
Year C, Proper 10  

Luke 10:25-37 – Good Samaritan 

 

My family and I were in Texas this week <hold for applause>. Ok…I will just move 

on. We had planned a week of time with both sides of our family and some time 

to just relax. One of the ways I did this is that my son Emmitt and I went to see a 

quaint and profound new little movie that came out at the finest cinema in 

Grapevine, TX. It was a foreign film directed by a New Zealand Director and it had 

an international cast from Australia, England, New Zealand of course and a few 

Americans. Some of you may have actually heard of the franchise, it’s part of this 

thing called the Marvel Universe. Ok, so familiar to some of you. Ok, jig is up. We 

went to a summer blockbuster. We were on vacation and we went to go see Thor: 

Love and Thunder. We ate too much popcorn and sugar and it was great. I was 

surprised by the ending of the movie. I will not give up any details, but I will say 

the ending was unexpectedly poignant. There was a choice for a character 

between revenge/anger/vengeance and love. And as you might expect from the 

title, the character chooses love and another character does the same, chooses 

love through service and sacrifice. To be honest I did come in with low 

expectations of finding a higher meaning in this story, but it was a quite beautiful 

ending to an entertaining movie. In the end, we see love for an unexpected 



person, just like we see in our Good Samaritan Gospel reading. Ok, I connected a 

Marvel movie to the Gospel, so I get to stop here, right?  

 

Just like these familiar Marvel graphic novel hero movies, I came into reading the 

parable of the Good Samaritan with no expectation of finding something new. I’m 

sure like many of you, I feel like I know the story well, but when I am reading it 

this week, I found something new…for me at least…and that is that Jesus is not 

just telling this parable to call attention to the radical love we are to have for 

others. To be clear, he is doing that and that should not be lost. But, what the 

Spirit pulled me toward this week was showing me that I have been all of the 

characters in this story in my life. Except Jesus…also just to make that perfectly 

clear…no rumors about how Jaron thinks he is Jesus. Jesus is telling us how best 

to live but he is also showing us how messy life is. I think we can all see ourselves 

in all the people in this Gospel reading.  

 

1. The Lawyer – We have all been the one asking the big questions to a parent 

or authority figure, or maybe better yet a priest or religious leader, even 

when you know the answer…to test them. From the simple and innocent, 



what happens if I don’t brush my teeth? Do I have to finish my homework? 

How do I turn the dishwasher on again? Sir, why are completing the form 

again if we have already completed an electronic copy? That doesn’t make 

any sense, does it? …To the complex, what must I do to inherit eternal life 

and who is my neighbor?...You know. 

 

2. The Man Heading From Jerusalem to Jericho – We have all been robbed or 

have had something precious taken from us, or have had property 

damaged or even rummaged through. We have all experienced that feeling 

of violation, the pain of inequity or hopelessness. This man was beaten as 

well. Even if it was not physical, we have all been beaten in the sense of 

having a humiliation. Feeling anger and pain afterward. And I’m sure many 

of us have also received help from someone after it happened. Some mercy 

that would have provided us some comfort after a traumatizing event. 

Perhaps even from an unexpected person that was outside of your group.  

 
And to get our bearings here for the context of the parable, since the man 

is coming from Jerusalem, we are to assume this man was Jewish. And we 

will get to the Samaritan in a minute.  



 

3. The Priest and the Levite  - And of course the most biting of all, we have all 

seen someone that needed help and we just didn’t stop. We passed on the 

other side of the road. Something stopped us from helping. Fear of the 

person or of our own safety, dismissal that they may not really be in 

danger, someone else will do it, or the most likely one, I don’t have time to 

help. Important here to point out that the priest was obviously a clergy 

person and, as a reminder, a Levite was someone who performed 

subordinate services associated with public worship. The Levites were 

musicians, gate keepers, guardians, Temple officials, judges, and craftsmen. 

Clergy assistants. So, not only were they Jewish like the man in need, they 

were also men of the Temple. The ones you would most expect to help this 

suffering man.  

 

4. Samaritan – Finally, the Samaritan. To set the shock of this person helping 

the man in need. This Jewish audience listening to Jesus would have 

assumed the Samaritan would have been the person who would have 

robbed and beat this man in the first place. Samaritans were descendants 



of generations of intermarriage between the Jews that were left behind 

during the Babylonian exile (already a lesser group in some eyes since they 

did not endure the suffering of exile) and of Gentiles, specifically from the 

conquering Assyrians to the north of Jerusalem. The Assyrians were not 

only a lesser group, they would have been hated. They were pagans that 

attacked the Jewish people in brutal ways as they conquered them as part 

of their kingdom. The Jews and Samaritans shared some common scripture 

and worship, which as we all know the closer people are to us, the more we 

tend to dislike them. Take my harmless Texas comment at the beginning of 

this sermon. Maybe another current example would be a cross town 

football or baseball rival. Chicago comes to mind. White Sox and Cubs fans 

have so much more distain for each other than almost any other teams, yet 

they are separated by a train ride and are both proud Chicagoans. So, this 

Samaritan being the one who helps the Jewish man in need is shocking to 

the listeners. I know we have all helped someone that needed it too. Even 

in a small way, we have all done this. And I know we have also helped 

someone that others may not have because of some difference that exists.  

 



My point here is that we have all filled each of these roles in our life at some 

point and Jesus knew that listeners and future readers would be able to put 

themselves in the shoes…or sandals…of this parable. And…when we hear this 

parable, we should be reminded that even though we have been the Priest or 

the Levite, we should have trust in God that we can move toward becoming 

the Samaritan and provide love to our neighbor through action and service. 

When we are the man suffering on the road to Jericho, we have faith that our 

neighbor will come to our aide and provide mercy. When we act like the 

lawyer and challenge those in authority by asking questions to test them, we 

should stop because we know the answers already. Who is our neighbor and 

how do we act to inherit eternal life? We know.  

 

This all reminds me of The General Thanksgiving found in Morning and Evening 

Prayer. I love that prayer. It says so much in a half page. You can turn to pg. 

101 if you want to look it over, but what I am reminded of is about halfway 

through the prayer and I would like to read a little of it. It says, 

 



“And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, that with truly 

thankful hearts we may show forth your praise, not only with our lips, but in 

our lives, by giving up our selves to your service, and by walking before you in 

holiness and righteousness all our days” 

 

Not only with our lips, but in our lives. If that isn’t simple enough to get at the 

heart of Christian service, I don’t know what is. As Jesus says at the end of the 

parable to the Lawyer, we should be the ones that show mercy… “Go and do 

likewise.” And guess what, when we fall short in service through love, when 

we fail to show mercy to others, we confess right here and then we come to 

this table to be renewed with a right Spirit to keep trying. To walk with Christ 

in holiness and righteousness. Amen 


