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Luke 10:25-37 
Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. ‘Teacher,’ he said, ‘what must I do to inherit 
eternal life?’ He said to him, ‘What is written in the law? What do you read there?’ He 
answered, ‘You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, 
and with all your strength, and with all your mind; and your neighbor as yourself.’ And 
he said to him, ‘You have given the right answer; do this, and you will live.’ But wanting 
to justify himself, he asked Jesus, ‘And who is my neighbor?’ Jesus replied, ‘A man was 
going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell into the hands of robbers, who stripped 
him, beat him, and went away, leaving him half dead. Now by chance a priest was going 
down that road; and when he saw him, he passed by on the other side. So likewise, a 
Levite, when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side. But a 
Samaritan while travelling came near him; and when he saw him, he was moved with 
pity. He went to him and bandaged his wounds, having poured oil and wine on them. 
Then he put him on his own animal, brought him to an inn, and took care of him. The 
next day he took out two denarii, gave them to the innkeeper, and said, “Take care of 
him; and when I come back, I will repay you whatever more you spend.” Which of these 
three, do you think, was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of the 
robbers?’ He said, ‘The one who showed him mercy.’ Jesus said to him, ‘Go and do 
likewise.’ 
 

*     *     *     *     *     *     * 
 
Thus far, the other stories of God or Jesus encountering people of other religions we 
have explored have all been stories in our sacred scriptures in the realm of historical 
fact (the Roman solider, the Samaritan woman, the Phoenician woman).  
 
Our story today, though, is fictitious in nature. Jesus made the story up in order to make 
a point to the lawyer who wanted to justify himself to Jesus. The story didn’t happen the 
same way that Jesus encountered the Roman solider. But the story isn’t less true just 
because it didn’t happen, in fact, I might argue that because Jesus used the Samaritan 
as an example when he could have used anyone, that the story has deeper truth than 
we might care to acknowledge. The story isn’t simply true because it happened once 
upon a time, but the story is true because that it happens time and time again, in other 
words. 
 
As we have done in past weeks, it is good to acknowledge just who this outsider was in 
our story Jesus created. Samaria was once the capital of the kingdom of Israel. It was 



captured by the Assyrians, who resettled the area with pagans from the other parts of 
the kingdom. A Samaritan being good is meant to jar us when we hear it; and especially 
when the Samaritan is put in the role of being the good neighbor to the man who fell into 
the hands of robbers in comparison to a priest and a Levite. It was clearly understood, 
by the lawyer in the story, that the Samaritan being the good one who loved his 
neighbor was meant to be a role reversal or a surprise. 
 
And so we might ask ourselves, what are some of the lessons that we could learn from 
this man from another religion, whom Jesus used to teach a lesson to the lawyer in our 
story? 
 
The first lesson I might suggest we heed from this fictitious man of another religion was 
that the Samaritan man saw the man in need. This may seem like a small thing, but 
sometimes it is the smallest things that make the biggest difference. By “see” I don’t 
simply mean that the Samaritan man laid eyes on the man who had been beaten, 
although that is also true. For the priest and the Levite also laid eyes on the man who 
had been beaten and robbed and who was in the ditch, half dead. But the Samaritan 
saw the man who had been robbed and beaten in such a way that acknowledged that 
he and this man were connected, in some measure or form. 
  
So often we find ourselves missing this connection, and as a result we allow ourselves 
to be disconnected from ever seeing the people down in the ditch, left for dead. 
Sometimes this is a result of structural issues like Red Lining, which closes in groups of 
people who we would rather not relate with in order to keep us disconnected. 
Sometimes this has to do with the level of care needed and our sense that we can’t 
possibly offer such care, like so many seniors who go into living facilities that are taken 
out of the sight of the public and therefore disconnected from our communities of care. 
There are plenty of ways that people get out of the line of view of those walking on the 
path, aren’t there? 
 
But the ability to look at someone down on their luck and make the connection to their 
value and worth being the same as one’s own value and worth is a special ability; I 
would say it is even a super hero power. I, for one, would rather be able to do this than 
put on a cape and fly.  
 
And so a question we might ask ourselves is: do we see those whom are down in the 
ditch among us half dead? Not the real ditch. The proverbial ditch. Do we see them and 
are we able to connect ourselves to them. Not as their savior. But as “there go I but by 
the grace of God” sort of way.  
 
The second lesson we might consider receiving from this fictitious man from another 
religion is that he acted with pity toward the man who had been beaten and robbed. 
Personally, I am not a fan of the word “pity.” I don’t like the idea that people would take 



pity on me. Perhaps it is, at least in part, our America ideal that the things we do are our 
own making, that make pity such a distasteful thing receive from another. Maybe it is 
something else. But note that, to show pity for one in need Jesus calls not simply 
admirable in our scripture today, but a key to inheriting eternal life.  
 

And so a question might be: who are we cultivating pity for in our world? We might also 
ask how are we growing in our ability to be moved to pity others? Can you remember 
the last time you were moved to pity another? Often pity can keep us from people. 
Sometimes it can move us though, I often think this is the feeling that arises when one 
come back from the animal rescue shelter. Folks are moved to pity, compelled by it, to 
make a choice to take in an animal that was destitute. But learning to grow in our 
capacity for pity for one another is seemingly an essential task for all of us who wish “to 
live,” as Jesus put it.   
 

The final lesson from this “Good Samaritan” that we might consider heeding is learning 
to not simply follow through once with pity, but learning how to follow up with continued 
care and compassion. In our story, the man from another religion saw the beaten man, 
he was moved to pity to help him in the moment, but then (Then!) he took him to an inn, 
entrusted the man to the inn keepers care and followed up by taking care of whatever 
expense this man required while he was away.  
 

So often if we allow ourselves to be moved by pity, we imagine that our work is done 
because we have done our part. We would rather not make installment plans on pity, 
would we? We might be moved to offer someone pity, but to follow up weeks later 
seems like a lot, Josh, you might say. But this isn’t my story, I would simply remind you, 
it is God’s story in reply to the lawyer’s question about how to inherit eternal life. And if 
we are going to take the rest of what Jesus said seriously, then we should probably take 
this pretty seriously, too.  
 

And so a final set of questions we might be asking ourselves is: when we’ve helped 
someone in need, how have we done with following up with care? I think of the fact that 
it is suicide awareness month. And so often our mental health conversations are non-
existent. We would rather just brush them under the rug and act like nothing had 
happened, when someone attempts to commit suicide. But how do we follow-up with 
one another? How do we show that we have this covered so that the one half-dead, 
doesn’t have to worry about how to pay the bill when they are just trying to stay alive for 
another day? 
 

I’m not really a Godfather guy. I’m more of a J.R. Tolkien or C.S. Lewis person, myself. 
I’ve taken plenty of lessons from Frodo and Sam-wise or Gandalf, Lucy or Peter or the 
rest. Perhaps the Samaritan, has a lesson for us as well. A lesson that although may 
not be factual is still true. A lesson that never happened, but happens all the time.  
 
Amen? Amen.  


