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WHO IS MY NEIGHBOR? 
Luke 10:25-37 Rev. Renee Hoke 
November 19, 2017 First Christian Church Wichita Falls, Texas 
 
 
       Here we are on the final Sunday of our “Go and Do The Same” 

stewardship emphasis and I must tell you I am so grateful we were able to 

set aside three Sundays to zero in on the story of the Good Samaritan, three 

Sundays to understand more clearly what it means when Jesus calls us to 

love our neighbors as ourselves. 

       This past Thursday I attended the third annual “Creating Hope” 

conference hosted by Catholic Charities. They have a laser focus on their 

goal of ending poverty one family at a time. Listen to this mission statement 

that is all about loving your neighbor: 

We are poverty experts who have seen the issue up close. We know 
the systemic contributions that feed it, and the stigmas that 
support it. We’ve watched it build barriers, destroy communities, 
and keep individuals and families from living the life they deserve. 
We’ve seen those affected trapped in an endless cycle that keeps 
them from finding stability. We are ready to stop the cycle and 
know we have it in us to break it. We’re fighting to make 
impacting changes, studying to find the evidence we need to prove 
ourselves, and putting proposed solutions to the test. We strive to 
make an impact across the country, starting with each individual 
person who walks through our doors. We truly believe we can find 
a way to eradicate poverty once and for all.  

 
     What a moving and ambitious mission!  For centuries now Jesus’ story 

about the Good Samaritan has fueled life-changing ministry around the 
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world.  The power of the story comes in part from the world in front of this 

scripture as well as the world behind this scripture.  Let’s spend a few 

minutes considering those two perspectives.  

     The world in front of the Good Samaritan is shaped by our own 

experiences—who we are, where we live, our families, our occupations.  

This is the filter through which we encounter every book we read and every 

movie we watch.  A couple of months ago my book club read Killers of the 

Flower Moon. It’s a true story about the Osage Indian nation in Oklahoma 

who became in the 1920’s the richest people per capita in the world when oil 

was discovered beneath their land. Then, one by one, the Osage began to be 

killed off. Dozens were murdered and the investigation that followed gave 

birth to the modern FBI. The fact that some of the women in our book club 

grew up in Oklahoma made our discussion of the book dramatically different 

from a book club meeting on the East Coast or the West Coast. Some of the 

Oklahoma women had never heard of these tragic murders. 

      In much the same way, our context for understanding Jesus’ story of the 

Good Samaritan is shaped in large part by those times in our own lives when 

a stranger offered assistance, or when we were able to help someone in need. 

If we are able to identify the actions of the Samaritan, it is because we have 

seen others drop what they are doing to help a neighbor in need. 

     We don’t have to think back too far for a real life demonstration of Good 

Samaritan compassion at work right here in the Lone Star State. Listen to the 
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opening lines of a column in the Philadelphia Inquirer a few days after 

Hurricane Harvey devastated the Texas coast: 

Dunkirk, as memorialized in arguably the best movie of the 
summer, foreshadowed the catastrophic events wrought by 
Hurricane Harvey in Texas.  The Christopher Nolan masterpiece 
recounted the heroic events in May of 1940, when at the outset of 
World War II, the English citizenry rallied to the rescue of more 
than 330,000 British and French trooped who were trapped on a 
beach in northern France.  While some of those soldiers could 
almost see home across the English Channel, the shallow water 
prevented their rescue by warships.  Instead, it was a flotilla of 
nearly 700 civilian craft that made their way from Ramsgate in 
England to assist with the rescue. 
And so it was in Texas.  In Houston, civilian volunteers created 
patchwork flotillas composed of dinghies, jet skis, rafts and 
fishing boats in an effort to ferry hundreds of resident to safety.  A 
health-care worker named Jeremy Sparkman told Reuters:  “I 
usually just use this boat for drinking beer, but we come together 
when we need to—that’s what Texans do.”  Indeed.  And when the 
Harris County Department of Homeland Security asked for 
volunteers one day after the storm’s landing, hundreds of boat 
owners responded to the call, and supply soon exceeded demand. 
The Texas flotilla was an American Dunkirk, minus the aerial 
bombardment.  So just for a moment, can we celebrate the human 
spirit that we all watched play out in the Lone Star State? 

