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Prayer: Spirit of the Living God, take these words and speak through them; take our minds and speak to them; take 
our hearts and set them on fire with your holy love.  Amen. 

In the 2002 movie, John Q, starring Denzel Washington, there is a pivotal scene. John Q's young son, Mikey, only 6 

years old, collapses whilst playing baseball. John and his wife, Denise, rush Mikey to a hospital emergency room 

where they are informed that their son is critically ill and his only hope is a heart transplant. Unfortunately, John's 

medical insurance won't cover the costs. Does this sound familiar – so often we think we are covered only to 

discover in the fine print that we are not? In a moving and memorable scene John, the dad, passionately pleads with 

the surgeon to do whatever it takes to save his son. He says and I quote: I can raise the money and will pay for this. 

I don’t know how I am going to do it – you’ve just got to trust me. I promise you. I give you my word. It’s not a 

phrase that we hear often these days: I give you my word. We tend to want contracts, signatures, witnesses and 

lawyers. The hospital management refuse to change their rules and therefore refuse to place Michael on the donor 

list - instead they order his discharge, telling his parents to take him home to die.  

I give you my word - that’s exactly what God has done. He has given us His Word. And He has given us His word in 2 

forms   

 the written Word, known in the Christian church as the Bible and in the Jewish tradition as the Hebrew Bible, 
the Old Testament, consisting of the Torah, the Law, the prophets and the writings  

 and secondly, God also gave us the Word made flesh, the living Word, His son, Jesus. 
 

Today’s lectionary reading from the Word is the dramatic story of the Good Samaritan which John has just read to 

us. A gospel story which is synonymous with unusual sacrificial kindness. It is a story, for most people, about helping 

someone in need.  

 Well known Methodist minister, Trevor Hudson, challengingly says: Familiarity breeds unfamiliarity. 

Sometimes our familiarity with a text may cause us to think we know that story and what it was intended to 

convey, when in fact we don't.  Sometimes we miss the point of what Jesus was trying to say. Just like his 12 

disciples we are sometimes left bewildered and wondering ‘What was he on about?’   

 And C H Dodd defines a parable: At its simplest a parable is a metaphor or simile drawn from nature or 

common life, arresting the hearer by its vividness or strangeness, and leaving the mind in sufficient doubt 

about its precise application to tease it into active thought.  

 And the set passage for today holds a wonderful line spoken by Jesus What is written in the Law? How do 

you read it?”  

Jesus is interested in how we read and interpret the Word. And as we look at this passage today are we prepared to 

‘be arrested by its vividness’ so that our minds may begin to doubt that we know it all and allow ourselves to be 

‘teased into doubt and active thought’? And in this encounter between Jesus and the experts in the Law who are so 

sure they know all the answers can we also put aside all that we know so that we may see anew? Is this a story about 

radical kindness or is it a story about how one inherits eternal life because that is the question that initiates the 

entire conversation? Or is it a radical social commentary by a man who was seen as a rebel, a person challenging the 

natural order of things? A Jewish man who talked to a Samaritan women at a well, a man who is known to fraternise 

with outsiders, with the marginalised, with the so called ‘unclean’. 

Let’s look at the passage: 



In v25, “An expert in the law stood up to test Jesus."Teacher” he asked, “what must I do to inherit eternal life?"  

Please note that this expert in the law is not a lawyer as we know them, instead he is an expert in the Law, the 

Torah, the first 5 books of our Bible – he is what we would call an Old Testament Scholar. When he asked Jesus the 

question about eternal life, he was asking what Jesus saw as the essential requirements of the Law. Much like the 

rich young ruler of Matthew he seems to be saying, “What good thing must I do in order to have eternal life?” I can 

just see Jesus smiling as he throws the question back in v 26: What is written in the law? How do you read it? And in 

v27 the ‘expert’ answers Jesus with the summation of the Law found in Deuteronomy 6:4 and 5 and Leviticus 19:18 

(they know it well because they recite it twice a day), 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 Love your neighbour as yourself. And last week I sat in 

this church and we all said those very words as they are in our communion liturgy. And in v28 Jesus replies, "You 

have answered correctly; do this and you will live”, quoting Leviticus 18:5. 

