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Thanksgiving is still about a month and a half away but in the gospel today it gives 
us a stark example of lack of Thanksgiving. The 10 lepers were healed of an 
atrocious disease and only one came back to give thanks. This type of behavior 
scandalizes us. One of the first things we teach our children is to say thank you. You 
would think that the lepers would do better. 
 
But here I am, having been pretty much cured of lymphoma, at least I am in total 
remission and I go along my merry way, somewhat oblivious of the miracle that has 
taken place, which takes place every day in the healing of my body and in 1000 other 
things of which I am graced. When I was very sick I found myself very disposed to 
deep and personal prayer. But now that all is well again I find myself back to my old 
ways. 
 
It is so easy to be presumptuous. We are blessed again and again, in so many ways 
by God that we become used to it, accustomed to being blessed. It is so easy to take 
all of life for granted and just assume that that’s the way it is and we don’t have to 
bother with any thought of Thanksgiving or recognition of the Blessed source of all 
we have and all we are. 
 
The gospel story today takes one of the most hideous human conditions at the time, 
that of leprosy and turns it into what literally would be a resurrection story. Think of 
the most wretched situation you could possibly be in. Think of being homeless, or 
with terminal cancer, or left alone after the death of a loved one. Then imagine a 
miracle that completely turns things around. The one that died comes to life again 
and the one that is sick is instantly cured. The one that is lonely and abandoned is 
received into happy communion with all who are around. 
 
Every day of our life, every beat of our heart, is God’s gift to us. Every day is 
resurrection. Every day each and every one of us experiences the miraculous cure. 
The energy and vitality that is within us does not come out of a vacuum. The origin 
and source of our life is at work sustaining us and invigorating. 
 
Here we are at the holy sacrifice of the Mass, the Sacrament of the Eucharist. The 
very word Eucharist means Thanksgiving and that is why we are here. We have 
come back to the house of God to give thanks and to reflect on the action of God in 
our lives. It is a happy thing to give Thanksgiving. It is a meant to raise our spirits 
and strengthen our resolve. 



 
On this weekend of our ministry fair we exhibit our efforts in giving thanks by giving 
back and paying it forward. Our thankfulness therefore, is not just wishful thinking, 
or empty words or some conformity to etiquette. The one leper who did return to 
give thanks was one of the most unlikely. He was a Samaritan who was considered 
the lowlife from the other side of the tracks. When he came to thank Jesus he not 
only thanked him but he returned glorifying God in a loud voice and he fell at the 
feet of Jesus and thanked him. This full throated and unabashed expression of thanks 
is inspiring to all of us. As it said last Sunday in the gospel. We are called to love 
God with all our heart, with all our soul, with all our mind, and our neighbor as 
herself. 
 
Giving Thanksgiving is much more than being polite. Giving Thanksgiving is a 
declaration of love that fills us to the core. I’d like to conclude with this reflection 
entitled, Fall in Love. 
 
“Nothing is more practical than finding God, that is, than falling in love in a quite 
absolute, final way. What you are in love with, what seizes your imagination, will 
affect everything. It will decide what will get you out of bed in the morning, what 
you do with your evenings, how you spend your weekends, what you read, who you 
know, what breaks your heart, and what amazes you with joy and gratitude. Fall in 
love, stay in love, and it will decide everything. Fall in love with Christ, it will 
change everything.”(Fr. Pedro Arrupe) 


