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When I was a young child,  

my grandmother Margaret served on the city council  

in Denton, Texas, where I grew up.  

 

She spent countless hours meeting with the residents in her district,  

hearing the concerns of her neighbors  

and seeking solutions to them as much as possible.  

 

Between her time on the council,  

and her leadership on the community theatre board,  

and her service at our church as a deacon,  

and her connections to the university where my grandfather taught,  

it felt like she knew the whole town.  

 

Running errands with her took forever, because she was always stopping to 

talk to friends and acquaintances.  

 

She cared about her neighbors, deeply.  

 

When she died, an editorial ran in our local paper that described her as the 

“Mother of Denton.’’ 

 

What I learned about my grandmother after her death—and what I wish I 

had known sooner so that we could’ve talked about it— 

was that in the early 1960s she was a member of a grassroots organization  

called the Christian Women’s Interracial Fellowship Group.  

 



2 
 

It was a local gathering of women who were  

wise enough and brave enough to know that their lives were connected  

during an era in which racial lines were deeply drawn and openly affirmed 

by many.  

 

They knew that they could do better and be better together,  

but they also knew that in order to truly come together, they had a lot of 

work to do. 

 

And so the women of the group took turns hosting meetings in their homes,  

alternating between the homes of the white women and the black women.  

 

They took the time to get to know one another  

so that they could start the work  

of breaking down their own personal barriers and prejudices.  

 

The white women took the black women shopping so that they could shop in 

the same stores.  

 

They worked together on civic issues,  

like getting the streets paved in the African-American neighborhoods  

and creating an integrated tutoring program for children.  

 

These acts of love and kindness and solidarity did not end racism or bigotry 

in Denton, Texas.  

 

But they were steps in the right direction.  

They changed lives and shaped futures—they brought the kingdom that 

much closer. 
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The Parable of the Good Samaritan is well-known to many of us, for better or 

worse. 

 

 A lawyer, trying to trick Jesus, asks how he might inherit eternal life.   

 

Jesus turns the question back around to him, and so the lawyer ends up 

answering,  

“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.”  

 

Jesus tells him that he is correct—do this, and you will inherit eternal life. 

 

 Then comes the lawyer’s trick question.  “And who is my neighbor?” 

 

 And, then is the story.  

  

A man is beaten by robbers and left on the side of the road.   

 

The priest sees the beaten man and passes by.   

The Levite sees the man and passes by.   

 

A Samaritan comes upon him… when he sees him he is moved with pity.   

He bandages his wounds, puts him on his animal,  

takes him to an inn, and cares for him.   

 

He takes two denarii, gives it to the innkeeper, telling him-  

“Take care of him; and when I come back, I will repay you whatever more 

you spend.” 
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 And then Jesus is back to addressing the lawyer.   

 

“Which one of these was the neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of 

robbers?” 

 

 “The one who showed him mercy.” 

 Jesus said to him, “Go and do likewise.” 

 

The Parable of the Good Samaritan is well-known to many of us, for better or 

worse.  

 

I say this, because we ought to know it.  

We are better for knowing it. 

 

This encounter between Jesus and the lawyer and the parable that follows  

succinctly tell us what we are to do and be as Christians—we are to love, 

love, love.  

 

Love God with all our hearts and souls and strengths and minds— 

with everything that makes us us,  

with the whole of our lives.  

Love our neighbors.  

Love ourselves.  

 

And with that love, we are to be helpers.  

 

When we see another in need, we are called to help them— 

to care for their wounds, to get them out of harm’s way,  

to use our time and talent and treasure to serve others and show them 

mercy.  
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We know these things, but Jesus tells us that knowing them isn’t enough.  

Do this, Jesus tells us, and we will live. 

 

But the more familiar this parable becomes,  

the less we recognize its challenge.  

 

It’s like watching your favorite movie for the fifth time—clearly you find 

value and meaning in it still— 

otherwise it wouldn’t be your favorite— 

but you already know what’s coming  

and how the story will end.  

