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This week we had our regular Mennonite Church Eastern Canada ministerial, and while we were eating 
lunch, someone asked me, “What are you preaching on these last Sundays?”  And someone piped up 
that the title of my sermon should be, “Everything I forgot to tell you”.   
 
But as I have come to these last few sermons,  the question I’ve been mulling over is “What is 
essential?”  What have we been doing there together, what has my work been about among you? And I 
think the words “Call to worship” sum up a lot of what I have been doing as a pastor. 
 
We are called to worship.  We begin every service with a call to worship.  But the call to worship begins 
long before you walk into church.  It’s not just a short scripture verse and prayer that a minister says at 
the beginning of a service.    The call to worship is something that permeates your life, whether you hear 
it or not.   We just say it out loud on Sunday mornings. 
 
We all know what it is like to be called.  We grew up being called.   “Randy, lunchtime!”  “Julie, where 
are you?”   “Owen, time to get ready for school!”  We can all hear in our mind’s ear, the sound of our 
mother or our caregiver calling us in our early years.  My sisters and I grew up in our grandmother’s 
house in a little room at the top of the stairs.  She didn’t want to climb the stairs, so she’d lean in over 
the stairs and call, “Get up, get dressed, get ready, get fast…and fast, fast, fast!”  Every morning, a call to 
get out of bed and face the day together. 
 
As we grow, the bell calls us to school, our friends call us on the telephone.  Will we pick up? 
 
That’s the thing about calls.  They are an invitation.  They invite a response.  We choose.  Will we listen 
to our grandmother, or will we pull the covers over our head and try to sleep some more?   Will we 
follow the bell and go to school, or turn the other way and play hookey.  Will we pick up the phone or 
will we let it ring and ring? 
 
Today’s gospel story is about ten people who were called to worship.   There are ten people who are 
chained by their illness, ostracized by their community because of leprosy, cast off and cast down.  They 
see Jesus, who is known as a healer.  “Have mercy on us Master!” they cry from the depth of their 
hearts. 
 
Jesus tells them to go and show themselves to the priests.  It doesn’t say that they are immediately 
healed.  They must do what Jesus says, probably still carrying the marks of their disease.  You can 
imagine this ragged band heading towards the temple, when observing each other, they suddenly 
realize they are clean!  They are healed!  They hurry faster to the temple, eager to begin their new life.  
They were dead to the community and now they are alive!! 
 
They all hurry on to the priests, all except one.  One person, formerly known as a leper, runs back to 
Jesus.    All along the way he is praising God with a loud voice…nothing can keep in his thankfulness.  
When he sees Jesus, he prostrates himself before him, falling at his feet, thanking Jesus for his new life. 



 
What the man formerly known as a leper does, is worship.  His heart is filled with thankfulness, and it 
flows out of him in an unstoppable stream. 
 
The kicker for this story is that it is not the people raised in the church (rather the synagogue), who do 
the right thing, it is the person who is a Samaritan.  A foreigner.    The outcast outcast, who sees the one 
thing that is necessary.    Ten people called to worship.  One responded.    The Good Samaritan.  One 
saw the one thing that is required: to praise God.   
 
What is essential?  What are we all about as Christians? 
 
In the 1600’s when ministers were writing a catechism to explain what Christianity was all about, the 
very first words were a question exactly about that. They wrote: 
“What is the chief end of man?”   In other words, what are we here for?  What is essential? 
And the answer, that generations upon generations of people memorized? 
“Man’s chief end is to glorify God, and enjoy him forever.” 
A little summary statement, the Bible in a nutshell.  We are created to worship God, and enjoy God 
forever. 
 
The person who wrote the Psalms gets it right,  
My soul longs, indeed it faints for the courts of the Lord; 
my heart and my flesh sing for joy to the living God.  (Psalm 84:1-2) 
 
So we are called to this essential thing.  What does worship look like in your life?   How can I picture 
worship?  What story can I tell? 
 
Worship is like a person who goes on a long journey, living among strangers for years.  And then  that 
person returns home.  After a long, long time of being only with strangers, suddenly you are with people 
who know and love you, who know you from the beginning, who know you inside out.  Worship is like 
that…  Worship is that feeling of deep comfort, worship is knowing that you are home, that God is the 
one who knows you best of all.  You are known and loved. 
 
Or worship is like children playing on a summer day, a hot summer day.  And suddenly in the distance 
they hear the sound of the ice cream truck, with its beautiful little song.  The children stop what they’re 
doing and stand at the curb watching, waiting, anticipating the arrival of the truck.  Worship is longing, 
waiting, entirely certain that what delights you awaits you.  It is a delight to be together in the house of 
the Lord. 
 
