Old Testament: 2 Kings 5: 1-14
Naaman, commander of the army of the king of Aram, was a great man and in high favour with his master, because by him the LORD had given victory to Aram. The man, though a mighty warrior, suffered from leprosy. Now the Arameans on one of their raids had taken a young girl captive from the land of Israel, and she served Naaman's wife. She said to her mistress, ‘If only my lord were with the prophet who is in Samaria! He would cure him of his leprosy.’  So Naaman went in and told his lord just what the girl from the land of Israel had said. And the king of Aram said, ‘Go then, and I will send along a letter to the king of Israel.’
He went, taking with him ten talents of silver, six thousand shekels of gold, and ten sets of garments.  He brought the letter to the king of Israel, which read, ‘When this letter reaches you, know that I have sent to you my servant Naaman, that you may cure him of his leprosy.’  When the king of Israel read the letter, he tore his clothes and said, ‘Am I God, to give death or life, that this man sends word to me to cure a man of his leprosy? Just look and see how he is trying to pick a quarrel with me.’  But when Elisha the man of God heard that the king of Israel had torn his clothes, he sent a message to the king, ‘Why have you torn your clothes? Let him come to me, that he may learn that there is a prophet in Israel.’ So Naaman came with his horses and chariots and halted at the entrance of Elisha's house. Elisha sent a messenger to him, saying, ‘Go, wash in the Jordan seven times, and your flesh shall be restored and you shall be clean.’ But Naaman became angry and went away, saying, ‘I thought that for me he would surely come out, and stand and call on the name of the LORD his God, and would wave his hand over the spot, and cure the leprosy! Are not Abana and Pharpar, the rivers of Damascus, better than all the waters of Israel? Could I not wash in them, and be clean?’ He turned and went away in a rage. But his servants approached and said to him, ‘Father, if the prophet had commanded you to do something difficult, would you not have done it? How much more, when all he said to you was, “Wash, and be clean”?’ So he went down and immersed himself seven times in the Jordan, according to the word of the man of God; his flesh was restored like the flesh of a young boy, and he was clean.

Epistle: 2 Tim 8-15
Remember Jesus Christ, raised from the dead, a descendant of David—that is my gospel, for which I suffer hardship, even to the point of being chained like a criminal. But the word of God is not chained. Therefore I endure everything for the sake of the elect, so that they may also obtain the salvation that is in Christ Jesus, with eternal glory. The saying is sure:
If we have died with him, we will also live with him; if we endure, we will also reign with him; if we deny him, he will also deny us; if we are faithless, he remains faithful—for he cannot deny himself.  Remind them of this and warn them before God that they are to avoid wrangling over words, which does no good but only ruins those who are listening. Do your best to present yourself to God as one approved by him, a worker who has no need to be ashamed, rightly explaining the word of truth. 

Gospel: Lk 17:11-19
[image: Clipart - Colorful Rainbow]On the way to Jerusalem Jesus was going through the region between Samaria and Galilee.  As he entered a village, ten lepers approached him. Keeping their distance, they called out, saying, ‘Jesus, Master, have mercy on us!’ When he saw them, he said to them, ‘Go and show yourselves to the priests.’ 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. Then Jesus asked, ‘Were not ten made clean? But the other nine, where are they? Was none of them found to return and give praise to God except this foreigner?’ Then he said to him, ‘Get up and go on your way; your faith has made you well.’
Seventeenth Sunday after Trinity
I have had so many rainbows in my clouds.  I had a lot of clouds. So I don’t ever feel I have no help.  I’ve had rainbows in my clouds, and the thing to do it seems to me it to prepare yourself so that you can be a rainbow in someone else’s cloud.  

