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JESUS’ MERCY NEVER FAILS 

Luke 17:11-19 | Eighteenth Sunday after Pentecost | October 10/13, 2019 

 

As he was going into a village, ten men who had leprosy met him. They stood at a distance 

and called out in a loud voice, “Jesus, Master, have pity on us!” 

Jesu Juva!

Dear brothers and sisters in Christ, 

Failure is never fun. When someone or 

something you rely on fails you, it can be 

a bitter experience. When your sump 

pump quits working in the middle of the 

night and you wake up to a basement that 

looks like Lake Michigan—it’s no fun. 

When you come out of Walmart and your 

car won’t start because the battery is 

dead—it’s no fun. When someone tells 

you that they’ll meet you at noon for 

lunch, and by 12:45 the impatient waiter 

brings you your fourth glass of water and 

second basket of complimentary bread—

it’s no fun. But that’s the nature of the 

people and things of this sin-filled world. 

They aren’t completely reliable. They are 

fallible. In fact, they are prone to failure. 

Our perfect, sinless Savior is not prone to 

failure. On the contrary, he is completely 

reliable. When he speaks, he acts. When 

he promises, he follows through. HIS 

MERCY NEVER FAILS. Let’s explore that 

comforting thought today as we consider 

the familiar account of Jesus’ healing the 

ten lepers. This portion of God’s Word 

reminds us to seek Jesus’ mercy with 

confidence and receive it with gratitude. 

I. Seek It with Confidence 

Jesus was headed to Jerusalem. This was 

his final journey before his suffering and 

death on the cross. Jesus knew that’s 

what would happen in Jerusalem, but he 

went anyway. In fact, Luke tells us that 

Jesus resolutely set out for Jerusalem 

(Luke 9:51). With firm determination 

Jesus went to the ancient city to give his 

life in payment for the world’s sin. 

If Jesus had been like us, he would have 

been so focused on what was about to 

happen to him that he wouldn’t have had 

time for anybody else. But Jesus isn’t like 

everybody else. He always thought of 

others first. And so when ten lepers came, 

asking for his pity, pleading for his mercy, 

he most definitely had time for them. 

It will help us to know a little bit about the 

disease that brought them to Jesus. 

Leprosy was feared. Not only did it cause 

severe pain and discomfort, but it also 

brought isolation. Lepers were outcasts. 

They suffered virtually alone, with no 

loved ones to comfort them. Today what 

we usually think of as leprosy is called 

Hansen ’s disease. It tends to start with a 

seemingly harmless discoloration on the 

skin—a white or pink spot. Eventually it 

can lead to tumors and severe deformities 

of the face, fingers and other extremities. 

A body weakened in this way is subject to 

infection and even death.  
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Today there are medications that can deal 

with this disease quite effectively. In 

Jesus’ day there was no medical cure. So 

to keep from spreading this terrible 

disease lepers were forced to live in 

isolation. They were cut off from their 

families and from worship in Temple and 

synagogue. And they suffered the 

indignity of having to shout “Unclean!” as 

a warning to any healthy person who 

might come near.  

Jesus wasn’t afraid of leprosy. He stilled 

the storm. He gave sight to the blind. He 

raised the dead. Leprosy wasn’t a 

problem. When he saw those ten 

miserable men pleading for his mercy he 

said, “Go, show yourselves to the 

priests.” Leprosy would sometimes go 

away on its own, but this had to be 

confirmed by a priest. As they went, they 

were cleansed. It was a simple as that. No 

disease can withstand the almighty power 

of God’s only Son. Those ten men took 

their trouble to Jesus, confident that he 

could help them. And help them he did. 

It’s a shame, isn’t it? We don’t always do 

what they did. We don’t always rely on 

Jesus’ mercy. Instead of taking our 

financial problems to the Lord in prayer, 

we toss and turn in our beds, worrying 

about how we will ever pay the bills – as if 

Jesus is so poor that he can’t take care of 

us. Instead of trusting in the Lord to work 

out all things for our good, we obsess 

about our chronic pain – as if Jesus has no 

power to heal us or help us endure. 

Instead of looking to Jesus’ Word for 

answers to the questions of life, we listen 

to our own hearts and the shifting winds 

of popular opinion – as if Jesus would lie 

to us. Instead of relying on Jesus alone to 

cleanse us from our sins, we try to make 

up for them by doing good deeds – as if 

Jesus’ priceless blood isn’t enough to 

cleanse us. Our sin clings to us. It stains 

us. We all need to join with that tax 

collector who looked down at the floor, 

beat his breast and prayed: “God have 

mercy on me, a sinner” (Luke 18:13). 

The psalmist wrote: Out of the depths I 

cry to you, LORD; Lord, hear my voice. 

Let your ears be attentive to my cry for 

mercy (Psalm 130:1-2). Guess what? His 

ears are attentive to our cry for mercy. In 

fact, he is waiting for our cry. Just as he 

had mercy on those ten lepers, Jesus has 

mercy on us. 

