
THANKFUL FOR THE G IFT

OF NEW SKIN  AND 

THE BEAUTY OF  GRATITUDE

LUKE 17:11-19 ESV

11   On the way to Jerusalem He was passing along between Samaria and Galilee.
12 And as He entered a village, He was met by ten lepers, who stood at a distance
13  and lifted up their voices, saying, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us.”
14  When He saw them He said to them, “Go and show yourselves to the priests.” 

And as they went they were cleansed.
15  Then one of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, praising God 

with a loud voice;
16  and he fell on his face at Jesus’ feet, giving Him thanks. Now he was a Samaritan.
17  Then Jesus answered, “Were not ten cleansed? Where are the nine?
18  Was no one found to return and give praise to God except this foreigner?”
19  And He said to him, “Rise and go your way; your faith has made you well.”

2 CORINTHIANS 5:17 ESV

17    Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation. The old has passed away; 
behold, the new has come.

PSALM 103:1-5 NLT

A psalm of David.
1    Let all that I am praise the Lord; 
  with my whole heart, I will praise His holy name.

2  Let all that I am praise the Lord; 
  may I never forget the good things He does for me.

3  He forgives all my sins 
  and heals all my diseases.

4  He redeems me from death 
  and crowns me with love and tender mercies.

5  He fills my life with good things. 
  My youth is renewed like the eagle’s!
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GRATEFULNESS

by George Herbert (1593- 1633)

Thou that hast given so much to me,
Give one thing more, a grateful heart.
See how thy beggar works on thee
By art.

He makes thy gifts occasion more,
And says, If he in this be crossed,
All thou hast given him heretofore
Is lost.

But thou didst reckon, when at first
Thy word our hearts and hands did crave,
What it would come to at the worst
To save.

Perpetual knockings at thy door,
Tears sullying thy transparent rooms,
Gift upon gift, much would have more,
And comes.

This not withstanding, thou wenst on,
And didst allow us all our noise:
Nay thou hast made a sigh and groan
Thy joys.

Not that thou hast not still above
Much better tunes, than groans can make;
But that these country-airs thy love
Did take.

Wherefore I cry, and cry again;
And in no quiet canst thou be,
Till I a thankful heart obtain
Of thee:

Not thankful, when it pleaseth me;
As if thy blessings had spare days:
But such a heart, whose pulse may be
Thy praise.
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