These words, spoken by Maya Angelou; American poet, actress, screenwriter, author, dancer and civil rights activist work perfectly as we look to bring the ancient stories of today’s readings into our twenty first century lives.
For to be a rainbow in someone else’s cloud, is, in every age, us bringing a moment of joy, wonder, healing or help into another’s life when they are having a particularly difficult day or going through a testing time.  
It is a timeless way of honouring the work of God who as the psalmist wrote so long ago is: 
ever mindful of his covenant
That everlasting promise of care He made with Noah and his descendants through a rainbow, as the floods receded and life returned to the earth.  
The promise given to all but received so ungraciously by many.  Such as Naaman in our first reading today.  
Naaman was a great man, a commander of the army of the King of Aram.  When he contracted leprosy he, understandably, wanted to be healed.   The King of Aram, probably not wanting to lose the head of his army, sent a letter along with a large sum of money to the king of Israel demanding that his servant be healed.
Now, the king of Israel knew that healings like this do not come by demand, and he was scared.  
So he sent Naaman to Elisha, one of God’s prophets.  God through Elisha gave Naaman the means to be cured, but what did Naaman do?
Well, he thought he knew best and went away, uncured.  Eventually however he came to his senses, followed Elisha’s instruction  and washed himself seven times in the Jordan.  Lo and behold, he was cured.  
God’s promise of care, it seems, delivered this time through Elisha, is not one which is reliant on our response.  It was there whether Naaman accepted it or not, whether we accept it or not, and whether it takes us a minute or a lifetime to take into our hearts…it can bring us to a place of healing and peace.
Our hearts are restless until they find their rest in you.
These words which are in our Collect today come from Augustine of Hippo, one of the greats from the Early Church; a man who like Naaman ran from God for quite a while until finally he turned and accepted the healing he needed.  
The healing that the ten lepers who met Jesus as he approached a village also needed.  Just as God had worked through Elisha to be a rainbow to Naaman, to bring him to a place of healing, his Son now did the same for each one of them. 
Go and show yourselves to the priest
What a rainbow in their cloud.  The ten men were healed not only from the physical pains of their disease, but also from their social exile.  For by restoring them to physical health, Jesus had, more importantly, freed them from the loneliness and isolation which their condition had enforced on them.  Lepers as we know cannot mix with anyone.  They cannot see their friends, cannot live in their homes, cannot work to support their families.  
Now that is definitely an example to follow.  Not all of us have the power to heal physically, but each of us does have the power to shine the light of care into the life of someone who feels lonely or forgotten.  
Often it only takes a moment of our lives, but it might be one that changes another’s life for a long time, maybe even for ever.  
And it is not reliant on reciprocation.  Only one leper turned back to Jesus, but all ten were healed.
Neither is it dependant on boundaries.  That leper who turned back to say thank you was outside Jesus’ human boundaries of both faith and culture.  
Jesus was Jewish.  The healed, thankful man was a Samaritan, the sworn enemy of the Jews.   But isn’t it interesting; he was healed anyway.  God’s promise of care crosses over every boundary we put up and around ourselves.  
Boundaries that in our world as it is today we are painfully aware.  However, there is always hope.  Hope of healing.  Hope of peace across even the deepest boundaries of sworn enemies.
If that is we can find it within ourselves to be a rainbow in someone else’s’ cloud, even those who as Maya Angelou says:
…may not look like you, may not call God the same name as you call God,
 if they call God at all.  May not eat the same dishes prepared in the way you do.  May not dance your dances or speak your language, but be a blessing to somebody.  That’s what I think..

Jesus was Jewish, adult and male, but he shone God’s promise of care into the lives of men, women and children Jewish and Gentile alike.  
A Samaritan woman at a well.   The daughter of a Syrophoenician mother.  A Roman Centurian’s servant.   A poor blind man.  A wealthy member of the Jewish council.  Two bereaved sisters.   
A hungry crowd.  Twelve disciples.  Ten lepers, as rich and poor, slave and free, Jew and Gentile, male and female all were offered the gift of God’s everlasting covenant of care.  For as Paul testified, God could not deny or help himself.

Some accepted this gift immediately.  Others took a bit longer.  Many walked away.  A few turned back and said thank you.  But the offer was never withdrawn.  The rainbow continued to shine.

As it does for us today.   God’s promise of care for us is not dependant on our response to him, it is there for everyone no matter who we are, where we are or how long we take to notice it.

For those of us who do however, we would do worse than to imitate it, because what a wonderful way to witness to God and his care for us by being his rainbow in someone else’s cloud.   Whoever that cloud belongs to.  And of course to allow others, whoever they might be, to be rainbows in our own…

So this week, why not be a rainbow.  Be a blessing. God’s pro mise of care is for everyone, so share it with whoever needs it and graciously receive it from wherever it is offered.  To finish where we started:

I have had so many rainbows in my clouds.  I had a lot of clouds. 
So I don’t ever feel I have no help.  I’ve had rainbows in my clouds, and the thing to do it seems to me it to prepare yourself 
so that you can be a rainbow in someone else’s cloud.  
Somebody who may not look like you, may not call God the same name as you call God, if they call God at all.  
May not eat the same dishes prepared in the way you do.   
May not dance your dances or speak your language.  
But be a blessing to somebody.  That’s what I think..

That’s what I think too.    
Amen
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