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*The world is full of really incredible people, like Dr. Megan 
Coffee. Dr. Coffee is a specialist in infectious diseases and has 
been working in Haiti since the earthquake in2010. She arrived 
there after the earthquake and established a new hospital in 
Port-au-Prince. She still works there, without pay, taking public 
transport to work, treating patients. 
 
*Pastor Lee Jong-rak is a pastor in South Korea, who created a 
"baby box". He attached the box to the side of his house, to 
allow parents to deposit their mentally handicapped or 
unwanted babies, to stop them being abandoned on the side of 
the road.  
 
*The women of the Gulabi Gang are a group of Indian 
vigilantes, who all wear a pink sari. The group fights against 
child marriages, the dowry system, abusive husbands and 
female illiteracy. 
 
The world is full of people who, in their own way, are healing 
the brokenness in the world, putting the world back together 
piece by piece. And most of them are people who never make 
the news, never have a poster made of their faces, and never 
become a household name. Fred Rogers told this story:  "A high 
school student wrote to ask, 'what was the greatest event in 
American history?'  I can't say.  However, I suspect that like so 
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many 'great' events, it was something very simple and very 
quiet with little or no fanfare...  The really important 'great' 
things are never center stage of life's dramas; they're always 'in 
the wings.'” 
 
*Our text this morning includes the stories of people like 
this…characters who seem insignificant, but when we take a 
closer look at them, we find they are really quite extraordinary.  
 
Last week, I mentioned while talking about Solomon, that 
following his death, Israel became a divided kingdom as a result 
of Solomon’s worship of pagan gods, introduced to him by his 
many foreign wives. This morning’s story of Naaman is set in 
that time, when Israel was divided. Naaman was the leader of 
the Aram army (Aram was what we know as Syria), and it was 
one of the northern kingdom’s neighbors with whom they were 
engaged in on again, off again warfare. Elisha was a prophet of 
the northern kingdom. 
 
This is 2 Kings 5:1-15a: 
Naaman, commander of the army of the king of Aram, was a 
great man and in high favor with his master, because by him 
the Lord had given victory to Aram. The man, though a mighty 
warrior, suffered from leprosy. 2 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. 3 She said to her mistress, 
“If only my lord were with the prophet who is in Samaria! He 
would cure him of his leprosy.” 4 So Naaman went in and told 
his lord just what the girl from the land of Israel had said. 5 And 



3 
 

 

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. 6 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.” 7 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.” 
8 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.” 9 So Naaman came with his 
horses and chariots, and halted at the entrance of Elisha’s 
house. 10 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.” 11 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! 12 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. 13 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’?” 14 So 
he went down and immersed himself seven times in the Jordan, 
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according to the word of the man of God; his flesh was restored 
like the flesh of a young boy, and he was clean. 
15 Then he returned to the man of God, he and all his company; 
he came and stood before him and said, “Now I know that 
there is no God in all the earth except in Israel…  
 
We are tempted, as readers, to focus on Naaman in this story. 
In fact, in most Bibles, this passage is titled, “The Healing of 
Naaman.” After all, he was a war hero for Israel’s enemy, 
stricken with leprosy and was miraculously healed by a prophet 
of Israel. Following his healing, he professed his faith in the God 
of Israel. For sure, this theme of conversion of foreign officials 
was particularly meaningful to Israel during the Babylonian 
exile which is when 2 Kings was written. The people of Israel 
found hope in stories where enemies were no longer enemies. I 
don’t think that’s the story for us today, though. 
 
We could focus on Elisha, the prophet of Israel, who healed 
Naaman, a soldier for the enemy. In fact, scholars think the 
original story was probably a legend circulated about Elisha and 
his healing powers and the character of Naaman was kind of 
incidental to the power of Elisha. But truthfully, as far as 
prophets go, don’t we expect that they will do things like this? 
Prophets listen to God and their call is to reveal God and God’s 
ways to other people. Elisha’s miraculous healing power is a 
cool story, but it’s not where I was drawn this week. 
 
And I wasn’t drawn to the kings either. We’ve spent the last 
two weeks talking about kings and excess and how they did 
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both very bad things and very good things…like many of us. The 
stories of the kings this week seemed more of the same. The 
King of Israel tore his clothes in this story because he thought 
Naaman’s request was purposely unreasonable so that the King 
of Aman would have an excuse to start a fight with him. Never 
mind that there was a man who was suffering standing before 
him, asking for help. 
 
