

where are they?” 

How do you express thanks? What are you thankful for? These questions are key as we prepare 

for our ministry fair on Ingathering Sunday, which will be All Saints’ Sunday this year, the first 

Sunday in November. 

We had our first session on gifts discernment last Wednesday evening at Fall Formation. We’re 

using a book called The 3 Colors of Ministry to look at where we are now in our ministry. You 

hopefully noticed the stained glass-like window coverings Beverley Gallini made us when you 

came in this morning, featuring six different saints. As part of Fall Formation, we figured out 

which saint we are most like in this context – a starting point for our gifts discernment. Each of 

the saints has gifts and challenges. 

Now, I took my test separately from everyone else, because Sue and I traded places on 

Wednesday: she led the adult session, and I read to the kids, did one craft, and started a second, 

which she will finish up next time. Doing something different than what I normally do was a joy 

and a challenge. Kids, shockingly, tend to have a little less patience than grown-ups; and, they’re 

fast. We finished the projects that I envisioned us leisurely working on—while I answered their 

deep theological questions—in about ten minutes; and then they proceeded to play hide and seek, 

have a dance party, and shriek, which worried me a bit due to the boy scout meeting going on in 

the adjacent room.  

I had a great time. It was completely different for me than Fall Formation normally is. I normally 

get to interact with kids only a little bit at dinner, and then they go away and emerge with 

interesting things. This time, I heard myself saying, “Now you don’t want to get us in trouble, do 

you?” and kept having to remind myself that I was the one in charge, and unlikely to get into 

trouble. (Somehow I don’t think Sue has this problem.) 
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All that to say, I did not take the initial “which saint are you” quiz myself until after Fall 

Formation, and what I learned surprised me. Before taking the quiz, I examined the six saints 

Beverly depicted in those gorgeous windows, and was convinced that at this particular point in 

my ministry, I would be Moses, the “burned-out believer,” or Jonah, the “detached believer.” 

Instead, at this point in my life, my starting point saint—and remember, these six saints change 

for us depending on where we are in our life and what aspect of our life we are testing—at this 

point in my life, I tested as Mary,  the spiritualizing believer. Apparently this type has a strong 

sensitivity to the spiritual dimension. That’s a gift. But we also can sit around absorbing spiritual 

things while leaving practical stuff to others. Now, I would not have been surprised for other 

clergy to have tested as Mary; but, it never occurred to me that I would. I see myself as very 

practical. Sometimes I feel like the only practical one in the room! But apparently, that’s not the 

case right now. But this gives me a starting point for this study that we will continue for the next 

two weeks. 

Each of us has gifts and challenges. Trying to use our gifts for God is one way of expressing 

thanks. Gratitude. 

A real gift for me last Wednesday evening at Fall Formation was having someone else lead 

Evening Prayer. I got to sit out there in the blue chairs while Mac led us. Not only was it a gift to 

have someone else lead: I also had missed that particular liturgy. I love the prayers of Evening 

Prayer. They are so beautiful. One that I particularly love is the General Thanksgiving on page 

125. We all prayed this together, offering thanks to God. 

There’s another, longer General Thanksgiving on page 836 of the Book of Common Prayer that 

is one of my absolute favorite pieces in the prayer book. Here we really only use it at 

Thanksgiving. This is the line that speaks most to me: “We thank you also for those 

disappointments and failures that lead us to acknowledge our dependence on you alone.” 

That line speaks to me so strongly, because my heart rebels against it a little every time I pray it. 

Thank you for failures and disappointments? I hate failures and disappointments. Of course. 

People say that if you aren’t failing you aren’t trying, and I understand that; but I still hate 

failing. And who embraces disappointment? It’s such a jarring line of prayer. We thank you for 

those disappointments and failures—but then here’s the key part: that lead us to acknowledge our 

dependence on you alone. 

In today’s Old Testament reading, Jeremiah is addressing the exiles. Remember, two weeks ago, 

the invading army was at the gate, and Jeremiah was buying land. Last week, we heard 

devastating lamentations, not only from the book of Lamentations, which is attributed to 

Jeremiah, but from the heartbreaking Psalm 137. This week, Jeremiah writes to the exiles, and 

his words must have jarred them. 

“Seek the welfare of the city where I have sent you into exile, and pray to the Lord on its behalf, 

for in its welfare you will find your welfare.” 



3 
 

The exile was a particularly devastating and definitive period in the history of God’s people. 

They were living among people who didn’t serve the Lord. They were oppressed. Praying for the 

welfare of their oppressors must have sounded insane. 

To me, it sounds a lot like Jesus. A lot like Jesus saying, “Pray for your enemies and do not curse 

them.” 

Sometimes we seem to think that Jesus came and changed everything about his religion; but 

really, he shined a light on the gifts of his religion. Jesus didn’t come to start a new religion. He 

came to bring us all closer to God. He came to become one of us. To save us. 

In today’s Old Testament reading, Jeremiah tells the exiles to be grateful.  To prosper. To seek 

the welfare of the city in which they are exiled. This does not mean that justice won’t happen; 

but justice will happen in God’s time, not theirs. 

Today’s Gospel might sound like a simple tale of remembering to say thank you. But our 

beloved Bible is always more nuanced and complicated and fascinating. I hope that we can use 

our readings this morning as a lens through which to look at our own lives. What is good in our 

life? What is good in our church? Where do we find God? How can we seek welfare? How can 

we thank God? 

 


