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The following story is one which I heard at Hartford Seminary 30 vears ago and
which I wrote down in November, 1952 for use here at a meeting of what was then

group 2.

Caleb lived with his family - his wife and two children - in a little house in
Galilee near the border of Samaria. Caleb was a workman who enjoyed his work and
his family. They were happy together even though they were far from Tiche.

. One day tragedy struck Caleb and his family. He discovered that somchow he had
caught the most dreaded disease of his day - leprosy. This meant that he would have
to say good-by to his wife and children, to his work and all his past life and go to
live as an outcast with the other lepers. This also meant his family would be with-

out the money he had been earning at his work and would have to depend on the good-

ness of their neighbors.

Yery sadly C:ieb said good-by to his femily and friends and left them to go and
live on the edge of the village. There were seven other lepers living there, and
after a while they were joined by two more so that there were ten. They depended
for their food on what they could get from begging, whatever kind people would throw
their way. Without any medical care, their disease got continually worse. For
Caleb, worse than his owa unhappy lot was the worry about his wife and children and
his longing to be with them and to work for them.

One day a kindly passer-by to'd the ten men about someone 10 had been healing
such as they and giving sight to the blind and makipg the lame to walk. "His name is
Jesus. Tz, too, is a 3:lilean like most of you. I hear he will »2 going through the
wvillage in @ few days ou his way to Jerusalem."

lvery day after that the ten lepers went early every morning as close as they
¢zred to the road that ran through the village. They called to the few seemingly
friendly passers-by to ask of news of this Jesus. Some had heard of him, but none
knew when he was coming.

PR
t!ﬁgm one day they saw a group of foot-travelers coming toward the village. They

¢ be talking together as they came and one of them seemed to be listened to

e others with particular attention.
B e v

: be Jesus!" shouted Caleb. At the sound of his voice the group of
sd and turned toward the field where the lepers were standing.

FO R TS

the ten lepers all began to shout together: 'Jesus, Master, have

o

"Go, show yourselves to the priests as is'the

to go to Jerusalem and the priests. As they went, one
a looked at himself and saw that he was already well
hers were too much in a hurry to notice. He turned
‘and ran to Jesus and fell at his feet and thanked
ag an answer, "Weren't there tem of you? Uhere
ave given praise to God. Rise and go on your way."
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