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25 Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. ‘Teacher,’ he said, ‘what must I do to 
inherit eternal life?’ 26He 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 neighbour as 
yourself.’ 28And he said to him, ‘You have given the right answer; do this, and you will 
live.’  

29 But wanting to justify himself, he asked Jesus, ‘And who is my neighbour?’ 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 travelling 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 neighbour to the man who fell into 
the hands of the robbers?’ 37He said, ‘The one who showed him mercy.’ Jesus said to 
him, ‘Go and do likewise.’  

 

 
It started when we bought new chairs for our front porch. It didn’t take very long for me 

to see that the cushion on the chair I normally sat in was more dirty in appearance than the 

cushion on the chair Jodi sat in. At first, I thought I was seeing things. Eventually I realized 

that what looked like black dirt on my chair was actually black hair. I had a suspicion, and 

early one morning, I confirmed my hunch. As I walked out the front door that morning, I 

discovered Apollo sleeping in my chair. 

Apollo is our neighbor’s cat. Nearly every day we see him walking around our front yard 

or tip-toeing along the top of the fence in the back yard. He is very friendly and often greets 

us when we arrive home, purring and rubbing against our legs. He has “taken a liking to us.” 
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However, he’s recently taken his friendliness to a new level. When we open the door to 

go outside, Apollo sneaks past us and into the house. He then walks around our house as 

though he belongs. It turns out, the previous owners of our house used to let him in 

regularly. As such, he feels right at home in our house. 

But when he comes in, it drives our Golden doodle, Andy, crazy. Andy reacts with a 

combination of excitement that his friend has come to play and bewilderment that we’ve 

allowed this cat in his space. He bounces around, crouches low, and sniffs the cat, all out of 

curiosity and playfulness. Apollo, on the other hand, is untroubled by Andy, and simply 

walks wherever he wants to go. 

For the most part, I like cats, and Apollo is a cute cat. But, there’s one small problem. I’m 

allergic to cats. And, when Apollo walked into our house earlier this week, it got me 

thinking…just who is my neighbor? 

That’s the question before us as we enter week two of our worship series, The Teachings of 

Jesus. Last week, we began this series by looking at the familiar stories of Luke 15, which 

includes the Jesus’s most familiar parable, the parable of the prodigal son. This week, we are 

looking at, perhaps, Jesus’ other most famous teaching, known widely as the story of the 

Good Samaritan. 

If you grew up going to church, I suspect you first learned the story of the Good 

Samaritan in Children’s Sunday School. But, even if you weren’t raised in the church, you 

know the contours of this scripture. That’s because culture has appropriated this story. If 

you look up “Good Samaritan” in the dictionary, you will find it generically defined as a 

compassionate person who unselfishly helps others, especially strangers. (dictionary). You see the Good 

Samaritan story in movies like Les Misérables, Groundhog Day, and X-Men: First Class. We even 

have a Good Samaritan law that protects those who act in good faith to help others if 

something were to go wrong while rendering aid. 

I also recently learned that this Friday, March 13, is known as Good Samaritan Day. It’s a 

day used to give thanks to all people who unselfishly help those in need. When I discovered 

this, I thought, “How perfect! I’ll be preaching about the Good Samaritan the Sunday before 
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Good Samaritan Day!” However, after a little research, I learned its basis doesn’t come from 

the Bible. Apparently, Good Samaritan Day is named after the late Catherine “Kitty” 

Genovese. Kitty was killed on March 13, 1964, just outside her home in New York City. 

Apparently, the first two attempts on her life were interrupted by others, but no one called 

the police. Ultimately, the third attempt was successful. Those who created Good Samaritan 

Day wonder if Kitty would still be alive if a good Samaritan had come to her rescue.i 

So, in honor of Good Samaritan Day, the organizers give ten suggestions for how one 

might be a good Samaritan. Their suggestions include creating hygiene bags for the 

homeless, tutoring a student who is struggling, dropping bus passes off at a local school, 

donating blood, or volunteering at a local shelter. They even suggest that you could be a 

good Samaritan by going grocery shopping for an elderly neighbor. However, they note, if 

you are too busy, just get online and have the groceries delivered to them…ii 

No. No, no, no, no, no! Don’t get me wrong - these are all good things to do. But, if we 

think this is what it means to be a good Samaritan, we have missed what Jesus taught – 

we’ve missed the scandal that radical obedience to Jesus’ commands requires.iii 

The biblical story of the Good Samaritan in Luke 10 is preceded by an interaction between 

Jesus and a lawyer. As Luke tells us, the lawyer’s question is not sincere – he was trying to 

test Jesus. In the Jewish society of Jesus’ day, there was no distinction between civil law and 

religious law. Therefore, the lawyer was an expert in these matters. And so, knowing the 

scriptures well, he asked Jesus, “What must I do to inherit eternal life?” 

