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	 It’s	the	first	Sunday	of	Lent	and	the	lectionary	is	dropping	a	doozy	of	a	parable	on	us.	The	
Parable	of	the	Good	Samaritan	was	probably	one	of	Jesus’	most	offensive	parables.	It	drops	down	
into	our	lives	and	upends	all	our	ways	of	thinking	about		
	 good	and	bad,	
	 	 	faithful	and	unfaithful,		
	 	 	 sinning	and	saving.	
It	churns	and	mixes	all	those	things	up.		
	
	 It’s	a	good	thing	most	of	us	have	heard	this	parable	before.	It	really	helps	it	to	not	be	so	
offensive,	you	know.	We	start	to	hear	Jesus	tell	what	is	for	us	an	“old	old”	story	we’ve	heard	since	
we	were	kids	and	something	in	us…	just	starts	to	check	out.		It	says,	“Yeah,	I	know	this	one.”	
Right?		
	 So	we’re	in	luck…	we	don’t	have	to	be	as	offended	as	Jesus’	first	hearers	would	have	been.	
We	can	just	shut	down	our	imaginations	and	go	in	autopilot	today…which	is	always	nice	because	it	
helps	us	avoid	having	to	deal	with	our	own	darkness.		
	
	 Too	bad	for	Jesus’	first	hearers	though.		
	 I	mean	they	would	have	been	pretty	upset	and	probably	a	bit	angry	when	they	heard	this	
one…	because	it’s	just	dripping	with	all	kinds	of	offense.	
	

*****	
	 For	one	thing,	Jesus	sets	up	the	story	like	any	good	storyteller	would	in	his	day,	but	screws	
up	the	formula.	This	was	a	pretty	common	storytelling	formula	for	Jesus’	day.	After	we	hear	about	
the	man	beat	up	on	the	side	of	the	road,	we	hear	about		“three	men	who	came	walking	down	the	
road…	The	first	was	a	priest;	the	second	was	a	Levite…”	and	so	on.	
	 It’s	our	version	of,	“three	men	came	walking	into	a	bar.”	And	for	them	the	third	one	was	
always	the	hero	of	the	little	story.		
	 	
	 So	they	hear	Jesus	set	up	this	story	and	they	have	an	idea	of	how	this	is	supposed	to	work.	
A	man	is	hurting	in	the	ditch	on	the	side	of	the	road	and	three	men	come	by:		a	priest,	a	Levite,	and	
a…	scribe.	
	 That’s	how	it	should	have	worked.	Everyone	knows	that’s	how	the	stories	go.	It’s	almost	
always	that	way.	
	 Not	only	that,	but	Jesus	is	talking	to	a	“lawyer”	the	scriptures	says.	It’s	another	word	for	a	
“scribe”	or	a	“legal	expert.”	
	
	 In	their	minds	without	even	thinking	about	it,	that’s	what	they	expect	to	hear	from	Jesus.		
The	third	person,	it	should	have	been	a	scribe.	
	
	 It’s	like	if	I	were	to	name	three	colors.	You	could	finish	the	list	when	I	start	out	red,	white	
and…?????	blue.	
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	 Or	if	I	were	to	tell	a	story	about	a	breakfast	sandwich	that	had	three	characters	in	it:	bacon,	
egg,	and	?????	cheese.		
	
	 Right,	well	that’s	how	this	story	was	supposed	to	go.	First	came	the	Pharisee,	then	the	
Levite.		
	 Then…	Jesus	throws	a	whole	wrench	in	the	thing…	when	the	very	next	word	out	of	his	
mouth	is,	“a	Samaritan	came	by…”	
	 And	you	can	just	imagine	everyone	pulling	back	and	furrowing	their	brow	at	that	word.	“A	
Samaritan?”	“What	kind	of	story	is	this?”	
	
	 Jesus	is	messing	with	them…	and	not	just	because	he	doesn’t	say	scribe,	but	because	a	
Samaritan	was	the	last	person	that	should	have	shown	up	in	this	story.		
	

