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Do you love Dr. Seuss (picture)? How impoverished our world would be without The Cat in the Hat or Green Eggs and 

Ham. His protégé was P.D. Eastman (picture) who’s style is so similar they’re easily mistaken.  

  One of Eastman’s most loved books was, Are you my Mother (picture)? Can we walk down memory lane for a 

moment? Let me read it to you.  

 There is something very sad about a motherless child. Recently, I talked to a man I’ve known for years, but never knew 

he grew up in an orphanage. His mother died when he was just a boy.  

  A memory that’s forever etched in my mind was from a law enforcement ride-along years ago in Racine. It was a 

special program to catch intoxicated drivers. We’d barely begun and were flagged down. It was about midnight and 

someone had found a small child, probably not two-years-old, wandering on the sidewalk of a major road all by himself, 

no parent anywhere around.  

  We began to ask around the neighborhood if anyone knew this child but couldn’t find anyone. No one knew this child. 

Finally, a middle-aged man came walking along and we asked him, he responded, “that’s my grandbaby.” “Well, what’s 

his name?” I can still hear his answer echoing in my soul – “I don’t know.” It was a motherless child. We finally located 

the mother and left the child in her care.  

  This morning we’re continuing our series, Meet the Neighbors: The Great Commandment Starts Next Door. Please turn 

to Luke 10:25-37 (p. 869).  

  Are you having some difficulty with this series? Maybe you don’t want to admit it, but you’re resistant. Maybe you find 

your neighbors annoying. They’re loud or weird, or just not your kind of people. So, you’re not sure you want to answer: 

Are you my neighbor? Why does Jesus even command us to love our neighbors?  

  As there’s something very sad about a motherless child, our neighbors aren’t motherless. It’s worse. If they don’t know 

Jesus, they’re fatherless. They may be in big bodies but they’re just like that little guy wandering around the streets of 

Racine. These fatherless children break God’s heart and God wants them to break our heart. Do they?  

  Neighboring is very important to Jesus. He was the consummate people person and gave us, His followers a clear 

mandate. You can’t honestly say you love Jesus, you can’t even say that you’re a Christian – if you don’t love your 

neighbor. It’s that simple. Today we want to work through one of Jesus’ most familiar stories, the Good Samaritan. It’s a 

story that never gets old.  

  The crowd that day missed Jesus’ point, but we dare not miss it. Jesus is our Good Samaritan. If you’re a Christian, you 

were the guy beaten up and dying who was rescued. As those who have been rescued, Jesus calls us to be rescuers. 

We’re to be His Good Samaritans in this world. You’re to be His Good Samaritan in your neighborhood. If you’re taking 

notes…  

 

Being a Good Samaritan means loving your neighbors. Ron Clements (picture) said, “You can easily judge the 

character of a man by how he treats those who can do nothing for him.” Maybe you remember back to May of 2018, 

Green Bay Packers running back, Aaron Jones (pictures) garnered major media attention. It wasn’t for what he did on 

the field, but what he did off the field. Aaron Jones was a Good Samaritan. Jones came off a plane and saw an elderly 

woman standing there with no one to help her and no way to transport herself to her destination. So, Jones jumped in 

(pictures). He found a wheelchair and got her to her destination. Someone caught it on camera, uploaded it online and it 

went viral. When the media picked up on the story, they called Jones a “Good Samaritan.” 

  If you Google Good Samaritan, you'll get hundreds of articles that share similar acts of kindness. But is that a Good 

Samaritan? Not according to Jesus’ parable. While a Good Samaritan is kind and known for acts of kindness, a Good 

Samaritan is first of all a good neighbor. 

  Those in Jesus’ day were blind to what it meant to be a good neighbor. Too often, so are we. In this story there’s a 

priest and a Levite, religious types. They didn’t get it. They didn’t have a clue who their neighbor was. But there were 

other key groups in Jesus’ day. I want to suggest they’re a parallel for us today in the Church: Scribes, Pharisees, 

Sadducees, Herodians and Zealots. Most of us are similar to one of these groups. We’re tempted to be one of these 

rather than what Jesus has called us to be – a good neighbor.  

  We’re tempted to be Scribes.  Scribes were very educated. Their business was to study the Law. They were hired when 

there was a need for a written document or an interpretation of some legal point. They were the lawyers. Like most 

lawyers, they loved to discuss problems.   

