
Theme: What Did You Forget?                                11-25-20 

Is this the year you are just throwing in the towel? The virus is affecting more and more people and unless you 
are living under a rock, you have probably heard about different cautions and even mandates surrounding 
Thanksgiving celebrations. Everything from the number of people gathered to whether those people are part 
of your close family to cautions on traveling. People are on both sides of the fence with the news. Some are 
continuing celebrations as normal while some are just going to forgo the celebration of a big Thanksgiving 
meal.  

But with both thoughts, the danger is there to make Thanksgiving about something other than thankfulness to 
God. Maybe you are turning your Thanksgiving into more of a defiance against the governor or maybe you are 
caught in the thought of thinking you have little to no reason to celebrate Thanksgiving at all.  

Then there is all the “stuff” which follows and the snowball of the Christmas season that will begin to roll. 
Undoubtably the same will be true for this holiday as well. But regardless of which camp you fall into, I would 
ask that tonight we all clear our minds for a bit and hear God speak to us about giving thanks properly and in 
doing so to see, that no matter what outlook on this time of year is we all have something to learn about 
thankfulness as well as pondering that very important question of What did you forget.  

With that in mind, lets pause and meditate once more on our lesson from Luke 17. “11 On another occasion, as 
Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem, he was passing along the border between Samaria and Galilee. 12 When he 
entered a certain village, ten men with leprosy met him. Standing at a distance, 13 they called out loudly, 
“Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!” 14 When he saw them, he said, “Go, show yourselves to the priests.” As 
they went away they were cleansed. 15 One of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, glorifying 
God with a loud voice. 16 He fell on his face at Jesus’ feet, thanking him. And he was a Samaritan. 17 Jesus 
responded, “Were not ten cleansed? Where are the other nine? 18 Was no one found to return and give glory 
to God except this foreigner?” 19 Then he said to him, “Get up and go your way. Your faith has saved you.” 

Do you hear it? Do you see it? That same frenzy is right here in these verses. What? You might say, where? I 
will admit that it doesn’t necessarily jump off the page at us because God doesn’t give it the time of day. It is 
not something that pleases him, and the focus of this lesson is on what is pleasing to him and not the frenzy. 
But it is there. It is there in the other nine. It’s deafening roar all but explodes off the page.  

What is defined as Leprosy here could really have been a number of things. Basically, it would have been any 
infectious skin disease that made a person “unclean” by Old Testament standards. It would have forced them 
out of their homes and out of their towns and villages. It would have placed them among others with similar 
problems away from family, friends, their way of life, jobs and in general give them little hope of returning 
back to that anytime soon. Maybe it sounds a little bit familiar to what we are going through…? So, when Jesus 
comes along you can understand their excitement over finding out that Jesus was close by and closing the 
distance in their direction. Here was their chance to return to normalcy! Every vocal chord in their throats 
would have been strained to its max, “JESUS, MASTER, HAVE MERCY ON US!” 

It was a deal like no other, an opportunity that couldn’t be contained by a price tag. These individuals had 
been living in real isolation both out of love for their fellow neighbor but also because of the laws put in place 
by Old Testament Law. But Jesus clearly sees their need and his heart goes out to them. So, with the power of 
God behind his voice he simply tells them, “Go, show yourselves to the priests.” “What could this mean?” they 
certainly wondered. Jesus was telling them to go and do something that would be the final step in confirming 
their disease had run its course and was gone if they had suspicioned their bodies had recovered from the 
leprosy. But, not wanting to miss out on this opportunity, they go. And wonder of wonders, on their way one 
probably noticed their disease was gone! Joyful, elated, and trembling with happiness he exclaims, “Hey, look! 
I am healed!” The others quickly examine themselves with the anticipation that the same is true for them, “So 
am I!!” The excitement intensifies, and the frenzy ensues. “We have to get to the priest and then I can’t wait 



to get back to my family! They are going to be so surprised!” 

Can you blame them? Would you have done anything different? That guy who went back probably had no one 
to return home to. He was just the odd one wasn’t he? 

Flash forward to today, to tonight. We are on the eve of Thanksgiving Day, the kickstart to the holiday season. 
We are facing a pretty similar situation. Many will not celebrate in the way they normally would and for many 
others who are still planning a big gathering, the reason for celebrating will most likely revolve around 
frustrations over the government. It will be easy to forget about Jesus as we rush into the holiday season or as 
we sit in self isolation and can be tempted to think the only reason we need Jesus is for earthly needs or 
earthly healing and happiness. It will certainly be easier to go through the motions of Thanksgiving and on into 
the Christmas season and the uncertain hustle and bustle which awaits us there or the uncertainty over what 
new mandates might be imposed. In short, it will be easy to forget who we should be thanking and focusing 
on. 

It is a problem which is there on a “normal” year let alone a year filled with turmoil, a pandemic and a mixture 
of emotions concerning what actions should or should not be taken by the government. But for just a 
moment, forget about those things which have no bearing on your thankfulness and lets ask ourselves how 
often can we so easily forget the simple fact that all we have and our ability to do all we do comes from the 
hand of our gracious God? How quickly can we forget that literally every reason we have to give thanks, 
whether that is for family and friends, roof and home, food and possessions, health and wealth, all of it is from 
a loving God. And then there is the simple fact that even those things would be utterly worthless if it were not 
for the reality that we have peace with God through Jesus giving us himself in his entirety. We have peace with 
God because Jesus left his throne in heaven to walk among sinners, to live in his fallen world and to place 
himself upon God’s alter as the sacrificial payment for sin. There are not words to properly express the 
thankfulness we owe. 

The sad truth, even among us, is that Jesus could echo the same words. “Where is everyone else?” Didn’t I die 
for all, don’t you all know that? Have I not told you I gave up more than my health and more than my freedom 
for you? Don’t you know I gave up everything I was and took on all you were not so you might have a real and 
sure hope in life everlasting? Was no one found to return and give glory to God except for this one or that 
one? How did you forget?”  

Brothers and Sisters in Christ, a special time of year is upon us. It is important to celebrate that. It is important 
to decorate for that and to prepare and plan for that. But let us never get so caught up in the present and all 
the distractions it brings with it that we forget the very reason we are celebrating. There is nothing that is 
cause for more joy than simply remembering all our Savior has done for us and thanking him. There is nothing 
that will put all of our actions in their proper place and perspective more than simply crediting Jesus for 
everything from the breath in our chest to the peace we have with God. There is nothing that you will do or 
have happen in your life tomorrow or in the coming weeks so important that you will have an excuse to forget 
to give thanks to God. I pray that God grants every one of us a blessed and wonderful thanksgiving and that 
together, though we will be in many different places, we don’t forget to thank him. Amen. 

  

 


