
A Reading from Deuteronomy, Chapter 8 

For the LORD your God is bringing you into a good land, a land with flowing streams, with springs and under 
ground waters in valleys and hills, a land of wheat and barley, of vines and fig trees and pomegranates, a land of 
olive trees and honey, a land where you may eat bread without scarcity, where you will lack nothing, a land 
whose stones are iron and from whose hills you may mine copper. You shall eat your fill and bless the LORD 
your God for the good land that he has given you. Take care that you do not forget the LORD your God, by 
failing to keep his commandments, his ordinances, and his statutes, which I am commanding you today. When 
you have eaten your fill and have built fine houses and live in them, and when your herds and flocks have 
multiplied, and your silver and gold is multiplied, and all that you have is multiplied, then do not exalt yourself, 
forgetting the LORD your God, who brought you out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of slavery, who led 
you through the great and terrible wilderness, an arid wasteland with poisonous snakes and scorpions. He made 
water flow for you from flint rock, and fed you in the wilderness with manna that your ancestors did not know, 
to humble you and to test you, and in the end to do you good. Do not say to yourself, “My power and the might 
of my own hand have gotten me this wealth.” But remember the LORD your God, for it is he who gives you 
power to get wealth, so that he may confirm his covenant that he swore to your ancestors, as he is doing today. 

Psalm 67   REFRAIN: “Let the peoples praise you, O Lord 

May God be merciful to us and bless us, show us the light of his countenance and come to us.  
Let your ways be known upon earth, your saving health among all nations.  REFRAIN 

Let the peoples praise you, O God; let all the peoples praise you. Let the nations be glad and sing for joy, for 
you judge the peoples with equity and guide all the nations upon earth.  REFRAIN

The earth has brought forth her increase; may God, our own God, give us his blessing. May God give us his 
blessing, and may all the ends of the earth stand in awe of him.  REFRAIN

A Reading from the Second Letter to the Corinthians, Chapter 9 

The one who sows sparingly will also reap sparingly, and the one who sows bountifully will also reap 
bountifully. Each of you must give as you have made up your mind, not reluctantly or under compulsion, for 
God loves a cheerful giver. And God is able to provide you with every blessing in abundance, so that by always 
having enough of everything you may share abundantly in every good work. As it is written ‘He scatters abroad, 
he gives to the poor;  his righteousness endures forever.” He who supplies seed to the sower and bread for food 
will supply and multiply your seed and increase the harvest of your righteousness. You will be enriched in every 
way for your great generosity, which will produce thanksgiving to God through us; for the rendering of this 
ministry not only supplies the needs of the saints but also overflows with many thanksgivings to God. Through 
the testing of this ministry you glorify God by your obedience to the confession of the gospel of Christ and by 
the generosity of your sharing with them and with all others, while they long for you and pray for you because 
of the surpassing grace of God that he has given you. Thanks be to God for his indescribable gift!  

Hear what the Spirit is saying to the Church.  Thanks be to God. 

Luke 17:11-19 

On the way to Jerusalem Jesus was going through the region between Samaria and Galilee. As he entered a 
village, ten lepers approached him. Keeping their distance, they called out, saying, “Jesus, Master, have mercy 
on us!” When he saw them, he said to them, “Go and show yourselves to the priests.” And as they went, they 
were made clean. Then one of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, praising God with a loud 
voice. He prostrated himself at Jesus’ feet and thanked him. And he was a Samaritan. Then Jesus asked, “Were 
not ten made clean? But the other nine, where are they? Was none of them found to return and give praise to 
God except this foreigner?” Then he said to him, “Get up and go on your way; your faith has made you well.” 



A couple who were getting on in years were struggling to remember things, so they started writing important 

things down on pieces of paper. One evening, while watching TV, the man got up and headed to the kitchen. 

'Will you get me a bowl of ice cream?' his wife asked. ‘And some strawberries on top. Now write that down ‘cos 

I know you'll forget.'  A little bit irritated, he replied 'I can remember a bowl of ice cream with strawberries.' 

After 20 mins of banging + clattering in the kitchen he returned and handed her a plate of bacon and eggs. She 

stared at the plate for a moment and said 'I knew you’d forget. Where’s my toast?'  Memory is a funny thing! We 

forget things we wish we could remember - that’s frustrating enough.  And we remember things we’d rather 

forget. I am very good at remembering useless information. For example, I can recite every phone number I 

ever had, way back. I remember the numbers in all my childhood homes, my grandparents and the number for 

my Dad’s office. Useless information now, but burned into my memory I guess, for good reasons. 