Today’s lawyers are trained in the Socratic style of learning. In law school, their 

professors ask questions that require them to discern and decide for themselves. Rather than 

strictly lecturing on the law, they ask questions about case studies and legal interpretation, all 

in an effort to help these law students think critically about their ideas and refine their 

beliefs. The Socratic method is designed to expose contradictions in a student’s ideas, which 

will guide them toward more solid conclusions. 

Perhaps that’s just what Jesus had in mind when the lawyer asked his question about 

eternal life. Rather than answering it directly, Jesus responded with a question of his own. 
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One that sounded like: “Isn’t the answer to your question written in the scriptures [and are 

you not an expert in the scriptures?], how do you read it?”iv 

The lawyer had a quick response to Jesus’ question. He gave Luke’s version of the Great 

Commandment: “You should love the Lord your God with all your heart, soul, strength, and 

mind, and your neighbor as yourself.” It was a solid answer. The four qualifiers of loving 

God - heart, soul, mind, and strength – they suggested that no part of ourselves is withheld 

from God. Our innermost being, our identity, our energy, strength, and resolve, and our 

intellectual capacities are all subject to the sovereignty of God. Further, no part withheld 

means loving neighbor as self. When one loves God, one lives out love for others. 

Perhaps that’s why Jesus’ response to the lawyer’s answer was to state “Do this, and you 

will live.” As New Testament scholar Alan Culpepper rightly noted, “Eternal life is found 

not just in knowing the commandments but in doing them…Those who live out their love 

for God, others, and self show that they have been touched by the kingdom of God.”v 

But the lawyer wasn’t done. He continued his cross-examination of Jesus by asking 

another question. “And who is my neighbor?” Again, his motive was to trap Jesus. He 

wanted Jesus to define the boundaries that would delineate the three P’s most important to 

first century society: position, power, and privilege. If Jesus would define the limits of 

required neighborliness, it would help the lawyer and others know just who was “in” and 

who wasn’t. 

Yet, again, Jesus didn’t respond with an answer. This time, like a law school professor, he 

gave a case study. 

Just like the father in the parable of the two sons last week, the central character in Jesus’ 

case study was undefined. He was not characterized by race, religion, region, or trade. He 

was merely “a certain man.” 

The certain man was traveling down the road from Jerusalem to Jericho. This road was 

notoriously dangerous. It descends nearly 3,300 feet in 17 miles. The steep terrain and 

narrow passes of the road offered easy hiding places for bandits who terrorized travelers. 
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This certain man fell into the hands of these robbers who stripped him, beat him, and left 

him for dead. 

As we know, two travelers also came down the road. Their presence signaled hope for the 

certain man. However, neither stopped to render aid, despite the fact that one would have 

expected the priest to help. After all, the law said he had a duty to bury a corpse if he found 

it. And wouldn’t the Levite, the temple worker, have some sort of compassion? But, for 

both, helping the certain man was a choice between duty and duty. Both chose to pass him 

by on the other side. While their behavior was certainly not commendable, neither was it 

without reason. 

By storytelling conventions, the lawyer and others who were listening to Jesus would have 

expected the third character to break the pattern of the first two. Most likely, they expected 

the third character would be a pious Israelite – and the “point” being that religious duties are 

carried out not by privileged clergy, but by sincere laypeople.vi The ordinary Israelite would 

do what the priest and Levite would not. 

However, Jesus shattered their expectations by making the third traveler a Samaritan. For 

more than 700 years, there had been a bitter feud between the Jews and the Samaritans. 

Samaritans were descendants of a mixed population that occupied the land of Israel 

following the conquest by Assyria in 722 BC. The Samaritans opposed rebuilding the temple 

in Jerusalem, and they built their own place of worship on Mount Gerizim. As such, the 

Jews considered Samaritans to be ceremonially unclean, socially outcast, and religiously 

heretics.vii By making the Samaritan the hero of the story, Jesus demolished all boundary 

expectations. In making the third traveler a Samaritan and not an Israelite, Jesus signaled that 

this story’s champion wouldn’t be defined by social position, race, religion, or region. Jesus 

then goes into extraordinary detail about the way the Samaritan attended to the needs of the 

certain man. He came near, he saw, he was moved, he went to him, he bandaged his wounds, 

he poured oil and wine, he put him on his donkey, he brought him to the inn, he took care 

of him, he took two denarii, he gave them to the innkeeper, he said take care of him at 
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whatever cost… In a series of twelve action verbs, Jesus showed that compassion was not a 

matter of feeling, but of action. 

His case study now complete, Jesus asked the lawyer, “Which of the three was a 

neighbor?” The answer was so distasteful that the lawyer could not even say “Samaritan.” 

