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Tell you what:  Harvest season is a LOT different here in Northern 
Wisconsin 
than it is in the heartland of the Midwest!  Back in Illinois, the fields 
become ripe 
with crops: mostly corn and soybeans.  The fields and roads become 
crowded with 
tractors and other large farm vehicles. 
 
In our area here, I have learned in the last 4 months, what is harvested 
is largely 
wild rice and cranberries.  And their harvest looks quite a bit different 
than 
the harvest of corn and soybeans.  I’ve discovered that wild rice sells for 
$10 – $12 
per pound or more – for good reason:  it’s hand harvested here and is 
quite a time- 
consuming process!  Traditionally, Harvesting usually requires a canoe 
and a large stick to pole 
12 – 14 feet deep into mucky water, and another person with 2 sticks to 
pull the wild rice 
and knock down stems.  In the process, spiders and biting bugs fall 
down freely! 
Of course, harvesting the rice is just the beginning of a long preparation 
process! 
 
Wild rice has been harvested for centuries by indigenous people.  The 
legend is that 
that the Anishinaabe came to Wisconsin from the east coast several 
centuries ago to  



fulfill a prophecy that they were to travel west following the Great 
Lakes until they  
reached ‘the land where the food grows on water.’  That food turned 
out to be wild rice! 
As a result of treaties, Indigenous tribes still retain harvesting rights 
over much of the waters 
where the wild rice grows. 
 
Cranberries have been called the ruby of North America.  These berries 
have been pleasing 
taste buds  for thousands of years!  The berries can be harvested dry or 
wet, but usually wet.   
While they do grow in bogs, those bogs aren’t always wet!  Often, it is 
required to flood 
the bogs with water, stir the water, then the berries come to the 
surface (did you know that each 
berry grows with a pocket of air inside it, so they float?).  They are then 
collected with huge nets  
stretched from one end of the bog to the next, picked or vacuumed up 
and packed into shipping trucks.   
WOW! 
 
We celebrate the harvests (at Cranberry Festival and other events),  
and then FINALLY at Thanksgiving.  In a month or so.  WE WILL GIVE 
THANKS!   
Nearly every culture has its version of a harvest celebration. 
Thanksgiving is the 4th Thursday of November in our country. 
 
For our Canadian neighbors up north, Thanksgiving is celebrated  
on the 2nd Monday in October.  China celebrates the harvest at their 
August Moon Festival,  
complete with parades and mooncakes!  If you visit Switzerland, you 
will experience  



the Neuwein Festivals, when the first batch of wine from the grape 
harvest is ready to drink. 
 
Regardless of bounty or scarcity at the end of a growing season, 
WE DO CELEBRATE!  We celebrate WHATEVER we have been given.   
We give thanks for making through another year. 
 
And we begin to enter the last of Autumn season and prepare for 
winter- 
a slower, darker season that lends toward more hibernation-type 
activities 
(or non-activities, as the case may be).  Some people get ready to ski or 
snow shoe 
or snow mobile….hunting and ice fishing.  Warm quilts, hot cider and 
tea, 
popcorn, chili, yummy casseroles.  [What do YOU enjoy about winter?] 
 
You might wonder what all this has to do with our Gospel lesson  
on this Autumn morning!  My segue, of course, is giving thanks. 
So….10 lepers approach Jesus, but keep their distance, as religious laws 
required. 
They shouted, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!”  And Jesus tells them 
to go 
show themselves to the priests, and as they go, doing what Jesus told 
them to do, 
the Gospel of Luke tells us that they were healed, made clean. 
One of them notices this, and does an immediate 180 degree turn, 

returns to Jesus, praising God VERY LOUDLY. 
 
When he gets to Jesus, he falls on his face and thanks Jesus. 
It is then that Jesus asks, “Weren’t there 10 lepers made clean? 

Where are the other 9 anyhow?   
Did none of them come back to praise God, except this foreigner?” 



      (You see, turns out this this one leper was from Samaria.) 
Jesus tells him, “Get up and go on your way, your faith has made you 
well.” 
 
There’s a real temptation when preaching this text, to turn it 
into a simple lesson on the etiquette of saying, “Thank you,” 
into a moralistic story of gratitude: “Be like this one; don’t be like the 
other 9!” 
 
But I’d like to stay clear of temptation this morning! 
 
