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I had a pretty comfortable life growing up.  My dad provided for everything that 
we needed, working hard as a logger.  He took pride in the fact that he never 
borrowed money for anything, not when my folks build the home we live, he paid 
cash for every car he bought.  Mom was always for us.  If we need treat, there 
was always a freshly baked cookie ready for us, if we scraped our knee, my mom, 
who was also a nurse, had that special touch, applied a band-aid, gave us kiss an 
off we would go.  As a child, growing up with a large, extended family, I thought 
nothing of the challenge of parents having large families, of five, six, seven or 
even up to thirteen kids.  It was a fun way to grow up, surrounded by plenty of 
cousins to play with.  Looking back, all of that was about me.  I remember when I 
turned 35 and I looked in the mirror and realized that when my parents were my 
age they had six young children.  I thought to myself, “Wow, how did they do 
that?”  Love is how they did it, but as a young adult, I was also aware of the 
challenge, the depth of the love they had for us. 

The journey that we are on with Jesus as we walk with him in this section of 
Luke’s Gospel is a journey of growing in a deeper capacity of love, to be mature 
disciples.  We walk with him on his journey to Jerusalem where he gives himself 
selflessly to us on the cross and he teaches us what it means to be his disciples 
who come to know the depth of his love, not unlike the selfless love of parents for 
their children.  

The story of the Good Samaritan is perhaps one of the best known of the parables 
of Jesus.  We sometimes say about a kind person, “They are a good Samaritan”.  
The   hospital in Puyallup, founded by Lutherans, is called Good Samaritan 
Hospital.  If we approach this Gospel from informed by the words of 
Deuteronomy today that commands of God are near to us, that they are “already 
in our mouths and in your hearts”, and that the story of the Good Samaritan, as is 
all of the scripture, is about Jesus, then perhaps we can come to a greater depth 
in understanding what this means for us as his disciples. 
One way to interpret this parable, is to imagine that we are the man in the ditch, 
left for dead and that people pass us by and that the Good Samaritan is Jesus.  
That can be a powerful way imagine and enter into the scene of this Gospel and if 
we take time to pray with this text in that way can lead us to feel the depth of 



love and care that Jesus has for us, that he literally saves us from death and binds 
up our wounds. Everything starts with that he has first loved us. 

Yet another way to reflect upon this Gospel is imagine Jesus is the one in the 
ditch.  That at first might sound shocking, but remember that Jesus has clearly 
told us that whatever we do for the hungry, the thirsty, the stranger, the sick, the 
imprisoned, we do for him.  When we look to Jesus on the cross, isn’t that like the 
man that was left for dead in the ditch? Then imagine ourselves as the priest and 
then the Levite who not only ignore him, but go out of their way to avoid him.  
They were more concerned about the laws of ritual purity and fulfilling their duty 
in the temple than they were about the law of love of neighbor.  St. Vincent de 
Paul, the friend of St. Louise teaches us the balance between time in prayer and 
time for service by saying, if someone in need comes to you while you are at 
prayer, leave Christ in the chapel and serve Christ in the person in need. With that 
encouragement, imagine Christ as the man in the ditch.  Picture his wounds of the 
man in the ditch in relation to the five wounds Jesus suffered on the cross, picture 
him crying out like he did on the cross, “My God, by God, why have you 
abandoned me?” the more that we spend time with this powerful parable in 
relation to the cross of Christ, the more that we will see that it is an instruction on 
what it means to be a mature disciple, on the road to Jerusalem.                          

Today, going to Jerusalem, means to go Jericho.  Jerusalem sits high on the high 
on the hill, Jericho is situated below sea level.  Jesus came down for the heavenly 
Jerusalem to the Jericho of our humanity.  He wants to do to others as he did to 
us. Today, our youth leave for their Mission Trek to Yakima. It will be a real-life 
opportunity to put into action what Jesus teaches us to do.  I will leave you with a 
quote from St. Teresa of Calcutta: “Once you take our eyes away from ourselves, 
from our interests, from our own rights, privileges, ambitions—then they will 
become clear to see Jesus around us.”      


