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I certainly am glad two of our children are here to worship with us today from Greenville, 

South Carolina: My daughter Kristin Sizemore and her brother Brian Sizemore.  I can still 

remember them being small children in preschool, and if you have ever had children in 

preschool, you know that is about that time in your life when you begin to lose control over 

the television set.  

 What I mean by that, is that I then began watching programs on television I had never 

watched before, like “Sesame Street,” for example.  And that was certainly okay, because I loved 

the way my children’s faces automatically “light up” whenever “Big Bird” would stroll across the 

screen. 

 Another program that they loved watching was: “Mr. Rogers Neighborhood;” a program that 

aired first in Canada, but then also in the United states for 34 years, all the way from 1968 to 2002. 

 Do any of you remember the opening song on Mr. Rogers, that was always so cheery and 
delightful?  “It’s a Beautiful Day in the Neighborhood; a beautiful day for a neighbor! Won’t 

you be mine? Could you be mine? Won’t you be my neighbor?” 

 Have you ever stopped to think that the Bible has a great deal to say to us about neighbors 

and neighborhoods and our being neighborly to one another?  Do you remember learning the 9th 
Commandment: “You shall not covet your neighbor’s house?” And the 10th Commandment: 

“You shall not covet your neighbor’s wife, or his man servant or maid servant, his ox or 

donkey, or anything that belongs to your neighbor? 

So it really is an important question that Jesus is answering for us in our Gospel lesson 

today, in response to this man’s question; a man who just happened to be a lawyer, but not 

the kind of lawyer that we think of today—whose professional responsibilities have much 

more to do with the CIVIL REALM than they have to do with the SPIRITUAL REALM. 

 In Jesus’ day, and in First Century Judaism, a “Lawyer” was extremely well-versed in 

his understanding of the Old Testament Scriptures, and expert not only on the Mosaic Laws, 

but also on those 613 other rules and regulations that had been compiled by the Pharisees, 

extracted, they claimed from the Old Testament Scriptures. 

 We don’t know if this was this man’s first encounter with Jesus or not, but at the outset 

of our Gospel lesson this morning, Luke tells us: “Behold, a lawyer stood up to put Jesus to the 

test” (Luke 10:25)!  This doesn’t necessarily mean that this man’s question was vindictive or 

spiteful, in any way?  Though it is possible at this point, that this lawyer, presumed himself to be 

more knowledgeable than Jesus!” 

 He is one, of two men, who appears in Luke’s Gospel who comes before Jesus who ask him 

the very same question: “Teacher, what shall I do to inherit eternal life?”  

I agree that many people today, who read this text, have a far more limited view of what this 

man is asking Jesus about here than what was originally intended! 

 For some people, to have eternal life, means only going to heaven when you die, like finally 

receiving the jackpot of gold at the end of a rainbow.  But the Hebrew understanding, and I believe 

the New Testament’s understand of “Eternal Life” is something that is far more inclusive than that! 
 When the Bible speaks to us about inheriting eternal life, it means that God our Heavenly 

Father, is willing to give us a whole new dimension to life already now.  

Eternal life is to be put in a right relationship with God, already now!  To have eternal 

life is enjoy being, very conscientiously, in the presence of Almighty God, already now. It is 

to be blessed with the forgiveness of sins, and the sure hope of eternal life.  It’s not just something 

we receive only on the day we die, though we may receive it more abundantly then, than we do 

now.   



Remember Jesus’ conversation with Nicodemus found in John 3:16?  “God so loved the world 

that he gave his only begotten Son, so that whoever believes in him, shall not perish, but HAVE eternal 

life; HAVE eternal life already now!” 

 Since this lawyer asked our Lord this question, using the first-person tense of the verb: “What 

must I do?” remembering that human beings are always the subject of God’s laws, Jesus asked him: 

“What is written in the law of God?” 

And this “lawyer” is very quick in answering Jesus’ question by quoting to our Savior 
Deuteronomy 6:3, and then Leviticus 19:18, “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, 

with all your soul, with all your strength and with all your mind! And you shall love your neighbor 

as yourself!” 

 Then Jesus is rather affirming of this man, by saying to him: “You have answered correctly! Do 

this and you shall live!” 

