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The late Elie Wiesel was a Holocaust survivor and Noble Peace Prize winner who wrote a memoir of his 

life entitled Night.  Night.  In it he tells about an incident he observed during his imprisonment in the 

Auschwitz concentration camp.  He writes, “I witnessed a strange event.  Three rabbis, all extremely 

rational men, decided one winter evening to (hold a trial to) indict God for having allowed his children 

to be massacred like they were by the Nazis.   It was an amazing conclave, particularly in view of the 

fact that it was being held right there, in the middle of a death camp.  But what happened next, is to me, 

even more awe-inspiring still.  After the trial, in which God was found guilty as charged, one of the 

rabbis happened to look at his watch, which he had somehow managed to smuggle into the camp, and 

said solemnly, ‘It is time for prayers.’  And with that, all three rabbis, all extremely pious men, stopped 

what they were doing and bowed their heads in prayer to Almighty God.”   

  

That's an incredible story don't you think?   One that perfectly illustrates humankind's love / hate 

relationship with God. You see, I believe the vast majority of people recognize God as the Almighty and 

the giver of our very lives.  And yet, in the course of living our lives, we often get upset with God and 

blame him for the troubles and sorrows and sufferings that come our way.  Like those rabbis, we accuse 

God of being responsible for our difficulties; rather than something or someone else being responsible.  

Or, dare I say it, perhaps it's even our own selves that are responsible for our problems.  Yes, it sure is 

convenient to use God as our scapegoat.  But I want to let you in on a little secret.  God has shoulders 

broad enough to handle all our criticisms and condemnations.  Because for thousands of years people 

have cried up to heaven with their grumbling and complaining.  Just listen to the words of the psalmist, 

“There is no soundness in my flesh, no health in my bones… my heart throbs and my strength fails 

me… all day long I go around mourning… I am utterly spent and crushed… my friends and neighbors 

stand far off and do not care about me… Do not forsake me, O Lord… Why do you forsake me?”  Yet 

there are others who, no matter what their circumstances, truly live by faith, and they trust in God for 

help and hope and power in their lives.  And for thousands of years as well, these people have lifted up 

their voices in praise and thanksgiving, also singing with the psalmist, “The eyes of the Lord are on the 

righteous, and his ears are open to their cry... When the righteous cry for help, the Lord hears and 

rescues them from all their troubles…The Lord is near to the brokenhearted and saves the crushed in 

spirit.”  Isn’t that comforting?  And Jesus, too, gives us this wonderful promise, “If you abide in me, and 

my words abide in you, ask whatever you wish, and it will be done for you.”   



And that’s what we see in today's Scripture.  A leper comes to Jesus, begging him and falling to his 

knees, saying, “If you choose, you can make me clean.”  If you Jesus are willing... you can heal me.  

Obviously the man had faith in Jesus.  And I think in many ways we all can identify with the leper in the 

story, can’t we?  Not because of his leprosy, but because all of us, all of us, in one way or another are 

faced with afflictions, troubles, sorrows, and sufferings of some kind that we want to be cured of, aren’t 

we?  We want the pain in our lives cleansed and healed so that we can be made new, made whole.  And 

we come to Jesus in faith, just like the leper asking, “If you choose Jesus, you can heal me, you can 

make my life better.  You can fix things.”  And we hear Jesus tell the man, “Of course, I choose to 

cleanse you, to heal you.”  And out of compassion and love, Jesus does, and the man is!   

 

Now I'm convinced this healing narrative is absolutely true.  But some of you may not be so certain.  

Perhaps you’ve prayed for healing and felt your prayers went unheard, your cries for healing went 

unanswered.  And, like those rabbis I spoke of earlier, you hold God liable.  So let’s look further at this 

story, and what it might mean for us.  You know, one of the criticisms of the Gospel writers is that 

sometimes they're just a little too succinct.  And in their brevity, perhaps an important nuance of the 

story is understated or even lost.  Now in this case, today’s reading tells us that Jesus was moved with 

pity when the man asked for healing.  But interestingly, other translations tell us that Jesus was 

indignant, even angry, when the man asked to be healed.  So the precise translation of the original Greek 

isn't as clear to us today as we might like, and it would have been nice if St. Mark added a bit more 

information as to what had transpired.  So, with apologies to Mark, and in all humility of course, let me 

offer my thoughts as to what might have been the full story – the way the conversation and thinking 

may have gone between a suffering leper and our Lord.  A leper comes to Jesus, begging him and 

falling to his knees, saying, “If you choose, you can make me clean.  If you, Jesus, choose to, you can 

heal me.”  And I can just imagine Jesus, in his humanity, being irritated and thinking to himself, “Why 

would this poor, troubled man ask me to heal him with the qualifier… “if I choose.”  This is upsetting 

that he would ask me the question whether I choose to cure him or not.  Of course I want to heal him.  I 

came to cure the sick.  To give sight to the blind.  To free the captives, and more!  Obviously he knows I 

can heal, so there must be something more, something deeper to his request....  Ah!  That's it.  And Jesus 

says to the man, “I do choose to heal you...  but, do you want to be healed?"   Do you really want to be 

healed?”  And then the man, knowing Jesus understands completely what he is thinking and feeling, 

sincerely replies, “I do, Jesus, I do.”  And our Lord, no longer filled with anger or indignation, but filled 

with pity, and compassion, cures the man! 