*****	
	 You	see	there	was	an	immense	amount	of	animosity	between	the	Jews	and	the	Samaritans.	
It’s	really	hard	for	us	to	get	this.	We’re	not	talking	the	Cardinals	vs.	the	Royals	here.		
	 If	this	were	set	in	today’s	Middle	East,	it	would	be	more	like	the	Sunni	and	Shiite.	
	 Or	if	it	were	set	in	Northern	Ireland	last	century,	it	would	be	the	Catholics	vs.	the	
Protestants.			
	
	 The	tension	between	Jews	and	Samaritans	had	been	building	for	the	last	1,000	years	before	
Jesus.	It	goes	all	the	way	back	a	generation	after	King	David,	when	the	Kingdom	of	Israel	split	in	
two.		The	Northern	Kingdom	broke	away	from	the	Southern	Kingdom	of	Judah	where	Jerusalem	
was,	where	the	capital	was.	And	the	Northern	Kingdom	made	their	new	capital	Samaria.		
	
	 So	of	course,	they	didn’t	go	to	Jerusalem	where	the	temple	was	to	worship	anymore.	They	
made	their	own	temples…	and	the	suspicion	and	animosity	grew.	
	
	 Then	when	The	Northern	Kingdom	was	destroyed	by	Assyria,	some	of	the	leaders	were	
carried	off	into	exile	and	Assyria	brought	in	foreigners…	who	over	time,	started	to	intermarry	with	
those	that	were	left…	In	other	words…	their	race	began	to	change.	
	
	 Then,	a	generation	or	two	later,	the	Southern	Kingdom	was	destroyed	by	Babylon	and	sent	
into	exile,	but	if	you	know	your	Old	Testament	history,	then	you	know	70	years	later	they	were	
allowed	to	come	back.		
	 And	when	they	did,	when	they	came	back	to	reestablish	ancient	Israel…	they	didn’t	want	to	
have	anything	to	do	with	the	half-breeds	up	in	Samaria.		
	
	 And	the	tensions	continued	to	build.	For	hundreds	of	years	there	was	violence	back	and	
forth	between	the	two	groups.	Blood	was	shed.	Offenses	to	their	religious	holy	places	took	place.	
	 So	by	Jesus’	day	the	animosity	was	always	bubbling	over.	
	
	 Just	earlier	in	chapter	9	Jesus	tried	to	go	through	Samaria,	as	we	read	in	the	Ash	Wed	
service,	but	the	Samaritans	wouldn’t	welcome	him.	Two	of	Jesus’	disciples,	James	and	John,	are	
ready	to	kick	some	Samaritan	rear	end	for	the	offense.	“Lord	do	you	want	us	to	command	fire	to	
come	down	from	heaven	and	consume	those	Samaritans?”	they	ask.		
	 This	was	the	mentality	of	their	day.		
	 This	is	the	tension	between	the	two	groups.	
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	 The	tensions	are	high.	The	animosity	between	the	Jews	and	the	Samaritans	was	rooted	in	
ethnic	identity,	nationalism,	religious	animosity,	and	a	long	scorecard	of	violence.		
	 It’s	not	some	simple	rivalry.	
	 So	this	story	Jesus	tells	is	not	some	simple,		“surprise,	someone	unexpected	was	the	nice	
guy.”	
	
	 No,	it’s	much	more	than	that.		
	 “A	priest	passes	by…	the	man	in	the	ditch.	
	 A	Levite	passes	by…	
	 Then	a	scribe	passes	by…”	that’s	how	the	story	was	supposed	to	go.	
	 	
	 A	priest…	then	a	Levite…	then	a	Samaritan?	“What	kind	of	story	is	this?”	
	 Well,	it’s	certainly	an	offensive	one.	

*****	
	
	 “A	Samaritan,”	Jesus	says,	“stops	and	comes	over…	and	takes	all	kinds	of	risks…	to	take	care	
of	this	beat	up	Jewish	man.”	
	 	 After	all,	the	road	between	Jericho	and	Jerusalem	where	this	story	takes	place…	it	
was	a	dangerous	road.	No	one	was	surprised	that	someone	was	beat	up	and	robbed	on	that	road.	
It	was	known	to	be	treacherous.	
	 	 But	the	Samaritan	stops	on	the	dangerous	road…	and	despite	his	better	judgment…	
helps	the	beat	up	Jewish	man.	
	