 But friends, the primary reason that our God has given us his law, is not only to teach what 

actions are right and which actions are wrong!  God also gives us his law, to show us how to truly 

love all our neighbors in a way that would be most profitable to them!  GOD GIVES US HIS LAW TO 
SHOW US OUR SINS!  And maybe this lawyer at this point in his life was far more aware of his 

imperfections, and far more aware of his own sins, than he may have wanted to admit to other 

people; but inside of himself, he really could not ignore that fact either.  So he asks Jesus this 

all-pervasive question: “And who is my neighbor?” 
 And in response to this man’s question, Jesus goes on to tell the “Parable of the Good 

Samaritan;” certainly listed among the best known and most loved of Jesus 46 different 

parables that are recorded for us in the New Testament Gospels. 

 When Jesus begins to tell this little story, I am sure that he grabbed the full attention of all 

those listeners who were standing around him immediately!    

Why?  Because this sad scenario was only far too familiar in the lives of the people standing 

around Jesus and this lawyer that day! 
 Anyone, who knew anything, knew that the journey from Jerusalem to Jericho, or from 

Jericho to Jerusalem was a very treacherous and dangerous journey! 

 And I am grateful to the New Testament commentator, William Barclay, who tells us why!  

In large part, it was a very treacherous and dangerous journey because the Holy City of Jerusalem 
was located on Mount Zion, some 2300 feet above sea-level, whereas the city of Jericho, 

located very close to the Dead Sea, was 1300 feet below sea-level.   Therefore, the journey 

involved nothing less that a 3600 foot steep downgrade if you were traveling from Jerusalem, to 

Jericho, or a major, major uphill climb if you were journeying from Jericho to Jerusalem. 
 It was only a 20-mile journey, which is nothing to most of us today, but a 20-mile journey 

was a very challenging journey for first century Palestinians living at that time.  But this was 

certainly not a 20-mile journey “As the Crow Flies,” because along side of the road there were 

huge rocks and big trees hanging out over the road. 

 Behind those rocks and big trees, heartless bandits and would-be robbers would station 

themselves, waiting for any merchant to travel down or up that road, who may have been 

transporting some very valuable assets; assets of silver, or gold, or fine jewels, like pearls, or 

rubies, or emeralds, although diamonds, at that time had not really been discovered yet!  
 Obviously, this poor Jewish man was attacked, beaten to a pulp, and then left for half-

dead along the road.  I imagine he was praying, and I imagine that some hope began to swell 

in his heart and mind, when he saw, of all people, OUT OF THE CORNER OF THI8 POOR 

VICTIM’S EYE, A PRIEST WALKING TOWARDS HIM, But it was kind of a crazy thing, the priest 

crossed over to the other side of the road and just left him laying there! Why?  

Some say, because he was a priest, and if that poor victim had already been dead, then 

he would have been suspended from carrying out any of his priestly duties at the temple for 40 

days.  Whatever the reason, you might say, this priest was just “minding his own business,” for he 

passes by this poor fellow, seemingly without any remorse or sense of guilt at all in doing so! 



 
 But perhaps the poor victim, was once again encouraged, when he saw a Levite 

walking in his direction, but wouldn’t you know it!?! He too, passes by the other side, without, 

even so much, it seems, as batting an eye!  Maybe he was afraid those robbers were still close 

by and he’d better skedaddle out of there as quickly as he could for fear of his own safety 

 But one of the things that I have always found most amazing, is that in Jesus’ telling his us this 
story, he doesn’t pronounce any kind of judgment upon this priest of this Levite, who in their 

actions, certainly did not prove themselves to be a “good neighbor” to his poor Jewish fellow 

laying alongside of the road!            

And maybe the reason for that is found in John 3:17, “For God did not send his Son into the 

world, to condemn the world, but that the world might be saved through him!” 

 But then, the very last person, anyone would ever have expected to come by and help this 

poor fellow; was, figuratively speaking, the guy in the Black Hat; because he was a Samaritan and 

most of us know, by this time, that there was a great deal of disparity between the ORTHODOX 

JEWS and the SAMARITANS. 