 

The punchlines aren’t quite as funny.  

The plot twist doesn’t catch you off guard the way that it once did.  

 

The lawyer in this scene might be better described as a scribe or an expert in 

the law.  

 

Biblical scholar Alan Culpepper reminds us that  

 

“Like most societies,  

first century Judaism was ordered by boundaries  

with specific rules regarding how Jews should treat Gentiles or Samaritans,  

how priests should relate to Israelites,  

how men should treat women, and so on.  

 

Because the boundaries allowed for certain groups  

to establish their positions, power and privilege,  
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maintaining the boundaries was vital to social order.”1 

 

But Jesus was wise enough and brave enough to know that the lives of God’s 

children were connected  

despite the social boundaries that were deeply drawn and openly affirmed by 

many.  

He knew that God’s children could do better and be better together,  

but he also knew that in order to truly come together, there was a lot of work 

to do. 

 

Jesus’ embodiment of neighbor-love is a Samaritan.   

 

The outsider and the despised.   

 

It is not the righteous follower of the Jewish faith.   

 

We can safely assume that, reading it today, neither is it about the righteous 

Christian,  

the regular church goer,  

the Bible study attender,  

the one who prays again and again with deep gratitude for the Son of God 

come to abide with them.   

 

It’s not us.  

 

That’s the plot twist that we desperately need to remember  

and not let fade into familiarity. 

 

 The Good Samaritan,  

                                                        
1 Alan Culpepper, The New Interpreter’s Bible, vol. IX, page 229. 
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the exemplar of how we are to live with one another,  

is the outsider…the other.   

 

This is very intentional.   

 

Christ knows exactly the implications of what he is saying both in that 

moment  

and in the centuries to follow.   

 

The exemplar of how we are to live with one another, according to Christ,  

is the homeless, the refugee,  

the transgender, the Muslim, 

the atheist, the anxious,  

the minority, the addict, the prisoner.  

 

All these are just as capable as the Christian  

of the right way to love one another,  

to show mercy to one another. 

 

 

 

 A wise pastor, who also happens to be my partner in life, likes to add that if 

we take all of this seriously— 

the commandment to love God and neighbor and self, Jesus’ instruction to be 

like the good Samaritan who showed mercy— 

if we take all of this seriously,  

then we have the opportunity to not only be good Samaritans,  

but to be early Samaritans— 

to be present before and during the beatings on the road as well as in their 

aftermath.  
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To be an early Samaritan before the beatings occur 

is to be part of the process of making the road safer  

so that the beatings don’t have to happen.  

 

Be the change.  

Flip the script and write a new ending.  

 

To be an early Samaritan during the beating on the road is to do what so 

many of us are already doing,  

to bear witness to the place  

where so many of us and our neighbors find ourselves.  

 Individually we are being beaten, each in our own ways, some small some 

large.   

Those people we love are being beaten too-  

by grief, by loss,  

by addiction, by depression,  

by loneliness, by shame. 

 

 And we are early Samaritans.   

 

We show profound love to each other during the times and through the ways 

that we are all assaulted.   

 

We are, for each other, the shoulders to lean on,  

the arms to hold each other up,  

and most importantly-  

we can be the hands that grasp and seize the fists  

of those who harm our neighbor,  

both known and unknown to us-  

grasp and seize the hands and cry “Stop!”  “Enough!” 
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May we be wise enough and brave enough  

to know that our lives are connected  

during a time when our differences threaten to divide us,  

in which lines are being drawn where they do not have to be.  

 

May we know that we can do better and be better together,  

and may we seek to do the work that needs to be done  

in order to truly make this so. 

 

The instructions are simple:  

love God with all that you are,  

love your neighbor and love yourself.  

 

Show mercy and kindness to others.  

 

Go and do likewise—bring the kingdom closer. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 