SO, FIRST OF ALL:  a word on behalf of the other 9: 

1.  They did do exactly what Jesus told them to do, didn’t they? 
      “Go show yourselves to the priests.” 
 

2.  By going to the priests, they did exactly what they needed to 
do 
     to re-enter society.  Being cured of leprosy didn’t mean 
much 
 unless a priest declared you publically & ritually CLEAN 
again! 
 

3.  Also, we have no ideas of the detail of each leper’s story or 
situation. 

 
Martin Bell wrote a meditation on each of the nine lepers: imagining 
just who  
each was and why none returned to Jesus!  He imagines one was afraid, 
 
A 2nd was offended because the healing was way too easy, 
A 3rd realized too late that he didn’t really want to be healed after all- 
  who would he be if not a leper? 
A 4th, full of cup running over joy, great relief and happiness,  



                     just simply FORGOT. 
A 5th, found it hard to say thanks, thanks to a life of disease,  
                     and begging that left his heart like a stone. 
A 6th, was a mother who was hurrying to hug her children  
                     for the first time in 11 long years, 
A 7th, really doubted Jesus had anything at all to do with it! 
An 8th, believed in Jesus, and immediately became busy  
                     spreading the Gospel far and near. 
A 9th had another reason that we can’t begin to guess. 
 
Martin Bell ends with, 
          “That’s my word on behalf of the 9 we just don’t and can’t know.” 
 
And then, SECOND: A word on behalf of the one: 
Barbara Brown Taylor compares the nine with the one, 
recognizing that the other nine were not ingrates; 
They simply did what they were told & what they needed to do. 
 They behaved like good lepers, like good Jewish people. 
 
But the one – who was a double loser (being both a leper & a 
Samaritan)- 
this one behaved like a man in love.  This one was overcome with an 
intense desire  
to sing and dance and shout!  LIKE A MAN IN LOVE. 
Now, one or some or all of the other nine may also have been 
overcome  
with song and dance and praise – WE DON’T KNOW. 
 
But we DO KNOW about this one.   
The one who actually disobeyed Jesus’ instruction to go show himself 
to the priest! 
Because somehow he can’t simply be a good leper when he feels like a 
man in love! 



We know that he is cured of leprosy, made clean and whole.  
HALLELUJAH! 
That must have been some kind of celebration! 
 
Allow me to tell you another story.  There’s the same danger in this 
story, 
because like the story of the 10 lepers, you might be tempted to hear it 
as a moralistic story of gratitude.  IT IS NOT. 
 
The setting is Hebron in the West Bank in Israel/Palestine. 
It was a delegation trip and the delegates were having a rare break. 
You see, on these trips, you are often scheduled tightly and intensely 
with meetings 
of Palestinians & Israelis, government & religious officials, as well as 
justice & peace groups. 
Experiences & friendships seem to develop and deepen much more 
quickly  
in these settings away from home. 
 
The delegates began to talk with one another about giving – to the 
church, to be exact. 
One of them shared how difficult it was for him to give – he was a 
student & money was tight. 
Scholarships & loans & occasional paychecks seemed to make barely a 
dent. 
He said he dreamed of the day when he would have more money 

and be able to give more generously. 
 
But someday….there might be a wedding to save for, a house needing a 
down payment, 
or a child to support, maybe all the way through college!  This young 
man wondered 



if there would ever be a break in those needs so that he could give 
money to the church. 
 
One of the women delegates stopped him at this point, puzzled by his 
words. 
She shared her own philosophy of giving.  Giving, she said, 
is never something she understood to come from abundance.  She said, 
“We don’t give out of our ‘extra’ which is left over after we take care of 
everything else. 
She understood it to be am ongoing practice.  WE GIVE BECAUSE WE 
GIVE.” 
 
What a revelation this was for some in the delegation…many of whom 
wondered, like us, 
              during stewardship season, “How can I give?  How much?”   
We give because we are given to, and share because we want to share. 
 
But back to the one leper- the one who offered gratitude to Jesus like a 
man in love. 
THAT’S THE GOAL.  I promised to do my best at not turning the 10 
lepers 
into a moralistic story about gratitude, but I do pray that our giving  
will be like someone in love, that we won’t give out of obligation,  
but out of passion & vigor & confident hope. 
 
I pray that we’ll be so caught up in the ecstasy of having so much, 
that we’ll forget to follow the rules, do a 180 degree turn, 
live our praises to God and offer our exuberant gratitude like a person 
in love. 
 
I pray that all of us will get together and make a million little harvest 
celebrations… 



for ALL that we’ve been given.  We can assume that our lives will never 
be the same. 
  PRAISE GOD!!!  AMEN. 
 
 
 