How well do we do in living that love? Time and again I sit with people in my counselling practice who confess that 

unconditional love is just too hard. Are we really capable of it? We tend to grow up with ‘You scratch my back and I 

will scratch yours’. It’s easy to love people who love us, who are kind to us. It’s much harder to continue loving 

people who let us down, who hurt us, who betray our trust. And so I wonder if deep down this Old Testament 

scholar was filled with self-righteous pride or if he was honest enough with himself to admit to himself that he was 

failing miserably to uphold the very law he was quoting. And so perhaps, like a good lawyer, he looks for a loophole 

in the law to ‘get himself off’. For in v 29 we read that he wanted to justify himself and therefore asks Jesus,  And 

who is my neighbour? 

And it is in answering that question that Jesus tells the parable of the Good Samaritan. The journey from Jericho to 

Jerusalem was well known for its danger. It was very steep and treacherous because of the many places for robbers 

to hide. In fact it was so bad that the name of the road was “the way of blood.” So this is a very believable story to 

those who were listening. And it applies equally well to us today.  The author and psychiatrist, M Scott Peck, starts 

his book, The Road Less Travelled, with the words, Life is difficult. And as we set out on the Road of Life I am pretty 

sure that if we are very honest with ourselves we can relate to all the characters in the story.  

 For somewhere along the way we are all attacked by robbers. Very early on we lose our innocence, soon 

death comes along and claims a friend, a sibling, a parent, a beloved husband or wife, a child. Grief robs us 

of joy. Cancer, disease, other physical or mental problems rob us of health. And sometimes financial scams, 

world markets crashing rob us of money. Sometimes we even struggle to get started, never reaching 

financial independence as the road of life is particularly tough and not many opportunities for growth 

present themselves – for some of us it’s simply about survival. I think we can all relate to the person on the 

road who is left, stripped, vulnerable and half-dead. Deep, deep human need.  

 And then there are the robbers themselves – how often are we in that position – sometimes knowingly, 

sometimes unknowingly – the unkind word, the lack of respect, the disdain, the prejudice, the impatience, 

the lack of understanding,  the discrimination, the greed – all attitudes which rob people of identity, of 

feeling safe, of a life of growth and love? 

 And then the priest and the Levite come along – the equivalent today of the minister and the assistant 

minister – people we would expect to have compassion and to take action. And they see the injured person, 

the body lying at the side of the road and in v 31 we are told that they pass by on the other side. Do you 

remember that Dionne Warwick song ‘Walk on by?’ Just like the hospital and the medical aid when John Q 

arrives with his dying son – they see the deep human need and just ‘walk on by’ – not interested in helping. 

It is one thing to be suffering and not seen, it is another to be suffering and for it to be seen and for people 

to still cross to the other side - not wanting to get involved. In what ways are we like the priest and the 

Levite? I think of them whenever I spot someone I know in Pick ‘n Pay and I quickly dart into another aisle to 

avoid them because I don’t want to stop and chat - I think of this parable, and feel guilty. A simple 

conversation with a lonely person doing their shopping can bring light and love and warmth. 



 And then the Samaritan appears. He represents the one person of whom we have no expectations. Jews and 

Samaritans always avoided each other; they despised each other with the strongest vitriol imaginable.  Their 

anger and hatred also started over land claims – like the Jews and the Palestinians today.  We too are a 

people well acquainted with forced removals and land claims and deep, deep pain.   So whenever a Jew 

traveled from Jerusalem to Jericho the easy way would be to go through Samaria.  But they never did, they 

always went around Samaria.  But remember when Jesus travelled along that road with his disciples he said, 

‘Let’s go through Samaria’ and that was when he had that amazing theological conversation with the 

Samaritan woman at the well, whilst the disciples went into town to find bread (there is safety in numbers). 

And in this parable something happens within the Samaritan when he sees the man lying at the side of the 

road which prompts his actions. Something happened within him which did not happen to the priest and the 

Levite. In v33 we read he took pity on him. The original Greek word used here for compassion 

(splanchnizomai) is a very vivid one. It comes from a word that refers to the intestines, to the gut. 

