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Fifth Sunday after Pentecost-Year C-The Rev. Canon Joan Anthony-7.10.22 
 Many years ago I went to Israel with a group of Episcopalians from this Diocese and 
beyond.  We had the obligatory Israeli guide as we spent time visiting many of the sites of Jesus 
ministry.  One day we were on the bus, going down to Jericho, just like the Samaritan in the 
Gospel.  After a time, the bus turned off the well-traveled highway on to a side road, going a 
mile or so and then we pulled into a dusty parking lot.  Before us was a very picturesque 
building, small, single story and made of mud bricks.  In front tied to a hitching post was a 
donkey.  We all left the bus, stood in front of the building and were told by our guide that this 
was the Inn of the Good Samaritan.  (Pause).  We all dutifully took pictures and then got back 
on the bus to continue our trip.  After a minute or two a voice, belonging to our priest, came 
from the back of the bus.  “Folks,” he said, “ the story of the Good Samaritan is a parable…that 
means it didn’t happen.”   
 So, why does this story have such enduring life? Even those who are not regular church-
goers know it.   One reason is that it was a very good parable.  Jesus used parables to get a 
theological or spiritual point across and this parable has been doing that ever since Jesus first 
told it.   
We know what Jesus is saying, and Christians have been trying to live it with more or less 
success for 2000 years or more. 
 Look for a moment at the context of the parable.  A lawyer had devised a test for Jesus.  
Lawyers were often doing this, in an attempt to trip Jesus up.  In an attempt to put this young 
rabbi in his theological place.  The lawyer asked what he must do to inherit eternal life.  Jesus, 
good rabbi that he was referred the lawyer to the Scripture, the Torah.  The lawyer, being a 
good Jew knew the answer.  So do you.  “ You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, 
with all your soul, and with all your strength and with all your mind”. To inherit eternal life we 
must love God with our whole being.  But there is more.  And, the lawyer continued, we must 
love our neighbor as ourselves.  That was the right answer, clear, concise, sound doctrine and 
no more needed to be said.  But…the lawyer wanted to be sure he had it right, that he did just 
what was required and did it in the right way.  He wanted to know exactly to whom this 
scripture applied.  “Who is my neighbor,” he asked.   Is it those like me, lawyers, educated, well 
to do, Jews only he might have asked.  Or, does it include everyone?  What are the boundaries 
to who might be considered a neighbor?   If I asked each of you to describe your neighbor, you 
might think of the people next door, down the street, on Whidbey Island.  If you thought about 
it a bit more, you might realize that in the context Jesus is speaking from, everyone is a 
neighbor.  We are to love God with our whole being, and everyone in the same way as we love 
ourselves.   
 It is a daunting task to love God, and love neighbor, as well as loving oneself.  Jesus 
knew that, so rather than try to explain it, Jesus told the story of the Good Samaritan.  There 
are lots of subtle lessons in this story, lessons for us to consider when we measure ourselves 
against this commandment of love.  One of the best ways to consider what Jesus is saying to us 
in this parable is to consider the characters. 
 We all like to think we are like the Good Samaritan in this story.  If we can help someone 
else we would do so.  By and large that is true. But remember, the Samaritan was not like you 
and me.  The Samaritan was an outcast.  The Gospel of John reminds us that Jews did not share 
things in common with Samaritans.  Few if any of us would consider ourselves outcast.  He was 
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in foreign territory, a long way from Samaria, among those who saw him as inferior.  The 
instinct would be to keep one’s head down and make as little a stir as possible.  He did not 
choose to do so and it was a risky choice.  He too could have passed by, but he did not. 
 And what of the man who fell among thieves?  We know nothing about him, not his 
name, his age, his religion, all we know is that he was in  dire need, left by the side of the road 
half dead.   
 We do know something about those who came upon him in the road.  The first was a 
priest in the Temple in Jerusalem.  He passed by on the other side.  The second was a Levite.  
Levites were those who assisted in public worship, the musicians, gatekeepers, temple officials, 
judges, and craftsmen.  Both of these men were fully aware of the Torah law that spoke of 
loving God and neighbor.  But to stop and help would have been costly.  Not only in terms of 
money.  Priests and Levites in order to function in the worship of the temple had to maintain 
ritual purity.  To come into physical contact  with blood, with wounds, would render them 
ritually impure at least temporarily.  And so they had to choose, to help or to maintain their 
status of ritual purity which in turn enabled them to continue to function in their society.  It was 
a very real choice with very real costs involved.  They both passed by on the other side.   
 
 How often in our lives have we had to make just such a choice?  To pay a cost or to pass 
by on the other side.  Do not make a mistake the cost both to the priest and Levite and to us 
can be high.  There is the cost of time, of emotions, of worry, entanglement, perhaps even 
shunning by those we know.  Jesus is saying in this parable, that when God puts a neighbor in 
our path, someone we can help, no cost is too high.  There are many subtle kinds of cost 
beyond those we can measure.    The cost of not acting when we know we should, the cost of 
not showing empathy, the cost of wishing we had had the courage to act differently.  These are 
the spiritual costs of passing by on the other side. 
 The Samaritan came next in our story, saw the man and immediately stopped to help.  
He bound up his wounds, put him on his own donkey and carried him to an inn.  He cared for 
the man, and provided funds for his further care.  The Samaritan, the outcast, the one with the 
least resources was the one with the eyes to see what God asked of him and to do it.  This 
made the Samaritan not only righteous in the eyes of God, this action made him generous and 
free.  He was generous because he shared not out of what he did not need, the ‘extra ’in his 
budget, but out of whatever he had.  He was free, because he was not bound by rules and 
regulations, not counting the cost of his action, but free to act out of his heart.  
 Consider for a moment the innkeeper as well.  The road between Jerusalem and Jericho 
was a long way from Samaria.  The innkeeper was most likely a Torah observant Jew just like his 
neighbors.  He might even have been part of the Temple congregation in Jerusalem. Yet, he 
took the injured man in, gave him room and cared for him.  Further, he trusted the Samaritan 
to return and pay the expense incurred in the days that followed.   
   The Samaritan was not taking on this obligation forever, only until the injured man was 
healed.  There will always be those who need on-going and continued care in our society.  That 
is not what this story is about.  This story is about those we meet and that we are able to help.  
This story is about generosity and freedom.  This story is not about monetary cost but the cost 
to our spiritual lives.   
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 One more thing to notice.  The injured man was willing to accept the help offered by the 
Samaritan.  He did not demand the Hilton when the Best Western was all that was available.  
We can only help those who are willing to accept the help we are able to offer.   
 Who have you met lately who might be said to “fall among thieves” in some way.  Such 
people are all around us.   Perhaps they have not been robbed literally, but who are somehow 
in need?  Of what might they have been robbed?   
 Who among us has had the experience of being the one who in some way has fallen 
among thieves and is in need of help?  Did you meet the priest, or the Levite, or did you meet 
the Samaritan or the innkeeper?  
 When we help as we are able and when we accept help when we are in need, we are 
sharing in the breath of God.  I came across this image, sharing in the breath of God, an image 
attributed to Gena Davis.  I don’t know who Gena Davis is, and was unable to find her, but I am 
grateful for the image.  When we like the Samaritan are generous and free, we are sharing in 
the breath of God.  It is from the breath of God and our sharing of it that all things good, 
beautiful, creative and healing come. 
  
 
   