Worship is like the yearning you have when you look at the stars.  When you see the colour blue and you 
feel like you are falling into it, like you are losing your bearings.  Worship is the sweet siren song of 
music that touches a part of you, the central part of you and pulls you inside out.  Something infinitely 
distant, yet intimate, something centering and yet profoundly disorienting.    Worship is encountering 
the world and sensing the holy, the mysterious, the presence of God in that creation. 
 
God is here among us, let us all adore him.    It’s the life we are called to! 
 
 
 



But life is very layered.  And worship is sometimes hard to do.   To illustrate this, I need someone to 
come and help me.  All it involves is sitting in this chair, it is not a speaking role.  
 
In our lives we are layered with so many things. (with each layer I lay a blanket over the person sitting in 
the chair)   

1. Layered with work. 
2. Layered with buying a car. 
3. Layered with vacation planning. 
4. Layered with what shall we eat for dinner. 
5. Layered with wondering what they meant when they said that to me. 
6. Layered with TV shows and movies. 

 
And we are called to worship?    Hey inside there, are you feeling worshipful yet? 
For worship to happen, we need to de-layer.    (taking off a blanket each time) 

1. To turn off the TV and movies. 
2. To let go of wondering what they meant when they said that to me. 
3. To give up  planning a recipe for next week’s dinner party. 
4. To cast off the burden of planning that next vacation. 
5. To put that new car purchase out of your mind. 
6. To lay down the responsibilities of work,  to turn off the blackberry and the phone. 

To stop trying to do all those things at once. 
 
To just be here in God’s house. 
To turn our attention to God. 
To do one thing at a time. 
To sing. 
To listen to scripture. 
To pray together. 
To be quiet 
To focus. 
What is necessary? 
What am I here for? 
 
Church can do this for us, church can turn our hearts to worship.  But worship can and should happen 
every day for us.  All of us have had life experiences that have prompted us to fall on our knees.  Times 
when life rips all the layers off.  A baby is born.  There is nothing but hope, hope for that little heartbeat, 
hope for a life together, hope for the world to be kind, hope for a God of mercy to let this little one live 
among us in peace. 
 
An unexpected sudden trip to the emergency department can do this; suddenly you are in the hospital.  
Work is gone, routine is gone, and you start to wonder if time is gone for you.  Suddenly you are asking 
with a deep urgency, what is this all about?  What is my life about?  And we pray that God will walk with 
us.  Suddenly the littlest things that people do for us, are enormously significant, and we are filled, 
brimming with thankfulness.     We humbly come to God because suddenly we have room in our lives for  
thankfulness. 
 



Everyday life can do this.  We are going on with our day, and suddenly the reality of life, the poignancy 
of it, the beauty of it, and our connection to something greater suddenly fills us.  Maybe for five 
seconds, maybe for five minutes…just a glimpse of God’s greatness.  A falling on our knees moment. 
 
I’ve had the privilege of calling people to worship for nine years here, longer if you include my time 
leading worship as a volunteer.  And I’ve seen and I know that sometimes corporate worship is 
something we run to…we are so glad to be here.  There are children who come jumping into worship 
literally, prancing down the aisle  and over the chairs, eager to be here.  The rest of us might not do that 
literally with our bodies, but we feel that way.  We are joyful. 
 
But there are  times we stagger into worship.  We are burdened down by body blows to our soul, 
betrayals, deaths, disappointments, reversals.  We barely make it to our seats. 
 
Other times we are washed into worship on a sea of emotions.  And we can’t even name them all.  Fear,  
longing, wistfulness, anger, dread, hope against hope.  It’s not rational, it’s not even explainable.  We 
come here and in singing one hymn we can feel so many conflicting things we can’t even open our 
mouths to sing.  We want to sing, but we can’t.  God hears even the soul not singing, the soul too full to 
sing. 
 
And there are many times we come all bundled up into worship, layer upon layer, blanketed with all our 
concerns and cares.  And we plop ourselves down.  We peek out from under all our layers, and say,  
“Well here I am, God.” 
 
God can work with that. 
 
When Jesus healed the ten men with leprosy, one man, the Good Samaritan, heard that call to worship.  
Nine men were too busy with their new lives to respond with thankfulness.   
 
What did Jesus do then?  Did he run after them and take away their healing?  Did he make leprosy come 
back on them just to teach them a lesson about thankfulness?  Absolutely not.  Jesus just kept healing 
people, feeding people, loving people, even though nine times out of ten, the call to worship would be 
ignored. 
 
God still rains grace upon us, the just and the unjust, still provides blessing after blessing over and over 
again.  We are called to worship every moment we are alive in this great wide world.   The Good 
Samaritan sang a song of praise for the whole world to hear.   Jesus is calling.  Will we pick up?   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


