
Feb. 21, 2021 -- (Lent 1, Good Samaritan) 

Sermon Text – Luke 10:25-42 

 

- Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. “Teacher,” he said, “what must I do to inherit 

eternal life?” …But wanting to justify himself, he asked Jesus, “And who is my neigh-

bor?” “…Which of these three, do you think, was a neighbor to the man who fell into 

the hands of the robbers?”  He said, “The one who showed him mercy.” Jesus said to 

him, “Go and do likewise.”  Now as they went on their way, he entered a certain 

village, where a woman named Martha welcomed him into her home.  She had a sister 

named Mary…The Lord [said to] her, “Martha, Martha, you are worried and distracted 

by many things; there is need of only one thing.  Mary has chosen the better part, which 

will not be taken away from her.” - 

 

Let me introduce myself.  I am a lawyer.  That means that I studied the law.  As a 

result, in almost any situation I might encounter, I knew the right thing to do.  None-

theless, when I finally met Jesus, I thought I would test his knowledge and find out if 

we agreed on such things.  I asked him, “What must I do to inherit eternal life?”  His 

answer showed me that he was a good teacher.  He really wasn’t interested in giving 

me an answer so much as he wanted to help me discover a new truth.  He asked 

what it said in the law, and I told him we are “to love God and love our neighbor.”  He 

agreed.  But then I asked him a second question to see if I could pin him down to 

something more specific.  I asked him, “And who is my neighbor?”  I asked that 

because many of our laws made a clear distinction between people who were 

members of our faith and people who were outsiders.  If he said our neighbors were 

to be found among the Jews, that would be one thing.  If he said they could include 

others, who were outsiders, well, that would be something entirely different. 

 

 I thought it was a pretty, straight-forward question, but he didn’t give me a 

simple answer.  Instead, he told me a story about a man going down the road from 

Jerusalem to Jericho.  Now, you have to understand.  That is a dangerous road.  It’s a 

favorite of thieves and robbers.  If you’re going that way, you better make sure you 

have your people with you.  Otherwise, you can be in bad trouble; and, of course, 

that’s exactly what happens.  The man is set upon, beaten, robbed and left for dead 

on the side of the road.  It’s obvious he needs help; but, when two different guys 

come along, both of whom were good Jewish leaders.  They each pass by him 

without stopping to help at all.  I don’t know why they didn’t stop.  Maybe they just 

didn’t want to get involved.  Maybe they didn’t want to get their hands dirty.  Maybe 

they thought it was a trap, and the guy wasn’t hurt at all.  Maybe they were really 

busy and had other, more important, things to do.  Whatever the case, it was wrong.  

They should have stopped to help.  That was obvious, but they didn’t.   
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 Then along comes a third man, and he’s a Samaritan.  Now this was a real 

surprise.  People of my faith hated Samaritans.  They were related to us historically, 

but we thought of them as enemies.  We couldn’t think of one thing that was good 

about them.  And that guy stops!  Think of that!  Just a few days earlier Jesus’ disciples 

had been ready to call down fire from heaven upon an entire village of Samaritans 

because they wouldn’t receive him.  And now he makes one of them the hero of the 

story?  Anyway, he stops, bandages the guy’s wounds, puts him on his donkey, takes 

him to an inn, hands over two days wages to the innkeeper, and promises to come 

back and pay whatever is needed to provide for the man’s care.  I mean, to people 

like me, that’s ridiculous!  That’s like a “Proud Boy” from your day stopping to help an 

“Antifa Protester,” or a “Black Lives Matter Member” stopping to help someone 

wearing a “Make America Great Again” cap.  It’s just never going to happen! 

 

 Then, Jesus turns to me and he asks, “Which one of these three, do you think, 

acted like a neighbor to the man who fell among the robbers?”  And, of course, I had 

to answer, “The one who took care of him.”  And he replied, “Go and do likewise.”  

So, that was his answer to my original question.  You remember, I had asked, “What 

must I do?”  And his answer was, “Be a neighbor!”  But it wasn’t just be a neighbor to 

the person who lives across the street, or be a neighbor to those who are just down 

the road, or be a neighbor to other people who are like you, it was be a neighbor to 

those who need you, even if they are people you don’t see eye to eye with, people 

with whom you don’t think you have anything in common, people you think are likely 

to make your life more difficult, people whom you may even think of as your 

enemies.  Be a neighbor to them.  Treat them with kindness.  Show them some mercy.  

Care for their needs.  Give whatever you have to improve their circumstances.  And 

that’s not easy, not when that person is someone you despise, someone you might 

think of as an immigrant come to take away your jobs, or a factory business 

executive willing to ignore your health risks in order to insure a company profit, or a 

computer hacker about to steal your personal identity or fill the internet with all 

manner of disinformation, or a terrorist ready to blow up your place of business our 

gun down your family and friends.  I mean, “How do you do that?”  That’s really hard.  

You’d practically have to be Jesus himself in order to do that. 

 

 But here’s the thing.  Remember that my original question was “What must I do 

to inherit eternal life?”  And if inheriting things was a matter of doing, well then, all’s 

well and good.  But inheriting’s not about doing.  It’s about being.  So, when the 

gospel writer, Luke, put my story in the Bible, he didn’t leave it at that.  I know, that’s 

how you usually hear it, just me and my questions, and the story about the Samaritan.  
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But the gospel writer paired it with another story, the story of Mary and her sister, 

Martha, that comes right after it.  He did that to balance things out.  Because Martha 

has that doing thing figured out.  She knows that’s important and she’s willing to 

spend every waking moment and every ounce of energy to make sure that things 

get done right.  And don’t mistake me, doing things is important.  If you’re a Martha, I 

don’t want you to take any offense.  But Mary understands the being part.  Mary 

understands that sitting at Jesus’ feet is also important.  Mary understands that being 

Jesus’ disciple is also important.  Mary understands that listening to what Jesus has to 

say is also important.  If you remember back to last week, we heard the story of Jesus 

taking Peter, James and John up on a mountain, where they saw him in his heavenly 

glory speaking with Moses and Elijah.  At the end of that story, they are oversha-

dowed by a cloud and they hear a voice speaking to them from heaven, saying, 

“This is my Son, the Beloved, with whom I am well pleased.  Listen to him.”  That’s what 

Mary is doing.  She’s fulfilling God’s instructions.  She’s listening to Jesus.  When 

Martha complains to Jesus that Mary isn’t helping her with all her doing, he tells her 

that she is “worried and distracted by many things; [and] there is need of only one 

thing.  Mary has chosen the better part, which will not be taken away from her.”   

 

 That may sound a little harsh, but it’s the perfect antidote to the conclusion you 

might draw from my story that the Christian life is all about the doing.  It suggests that 

it’s also about the being.  It’s also about the listening.  And it’s also about the learning.  

A church that is willing to serve its neighbors is much to be commended.  If you are 

doing that it’s wonderful, especially if you are being a neighbor even to people you 

might easily consider to be your enemies.  If you are feeding the hungry, clothing the 

naked, sheltering the homeless, welcoming the stranger, caring for the sick and 

visiting the imprisoned, that’s great.  But serving can’t be the only thing.  There also 

has to be room for sitting, and listening, and learning, and being.  You are also 

children of God.  That’s where your inheritance comes from.  It’s part of the relation-

ship you have with the one who is God’s beloved Son.  So, take time in the midst of 

your frantic doing, to listen to him, learn from him, and be with him, even as he has 

promised to be with you.  I hope you’ll remember that.  Well, that’s my story.  Thank 

you for listening.  It’s been a pleasure to speak with you. 

 

           Amen. 