He simply responded, “The one who showed him mercy.” Ironically, the lawyer’s answer 

actually provided an accurate description of a neighbor. Neighborliness wasn’t defined in 

terms of boundaries, but by the essential nature of neighborliness – showing mercy. 

The fact is, when the certain man was lying along the side of the road, he wasn’t going to 

discriminate between potential helpers. And, if you or I were lying there battered and 

bleeding, neither would we. Anyone who had compassion and stopped to help would be our 

neighbor. That’s what Jesus noted. Mercy sees only need and responds with compassion. 

Loving neighbor as self means the primal me becomes a social us. That’s what obedience to 

Jesus’ teaching entailed. 

The start of the baseball season is just 18 days away. Those of you who follow American 

League teams know that each game’s lineup card will feature a DH – a Designated Hitter. 

The Designated Hitter doesn’t play defense; doesn’t play in the field. The DH simply bats, 

hitting in place of the pitcher in the lineup. 

Our lineup card here this morning is full of DH’s. That’s what the Good Samaritan story 

reveals to us. Some of us are DH’s like the priest and the Levite. Their arrival on the scene 

signaled hope for certain man lying along the side of the road. Instead, they played DH – 

they were dashers of hope, dashing his hopes as they passed by on the other side. However, 

others of us are DH’s like the Samaritan. When we see someone in need, we extend mercy. 

We are delivers of help. And we’re there in place of Jesus – as the way the Spirit of Jesus is 

still healing and making whole that which is broken in our world, in our nation, in Wichita 

Falls, and in our neighborhoods. The question is which kind of DH are you? 

What the story of the Good Samaritan tells us is that it is really easy to be a dasher of 

hope. We lead busy lives. We have tasks to accomplish. Nobody has any margin, so if we do 



7 

one good thing, we have to stop doing another good thing. But we are called to be deliverers 

of help. We are called to be a neighbor. And that starts with actually knowing our neighbors. 

Go home this afternoon and look around your neighborhood. What problems do you 

see? The yard across the street is full of knee-high weeds. You know the husband just got 

laid off from work. Should you call code enforcement? Or is there a better response? 

Next door there are teenagers whose loud music seeps out the window on a nightly basis. 

Should you call the police? Or is there a better response? 

There’s a family a couple of doors down with several children. It’s clear that none of 

them speak English very well, and you wonder if the kids are even in school. Should you 

contact someone in the school district? Or is there a better response? 

Maybe you’ve wondered about the invisible family in your neighborhood? They are the 

ones you’ve never actually met, but you know they exist because you’ve glimpsed signs of 

life around their house. There’s the dad who, when the garage door opens at 7:30 each 

morning, is already in his car, backing out the driveway. He arrives home each evening, 

zooming straight into the garage. The garage door opens and then shuts, and he’s inside the 

house without a trace. 

Then there’s the mom. All you’ve glimpsed of her recently is her minivan. She zips their 

kids around to a mass of activities – soccer, karate, violin lessons, and playdates. You know 

about these activities because of the different uniforms the kids are wearing as they pile into 

the car. The stick-figure decal on the rear window also provides a helpful, “suburban map 

legend” as to how many kids the family has and what they like to do.viii 

If I’m being honest, I know a family like that. We live in a cul-de-sac with four other 

houses. I know, and have had conversations with, three of the four families. I know that one 

of my neighbors recently lost her dad. I know that another of my neighbor’s has a daughter 

who will be heading off to college in the fall, leaving them empty nesters in the largest house 

on our block. I know that yet another of our neighbors is taking care of their elderly parents 

while also managing the demands of a blended family that features both a teenager and a 



8 

preschooler. But the fourth house? I don’t know anything about them, other than the decal 

on the side of his work truck. 

Maybe you have neighbors like this, too. And so does the church. We sit here Sunday 

after Sunday, but do we know our neighbors? Do we know anything about the college 

students across the street? Do we know the people who office in the First National Bank 

building? Do we know what concerns are present with the women who frequent the Junior 

League building? Do we know the challenges our neighbors along Cedar Elm are facing? Do 

we know the hopes and the hurts of our Presbyterian friends? 

What Jesus taught is that mercy is seeing the need and responding with compassion. That 

means, the better response is to open our eyes to the need and engage. To risk getting 

involved in the lives of people who are looking for someone – anyone – to stop and help. 

But know, doing this will not be without challenge. Some of our neighbors will challenge our 

serenity. Some will challenge us socially. Some will challenge us “allergenically.” And some 

will want to just make themselves at home. Will we respond with joyful excitement or blind 

bewilderment? The opportunity to be a neighbor is right in front of you, and you’ve been 

inserted into the lineup to play DH. Which DH role are you going to play? 
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