  Recently, I read a story about comedian Louis CK (picture). I understand he’s pretty raunchy. The writer didn’t want to 

admit that he’d been listening to him. But Louis CK travels a lot and he recounted a time when he was flying 1st class. A 

uniformed soldier returning from Afghanistan passed him on the way to his seat in the back of the plane. Louis admitted, 



“Every time I see a soldier on the plane I think I should give up my seat to him. I never have…Never done it once or 

even seriously came close, but I still enjoyed the fantasy. I was actually proud of myself for having thought of it.”  

  That’s the scribes. They had nice thoughts but never acted on them. It’s many of us. We think about doing kind things, 

like reaching out to our neighbors. But we never quote get around to acting on it. 

  Lois Tverberg (picture) wrote, “This full-bodied definition of the word love also teaches that loving others must 

include action, not just mental feelings. We cannot fully obey God’s command to love our neighbors by just thinking nice 

things about them. To love them encompasses getting up off our chair and showing them God’s love by helping them in 

any way that we can.”  

  You can’t love someone if you don’t know their name or anything about them. It’s why we’ve given you this 

homework assignment that’s on the insert. We’re passionate about our church being a family of believers who don’t just 

talk about loving our neighbors but actually love our neighbors. Don’t be a scribe discussing kindness. Be a good 

neighbor doing kindness.   

  We’re tempted to be Pharisees. The Pharisees were an influential religious sect known for their emphasis on personal 

piety (the word Pharisee comes from a Hebrew word meaning “separated”). They were Legalists and isolationists, 

focused on externalism. Jesus rebukes them in Matthew 15:18-19: “But what comes out of the mouth proceeds from the 

heart, and this defiles a person. For out of the heart come evil thoughts, murder, adultery, sexual immorality, theft, false 

witness, slander.”  

  They focused on how you dress, how you look, what you do, what you say rather than who you are. They live life in a 

spiritual hazmat suit because all those “sinners” around them have the Corona Virus of sin and they don’t want to get 

infected. They’re bubble people. They don’t know really know lost people. They stay in their safe, “holy huddle.  

  But the Bible says that we’re to be salt. Salt is useless unless it gets out of the saltshaker into the world. The Bible says, 

“Jesus was the friend of sinners.” I find that very personally challenging. I wonder how many who don’t know the Lord 

would say that I’m their friend. Pharisees don’t know, must less love their neighbors, for fear of being contaminated by 

them.  

  We’re tempted to be Sadducees. The Sadducees were theological compromisers, indistinguishable in their worldview 

from blatant pagans.  

  While Pharisees want to add to God’s Word. Sadducees want to take away from it. Galatians 5:19-21 is an example of 

things that are clearly sin, “Now the works of the flesh are evident: sexual immorality, impurity, sensuality, idolatry, 

sorcery, enmity, strife, jealousy, fits of anger, rivalries, dissensions, divisions, envy, drunkenness, orgies, and things like 

these. I warn you, as I warned you before, that those who do such things will not inherit the kingdom of God.” 

Sadducees want to deny that sin is sin.  

  God has called us to holiness. We’re to be fishers of men, not fish. Many professing Christians so want to be accepted 

that they compromise on biblical truth. Jesus has called us, as John Stott dubs it, to be a “Christian Counter-Culture.” 

Sadducees were indistinguishable from the culture.   

  Are we different in our attitudes or behavior from our lost neighbors? Much of our world is consumed by either anger 

or fear. We are to be the peacemakers and people of faith. We’re to be different. Are we? If we’re angry or frightened 

people or in other ways just like the culture, we’re Sadducees with little to offer our neighbors.  

  We’re tempted to be Herodians. Herodians had political power. They’re a political party who supported evil King 

Herod, the Roman Empire’s ruler over much of the land of the Jews. Herodians favored submitting to the Herods, and 

therefore to Rome, for political expediency.  

  We’re Herodians when we go along to get along. Today there’s often the temptation to choose what’s socially 

acceptable or personally beneficial above God’s ways. We compromise biblical values because we think the price is too 

high to make a stand.  

  The Nazis gained control of the Church in Germany which then tolerated the Nazi doctrine of racial superiority. But 

there was a small group of faithful Christians, Martin Niemöller and Dietrich Bonhoeffer (pictures), who stood for 

God’s truth. It cost them. When we’re indistinguishable from an evil culture, we’re not loving our neighbors. We have 

nothing to offer them.  

