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"I Mean, Like, 'What Would You Do?'" 

Luke 17:11-19 

27 November Anno Domini 1996 

Our Redeemer Lutheran Church 

Emmett, Idaho  

Pastor Michael L. McCoy 

Dear fellow redeemed, 

 

I mean, like, What would you do if you were in my place? How many times have you come to 

Thanksgiving Services like this and how many times have you heard about me and what happened 

that day? For some of you, I imagine that this is the fiftieth or sixtieth time. But, I really do not think 

that you fully understand my situation and condition - nor, I suppose, will you ever be completely 

able. It's the difference between sympathy and empathy; the one is feeling sorry because of your 

human compassion for someone else's condition or suffering; the other, empathy, whereby you 

understand because have gone, or are now going through the same affliction. 

 

In telling you this, I am not looking for sympathy, though any reaction to my account that does not at 

least pull a sympathetic string in your heart would make one doubt your humanity. I simply want 

you to understand and not render judgment until you hear me out. So, please do not answer the 

question What would you do? until you hear me ask it for the last time. Then it is that you must 

answer. 

 

I know rejection and it hurts. Horrified eyes have turned away from me. Being despised wounds. 

Separation smarts and grieves, especially when others create a space of no man's land around me, 

doing so with their feet as they run away, doing so with their voices when they cry out, "Unclean! 

Stay away! Get away from us! Unclean!" So there is isolation and I am alone with my thoughts and 

the constant companionship of leprosy, a horrid, awful, disease that literary makes your skin crawl. 

 

Someone among you might point out that I was not really alone because there were nine other lepers 

with me. Indeed, there were nine mirrors for me to look into and see myself. The truth is that they 

were outcasts because of their disease, they were Jews, God's chosen people. I was the lone 

Samaritan; one, unclean, outcast man from a rejected people some call half-breed. There are other 

adjectives and names, words that no one should use to describe another human being. The ten of us 

travel together, avoiding others and being avoided by them. I am only with these nine Jews because 

of the leprosy. Perhaps I have said this backwards. The nine are only with me because of our 

common disease. If somehow, a miracle happened and all of us were healed of this dreadful disease, 

they would leave me. For Jews have no dealings with Samaritans. 

 

As we travel around we would hear bits and pieces of news in the area; catching a part of a 

conversation here, eavesdropping on a discussion there, hearing a heated argument on politics or 

religion. Usually the news is only suitable for gossip or idle discussions in passing the time. A time 

came when the news and discussions and arguments were about someone named Jesus. Some called 

Him the Messiah, uhh, or for you, the Christ, God's Anointed One. Others called Him a demon. 

Some confessed Him as the Lord God Almighty, others accused Him of blasphemy. Some called 

Him Master, loved Him, and became His disciples; others hated Him and followed Him in order to 



42017011 Luke 17 11-19 What Would You Do (MLM) – page 2 

www.scholia.net 

trap Him. 

 

All very interesting. This Jesus did generate a great deal of interest. But I must tell you what was of 

great interest to the people, especially to lepers. This Jesus healed people. He opened the eyes of the 

blind. He restored the hearing to those who were deaf and enabled the dumb to speak. People who 

were sick for years were miraculously restored to health. Such news was like a dream for us. But 

where was this Jesus? And if we ever found out where He was, what could we do? How do lepers 

approach Jesus when He is surrounded by so many people who are not physically unclean? 

 

Then one day, a day I will never forget, Jesus came into the area where we were. There He was - 

way over there. Here we were - way over here. What could we do? We could not go to Him. I mean, 

like, What would you do? So, we did what we were required to do when getting close to someone 

who is not a leper. We cried out. But instead of yelling, "Unclean!", we lifted up our voices - 

together as one and cried out to Him, "Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!" Then we were silent as 

many others were when they looked in our direction. Jesus, too, stopped. For an eternal instant, He 

was silent. Then, when He saw us, He said to us, "Go, show yourselves to the priests." 

 

All ten men looked into the nine mirrors and each saw himself. There was no change, no healing, no 

cleansing, nothing. All each one of us had was a single word from Jesus, "Go, show yourselves to 

the priests." What He said had tremendous meaning. It meant that we were healed and that we were 

supposed to show ourselves to the priests who would look at us to determine that the leprosy was 

gone, that the disease was no more, and to declare us clean once again. If declared clean, we could 

go into the village and speak with people face to face, we could kiss a cousin, pick up a 

pomegranate, order a bagel, ride a camel, shake hands with the inn keeper, and extend a hand to an 

eight year old boy and say, "Gimme five!" 

 

That's what the words of Jesus meant, but we the ten looked into the nine mirrors and saw that 

nothing had changed. At that point, we only had Jesus' Word. Should we go to the priests or stay? I 

mean, like, What would you do? You only have Jesus' Word, you know. 

 

So we went, nine Hebrew men under the Law of the Jews and one Samaritan looking for the 

gracious crumbs that fall from the children's table. And so it was that as we went, we were cleansed. 

Each one of us was cured, cleansed, and restored. The loathsome leprosy was gone. The dreadful 

disease disappeared. Tears of joy and gladness surfaced as we laughed and cried at the same time. 

Dear people, mere human words are incapable of expressing the relief, freedom, wonder, and awe 

welling-up from within as ten men looked into nine mirrors and saw skin as clean, soft, and fresh as 

that of a baby's bottom. 

