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There were ten of us there that day. Each of us needed healing 
from the leprosy that ravaged our bodies. We were outcasts; 
other people wanted nothing to do with us. In fact, we were 
ordered to stay away from the public and we were forced to cry 
out "unclean, unclean" if anyone came near us.  
 
Then, we saw this man. He did not avoid us like the rest; in fact, 
He came forward and called to us. We saw that it was Jesus. We 
had heard about this man. Some said He was the Messiah. 
Others said a great teacher. But one thing they all agreed on was 
the fact that He had a healing touch. That's what we needed, so 
we cried out, "Have mercy on us."  
 
I'll never forget what happened next. He told us to go show 
ourselves to the priests. That could only mean one thing; we were 
going to be healed! We all looked at each other in disbelief and 
my friend turned and started towards the temple. We all followed, 
excitedly discussing the possibility of being cleansed.  
 
Then, it happened. We hadn't gone very far and I felt kind of 
warm, even tingly. I could hardly believe my eyes! My skin dried 
up. I was healed. I looked in disbelief at the others and they too 
were clean. It was a miracle! Just like they said, this man Jesus 
was a healer!  
  
My friend turned around and headed back. We called out to him, 
"Where are you going?" He said, "I'm going to thank Him. I'm 
going to thank Jesus." Well, I thought about turning around and 
going with him, but then one of our group said, "I'm not going to 
thank Him until I make sure that this healing is permanent. I might 
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get leprosy again tomorrow, for all I know." The others murmured 
in agreement. "We would have been healed anyway," another 
one said. "Yeah, we suffered enough, we were owed a blessing."  
 
"But, don't you see, Jesus healed us. He is the one who...” and I 
was interrupted immediately. "You’re the one who doesn't see," 
another man said rudely. "I've got to get home and tell my family 
and friends the good news. I've got to make up for lost time. 
Maybe I can even get my old job back." "Yeah, let's throw a party 
tonight." a younger man said.  
 
"But, don't you think we should at least thank Jesus," I continued. 
"Thanks, shmanks," the younger man said. "Jesus knows that we 
appreciate it, now let's move on." It shames me to say it, but I 
never went back that day.  
 
In fact, I never did say "thanks." I got so caught up in the healing 
and the comments of the others and wanting to start my life over 
that I never did tell Jesus that I was grateful. I never told Him how 
much I appreciated Him taking a chance on me. I never told Him 
how much His blessing meant to my life and to the lives of my 
family and friends. I never told Him how wonderful I felt and how 
He changed my life that day. 
 
Today, we want to be the one out of ten who gives thanks to God. 
You may be thinking, but I didn’t receive a healing like they did. 
What do I have to be thankful for? There are so many things in 
this world that needs healing and my life needs help as well. Then 
add to that our bodies getting older and falling apart due to 
sickness, disease, and death. However, in spite of all of this, we 
can still be thankful! 
 
How can we be thankful for a car accident? Be thankful that there 
are hospitals that can provide immediate care. Be thankful for cell 
phones to call for help. Be thankful for insurance companies. Be 
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thankful for the times you did not have an accident. Be thankful 
that we have transportation. We do not understand why accidents 
happen and diseases kill people; or why bad things happen to 
good people.  
 
However, we can either be a complainer or we can be a 
contender. You may have heard of Kyle Mayner, also called, "The 
Contender". When Kyle Mayner's mother was pregnant, the 
doctors said they could not find his legs. He was born without 
hands or legs, and yet his mother was thankful for him. Despite 
his handicaps, he eats with a spoon, played football while in High 
School and graduated with a 3.6 average. Two months after his 
High School graduation, Kyle was a keynote speaker at a forum 
for the disabled. "Anyone," he told the crowd, "can overcome their 
boundaries and achieve their dreams." Being a thankful person 
and a contender in life, he was content with who he was. That is 
the power of thanksgiving and we learn to be thankful in all things. 
 
Like that one leper, we can be one of the thankful people today. 
Be thankful for God becoming one of us in Jesus Christ, the 
healer and savior. And if forgiveness and salvation isn’t enough 
for you to break into your happy dance, just think:  
 

 If you have food in the refrigerator, clothes on your back, a 
roof over your head, and a place to sleep, you are richer 
than 75% of this world. 

 If you have money in the bank, in your wallet, and spare 
change in a dish somewhere, you are among the top 8% of 
the world’s wealthy. 

 If you woke up this morning with more health than illness, 
you are more blessed than the thousands who will not 
survive this week. 

 If you have never experienced the danger of battle, the 
loneliness of imprisonment, the agony of torture, or the 
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pangs of starvation, you are ahead of 500 million people in 
the world. 

 If you can attend church meetings without fear of 
harassment, arrest, torture, or death, you are blessed.  

 If anyone in this world has a reason to be Uncommonly 
Thankful – It is us! 

 
We take our privileged American life for granted. We are used to 
having so much, that like the 9 in our story this morning, we do 
not stop and say thanks. We simply assume that we will have all 
the good things of life. Maybe to be like the “one” in our story, we 
can show our thankfulness by writing a list of the specific 
blessings, which we are thankful for.  

 Thanks for the warm bed in which I awoke. 

 Thanks for the roof over my head. 

 Thanks for the food I ate and the water I drank. 

 Thanks for the air I breathed. 

 Thanks for my family. 

 Thanks for my job. 

 Thanks that I can see, hear, and talk. 

 Thanks for my health. 

 Thanks for my computer. 

 Thanks for the TV. 

 Thanks for the newspaper. 

 Thanks for the beauty of the day. 
 
And that’s just the beginning. If you had to list all your blessings, 
you would have to list all of the bad things that did not happen to 
you today. How long would that take? 