  We’re tempted to be Zealots. The Zealots were a political movement among Jews who sought to overthrow Rome. The 

term Zealot comes from a word that means emulator or zealous follower. Zealots hated Romans. They hated their 

political enemies. But Jesus commands us to love our enemies. It’s almost impossible to obey Jesus’ command to love 

your enemies if you allow their political choices to repulse you.  

  One of Jesus’ disciples that I want to meet in heaven is Simon the Zealot. He changed and got a handle on something 

we desperately need in the Church. God’s Kingdom is to have precedence over this world’s empires.  



  If you attend here, you know we pray for a government  official each week. But twice we’ve had folk angry because we 

prayed for someone that wasn’t their political stripe. Both Democrats and Republicans need Jesus. If your politics are 

more important to you than loving your neighbor, you’re a zealot.  

 

2. Being a Good Samaritan means moving outside your comfort zone. Geography helps us understand this parable. 

Jesus said that the man went “down” from Jerusalem to Jericho. Jerusalem is in the mountains. Jericho is in the arid 

plains, not far from the Dead Sea. The Romans built a narrow, winding road that snaked its way through those 

mountains. The road was very desolate. Those 17 miles were very dangerous. Locals called it “The Bloody Way” 

because robbers found ample hiding places from which they could attack unsuspecting travelers. It was a thieves’ 

paradise. This man, traveling alone, fell victim to their evil designs.  

  Eventually a priest came by who was on his way home to Jericho after fulfilling his duties at the Temple in Jerusalem. 

Jericho was a priestly city. We can imagine that he was in a hurry to see his family. Jesus says that he saw the beaten 

victim laying by the side of the road, more dead than alive, Seeing him, he deliberately passed by on the other side. Soon 

a second man came by, a Levite. He was a member of the tribe of Levi. Levites were a kind of lay priest who helped in 

the temple service. When he saw this man lying by the road, beaten half to death, he went over to have a closer look. 

Perhaps he decided there was nothing he could do, so he too went to the other side of the road, continuing on his way.  

  The story doesn’t tell us why they didn’t stop to help this man. It doesn’t matter. Here’s the irony - both men are deeply 

religious. If you asked them, “Do you love God?” they’d answer, “Of course.” They spent their days worshipping God 

and leading others to worship God. It’s against that background that their failure seems so great. They both have come 

from God’s presence, but somehow God’s presence never got through to them. 

  Now comes the hero —the Samaritan. It’s a known historical fact that the Jews and Samaritans hated each other. While 

we know that the priest and Levite were Jewish, we don’t know the racial origins of the victim.  

  Jesus’ point is obvious. It doesn’t matter. What mattered is that the Samaritan was willing to take a risk (even of being 

robbed or killed himself) and move out of his comfort zones to act as a neighbor. Martin Luther King Jr. (picture) noted, 

“The question the Good Samaritan asked was not ‘If I stop and help this man, what will happen to me?’ but ‘If I do not 

stop and help this man, what will happen to him?’”  

  Loving your neighbor isn’t comfortable or safe. It goes against our grain of selfishness and self-preservation. Dietrich 

Bonhoeffer noted: “Sin demands to have a man by himself. It withdraws him from the community. The more isolated a 

person is, the more extractive will be the power of sin over him, and the more deeply he becomes involved in it, the more 

disastrous is his isolation.”  

  The Samaritan has no more reason to stop than the others. He’s probably on his way home too. He’s busy, tired and 

eager to see his family. All the excuses that the other two had made, he might have made as well, but he didn’t. The 

Bible says that when he saw the man, he had pity on him. In the Greek it’s a very strong word. It has the idea of being 

deeply moved. I love this definition of compassion, “your hurt in my heart.”  

  This world values functionality. The Bible is clear that the Christian life is a calling, not a performance. Our Lord left 

the comfort zone of heaven to save us. We must leave our comfort zones to love our neighbors.  

  Read the New Testament for yourself. The early church went out into the culture. They didn’t wait for it to come in 

their doors. We’re called to “go,” not wait. Where is your focus? On your comfort? On your family? Or, do you know 

that God placed you in that neighborhood and workplace to move outside of your comfort zone to reach your 

“neighbors?”  

  We need to ask ourselves at Grace: Where is the focus of our church? Is it inside or outside our church walls? Our 

mission must not be just caring for those we have, but moving out of our comfort zones to reach those who are not 

here…yet. God placed us here and commands us to move out of our comfort zone and be part His redemptive plan of 

community transformation.   

