
One in Ten 

Jesus asked, "Were not all ten cleansed? Where are the other nine?  Was no one 
found to return and give praise to God except this foreigner?" 

--Luke 17:17-18

Ten men were plagued with the terrible disease of leprosy.  It separated them from others under 
the strictest of quarantines, so that they could have no fellowship with friends or spouses or children for the 
rest of their lives.  It condemned them to a slow, painful death, because there was no cure.  No joy 
penetrated their depressing existence as their bodies deteriorated and they slept out in the cold.  They had 
no anticipation of the future.  Things were bad, and they were only going to get worse. 

Then Jesus came by, and in their desperation they franticly cried out for His mercy.  And He 
granted it.  He healed them.  He gave them back their lives.  New life, new hope, new joy, and a new 
future.  That which just a moment before had been a most pitiable and fearful existence was instantly 
turned around by miraculous restoration. 

Then, instead of returning to give thanks to God for that great miracle, nine of them just went on 
with their lives as if God was due no acknowledgment whatsoever for His wonderful gift.  It's easy for us to 
hear of these nine thankless men and judge them.  How could they even think of refusing to express 
gratitude after what Christ gave them?  How dare they try to rob God of the glory due His name for 
performing such an amazing miracle and act of love? 

But we must look at ourselves before casting stones at them.  How many times have we been like 
the nine who gave no thought to thanking the Lord for His blessing, and just walked away?  How many 
times has our thanklessness grieved the heart of our Savior as He was grieved by these nine? 

Oh, we never forget God when we're in need.  Like these lepers, we see how desperate our 
situation is and acknowledge that apart from God's intervention, we are without hope in the world.  And 
we, too, cry out for God's help.  But when He helps, how quickly we forget the need and forget how He met 
it, only to go on about our business until the next crisis. 

Like anything else, our failure to give thanks does not take the all-knowing Jesus by surprise.  But 
Jesus' reaction to the nine lepers' thoughtless response shows that it does very deeply sadden God when His 
people disobey His oft-repeated command to "Give thanks to the Lord, for He is good."

Even a blessing as great as healing from a terrible, fatal disease was not enough to make 90% of 
those who received it that day glorify God.  I wonder, is that percentage representative of the church 
today?  In the pews each Sunday, are more than one in ten of us giving heartfelt thanks, worshiping God, 
glorifying Him?  As Jesus is present in our worship services, examining each heart, how many of us does 
He find who have the heart of this one in ten, who came crying with a loud voice to glorify God?  And how 
many of us are just playing the part of the other nine, sitting in church with nothing but our own concerns 
to occupy our minds? 

Just as nothing was required of these lepers for healing except acknowledging the need and asking 
Jesus for help, salvation has been given to us all just for the asking.  We were healed of a sin disease far 
more deadly and destructive to our souls than leprosy.  The loneliness of an eternity without Christ that 
awaited us was far worse than the ostracization of a leper. 

Let's thank God for this season's reminder of the importance of giving thanks for our salvation and 
for the countless other blessings He has bestowed upon us. 

"Praise the Lord, Oh my soul, and all my inmost being, praise His holy name.  Praise the Lord, Oh 
my soul, and forget not all His benefits." 
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