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On the way to Jerusalem, Jesus was going through the region 

between Samaria and Gailiee… 

 

A liminal space of sorts.. We are in an inbetween space ourselves right 

now. As a world we are figuring out life post Covid and things are 

constantly changing all around us. What from the past will we reinstate, and 

what will truly be a thing of the past? As a church, Plymouth is starting a 

Stewardship Campaign and is working on a mission study with an interim 

pastor. In between the past and the future is the present.  

 

Polly Castor has written a beautiful poem called “Liminal Space.” Please 

listen with open or closed eyes. 

 

In this 

Waiting place 

We loiter, hover, 

On a tentative cusp, 

A threshold, 

Between the familiar 

And the unknown, 

With no possible retreat. 

The customary comfort zone  

Is gone, and where 

The entrance ushers 

Is not yet seen. 

Our new question 

(let alone its answer) 

Still is ambiguous. 

We are in limbo. 



We can either hesitate 

Or go forward. 

The gossamer veil  

Of divine nearness 

Flutters ever so lightly, 

Breathing inseparably close, 

As we step to embrace 

The unrevealed with trust, 

A shimmering opportunity 

For connection and listening 

And being led right on through. 

Lean into this portal; 

It is the doorstep 

To fruitful ground. 

 

This in between place, as Castor puts it, is “fruitful ground.” It is a time to 

watch and see things you might usually miss. 

 

Jesus was on the way to Jerusalem his ultimate destination, but he was 

also fully present in the inbetween space. He still did good. He still was 

open to new possibilities. 

 

As Jesus entered a village, 10 lepers approached him. Keeping their 

distance, they called out, saying, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!” 

 

The lepers had agency. Jesus now is not the subject of the sentences. The 

lepers are the subject. I wonder how much agency the lepers have had in 

their lives. How much choice has been theirs to make? I bet life has 

seemingly just happened to them. And yet they knew who Jesus was, and 

they called out to him, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!” 

 

And Jesus did have mercy on them. 

 

When he saw them, he said to them, “Go and show yourselves to the 

priests.”  



 

Jesus saw them. Heard them and gave them a task to do. He respected 

them enough to know that they could continue in their agency and show 

themselves clean and healed to the priests thus leaving the “inbetween 

space” and reentering community as whole people. 

 

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. 

 

This leper SAW that he was healed and turned back. 

The 16th Century German Reformer Martin Luther was once asked to 

describe the nature of true worship. His answer: The 10th leper turning 

back. 

 

The Samaritan or 10th leper came close enough to prostrate himself at 

Jesus’ feet. The word “prostrate” according to the Oxford dictionary means, 

“Lying stretched out on the ground with one’s face downward, especially in 

reverence or submission.” This was no longer from a distance but close, 

very close. 

 

The leper is lying at the feet of Jesus long enough to hear Jesus ask, 

“Were not 10 made clean? But the other 9, where are they? Was none 

of them found to return and give praise to God except this foreigner?” 

Then Jesus said to the leper, “Get up and go on your way; your faith 

has made you well.” 

 

David Lose writes: 

At the outset of this story, ten men are stuck. They live “between regions” in 

a “no-man’s” land of being socially, religiously, and physically unclean. By 

the end of the story, all ten are made well. But one has something more. 

He has seen Jesus, recognized his blessing and rejoiced in it, and changed 

his course of action and behavior. And because he sees what has 



happened, the leper is not just healed, but is made whole, restored, drawn 

back into relationship with God and humanity. In all these ways he has 

been, if we must choose a single word, saved.    

To see allows us to be grateful. To see allows us to be compassionate. To 

see allows us to be good stewards.  

I’d like to close with this exercise from Rev. Fred Rogers.  

I’d like to give you all an invisible gift. A gift of a silent minute to think 

about those who have helped you become who you are today.  Some 

of them may be here right now.  Some may be far away.  Some, like 

my astronomy professor, may even be in heaven.  But wherever they 

are, if they’ve loved you, and encouraged you, and wanted what was 

best in life for you, they’re right inside your self.  And I feel that you 

deserve quiet time, on this occasion, to devote some thought to them.  

So, let’s just take a minute, in honor of those that have cared about us 

all along the way.  One silent minute... 

Whomever you’ve been thinking about, imagine how grateful they 

must be, that during your silent times, you remember how important 

they are to you.  It’s not the honors and the prizes, and the fancy 

outsides of life which ultimately nourish our souls.  It’s the knowing 

that we can be trusted.  That we never have to fear the truth.  That the 

bedrock of our lives, from which we make our choices, is very good 

stuff. 

Amen. 

 



 

 


