
                     “The Presumption of Privilege”  

 Our biblical text from Luke 17 today begins by saying that Jesus was 

going through the region that was “between Samaria and Galilee.”  The 

phrase “between Samaria and Galilee” should remind us of the huge 

division that existed in the time of Jesus between the Jews of Galilee and 

the Samaritans.  There were strict regulations that prohibited Jews from 

cavorting with the Samaritan. Samaritans were considered half-breeds 

whose ancestors had deserted the faith and polluted the racial purity of the 

Jews by taking foreign wives.  So normally Jews had Samaritans would 

not be found together.   But this situation was different.   

Here were ten individuals with the same malady:  leprosy, a horrible 

disease that, at the time, was thought to be highly contagious through 

contact with infected persons.  That’s why Lepers were forced to live on 

the margins of the villages, away from the public (and in some countries 

still are today).  So Jesus was encountering a coalition of outcasts, united 

in misery.  As we said, under normal circumstances you wouldn’t have 

seen a Samaritan in the company of nine Jews.  But since they all had 

leprosy, the disease trumped their religious and cultural differences and 

put them in the same sorry predicament.  

But there is good news: having heard of the healing ministry of Jesus 

this sorry group approach Jesus, but also keep their distance as demanded 

by law. Thankfully their voices still work and they call out to him, “Jesus, 

Master, have mercy on us!”  And of course our great Physician does.  But 

I love the way he does it.  Instead of just saying, “Your healed.” and poof, 

it’s done. Jesus says “Go and show yourself to the priest.”  It seems that 

Jesus is leaving room for their faith to awaken and take action in their own 

healing process.  Who knows at what point in their journey to the priest 

their healing actually took place?  Where they even certain they would be 

healed.  Maybe they were simply obeying the Master’s command and 

leaving the results to him?    Of course, the reason Jesus wanted them to 

show themselves to the priest was to verify that they had been healed and 

made ritually clean, so now they could reenter the villages and rejoin their 

families.  For their sakes this would be fulfill the religious demands of the 

time. But of course, we know that Jesus and the Priests often did not see 



things the same way. Jesus saw deeper than the priests.  They saw certain 

people and rejected them as “unclean.” But Jesus saw their pain. He was 

moved to heal and embrace them instead of judging and excluding them.   

And so, with amazingly grace, at some point in their journey to the priest, 

they were made clean. 

Now at this point everything should be “happy ever after” right?  But 

there’s a problem:  One of them was a Samaritan. So how is that guy 

going to go to the priest with the other nine? No priest was going to let 

him come near, much less pronounce him clean because he was still a 

Samaritan. That was his core uncleanness, that no amount of healing was 

going to fix. When they were all healed, the nine returned to their lives- 

their ethnic and religious communities. But the Samaritan would remain a 

foreigner, still considered unclean.  A moment ago he was, like the nine, 

one human being among others in need of mercy and love. But now that 

they had all been healed and given a fresh start, the old ways of ordering 

their lives were waiting—and their presumption of privilege took over 

again- the belief that they were better than Samaritans. Samaritan didn’t 

count. The nine probably rejoined their families and villages. Maybe there 

was even a feast on their behalf.  But the Samaritan, though clean in the 

eyes of God, was still unclean foreigner in the eyes of men.  

But the story ends on a more hopeful note.  As the other 9 lepers get 

absorbed back into the life that defined them for so long, the Samaritan 

returns to Jesus to offer thanks and praise to God.  It seems as if he has 

found his way to a better place, to the person that is the portal into the true 

home that God wants for everyone—a home where the presumption of 

privilege is no more, and we all stand together equally in need of mercy 

and grace. Is there such a place? Sometimes it’s hard to see it? As 

hurricane Matthew passes by over 900 are dead in the little island of Hatti 

(largely because they still live in tents from the earth quake 6 years ago.) 

But as it passes over Hilton Head S. Carolina we rightly mourn the 11 

deaths in the southern United States we call are own. The world doesn’t 

like such disparity but does little to change it.   But, many of us believe 

that hope of real change began with Jesus who keep breaking down the 

walls, and called us to love God and our neighbor as we love ourselves. 



Who told us the story of the Good Samaritan even if it angered the priests 

and lawyers until they put a stop to him.  But what Jesus started can never 

really be stopped. For in every age people continue to give thanks and 

praise to God by coming home to Jesus and becoming his disciple.  By 

rejecting the presumption of privilege, and accepting those who are 

different.  And by refusing to call unclean what God has made clean by 

the precious blood of Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.    

 


