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Our reading this morning comes from Luke’s gospel and the setting is Jesus, on the road to 

Jerusalem.  Listen to hear God speaking through… 

Luke 10:25-37 

25Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. “Teacher,” he said, “what must I do to inherit eternal 

life?” 26He[Jesus] said to him, “What is written in the law? What do you read there?” 27He 

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.” 28And [Jesus]he 

said to him, “You have given the right answer; do this, and you will live.” 29But wanting to 

justify himself, he asked Jesus, “And who is my neighbor?” 30Jesus 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. 31Now by chance a priest was going down that road; and 

when he saw him, he passed by on the other side. 32So likewise a Levite, when he came to the 

place and saw him, passed by on the other side. 33But a Samaritan while traveling came near 

him; and when he saw him, he was moved with pity. 34He 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. 35The 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.’  

36Which of these three, do you think, was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of the 

robbers?” 37 [The lawyer] He said, “The one who showed him mercy.” Jesus said to him, “Go 

and do likewise.” 

May God bless us with understanding for the word given today… 

The One Who Showed Mercy 

Some of you may know that I am one of six children in my family, and I love when we get 

together, re-telling and sharing stories of our childhood.  As we laugh and remember, our 

childhood antics come alive.   

Like the time we were moving from San Diego to Minneapolis. One of the nights we stopped in 

downtown Seattle. Our parents had their own room and we kids were spread out over the beds 

and floor of another room.  Well… we were supposed to be settling in and watching TV, but    



we went on an adventure instead and found a soda machine a few floors down, that was broken 

and just kept dispensing sodas for free!  Needless to say, when our parents came to check on us 

there were bottles of soda all over the room and we were lying on the beds in a sugar stupor.     

Our parents made us tell the front desk about the broken soda machine. 

And when we are able to gather around the 4th of July we like to remember and tell the story of 

my oldest brother’s girlfriend, shrieking as the fireworks started, not because of the light show,    

but because she had sat on an in-ground sprinkler whose automatic timer must have been set to 

go off at night.   

But I also marvel at times when our memories are so different that I wonder if we actually all 

grew up in the same family. Have you had that experience? 

Or to give another example, have you stood with others in front of a painting or a large picture 

window, and found that while you were all looking at the same thing, you were seeing it 

differently?  We approach things differently, we pay attention to different aspects of the same 

thing. 

Marty and I are doing, through the summer, a series on 3 parables of Jesus, beginning with the 

one you just heard, best known as the Good Samaritan. There are several main characters to this 

story; the pounced upon traveler, the passer by priest and Levite, the innkeeper, and the 

Samaritan. And of course, there is the lawyer and Jesus bracketing this story as the one who asks 

a question and the one who answers.                                                                      

And although it is the same story, or parable that Jesus answers the lawyer with, over the next 

few weeks we will ask you to pay attention to different characters and hear it again through their 

perspectives. 

Today our character, the one I ask you to pay attention to, is “the one who showed mercy”, the 

Samaritan, the neighbor. It may very well be the one you noticed already - as this classic parable 

often teases out a lesson for us, about seeing the need of others and doing something about it, or 

welcoming everyone near and far as equal human beings and neighbors, overcoming the fear of 

the unknown. It is a story of stretching, and risking connection with another who is oppressed by 

difficult circumstance. 

It is this idea of neighbor I thought about on our recent mission trip with Hosanna Industries in 

Richwood, West Virginia.    Usually the team goes to Pennsylvania, and we are housed on the 

Hosanna property and then drive out to different places and homes to do the work that we do.                                        

This year though in West Virginia, we were more involved with the small town of Richwood 

itself, a beautiful town along a river resting in a deep valley. We walked the neighborhoods 

during the evenings, we swam in the local pool or a beautiful “watering hole” in that same river 

that had flooded the area last year, causing so much devastation in a community already pressed 

upon by poverty. Each place we worked on we either walked to, or drove just a mile or two up 

the mountain to get to. So we were, for that brief week, neighbors, spending time with 

individuals and families, hearing their stories,  



Grateful that while we had been sent there to work, repairing homes,  God was already there 

living in that neighborhood and in those people. We were simply joining in.                            

Now I am not going to tell more of these stories today as there will be a special Sunday to do this 

with the team coming up.       

When we hear this parable we often hear the call to be a good neighbor, to think of others as our 

neighbors. 

And actually,  this church does this very well in so many ways, such as making and serving 

meals at St Ben’s with our neighbors downtown. We open the building for many groups to use, 

wanting to be good neighbors in the area.  And we try to help the children understand that those 

children we care for at Happy Life Children’s Home in Kenya are somehow our neighbors. Even 

this morning after church, you have the opportunity to serve your neighbors making bag lunches 

for Repairers of the Breach daytime homeless shelter.  So yes, we are called to be like “the one 

who showed mercy” …we want to be good neighbors, to identify ourselves with the Samaritan in 

this story, to follow his lead. 

But we should also know that Jesus has crafted a layered story here and used a highly unlikely 

character to depict the one we want to be like. The lawyer, the one who quotes God’s law so well    

would absolutely not be willing to walk in a Samaritans sandals. Samaritans were outcasts, even 

enemies, automatically rejected, or simply not worthy of attention. A Samaritan would never be 

the lawyers neighbor. Yet it is a Samaritan that Jesus highlights as the main character of the 

story. The one he wants us, and the lawyer to pay attention to.    

You of course “get it” - that the Samaritan is the image of God, the image of Jesus, the one we 

long to be like, the one we should follow. Even people who aren’t attached to a church or faith 

community connect with this story as a good morality lesson on how to behave, to love our 

neighbor as our self…and that is a good thing!                                                                             

But, don’t forget; how scandalous or crazy is it that Jesus has depicted himself as an outcast, one 

who at minimum is not worthy of attention or worse, one despised and rejected? 

And now, knowing this - I would like to have all of us stand together in front of the picture 

window again and notice something else. What if you look out and see that the “one who showed 

mercy” is your neighbor? 

What does it mean to have God in Jesus living right there in your neighborhood?  It may seem 

unlikely but that is what God intends by the incarnation. 

The Gospel of John (as told through the Message) says this so clearly as it begins, speaking of 

Jesus saying, “The Word became flesh and blood and moved into the neighborhood.” 

How might it be if we lived as if God in Jesus is our neighbor... How might you respond if you 

imagined God peaking over the fence with an unexpected, impromptu invitation to come over for 

a barbecue, or to just hang out and get to know each other better?  Would you show up?                                          

...Or how about when a problem arises and the "neighbor” Jesus asks you to step in and take care 



of the children while he goes to visit Grandma in the hospital?  How do you imagine you would 

feel living with this “neighbor” up close, personal and in your business, all the time? 

How about a time when  you need help - or maybe even the freedom of forgiveness?  Can you 

imagine reaching out to him, the one who showed mercy?    

Do you love this neighbor with all your heart, soul, strength and mind?  Or do you find him a bit 

troublesome,  like that neighbor who asks too much of you and so you shut the blinds in order to 

pretend you are not at home? 

Listen carefully to the Good News of the gospel - not simply as a morality tale and lesson on 

how we are to treat each other, for it is so much more than this. Hear this story from the radical 

point of view of Jesus as OUR neighbor, that unexpected unlikely or worse yet unwanted 

Samaritan that comes near to show us mercy?   

As we come together at this table today, let us think about the one who invites us, the one who 

came, flesh and blood and moved into the neighborhood… 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 
  

 

  

 

 

 