 

Now each one of us could get on with a new life. We were clean in the eyes of the people around us. 

No longer were we medical outcasts in a society where such people were ordered to stay away. 

Opportunities were now ours that once were only dreamt of, as when young girls dream of meeting 

Prince Charming who dances with them at the regal ball in the kingdom's great castle and marries 

her dream-come-true, or, when little boys of all ages envision themselves scoring the winning 

touchdown on Super-Bowl Sunday as the final seconds tick off the clock. 

 

A former-leper has so many avenues to take and a multitude of interests to pursue. I mean, like, 

What would you do? There we stood with the rest of our lives before us. There we stood with the 

priest ahead of us in the temple waiting for us, and with Jesus on the road just traveled waiting for us 
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- the Law in one direction and the Gospel of God in the other. To whom should we go? Who has the 

words of eternal life? I mean, like, What would you do? 

 

Each one must decide what to do with this Jesus, and that is what each one of us did. I do not render 

judgment on the others. I only know what I had to do at that point. I simply could not continue on 

the way to the priests at that moment. This Jesus is no mere man. This man Jesus is Jehovah; this 

man Yeshua is Yahweh. At His Word the earth was created. At His Word my leprosy was taken 

away. At His Word new life came into being. At His Word I have experienced a physical 

resurrection. And so, dear people, when I saw that I was healed, I returned, and with a loud voice 

glorified God, and fell down on my face at His feet, giving Him thanks. I mean, like, What would 

you do? 

 

I fell down before Him, for here was my Lord and Savior, my Master and Teacher, my Physician 

and Healer. Here was God and I would worship Him, and in response to all that He had done for me, 

I would thank Him - praise Him, bless Him, serve, love, fear, and trust Him. So Jesus ... said, "Were 

there not ten cleansed? But where are the nine? "Were there not any found who returned to give 

glory to God except this foreigner?" 

 

That day I also learned what the Christ meant when He said to the multitudes, Whoever has, to him 

more will be given, and he will have abundance. For I who had received a new life from the Lord, 

received even more. Listen to what He said to me, "Arise, go your way. Your faith has made you 

well." Already healed physically, He told me that I was now healed spiritually. Body and soul both 

cleansed by Jesus. 

 

Here was the King of kings and the Lord of lords. He left His heavenly, eternal royal throne far 

above and beyond the entire expanse of the universe, and He came into this disease-laced, leper 

colony called planet earth - the third rock from the sun. He came to this world of thorns and thistles, 

a land of disease and death in order that you and I might be cleansed and healed, have life and have 

it abundantly. Oh dear people, with your physical eyes, please, behold your God! What you see is 

the Leper of the world. He had no form or comeliness that we should look at Him, and no beauty that 

we should desire Him. He was despised and rejected by men; a Man of sorrows, and acquainted with 

grief; and as one from whom men hide their faces He was despised, and we esteemed Him not. 

 

So, people wonder about Jesus and He is asked, "Are You the Coming One, or do we look for 

another?" Jesus answered and said to them, "Go and tell ... the things which you hear and see: the 

blind see and the lame walk; the lepers are cleansed and the deaf hear; the dead are raised up and the 

poor have the Gospel preached to them." 

 

What is this Gospel that is to be proclaimed to us and to all the other beggars and buggars of our 

native land? What is this Good News? Nothing less than this concerning your Jesus:  

 

        Surely He has borne our griefs  

            And carried our sorrows; 

        Yet we esteemed Him stricken, 

            Smitten by God, and afflicted. 

        But He was wounded for our transgressions, 

            He was bruised for our iniquities; 

        The chastisement for our peace was upon Him, 
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            And by His stripes we are healed. 

 

Oh dear people, now with your spiritual eyes, the eyes of faith, look at Jesus, this One Who has 

taken all your transgressions upon Himself! Behold your King! Doing so is like looking into a mirror 

and discovering that you have become the reflection of Christ. What you see is your soul cleansed by 

the Word of the Lord. You see one of God's holy ones. You behold yourself clothed in the robe of 

Christ's righteousness. Your face shines as Moses' did when He beheld God's glory going by. Look 

into the mirror, see the face of Jesus and behold the perfection of God! 

 

Now each one of us able to get on with a new life. We are clean in the eyes of God. No longer are 

we outcasts from the Lord's presence, ordered to stay away eternally. Opportunities are now ours 

that once could not even be dreamt of - when young girls of all ages are greeted by the heavenly 

Bridegroom at the Castle's Gate, Who invites them to the Marriage Feast, and they discover that the 

King of Creation is escorting them to the banqueting table, or, when little boys in all stages of life 

have fought the good fight of faith and are dying as the final seconds of history tick off. They hear 

their Master declare at the entrance to Paradise, Well done, good and faithful servant ... Enter into 

the joy of your Master. That is all ahead for us and what a marvelous, exciting, hope-filled, 

wonderful, awesome journey we have before us. 

 

So now I ask you, from, if you will, one cleansed leper to another, What would you do? Or better 

still, I mean, like, What are you going to do? ... And so Jesus looks out across this land and says, 

"Were there not any found who returned to give glory to God except these foreigners?" And He said 

to them, "Arise, go your way. Your faith has made you well." Amen. 


