
 5 years ago, my mother stepped off a curb and lost her balance. She fell between two cars 

face first and broke two shoulders in a fraction of a second. She felt very blessed when a Good 

Samaritan noticed her plight and called 911 immediately. An ambulance came and took her to 

the hospital. A few days after her surgery, she wound up in a nursing home where she stayed for 

6 months. She could do nothing for herself. She needed help to sit up from bed, to wash her face 

and brush her teeth, to go to the bathroom, to eat, to do anything. The road to recovery was long 

and hard. Little by little, through daily physical therapy, she regained the use of her arms.  

The nursing home was full of individuals in similar circumstances. Often times, people 

cried out for help and there seemed to be too little staff to tend the many needs of all of the 

people who had limited physical abilities and relied on the staff to help with the most basic of 

needs. Despite my mother’s own physical limitations, she used her voice to speak up for others. 

When a man at breakfast wanted an extra slice of toast, she would bring his needs to the attention 

of the kitchen staff. When a patient was being overlooked and his calls for help went unheeded, 

she spoke out on behalf of the other person.  

As my mother was preparing to leave the home after 6 months, the nursing home offered 

her a job. They invited her to be a patient advocate and to speak out on behalf of others. No 

matter our physical limitations and difficulties, each one of us possesses the capacity to be a 

Good Samaritan for others. 

Homelessness is an increasing issue here in our community and in many communities 

around the state and the nation. Perhaps you can identify with the people in the Gospel who 

looked the other way. “A priest happened to be going down that road, but when he saw him, he 

passed by on the opposite side. Likewise, a Levite came to the place, and when he saw him, he 

passed by on the opposite side” (Lk 10:31-32). People often avert their gaze and look the other 

way. This sends a very hurtful message not to acknowledge the presence of another person. What 

does it cost to offer a smile, or a friendly word? The simple acknowledgement of another person 

is a straightforward way of reaching out even if no financial help is offered. No matter our fiscal 

limitations and difficulties, each one of us possesses the capacity to be a Good Samaritan for 

others. 

I was in Chicago one summer and encountered a deacon who worked downtown. Just as 

one might offer an allowance to a child, he was always prepared to help in some small way. 

Sometimes he offered a dollar bill or two. Other times he carried gift cards from one of the fast 

food restaurants. One day, he saw a man who was acting out and making everyone feel very 

uncomfortable as he demanded to be offered free food. Instead of looking the other way, the 

deacon approached the man and offered him a gift card so that he could go around the corner and 

order a little something to eat. No matter our own limitations and difficulties, each one of us 

possesses the capacity to be a Good Samaritan for others. 

Jesus offers an even better example in our Gospel. The Good Samaritan in Luke’s Gospel 

began with a love of God in his heart. This helped him to overcome any fears, worries or 

concerns. Perhaps he also offered a prayer for courage to do the right thing, “the heart that offers 

itself to the Holy Spirit turns injury into compassion and purifies the memory in transforming the 

hurt into intercession” (CCC 2843). 

The Good Samaritan handled the immediate need by bandaging the wound, but he did not 

stop there. He cared for the injured man taking him to an inn and staying overnight to look after 

him. He rallied the support of the innkeeper to look after him for several days and then followed 

up again with a return visit to see how he was doing. When we open our hearts to God, God can 



help us to overcome our own weakness and strengthen us to love our neighbor as God first loves 

us. 

In closing, let me share a brief poem of my father’s that I have adapted: 

 

Bringing Joy to the Sicki 

 

Within each soul, there is the power  

To brighten up another’s hour 

A card, a note, or what you say 

Can brighten up the darkest day 

 

Kind, kind acts take just a minute 

But oh the joy that’s found within it. 

And assuredly God will do the rest 

When the giver and the receiver are doubly blest 

 

“Your words, Lord, are Spirit and life.”ii 

 Help me to live them out when I see others in strife. 

Help me to see the soul in need 

Help me to respond as you would in deed. 

 

 

 
i Sick Call, Winter 2005 modified 
ii Ps 19:9a 


