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Bible verses: Mt. 8:1-13
1-2 Jesus came down the mountain with the cheers of the crowd still ringing in his ears. Then a leper appeared and dropped to his knees before Jesus, praying, “Master, if you want to, you can heal my body.” 3-4 Jesus reached out and touched him, saying, “I want to. Be clean.” Then and there, all signs of the leprosy were gone. Jesus said, “Don’t talk about this all over town. Just quietly present your healed body to the priest, along with the appropriate expressions of thanks to God. Your cleansed and grateful life, not your words, will bear witness to what I have done.”
5-6 As Jesus entered the village of Capernaum, a Roman captain came up in a panic and said, “Master, my servant is sick. He can’t walk. He’s in terrible pain.” 7 Jesus said, “I’ll come and heal him.”
8-9 “Oh, no,” said the captain. “I don’t want to put you to all that trouble. Just give the order and my servant will be fine. I’m a man who takes orders and gives orders. I tell one soldier, ‘Go,’ and he goes; to another, ‘Come,’ and he comes; to my slave, ‘Do this,’ and he does it.”
10-12 Taken aback, Jesus said, “I’ve yet to come across this kind of simple trust in Israel, the very people who are supposed to know all about God and how he works. This man is the vanguard of many outsiders who will soon be coming from all directions—streaming in from the east, pouring in from the west, sitting down at God’s kingdom banquet alongside Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. Then those who grew up ‘in the faith’ but had no faith will find themselves out in the cold, outsiders to grace and wondering what happened.” 13 Then Jesus turned to the captain and said, “Go. What you believed could happen has happened.” At that moment his servant became well. (The Message)

Song: Praise My Soul, the King of Heaven
Praise My Soul, the King of Heaven, to his feet thy tribute bring; ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, ever more His praises sing. Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  Praise the everlasting King!
Father-like, he tends and spares us, well our feeble frame He knows. In his hands he gently bears us.
Rescues us from all our foes. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Widely yet his mercy flows.
		(words: Henry Lyte, Music: John Goss)

Prayer:
Lord, our Creator, you formed each of us at conception (Ps. 139:13-15) and hold our bodies together throughout our lifespan. You know when we rise and when we fall; you know when we are sick and when we are thriving. You know “our feeble frame.” Thank You for the emotional, physical and spiritual 
healings You have given to people of all cultures throughout the centuries and in the past week. Strengthen our faith to believe in Your healing power and to tell the stories of Your mercy and restoration. Amen.
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