“Have pity on us,” the lepers cried. What 

is pity? Perhaps some examples will help. 

When we see someone suffering some 

disease, so that every breath is a struggle, 

our heart goes out to him. That’s pity. 

When we see a child, standing by the side 

of the road next to a pile of twisted metal 

that used to be the family van, his 

parents’ lifeless bodies being loaded into 

an ambulance, our heart breaks for him. 

That’s pity. You and I have provoked pity 

in the heart of our God. All he has to do is 

look at us—pitiful, helpless, wandering, 

broken creatures that we are—and his 

heart goes out to us. He feels for us right 

down in his guts. 

But God doesn’t stop at pity. No, his pity 

becomes mercy. Emotion moves to action. 

Jesus walking in our shoes, living in our 

flesh, keeping God’s laws flawlessly in our 
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place—that’s mercy. The Christ willingly 

stretching out his arms and legs to receive 

the Roman nails, enduring his Father’s 

justice, suffering the ultimate loneliness of 

hell on that cross for us—that’s mercy. 

God’s Son rising from that tomb on the 

third day, destroying sin, smashing Satan, 

yanking out death’s stinger forever and 

winning an eternity of life and peace for 

us—that’s mercy.  

My friends, we are in desperate for this 

mercy. We crave it. We need it more than 

the food we eat or the air we breathe. 

And in Christ we have it. Our God is “rich 

in mercy” (Ephesians 2:4). He’s loaded 

with mercy. In Christ he mercifully forgives 

us and saves us. 

And as if that wasn’t enough, in mercy he 

hears our prayers too, gives us our daily 

bread, helps us with our problems, 

comforts us when we are hurting and 

sustains us in the faith with his Word and 

Supper. It is mercy that prompts him to 

give us one undeserved blessing after 

another.   

II. Receive It with Gratitude 

What is our response to his mercy? 

Worship. Praise. Service. Thanksgiving. 

Hearts. Hands. Voices. That’s why we are 

here each week. That’s why the one leper 

never made it to the priest. One of them, 

when he saw he was healed, came back, 

praising God in a loud voice. He threw 

himself at Jesus’ feet and thanked him—

and he was a Samaritan.  

Imagine the relief that must have filled 

this former leper’s heart. When he looked 

down and noticed his unblemished skin, a 

heavy weight of pain and loneliness, 

suffering and despair was lifted from his 

heart. His response was immediate and 

intense. “Thank you!” He turned around 

and made a beeline for Jesus. In humble 

adoration, he threw himself at Jesus’ feet 

and worshipped him.  

Luke notes that the man who did this was 

a Samaritan. He had been an outcast not 

just because he was a leper, but because 

he was a hated Samaritan, considered by 

every Jew to be a sort of religious and 

racial half-breed. None of that mattered 

to Jesus. He saw a soul in trouble. So he 

showed mercy to that Samaritan. And the 

Samaritan responded with profound 

gratitude 

But he was the only one. Jesus asked, 

“Were not all ten cleansed? Where are 

the other nine? Was no one found to 

return and give praise to God except this 

foreigner?” Then he said to him, “Rise 

and go; your faith has made you well.” 

One out of ten returned. 10%. Not a very 

good batting average. But notice that 

Jesus did not rebuke them harshly. He 

didn’t cause their leprosy to return. He 

simply noted their lack of thanksgiving. 

And then he noted the Samaritan’s faith. 

Unlike the other nine, the Samaritan 

didn’t simply look to Jesus as a healer. He 

looked to him as Savior. He gave thanks 

for all the gifts Jesus gave—physical and 

spiritual. 

Have we received any less than that 

Samaritan? Has God been stingy with his 

blessings? Look in your garage. Look in 
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your refrigerator. Look in your closet. Look 

in your wallet. Our God is hardly a penny-

pinching miser. He generously showers us 

with an abundance of daily bread.  

And that’s not all. Look at the cross. Look 

at the empty tomb. Look at the baptismal 

font and the communion table. God 

lavishes us with spiritual blessings: 

forgiveness, life and salvation. All free of 

charge. All because of his tender mercy. 

Brothers and sisters, how can our 

response be any less than the 

Samaritan’s? How can we respond with 

anything but the best of our time 

regularly set aside to hear and study 

God’s Word? How can we respond with 

anything but our very best effort to show 

love to him and our neighbor? How can 

we respond with anything less than the 

first and best portion of what he has so 

graciously given us placed cheerfully in 

the offering plate? No, we can’t give him 

leftovers. Jesus’ mercy inspires and 

empowers us to respond with our very 

best thanksgiving. 

I wonder if those other nine lepers ever 

felt guilty for not going back to thank 

Jesus. Is it possible that some returned 

later to say thanks? I suppose it is, but I 

don’t really know. I do know this: we can 

take our guilt to the cross and there find 

mercy. Why? Because Jesus’ mercy never 

fails. 

S.D.G. 