So, who is left in the story?  
The slaves, the ones who seem insignificant, sort of background 
characters. It’s their contributions I would like to spend a little 
time talking about today. Let’s first talk about the slaves 
tending to Naaman after Elisha told him to dunk himself in the 
Jordan River seven times. The text tells us Naaman was quite 
angry when Elisha didn’t even bother to come out and see him. 
He sent a messenger to tell him to dunk himself in the Jordan 
River. It was not really a thing for a slave to speak up and offer 
an alternative plan or idea to his or her master, especially since 
the master was already ticked off. That was dangerous.  
 
But Naaman’s slaves set aside their own well-being in order to 
convince him to give Elisha’s remedy a try, to give himself a 
chance at healing. It was risky, not only because Naaman was 
angry, but the cure itself, I am sure, seemed far fetched. You 
see, for the most part, the Jordan River is not a raging mighty 
Mississippi kind of river. It’s more of a “Chaney River in August” 
kind of river. Some would even say it is closer to a creek. I am 
sure the idea of dipping himself in a tiny, muddy river when he 
had “real” rivers at home seemed ridiculous to Naaman, and 
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probably to his slaves too. But they convinced him to give it a 
try, to believe that maybe his healing really was as simple 1-2-3, 
4,5,6,7.  
 
But there is one more person in the story…Naaman’s wife’s 
slave, the one who told her mistress about the prophet in 
Samaria.  This young girl was an Israelite, taken from her home, 
hauled to Syria, held captive by her enemies. And it is through 
her testimony about Elisha that Naaman was healed. She 
demonstrated true love for her enemy. I think I am drawn to 
her story because it is an out of the spotlight demonstration of 
what living in covenant with God looks like.  
 
It seems to me the young girl, who was herself suffering, 
understood something that is at the core of who we are 
supposed to be. She understood that the fullest expression of 
loving the God of Israel was, and is, loving other people, even, 
and especially, the ones who seem unlovable. She understood 
that wholeness, for human beings individually, and for the 
world, will never come to be if we keep breaking each other. 
So, rather than participating in her enemy’s suffering by 
remaining silent when she knew there was help, she chose to 
speak up and point Naaman in the direction of healing. Because 
the truth is, his suffering did not alleviate her own. And it never 
would.  
 
In this story, and in real life, we are surprised by ordinary 
human beings who turn out to be extraordinary. This week, I 
heard the story of some people whose actions mirrored those 
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of the young slave girl. You may have heard the story, 
connected with the tragedy at Tree of Life synagogue in 
Pittsburgh. The person who shot the people in the synagogue 
was wounded as well. He was taken to Allegheny General 
Hospital. As he was brought into the hospital, he was yelling, “I 
want to kill all the Jews.” According to the Washington Post, at 
least 2 of the caregivers present to care for him were Jewish. 
Jeffrey Cohen, president of the hospital, and also a member of 
the Tree of Life synagogue said, “We’re here to take care of sick 
people. We’re not here to judge you. We’re not here to ask ’Do 
you have insurance?’ or ’Do you not have insurance?’ We’re 
here to take care of people that need our help.” 
 
Caring for a wounded man, even when he is literally your 
enemy, is extraordinary and it is what we are called to do. We 
are called to heal others, even as we are hurt. When we work 
toward wholeness in all circumstances, we refuse to allow the 
brokenness in the world to control how we respond. Instead, 
what we believe about God and what we believe about human 
beings directs how we react to our neighbor’s brokenness and 
to our own.  
We must repair the world, one act of kindness, one expression 
of love, one vote at a time.  
 
It seems fitting today, as we focus on these quiet saints in the 
story of Naaman, that we also remember and celebrate the 
saints whose lives among us ended in the last year. They were 
each saints in their own way, quietly loving the world, repairing 
it one piece at a time, showing us how to do it. We observe All 
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Saints Day, recognizing that grief isn’t a path with a beginning 
and an end, but it is a journey that wanders and circles back, 
leaving us sometimes feeling incredibly grateful and filled with 
joy and sometimes a little bit bitter and really sad. And we 
celebrate All Saints Day to remind ourselves that we are not on 
this journey alone. No matter who you are thinking about, 
celebrating, or missing today, you have company on this 
journey and I promise, together, we will find hope. And I think 
that hope is in the ways in which we continue to work together 
to repair the world, even when nobody is watching, even when 
we think nobody will notice. I will end with this poem, written 
by Jan Richardson, it’s called “For Those Who Walked with Us”: 
 
For those 
who walked with us, 
this is a prayer. 
For those 
who have gone ahead, 
this is a blessing. 
For those 
who touched and tended us, 
who lingered with us 
while they lived, 
this is a thanksgiving. 
For those 
who journey still with us 
in the shadows of awareness, 
in the crevices of memory, 
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in the landscape of our dreams, 
this is a benediction. Amen. 


