
Devotion for November 29, 2017 

 
 

When [Jesus] entered a certain village, ten lepers met him. Standing at a distance, they 

called out loudly, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!” When he saw them, he said, “Go, 

show yourselves to the priests.” As they went away they were cleansed.  

One of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, glorifying God with a loud 

voice. He fell on his face at Jesus’ feet, thanking him. And he was a Samaritan. Jesus 

responded, “Were not ten cleansed? Where are the other nine? Was no one found to 

return and give glory to God except this foreigner?” Then he said to him, “Get up and go 

your way. Your faith has saved you.” (Luke 17:11-19 EHV) 

How could they? How could those nine have run off, never to even say a simple thank 

you to the one who had mercy on them? Surely, there were many thoughts running 

through their heads as they had their earthly lives handed back to them – people to see, 

relatives to reunite with, jobs to secure. But how could, “Thank you,” not be one of them? 

But then again, too often, we are like those nine, busy enjoying the blessings God has 

given to us, to the exclusion of giving thanks. We love the gift, but forget about the giver. 

Certainly, God provided us with beef cattle and charcoal grills so that we could enjoy 

delicious steaks. God gives us good things, and one of the things he wants us to do is 

enjoy the good things he has created and provided for us.  

The one with faith understands God’s goodness, and reacts to it, too. Prayers before and 

after meals reflect that attitude. Offerings in church reflect that attitude. Ultimately, it’s 

an attitude of the heart that permeates a whole life: I may have worked hard for what I 

have, but I would have none of it if it wasn’t for the love, grace, and mercy of God. Thank you, 

Lord. 

 

 

 

 