Now let me expand on why I think this could have been the conversation – with Jesus asking, "Do you 

want to be healed?"  Because, as I said, there are many of us in this place this morning facing issues and 

concerns, and are desperately hoping for newness and wholeness in our lives.  Looking for that miracle 

from Jesus.  And yet most of us know exactly what is wrong.  It was brought home to us in the extreme 

last week by the women from Teen Challenge.  If you weren't here, their 10:30 testimonies are on our 

website.  But remember how many of them said they weren't healed at first.  Why?  Because, by their 

own admission, they chose not to be healed.  They chose wrong, they chose instead the "enemy," as the 

woman Chandra said.   They chose at first the world out there, and the culture, and eating out of a 

garbage can.  Just imagine being that young woman who injected a needle filled with heroin into her 

mother's arm and killed her.  What do you feel when you hear stories like that.  Perhaps anger, 

indignation at first, that they would do that.  Then pity, compassion... and now even love for those 

women?  Can you see the nuances of today's scripture differently now?  And consider how it might 

apply to our own lives. 

 

Yes, indeed, in most cases, all of us know exactly what needs to be done and what needs to change, and 

probably who's really to blame for the dis-ease in our lives.  Those dis-eases called worry, confusion, 

anger, pride, hopelessness, lust, stress, fear, dependency and even the hostility you may feel toward God 

for your physical impairment or condition.  Yet, whether our issues are physical or emotional, or 

spiritual, we often choose not to do anything about them.  There are some of us who are in an unfulfilled 

marriage.  We know there is something amiss, yet we do nothing to try and fix things for the better.  

Some of us are struggling with our children or grandchildren, yet we keep blaming them for all the 

problems.  For some, there are job situations that are causing us stress and anxiety, and we do nothing to 

change things.  Some of you have problems with kids at school who are mean, or put down your looks, 

your clothes, your personality, and you can’t seem to ignore them and love yourself.  Some of us suffer 

emotionally, and don’t want to get help.  Others of us are haunted by the past, and we can’t forget or 

forgive.  We do nothing to make the necessary changes in our eating habits or our lifestyles, even when 

we’re sick. Some psychologists in fact, have argued that many of us actually learn to use our illnesses, 

our sufferings, our weaknesses, to manipulate other people and control our little corner of the world.  

Like someone using physical aliments to get sympathy, or using the threat of anger to get their way, or 

using their own insecurities to get attention.   

 



And so if we want newness and wholeness in our lives, we cannot just continue doing the same things.  

That's why Lent is a period for reflection and change.  Because if we want the healing and cleansing and 

change that Jesus Christ has promised us, then we have to first answer that unasked question, “Do you 

(even) want to be healed?”  Are we willing to make the necessary changes, and let Christ work in our 

lives to heal us.  Perhaps it’s more patience and communication in our relationships - our marriage, with 

our children or grandchildren.  Perhaps it’s less resentment and bitterness.  Perhaps it’s more 

understanding of others.  Perhaps it’s more forgiveness toward someone who has hurt us.  Perhaps it’s 

being more disciplined.  Perhaps it’s even being more trusting in God’s will and plan for our lives.    

 

 I want to close today with a modern day parable.  There was a certain man who moved into a cottage 

equipped with a stove and simple furnishings.  As the sharp edge of winter cut across the landscape, the 

cottage grew cold as did the occupant.  He went out back and pulled a few boards off the house to kindle 

a fire.  The fire was warm, but the house seemed as cold as before.   More boards came off for a larger 

fire to warm the now even colder house, which in turn required an even larger fire, demanding more 

boards.  In a few days the man cursed the weather, cursed the house, cursed the stove, and went away.   

 

Do you want to be healed?  Then come. As I've stated in the past, what we are doing here today is not 

magic.  It is not contrived.  It is not manipulation.  What we are doing here is sacramental.  By coming 

to receive the consecrated oil placed upon your forehead in the sign of the cross – you are trusting and 

believing the words of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  "I do... I do choose to cleanse you, to heal 

you.”  Amen. Amen. 

 

 


