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When I walked into his room, I found him on the floor with no clothes on, covered with 
his own excrement. The year was 1993. A call had come to the parish asking for a priest 
to go to the hospital and anoint a 21 year old man who was in the last stages of AIDS.  
 
His family had disowned him years before because of his orientation. No one visited him. 
He was in a room at the end of a hall which had no other patients. When I finally located 
that room, I found him on the floor. The bed linens were soiled. He obviously had not 
been cared for or washed in hours. 
 
I rang the nurse’s desk – no answer. I went into the hallway, and finally tracked down a 
nurse. I went into my “priest having a meltdown” mode. With a very loud voice, I began 
to ask: “Why is this man in a room that is isolated from everyone else? Why hasn’t 
anyone washed him or looked in on him? How long has he been on the floor? Why was 
his food tray outside the room, sitting there with all the food still on it? When was the last 
time anyone took care of this man?” 
 
The nurse very calmly looked at me and said, “Look Reverend, that boy in there is sick. 
His sickness comes from his perversion. And most of us don’t want to touch him, 
because we don’t want to get sick too.” 
 
I was shocked. I had never heard a medical professional talk that way about a patient. 
 
Disease is a terrible thing. Illness invades our bodies and takes control. Being sick is 
awful. But it strikes me that there is one thing worse than simply being sick – and that is 
when our sickness  makes us feel isolated. It is awful when our illness makes us 
untouchable. 
 
But that happens in lots of way - 
 
- The cancer patient, who feels like the lost weight and lost hair cause folks to keep 

their distance. 
- Someone living with HIV feels separated, and even loved ones are afraid to touch 

them. 
- Someone struggling with mental illness or depression, and it seems like everyone is 

at arms length. 
- Someone living with an addiction – and their spouse/children have become 

frightened of you, stay away. 
 
In many ways, there is nothing more healing than human touch. And there is nothing 
worse than to feel untouchable, unlovable, cut off … at the end of the corridor. 
 



That is why today’s Gospel is so important. In it, Jesus meets a man living with leprosy. 
In the Bible, that word – ‘leprosy’ - is used to describe a whole collection of skin 
diseases. The causes were uncertain at the time. But everyone knew that leprosy was 
deadly and dangerous. 
 
In Leviticus, lepers were instructed by religious leaders to live at the edge of town, cut off 
from family and human contact. If they did have to go into town, they were told to walk 
around shouting “Unclean,” so that ‘nice’ people could avoid them. They were literally 
untouchable. 
 
Such a man seeks healing from Jesus. Now, Jesus could have healed him with a word and 
wave of his hand, staying a safe distance away. But instead, Jesus reaches out to the man 
and  - in direct violation of religious law – he touches this untouchable, and breaks down 
every barrier. 
 
There was a physical healing that day. But there was also a healing touch which let this 
man know that he was NOT untouchable. Jesus’ touch assured this man that he was NOT 
unworthy or unlovable. The man’s inner sense of despair, desperation and loneliness, was 
conquered by the warm touch of Jesus’ skin. Jesus cured more than a skin disease that 
day. 
 
Thank God, Jesus still wants to touch people with that same kind of love and power 
today. There is, I think, a bit of the leper in many of us – not because we have a sickness 
of the skin, but because we have a sickness of soul. 
 
Sometimes, people make us feel that we are not good enough; that we are unworthy of 
dignity; that there are parts of us that are untouchable – beyond the healing power of 
Christ’s love.  
 
Sometimes, we are the ones who convince ourselves that there are pieces of our 
personality, parts of our past, aspects of our present reality, which put us beyond the 
scope of God’s love for us. In most people, there are aspects of our lives that feel dark, 
unclean, untouchable. What is it in your life that makes you feel that way? 
 
Once you’ve named that, focus on what the leper did in today’s Gospel. He had faith 
enough to kneel before Jesus, and to ask for a cure. Jesus WANTS to touch and heal us. 
He WANTS to let you know that every part of you, every aspect of you, is loved by God. 
He will touch you with his love, if you let him.  
 
He will touch your ears with his healing word. He will touch your hands with his loving 
sacraments. He will embrace you with the arms of your brothers and sisters in the church. 
He will touch your soul in quiet moments of prayer. No one in untouchable. Jesus makes 
that clear. No part of you in unlovable – Jesus makes that very clear. 
 
We must make that very clear too, in the way that we reach out to others. Christians need 
to be honest about the fact that some of our neighbors feel isolated and untouchable, cast 



out or cast aside. 
 
Sometimes, they feel that way because they can’t speak the local language very well. 
Sometimes, they feel untouchable because they are immigrants without a home, workers 
without a job, struggling folks without hope. 
 
They feel cut off, because they cannot afford to dress like everyone else, or they are not 
as educated as the people up the street, or because their life just doesn’t ‘fit in’ with 
everyone else’s. 
 
 Do you know someone who seems to be on the fringe: cast aside, cut off? Do you know 
someone who feels lonely, afraid, beyond hope? If not, could it be because you just aren’t 
paying attention? 
 
The Lord wants to use your hands to touch others with an abiding and hope-filled love. 
 
We all need the warm touch of God’s love. That touch is as close as the person sitting 
next to you, and the sacrament which will touch your hands and lips in just a few 
minutes. Pay attention to that touch today. There is a healing gift in His touch! 
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