Something in the Samaritan’s heart goes out to the man and it prompts action.  And so v34 says He went to 

him. Generous, abundant, going the extra mile action – he ministered to the naked, bleeding man, pouring 

out his oil and wine to disinfect the wound, tenderly bandaging the affected areas, lifting the man gently 

onto his donkey, booking both of them into an inn, spending the night taking care of the injured man. The 

next morning he pays the innkeeper to continue caring for the man as he needs to leave to go about his 

business. He promises to return. Wow – radical, limitless, generous and abundant love. Can we relate to the 

Samaritan – or do we fall far short of the compassionate action he exhibits? 

 

And then Jesus once again asks the expert a question So which of these is a neighbour?. You notice how he turns the 

question around? The expert asked him ‘Who is my neighbour and Jesus asks instead ‘Which one was a neighbour?’ 

and in V37 the expert answers The one who had mercy, the one who was kind– and then Jesus instructs him Go and 

do the same. 

Are we capable of that radical, limitless, generous, unconditional love? Can we go and do the same? Or do we need 

to stand before Jesus in total humility, rather than in arrogant righteousness and admit our limitations? In Jeremiah 

we read of the new law that shall be written in our hearts. The expert in the laws original question was What must I 

do to inherit eternal life? Eternal life begins here and now as we live in partnership with Jesus, as we learn to love 

and be in right relationship. What must we do to inherit eternal life? To inherit is to receive? Can we receive the 

radical, generous love which Jesus offers? Can we, like the vulnerable Jewish man lying on the side of the road, 

accept the help of which is offered to us? We know there is nothing we can do to inherit eternal life, it is a gift, freely 

given. Can we receive it? And in holy partnership can we then begin to do what needs to be done? Like the 

Samaritan? 

In Europe, during World War 2, a church statue of Jesus was damaged by a bomb – it lost its hand and feet. After the 

war the stewards found a sculptor to repair the statue. When it came back to the church the community gathered 

for the unveiling – as the sheet was slipped off the crowd gasped – the statue was still without hands and feet. All 

the sculptor had done was to fit a brass plaque at the base of the statue. They lent forward and read ‘I have no 

hands and feet but yours’. 

I want to end where I began, with the movie John Q, and John’s passionate plea for a new heart for his son. I give 

you my word – he says to the heart surgeon. John Q was desperate for his son to be set free from pain, to be able to 

live and to love, to enjoy life, and life in all its fullness. John Q was prepared to do whatever it would take to get a 

new heart for his son. At one point he even says to the surgeon – ‘take my heart and give it to my son’. The surgeon 

finds his own heart softened by the plea, by the passionate love of this father for his son and decides to donate his 

services to perform the op. The hospital administrator, the ‘expert in hospital law’ finds herself deeply moved as she 

listens to a conversation between the desperate father and his wife, her hard heart is softened as tears roll down her 

cheeks and she makes the decision to place Mikey on the donor list. Across the country, on another road, a 26 year 

old young woman loses control of her car while overtaking a large truck. When the paramedics reach her and cut her 



out of her car she they discover she is near death – a massive cerebral haemorrhage is robbing her of life. As they 

gently lift her out of the vehicle they see a medic alert bracelet – this young woman, a woman with a compassionate, 

generous spirit, is a registered organ donor – and her heart is a perfect match for Mikey.  

Like John Q, a father desperate for his son to have a new heart so that he can enjoy Life, and life in all its fullness, 

Our heavenly Father, God, is desperate for each of us, for you and for me, his beloved children, to know his radical, 

limitless Love and to be set free to live in Love and Peace and Faith and Hope. He wants to replace our broken, 

fearful, hard hearts with a new heart, a new Spirit.  Like the beaten and broken man lying on the side of the road are 

we able to receive the Love that he offers us? Or are we going to remain like the priest and the Levite, seeing but not 

acting, simply bystanders? Perhaps we are going to remain robbers? Or self-righteous legalists? Can we receive the 

Love, not only for ourselves but for the world, so that His Spirit flows through us, calling us to compassionate action, 

bringing eternal life, life in all its fullness, not just to ourselves, but to the world? Can we, in the familiar words of 

Micah, printed in your pew leaflet:  Act justly, love mercy and walk humbly with our God? 