--------- 

     Didn’t it make you proud to watch what was happening in Houston after 

the hurricane? Wasn’t it a relief to escape politics for a while and just be 

neighbor?  In those days following the hurricane the nightly news was filled 

up with living, breathing examples of the Good Samaritan. That’s the world 

in front of this story for us today.   
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     But what about the world behind the story?  What can we know about the 

setting that Jesus knew and how his first century listeners would have 

received the story? They would have known about the historic tension that 

existed between the Samaritans and the Jews.  (Josh talked about that two 

weeks ago.)  Where first century Jews were concerned, those Samaritans 

already had several strikes against them: they had broken the Law of Moses 

by intermarriage with the Assyrians, they worshipped on Mount Gerizim 

instead of Jerusalem, and their lifestyle left something to be desired.  When 

the Jewish lawyer asks Jesus “Who is my neighbor?” you can add in 

parentheses “Surely our just and righteous God doesn’t expect me to love 

Samaritans.” 

     If you don’t mind, let’s hit the pause button for just a minute so that we 

can admire how Jesus handles the conversation with the lawyer at the 

beginning of our scripture today.  Twice the lawyer tries to draw Jesus into 

an argument. 

     “What must I do to inherit eternal life?” the lawyer asks, testing Jesus. 

     Jesus deflects the argument, inviting the lawyer to answer his own 

question.  In so doing the power shifts and now Jesus is the teacher 

evaluating the answer of the student. 

     Round two is the “Who is my neighbor?” question and once again Jesus 

refuses to take the bait.  This time he chooses to tell a story.  

     Listen to this observation from one of the commentaries on the gospel of 

Luke:   
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     The lawyer intends to deprive Jesus of credibility in the eyes of 
the people. If he is more than minimally successful, he might 
cause Jesus to put himself in jeopardy with the authorities.  But 
alas, the lawyer underestimates Jesus’ legal and rhetorical skills.  
When Jesus tells of the unfortunate traveler and those who share 
the road with him, the lawyer’s professional credentials cease to 
have meaning and he is only one more person in the crowd.  

 
Yes!  Jesus 1, Lawyer 0.  (That last part comes from me, not the 

commentary.) 

     Now that we understand the world in front of and the world behind the 

Good Samaritan, let’s see how these two perspectives speak to each other.  

In the first century and the 21st century, Jesus tells his story to push back 

against any preconceived ideas about our neighbors. There are the neighbors 

we would help without hesitation—for example, children in local elementary 

schools who need a warm coat that fits as temperatures begin to drop.  And 

there are neighbors who make us suspicious or fearful or frustrated. Do you 

suppose God would understand if we limited our assistance to the group we 

feel good about? 

     Think again about those guys in bass boats after Hurricane Harvey.  Do 

you suppose they discriminated against anyone in their rescue efforts? 

Perhaps they only helped the old people or the mothers with small children 

and sped right by anyone who didn’t fit those two categories. 

     If you think that’s the case, list to another few sentences from the 

Philadelphia Inquirer column I referred to earlier: 
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     Here’s to “the first responders. Those who risked their lives for 
strangers. Neighbors who opened their homes to those who 
required shelter from the storm. Heroics to save the lives of pets! 
The many who undertook fund-raising tasks and the many more 
who responded to those calls. And those dozen or so whom CNN 
televised after they formed a human chain to wade into waist-deep 
water to save an elderly man whose SUV was submerged on the 
Houston interstate. 
     There was something missing from that dramatic rescue: No 
one asked the man how he was registered to vote nor requested to 
see his immigration papers. And for several days, there was 
similarly an absence of partisan rancor. Not even a trumped-up 
debate between the Democratic mayor of Houston and the 
Republican governor of Texas over evacuation took hold. Instead, 
after the storm, politics immediately was secondary to saving lives 
and protecting property. 
     The wind and waters of Hurricane Harvey didn’t discriminate. 
They lashed out against Republicans, Democrats, and 
independents. Young and old. The rich and poor, the black, white, 
Asian, and Hispanic. 
     Here’s hoping its legacy is a reminder of all that unites us. 

 
     This morning as we look ahead to our ministry together in the year ahead, 

may we discover new ways to be faithful, new ways to love our neighbor as 

together we respond to Jesus’ call to “go and do the same.” 

 

 

Philadelphia Inquirer article by columnist Michael Smerconish published on 
Sept. 7, 2017. 


