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It's a beautiful story, that of the Good Samaritan.  It evokes all manner of warm feelings.  But to 

appreciate the lesson, we should consider it carefully.  There are some key points that we need to 

learn and take to heart for this parable to change our lives for the better.   

 For starters, the Jewish law was most wise in prescribing love of one's neighbor.  The 

ancient Hebrews were a very down to earth, concrete minded people, anchored in the real world.  

This was esp. true in Moses' day when the Law was given.  The Law didn't prescribe loving 

human beings in the abstract, but loving the flesh and blood human beings that you rub shoulders 

with day in and day out.  It's become fashionable for some, particularly educated folk, to speak 

of love for mankind, or humankind, or the human race, or something nice and esoteric like that.  

There are these highfalutin fellows (like politicians) who delight in declaring their love for 

human beings in general, but who don't seem to have much love for anyone in particular.  The 

fact of that matter is that God expects us to love the people we can effectively love, people 

whose lives we can affect for the better:  that means loving people we know and have contact 

with, namely, our neighbors.   

 So we come to the next dimension of the commandment, its elucidation in the parable of 

the Good Samaritan.  Here we discover a challenge, because our neighbors sometimes are very 

difficult to love!  When the scribe asked who his neighbor was, he was hoping for some sort of 

specification that would limit the commandment's scope:  neighbors who were good to him, or 

neighbors who shared his religious beliefs, or neighbors who were not public sinners, or 

something along those lines.  Often our familiar neighbors with their obvious faults are easy to 

dislike.  The parable explodes all attempts at making comfortable restrictions on whom we are to 

love.  By showing that the Samaritan was neighbor to the Jew, despite the profound religious 

animosity prevailing between them, the Lord illustrated the absolute character of the 

commandment.   

 Finally, the parable also shows the nature of love in action.  Specifically, it is manifested 

in authentic compassion.  Compassion, which literally means "suffering with" the loved one, is a 

genuine love that enters into the vulnerability and brokenness of the neighbor.  When someone is 

as the unfortunate Jewish traveler--beaten, penniless, naked, left for dead--it is then that the 

person most needs love.  And the one who loves must exit his comfort zone and enter into the 

dark dangerous region where the sufferer is.  We are not told why the priest and Levite passed 

by:  perhaps they were afraid that this was a perilous stretch of road and they wished to avoid a 

similar fate; perhaps they were afraid of contracting ritual impurity by possibly touching a 

corpse.  Whatever the case, they intentionally avoided the miserable man.  But the Samaritan 

stopped and helped.  He inconvenienced himself, went out of his way, suffered with the man by 

putting him on his own transport and taking him to an inn to be cared for.  The Samaritan's love 

for this man allowed him to see himself in the Jew, to see the world thru his neighbor's eyes, to 

feel his fellow's pain, and to do for him as he would want another to do for himself.   

 Brothers and sisters, may our sharing in this Eucharist, this great sacrament of God's love 

for us, inspire us to love every neighbor w/ the compassion of Christ.   


