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The story of the Good Samaritan is a very familiar one for most of us.  How many of you 
have heard it before? How many of you can tell it? Would anyone be willing to retell it? 
(wait for responses) 
 
The story begins with a lawyer testing Jesus. He asks, Teacher – what must I do to 
inherit eternal life?  Jesus asks what is written in the law. The lawyer responds, "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 confirms 
that he has given the right answer. But the lawyer is not done.  He then asks ‘Who is 
my neighbor?’ In response, Jesus tells a story about a priest, a Levite, a Samaritan and 
a man lying by the side of the road.  Jesus is teaching us about being a neighbor.  
Jesus is teaching us about mercy.  At the end of the story when Jesus asks which one 
of these three was neighbor to the man on the side of the road, the lawyer responds, 
"The one who showed him mercy."  
 
Ahhh, mercy!!! Can we grasp the power of mercy that happened in this story?  Can we 
grasp it especially with the familiarity of the story?  Can we feel what it took for the 
Samaritan, a hated outsider, to minister to this Jewish man who was beaten on the side 
of the road?  Can we understand how this man might have felt? I suspect the mercy 
from he who was giving it and he who was receiving it overcame any of the barriers that 
existed between them. Mercy is powerful. 
 
Over the years as I have preached about this story and have heard others preach about 
it, one of the ways in which we have been invited to enter into the story is to imagine 
that we are the priest or the Levite or the Samaritan.  Are we the priest who sees the 
injured man and passes by on the other side of the road?  Are we the Levite who does 
the same? Are we the Samaritan who is overcome by compassion and treats and 
bandages his wounds and then takes him to an in and pays for his care?  I suspect we 
have all been one of these people at times. Sometimes we walk past. At other times we 
stop to help. 
 
However, I can’t remember ever putting myself in the place of the man who has been 
robbed, beaten and left on the side of the road.  How does this story change if I put 
myself in his place?  My next thought was, I don’t want to be in that place.  I don’t want 
to imagine being in that place. Debie Thomas1 asks, “maybe we have to become the 
broken one, grateful to anyone at all who will show us mercy — before we can feel the 
unbounded compassion of the Good Samaritan.” 
 
So, I began to ponder the times when I was hurt and needed help – especially times 
where I may have been lying on the side of the road.  
 

 
1 https://www.journeywithjesus.net/essays/2276-afflicting-the-comfortable 



The first incident that came to mind was when I started working as a scientist for the 
National Institute of Standards and Technology in Gaithersburg Maryland.  I think it was 
my 4th day of work and that morning I went out for my morning run.  It was very different 
from running in Connecticut where I had just moved from.  Instead of running along the 
side of the road on a peaceful country road, I was running on sidewalks with curbs and 
many other people and cars going by.  As I was running that morning, I saw a lady with 
a dog coming towards me and the dog was very excited.  I thought let me step off the 
sidewalk and give them room. I did just that and as I stepped off the curb, I fell - gashing 
my knee open.  Blood was running down my knee.  Cars were zooming past.  The lady 
with the dog tried to help, but I said I’ll be fine!  I used my sock as a makeshift bandage 
and limped home very aware of people staring at me as they drove past.   
 
I had no friends in the area. I didn’t have a doctor and had no idea where the hospital 
was.  AND, I had to go to work.  It was my fourth day! So I bandaged myself up and 
took some ibuprofen and spent the day hoping the wound did not bleed through my 
pants. 
 
So what’s wrong with my story?  I have the lying on the side of the road bleeding part, 
but I wouldn’t let anyone help me. I skipped the opportunity to receive mercy.  I didn’t 
even tell my boss what had happened.   
 
I think that is the challenge for us. We like to skip the mercy.  We like to avoid the 
mercy. Our culture teaches us not to accept help or let people know we need help.  It is 
very hard to be in the place of the man lying on the side of the road. It is hard for us to 
let ourselves experience the kind of mercy that the Samaritan offered. Never mind it 
coming from someone who we don’t know and who is very different from us or who we 
disagree with. We do not accept mercy easily. 
 
I believe you don’t need to be actually lying on the side of the road.  There are so many 
ways to figuratively lie on the side of the road – going through cancer treatments, loss of 
a loved one, divorce, loss of a job, addiction.  We get beaten up in many ways in this 
world.  Can we let someone help us?  Can we let a stranger help us?  Will we allow 
someone who doesn’t look like us or talk like us or who we hate help us? Can we 
receive mercy when it is offered?  
 
And if we can allow ourselves to receive this kind of incredible mercy from someone 
else, how will it change us?  How will it call us to extend that same mercy to others? 
How will it change us to have that great mercy and compassion for others?  
 
I think about Debie Thomas’s words again, “maybe we have to become the broken one, 
grateful to anyone at all who will show us mercy — before we can feel the unbounded 
compassion of the Good Samaritan.” 
 
My invitation to you today is to be open to mercy when it is offered to you.  I ask you to 
not fight it or push it away. Sometimes we are in such desperate times that we are not 
able to refuse.  Sometimes we have a choice.  However, the next time you are lying on 



the side of the road whether actually or figuratively, and someone offers you mercy, 
compassion and help, try to receive it. Receive it and let your receiving help you to give 
mercy to others. Embracing mercy is what Jesus asks us for those we encounter in this 
world – our neighbors. 

 