 

3. Being a Good Samaritan requires action. There’s a tendency to make things overly confusing and complex. The 

longer an organization is around, the more it grows, it adds levels of complexity. Churches often do the same.  

  The Good Samaritan is model of simplicity. He didn’t fill out any forms or wait for others to help. No, he stepped up 

and took action. Being a neighbor that pleases God isn’t complex. It just requires forward movement.  

  A real neighbor comes near. Unlike the priest and Levite who crossed to the other side of the road, the Samaritan gets 

close and personal. You can’t minister to your neighbors from a distance. Obviously, you have to know their name. It 

helps to know their history, dreams and passions. That takes getting closer. Are you close to your neighbors?  

  A real neighbor cares. The Samaritan begins to attend wounds that he discovers. He takes a risk to get the man stable. 

Who knows if he might be attacked himself? He gives up his own transportation to carry the man.  



  Tim Winton (picture) is one of Australia’s most famous authors with many bestselling books. On one occasion he was 

interviewed on the TV show, Enough Rope with Andrew Denton (picture). The conversation turned to Tim Winton’s 

well-known Christian faith. 

  Andrew Denton said, “I want to talk about your faith. When you were, I think, about five, a stranger came into your 

family and affected your family quite profoundly. Is that right?”  

  Tim Winton then shared how his father, a policeman, had been in a terrible accident in the mid-1960s, knocked off his 

motorcycle by a drunk driver. After weeks in a coma he was allowed home. Winton said he remembers thinking, “He 

was like an earlier version of my father, a sort of augmented version of my father.  He was sort of recognizable, but not 

really my dad, you know?  Everything was busted up, and they put him in the chair, and, you know, ‘Here’s your dad.’ 

And I was horrified.” 

  Winton’s father was a big man, and his Mom had great difficulty bathing him each day. There was nothing that Tim, 

who was five-years-old at the time, could do to help. News of the family’s situation got out into the local community. 

Shortly afterward, Winton recalls, his mother got a knock at the door. A stranger stood there. He said, “G’day. My 

name’s Len. I heard your hubby’s a bit [ill]. Anything I can do?” Winton explained that Len was from the local church. 

He’d heard about the family’s difficulties and wanted to help. Winton said, “He just showed up, and he used to carry my 

dad from bed and put him in the bath, and he used to bathe him—which in the 1960s in [Australia] in the suburbs was 

not the sort of thing you saw every day.”  

  According to Winton, this simple act of kindness from this Christian had a powerful effect: “It really touched me in 

that—watching a grown man bother, for nothing, to show up and wash a sick man—you know, it really affected 

me.”  This “strangely sacrificial act,” as he described it, was the doorway into the Christian faith for the entire Winton 

family. 

  A real neighbor shares. Think about the encounters you had last week. Consider the conversations you had with a 

neighbor, or a stranger. Here’s an important question: When you were interacting with the other person, were your 

“antennas” up? Were you really listening? Thinking about how you could show God’s love? Or, were you thinking of 

what you wanted to say next, or how you could move on to something more interesting? Do you really care? Do you 

love others? To love, we must share ourselves.  

  When it comes to neighboring there are two extremes—Love and Fear. Each has the power to negate the other. 1 John 

4:18, “Perfect love has the power to cast out fear.” The reverse is also true. Fear has the power to cast out love. We can 

become so afraid of our own needs not being met that we walk by others who have needs—telling ourselves, “No—I 

can’t afford the time—I won’t be their neighbor!” This story teaches us that we’re more likely to reach out to the 

needy around us if we trust God to take care of us.  

  A real neighbor builds a team. The Samaritan must continue his journey, so he enlists the innkeeper to care for the 

man. He partners with others. 

  This is so vital. The goal is not just to be a good neighbor. We want to help create a neighborhood of good neighbors 

where the collective gifts, talents and resources of brothers and sisters join forces. We want to model this for our children 

and those we’re discipling. Who taught you to care for others? Most of us don’t come by it naturally. It was modeled for 

us.   

 

4. Being a Good Samaritan means you have to start. What did the Good Samaritan do first? He stopped. The others 

kept walking. It’s better to start small than to wait until you have a big plan or move.  

  Let me suggest a simple step of application. Many of us want to make a difference, yet don’t know where to begin. God 

has placed in your life people who need the help that only you can give. Some just need a word of encouragement. 