	 If	stopping	wasn’t	risky	enough,	he	puts	a	half-dead	bleeding	Jewish	man	on	his	donkey	to	a	
public	inn.	The	optics	are	no	good	here.	He	could	easily	be	accused	of	all	kinds	of	misdeeds.	
	 	After	all,	how	did	he,	a	Samaritan,	come	by	a	beat	up	Jewish	man?		 	 	 It	
looks	mighty	suspicious.	
	
	 But	the	Samaritan	takes	the	risk	and	puts	the	man	on	his	donkey	anyway…	takes	him	to	an	
inn	keeper	and	pays	to	have	him	nursed	back	to	health.		
	 The	Samaritan	takes	great	risks		
	 	 and	offers	great	mercy,		
	 	 	 and	demonstrates	great	love.	
	 The	Samaritan?	
	
	 If	Jesus’s	story	wasn’t	offensive	enough,	he	ends	with	a	little	question	for	the	lawyer	who	
had	asked,	“Well,	who	is	my	neighbor,	anyway?”	
	 Jesus	turns	the	question	around,	“Who	was	a	neighbor	to	the	man	beat	up	and	left	in	the	
ditch?”	
	
	 The	lawyer…	he	can’t	say	it.	He	won’t	say	the	word	“Samaritan.”	There’s	no	way.		
Grudgingly	he	replies,	“The	one	who	showed	him	mercy.”	Saying	“Samaritan”	was	too	much	to	ask.	

******	
	 But	that’s	what	Jesus	does	ask.	Jesus	does	offend.		
	 Jesus	does	turn	their	sensibilities	on	their	heads.	And	he’s	still	doing	that	today…	on	this	
first	Sunday	of	Lent.	
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	 In	fact	if	he	were	here,	telling	us	this	story,	I	wonder	how	it	might	go.		It	would	probably	be	
different	depending	on	who	you	are.	
	
	 Maybe	he’d	start	off	telling	us	that	someone	was	traveling	from	Dayspring,	here	in	West	
County,	to	go	visit	Darrin	and	Lyndsay	in	Fairview,	Illinois…	but	he	ran	out	of	gas	over	in	East	St.	
Louis.	He	coasted	down	a	ramp	from	the	interstate	and	ended	up	where	no	one	wants	to	end	up.		 	
	 Sure	enough	he	was	beat	up,	robbed	and	left	there…	a	block	away	from	the	gas	station.	
	
	 Well,	a	priest	drove	by	and	figured	that	the	lump	of	a	human	on	the	sidewalk	was	probably	
some	homeless	druggy.	So	no,	he	didn’t	think	anything	about	it	and	went	on	his	way.	
	 Then	a	rabbi	drove	by,	noticed	him	there	and	thought	the	same.	
	 Finally	a	what?	“A	Baptist	pastor,”	right?	That‘s	who	should	be	the	hero	of	the	story,	right?	
	
	 But	of	course	we	know	it	isn’t	in	Jesus’	story.		
	 So	who	is	the	third	character	in	the	story	Jesus	is	telling	you?		
	
	 If	we	were	sitting	in…	say…	a	church	in	Virginia	150	years	ago,	Jesus	would	probably	say,	
“Then	a	Yankee	came	near	and	had	mercy	on	the	man.”	You	can	imagine	that	would	go	over	real	
well	there	in	Virginia	right	in	the	heart	of	the	Civil	War.		
	
	 If	we	were	sitting	in	church	50	or	60	years	ago	Jesus	might	say,	“Then	a	black	man	came	
over	and	had	mercy	on	him…”	And	you	know	here	in	St.	Louis	there’s	a	good	chance	Jesus	would	
still	tell	the	story	that	way,	isn’t	there?	
	
