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Noble Nobody
Anyone take a look at the mirror this morning as you prepare for Sunday service?

Every time General Naaman looks into the mirror his heart cringes because his skin is flurried
with leprous snow. Mighty General is flurried with mighty shame, so much so that he would not
go on FaceTime and could not face himself.

Even as he could not face himself, his wife, his slave maid, his servants face his pain every day.
They suffered his irritation, his sadness, his learned helplessness and his unaware-numbness
[even though this leprosy is not Hansen’s disease, for the sake of storytelling, we will
incorporate the numbness due to neuronal damage in Hansen’s disease].

The mighty General is without hope, unlike his captured slave maiden. Living on this enemy
land, this young slave girl cares for her mistress and master. Her kin may want to shut her mouth:
“If only my lord were with the prophet who is in Samaria! He would cure him of his leprosy.”
Betrayer! How dare you have such loving sentiment towards the General who raids our
homeland!

Maybe her heart is very big or may be her understanding of God is very big, so big that both
Israel and Aram could find room in His heart.

Let’s move our camera and zoom in to Naaman.



The mighty General is insulted. How dare the prescription is only delivered by a nameless
messenger! Can you believe what he delivered?

That nobody dared even to relay “Go, wash in the Jordan seven times, and your flesh shall be
restored and you shall be clean.” This Elisha does not make sense.

| have followed the referral letter from the maiden nobody, but the prescription — bathing seven
times in that muddy water. | would not lose my face any further.

Naaman’s team of servants stopped him from storming off. “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’?”

Together, these servants voiced against General Naaman, they braced the risk of disobeying the
General. A bunch of outrageous subordinates they are.

Just now, we eavesdropped at the young slave girl and we overheard the servant-crew. How
about Mrs. Naaman? She is totally quiet. Not even one line from her. Does everyone agree that
Mrs. Naaman did LINEed?

We do not know the names of these characters — the young slave girl, the messenger, the team of
servants and the mistress. We do not personally know this community of Naaman. But maybe we
do know, when we look at our past, we would recognize along the journey God had sent along
these characters. Along the way we often encountered:

“I did not see you in church this morning, is everything ok?”

“Do not worry about ride, we can arrange it for you.”

“I know it is difficult, we are praying for you.”

A quiet touch, a warm hand shake, a prayer card...

We know the names of our helpers, we all have been helped and healed.

(Example from prayer meeting)

Just now we talked about General Naaman of Aram.
Now | am going to bring us to another two Naamans. We will meet three Naamans today.

When we look at the mirror seriously, what image do we see?

Occasionally, do we see Naaman in the mirror? Maybe not overt skin leprosy, maybe covert
heart leprosy:

“Itis her fault ... it is the church’s fault ... they are so uncaring ... they did not announce
clearly, they do not listen to me why should I bring offering on Sunday, she is after my money,
they are just stupid, of course | can control my alcohol, my marijuana, my porn, my self-pity...”
In the case of Naaman, everyone knows he is sick, including himself. He needs the healing and
he wants the healing.

Can we say that for everyone? When the leprosy is inside, we might not admit, we need the
healing, yet we might not want it. When we, you and I, she and he, the individual modern
Naamans, are not desperate enough to want healing, who could be our nobodies? When | am
Naaman, would you be my noble nobody, my community?

There are many different current-day Naamans — individual Naaman who want to be healed,
individual Naaman who is still running from the mirror. Mirror of himself, mirror of the
community, mirror of the Bible.



The collections of current-day Naamans filled the world. The world is sick with leprosy, using
the language of the Bible. This is the third Naaman.

The collective Naaman of this world. Look at our society, our nation, our world. We are the rich,
the mighty, full of artificial intelligence. Could the algorithm of Al be the master of Godly
wisdom?

When the world looks into the mirror, there stands Naaman:

The world is suffering from leprosy. Do you see his latest lesions?

the chaos in Hong Kong ( June 9, 2019, No China Extradition),

the death of $220 million US Global Hawk drone (June 20, 2019),

the combustible relationship between mighty nations/political parties, politicians,
the opioid crisis of our young generation...

Who can save the world from the deadly path?

Who but the young girl, pregnant with the Word; the nameless disciples, delivering the truth?
Gathered together, all we nobodies become His body, become the church, become the blessing.
Nobel nobody! The church is the Resident Alien on this broken world. !

We are the little people, we are the nobodies, we are charged to deliver the mighty Naaman-
world. We are called to free him from the tomb of leprosy into a new creation. We are the
church, we speak the cleansing salvation in Christ alone.

However small we are as a local church, with Christ we heal the world. Let’s sing the wonderful
words of life. Sing to the world: Wash and be clean.

W Stanley Hauerwas and William Willimon, Resident Aliens: Life in the Christian Colony (Nashville:
Abingdon, 1989).
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