 The difference between the first two men, and this third men, who sees that poor victim lying 

there in the street is that: “Seeing him he had compassion on him (v. 33)!   Jesus asked the lawyer: 

“Which of these three men proved to be a neighbor to the man who had fallen among the robbers” (v. 

36)?  And duh, you didn’t have to be a genius to answer that question: “It was the one who showed 

him mercy!” the lawyer said.  

 Friends, one of my favorite Christian authors, is an Episcopal Priest named Barbara Brown 

Taylor.  In a book of her sermons she preached and published some years ago, actually before 

people had “Black Berries,” or “Cell phones,” or “Smart Phones,” or any other of those handheld 

devices, she was living north of Atlanta, and driving to her office at the Episcopal Church one day 

that she was serving.  

 She was driving through a thunder and lightning storm one day, the kind we have been 

having here in the greater Daytona Beach Area in recent weeks!  Even though she had her 

windshield wipers turned on high, she could barely see the road, and then she did see, off in a 

distance, however, a car stranded alongside the road, with the hood popped up! 

 And as she grew closer there was a rather large, tall man, standing by his car, looking 

straight at her, as she was driving closer to where he was. The stranded motorist was shaking very 
vigorously a PAIR OF BATTERY CABLES AND WAS HOPING THAT SOME OTHER DRIVER 

WOULD TAKE COMPASSION ON HIM, STOP THEIR CAR, AND ALLOW HIM TO GET HIS 

OWN CAR GOING AGAIN! 

 As much as Barbara wanted to stop and help this man, all of a sudden those tapes began 

playing over and over again in her head, of his father’s voice, and the lectures he constantly gave 

her from the time she was in high school all the way through graduate school: “Never open your 

door to a stranger, especially if you are traveling alone!”  As much as she wanted to help this man, 

she believed the risk was too great; and besides, her father because of his love for her had always 

given her good advice.             

So, she drives by the man; vowing to herself to stop and the next phone booth, believing she 
had a few quarters on her, to alert the GEORGIA HIGHWAY PATROL AS TO THIS STRANDED 

MOTORIST’S LOCATION.  But she didn’t do that either. 

Instead, being a priest in the Episcopal Church, she drove to her church, went into her 

study, and sat down to work on her sermon for the coming Sunday, which she then somewhat 

regrettably remembered was Jesus’ story here in Luke 10, about the “Good Samaritan.” 

That was kind of a sad situation and yet, Barbara was facing up to her own reality. So aren’t 

we blessed to have those cell phones and those smart phones today?  We shouldn’t talk when we 

are driving, and certainly not text when we are driving.  But we can pull over to a safe place in our 
Great American Society today and Dial 911.   



 Friends, the greatest neighbor to the whole human race by far, is none other than our Lord 

and Savior Jesus Christ, who saw us alongside the road, spiritually dead and stranded because 

of our sin, separated from God the Father, and too often, like wayward children; people who 

spent and spend, far too much time, squabbling with one another. 

 He is the One who saw us in our natural state and had a great deal of compassion on us! He 

is the One who came into our world to show us God’s the Father’s Mercy, not only to fill us with the 
peace and joy of the Heavenly Father now, but also to bless us with the gift of ETERNAL LIFE! 

 Can I call to your mind again that opening song on “Mr. Rogers Neighborhood?” 
 “It’s a beautiful day in the neighborhood, a beautiful day for a neighbor, would you be 

mine?  Could you be mine? Won’t you be my neighbor!” 

 I’m glad that Jesus didn’t end this conversation with this lawyer’s pretty obvious 

answer to a well-presented argument.  Instead Jesus said to that man, to all who were in earshot 

within his voice that day, and to all of us who hear him still speak to each one of us again today: “Go 

and do, likewise!” 
 That’s what he said on the night before he died: “By this shall all people know that you are 

my disciples, if you love one another as I have loved you” (John 13)! 

 I sometimes wonder what that poor, recovering victim, might have said to the Good 

Samaritan, who came back to check on him, perhaps, while he was still a resident at the Hampton 

Inn, on the Good Samaritan’s dime! 

 I am quite sure he must have said to this big-hearted man: “That was mighty neighborly, of 

you!”  AMEN 