But memory doesn’t only exist at that individual level, it also exists in a community - in an entire people.  In 

C18th Ireland the ruling Protestants with English support, tried to suppress the Irish Catholic culture and 

language. Under the so called Penal Laws, Catholic schools were banned.  Many parents refused to send their 

children to state schools and so, in order that their kids might be taught their heritage, sent them to so called 

hedge schools, illegal schools, some held literally behind and inside hedges and others in barns and homes.  It 

was an effort which resulted in a generation of children being raised in the Catholic faith, all underground. 

Whenever whole cultures or languages are suppressed it's an attempt to erase corporate memory.  When people 

can’t sing their songs, recite their poetry, pray their prayers, pass on stories or celebrate their history, they begin 

to forget who they are. That’s what was behind the suppression of Irish nationalism; it was behind the SA 

apartheid laws; and of course it was behind our government’s policy of residential schools for first nations, 

aided + abetted it has to be said, by the churches of the day. On the other hand when as a people we remember 

who we are and where we came from we are re-membered, or re-connected with each other and with our past.  

We’re also reconnected with God. Today we read from Deuteronomy in the OT, a part of the Israelite saga. 

Having left Egypt and lived in the desert for a whole generation, the scene is the River Jordan where they are 

about to enter their Promised Land. We heard Moses saying to them 'great things lie before you - fertile land 

with water, honey + orchards, iron and copper. And many other delights await you.'  But Moses says, as if he 

knows what is to come, 'Take care that you do not forget the Lord your God.’  When you have enjoyed all these 

wonderful things and grown as a nation, do not forget how you got here - do not praise yourselves, forgetting it 

was the Lord your God who led you from slavery to freedom; from hunger and thirst to plenty; from danger to 

safety.  The book of Deuteronomy was actually written many generations after the fact so what we are really 

reading is a commentary looking back over their history noting how in fact those things had been forgotten.  



Forgetfulness can be a great error when it takes away from God’s glory and adds to our own.  Whether it’s in 

trying to make others forget their culture, or in our own forgetting of who we are and how we got here.  And 

when we forget that we are placed in God’s creation for a brief period, not to gather as much as we can for our 

selves, but to be a part of that creation, enhancing and adding to it; then we begin to behave as if we have made 

it all, and as if we deserve as much as we can consume. That's when rivers and oceans and the air are polluted; 

that's when cultures are decimated. On the other hand, when we remember who we are - physical beings with a 

spiritual life, created by God with a Holy Spirit living deep within us and calling us into relationship with God 

and with each other;  when we remember that all we have and all we can be, through our own ingenuity and 

work, has been given to us by that Creator God;  when we remember, then we have only one possible response - 

profound thankfulness.  One of the great themes of the history of the Israelites is that when they did heed 

Moses’ warning to remember and be thankful, they enjoyed lives of peace and growth. When they forgot, and 

relied on their own abilities and strength, they struggled, as they cut themselves off from God’s grace. 

Thanksgiving is a memory jog to our personal and corporate memories. Thanksgiving is an attitude, not an act.  

And when we begin to live that “attitude of gratitude” as some call it, our next response can only be generosity.  

In the 2nd reading we heard, from Paul’s letter to the Corinthians, he was actually passing the collection plate 

around, for the church in Jerusalem which had suffered extreme loss and persecution.  In a plea on their behalf, 

Paul reminds the people that God endows his people with riches in order that they may pass it on as agents of 

God's generosity. Rather like our Thanks Hat! When we remember the source of our life and our blessings, we 

are thankful, and when we are thankful we’re able to heed the call to generosity. We become cheerful givers as 

Paul puts it, giving from what we have. Now I know I don’t need to lecture this congregation about giving. The 

ministries of St. John over the years are legend; a wonderful heritage of generosity. So we can congratulate 

ourselves (a little bit) but we recognize it is only from the blessing of God's generosity that we pay it forward. 

In the third reading from Luke’s gospel the, the story of the ten lepers, and the one healed one out of the ten 

who returned to say thank you, is the epitome of those who remember God’s grace in their lives. In expressing 

his thankfulness to Jesus, that one was sent on his way with words that were a commissioning: 'Go on your way, 

your faith has made you well.'  Similar words to those with which we are sent us out from this place each week 

'Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.'  A commissioning to share our thankfulness with the world by showing 

and being the generosity of God, the one who we remember as being the author of our lives, the provider for our 

well being, and the one who is always ahead of us waiting for us in our future, inviting us continually to walk 

down paths specially chosen for us.  Waiting at our end as well, with open arms to hold us in eternal life. 

Thanks be to God. Amen.