	 But	what	I	wonder	is	not	how	Jesus	would	tell	his	story	to	someone	else…	how	would	Jesus	
tell	you	this	story,	today.	Who’s	the	Samaritan	in	your	story?	
	
	 If	your	candidate	lost	in	the	last	election,	then	maybe	Jesus	would	tell	you	someone	with	a	
Trump	2016	bumper	sticker	saw	the	man	and	pulled	over	to	help.	
	 	
	 Or	if	you’re	someone	who	tends	to	think	that	Islam	is	inherently	more	violent	than	our	
religion,	Jesus	might	tell	you	a	Muslim	or	an	imam	pulled	over,	
	 	got	out	of	the	car,	wearing	his	kufi	cap	and	his	shalwar	kameez,	
…		
	 picked	up	the	bleeding	man		
	 and	put	him	in	the	back	seat	of	his	car…		
	 	 despite	how	that	looked,	and	the	danger	it	puts	him	in…			
	 	 and	drove	the	man	to	the	hospital.	
	
	 I	don’t	know	who	the	Samaritan	would	be	for	you…		
	 I	have	a	few	ideas	who	it	might	be	for	me.	The	one	thing	I’m	sure	of	is	that	Jesus	would	
name	someone	that	would	be	just	a	bit	offensive	to	you.		
	 And	then…	he	would	ask	you	to	say	their	name.		“Who	was	a	neighbor	to	the	man	in	the	
ditch?”	he’d	ask.	
	
	 And	your	voice	might	get	caught	in	your	throat	too.	
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	 And	when	it	does,	Jesus	would	look	at	you	and	say,	“If	you	want	to	know	what	you	must	do	
to	inherit	eternal	life,	then	go	and	be	a	bit	more	like	that	Samaritan.”	
	
	 Ouch.	
	
	 And	just	like	the	lawyer,	you	and	I	would	be	left	standing	there…	with	a	pit	in	our	
stomach…	maybe	angry,	maybe	ashamed,	maybe	confused…	but	most	certainly	disoriented…	
because	Jesus	just	dropped	a	bomb	in	our	laps.	
	

*****	
	 If	you’re	getting	a	bit	disoriented	even	thinking	about	it…	well	you’re	in	the	right	place,	at	
the	right	time.	Lent	is	the	best	season	there	is	for	dealing	with	our	disorientation…	because	this	
Lenten	road	we’re	starting	today…	is	the	road	of	re-orientation.		
	
	 Of	course,	that	road	is	a	risky	road	to	take,	I	know.		
	 It	might	mean	you’ll	have	to	lose	control	of	your	life.	
	 It	might	mean	you’ll	lose	your	way	of	navigating	this	world.	
	
	 It	might	mean	you’ll	find	you’re	on	the	road	to	a	cross…	where	something	will	have	to	die.	
	
	 But	remember,	on	the	other	side	of	the	cross	is	resurrection.	Jesus	only	calls	us	to	this	road	
out	of	his	deep	and	profound	love	for	us.	
	
	 So	let’s	take	our	disorientation	and	start	down	this	road.	
	
	 If	you’re	not	sure	you’re	ready,	well…	ask	God	to	help	you	get	ready.	
	 If	you’re	not	sure	you’re	willing…	ask	God	to	change	your	heart.	
	 If	you’re	not	sure	you’re	strong	enough	to	walk	this	path…	then	ask	God	to	give	you	
strength.	
	
	 Chances	are	God	will	do	just	that,	because	God	loves	you	deeply…	and	longs	for	you	to	find	
this	road	to	eternal	life.		
	
	 Amen.		
	
Silent	Reflection:	
	
	 O	God,	we	confess,	we	are	better	at	judging	than	loving.	
	 	 We	do	not	see	one	another	as	you	see	us.	
	 	 	 We	are	afraid	of	risking	much	and	losing	control.	
	
	 We	come	to	this	table	now,	in	need	of	your	grace,	
	 	 in	need	of	food	for	the	journey,	
	 	 	 in	need	of	you.	
	
	 Have	mercy	on	us,	and	fill	us	now	with	your	life.	
	 	
	 	