You’re the only one who can give them that word. Some are staggering beneath a heavy load. The only one who can lift 

that burden from their shoulders is you. Some are about to quit. You’re the one who can keep them in the race. Some 

have been hit with an incredible string of trials. You’re the one who can help them keep going. They’re all around you.  

  Our problem is that we don’t see them, so pray that God will give you Missionary Eyes, eyes that see the real needs of 

the people around you. They’re out there waiting for someone to help. God helped us for a purpose: that we might take 

what we’ve received and share it with others who need it. 

  How do you change the world? You change the world one heart at a time, one life at a time. Compassion that isn’t 

personal isn’t compassion. 

 

Conclusion: Are you my neighbor? What if you were driving home from Milwaukee and a Muslim family (picture) 

tried to flag you down for help, would you stop? What if it was obvious that there had been an accident and someone was 

hurt? What if it was a bus load of Deadheads (picture)? Or, a bunch of gays coming from a Pride Parade (picture)? 

What if it was gang of bikers (picture)?  Or, a group of gangbangers (picture)?  



  Jesus was telling us that if we love God. we will stop – because that’s what it means to be a neighbor. The early church 

turned their world upside down because they didn’t ask “who” when they stepped in to be a neighbor. Let’s be honest, 

we’re not winning our neighbors because we do. We must stop playing church and get out in the neighborhood.  

  One of the most convicting and powerful books that I’ve read recently is by Rosaria Butterfield, The Gospel Comes 

with a Housekey (pictures). Rosaria is a former professor of English and women’s studies at Syracuse University. She 

was a feminist and committed lesbian who came to Christ in 1999 in what she describes as a train wreck. She’s married 

to a pastor in North Carolina. In her book, she shares how to be a neighbor to those we struggle with being a neighbor to. 

It’s the love of Christ that motivates us. Let me tie this up with some Take Home Truths from her book.  

  Respect the reality of neighbors lives and households. Those who live different lifestyles than ours must know that we 

accept them, though we do not approve. Unbelievers need to see our genuine acceptance of them. They must see genuine 

love. They need to see that being made in the image of God is a higher calling, bestowing a greater dignity, but not 

condoning of that which violates God’s Word.  

  Pray that you will be a safe person to hear the burdens of your neighbors’ hearts. When a neighbor bares their heart, 

when the tears spill out – be the person that they can go to. Be one who is wise enough to listen yet say little. 

  Understand the biblical difference between holiness and goodness and celebrate the goodness of your unbelieving 

neighbors. It’s what is known as common grace. God has bestowed much common grace on our unbelieving neighbors. 

It’s the kindness of God given to all humanity without distinction.  

  It’s why even atheists are kind, thoughtful and generous. Because of the reality of God’s common grace, we can say 

that our Christ-rejecting neighbors display goodness. We can love them and draw near to them. We can appreciate them 

and trust them.  

  Don’t accuse of ill will those who hold to a different worldview or theology. One of my closest friends and a man that 

I greatly respect is a Buddhist. Our differences are great. Only as we who know Jesus are gracious and respectful are 

those differences not impossible or unbridgeable. The Apostle Paul was the most unlikely person to ever be reached with 

the gospel. Let’s not limit the grace and power of God.  

  Be dependent on grace. Being this kind of neighbor, the kind Jesus has called us to, requires daily Bible reading, 

prayer, deep repentance, times of solitude and the daily willingness to forgive others whether or not they ask.  

  Start Somewhere. Start Today. One logical place to start is at the end of your driveway or outside the door of your 

apartment. When a neighbor is sick, take over soup. If they’re new go over and meet them. If a neighbor has lost a loved 

one, make a call or send a card. Wave, speak, talk and engage. Be the “Go To” neighbor.  

  Paul’s words of Ephesians 3:8-9 must ring in our ears: “Though I am the least deserving of all God’s people, He 

graciously gave me the privilege of telling the Gentiles about the endless treasures available to them in Christ. I was 

chosen to explain to everyone this mysterious plan that God, the Creator of all things, had kept secret from the 

beginning.”  

  Are you their neighbor? This parable shows us that if we have truly responded to God’s grace, we will show the love 

and grace that we’ve experienced in practical ways toward those who are in need around us. Jesus concludes this parable 

with a command: “Go and do the same.”  

  Grace Church – may that be true of each of us – that we obey Jesus and “Go and do the same.” 


