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15 C 2022 

You just might be thinking to yourself  - here we go again – that 

same old story about the Good Samaritan – we’ve heard it a zillion 

times – why bother hearing it again – it’s gets rather boring and 

monotonous.  

Yes, all Catholics and even many non-Christians know the story 

and like many things in life it is so familiar – we’ve heard it so 

many times - that it has lost some of its ump – some of its impact.  

But Jesus told this story for every age – including the 21-century - 

so for our purposes why don’t we attempt to dress it in a 

contemporary gown. 

It seems that a man from Dallas decided to spend a few hours of 

pleasure and amusement at the Spirit Mountain Casino. On the 

way he picks up a harmless looking hitchhiker.  Subsequently, the 

hitchhiker clubs the man in the head – stabs him and – then drives 

off in his car leaving him for dead on the side of highway 18.  
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I pass by.  I’ve been visiting my brother in Tillamook I am rushing 

back to St. Philips to hear Confessions and celebrate the Saturday 

Vigil Mass. I pass the man frantically trying to wave me down.  I 

want to stop, but I am running late.  I say a short prayer for the 

man, throw him a quick blessing, press the pedal to the metal and 

drive on over the speed limit which I and a tendency to do.   

The next person to pass by works at Catholic Community Services 

in Salem.  She is rushing to Lincoln City to give a talk about the 

plight of the poor – especially the homeless.  She also sees the man 

but knows a state trooper will find the unfortunate wretch in a little 

while so she moves on after devoutly reciting a Hail Mary, a Glory 

Be and an Our Father. 

The next one to see the poor fellow now bleeding profusely is your 

honorable selves.  You are on your way to a long-awaited family 

weekend at the beach.  You chose not to get involved.  You realize 

this might take hours of your precious time to offer assistance.   

Besides the air conditioner is not working in your car and you are 

anxious to get out of your wet clothes and jump into a dry martini 

or a cool glass of wine– after all you deserve it.    
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Then comes a long-haul truck driver.  He is running hours late.  

His rig is loaded with perishables.  As soon as he spots the 

wounded man, he pulls his 18-wheeler up on the grass. He gets out 

his first aid kit, ties a tourniquet to stop the bleeding and drives the 

fellow to the West Valley Hospital.  

The officious nurse demands the now unconscious man’s 

Insurance and Social Security cards.  The beleaguered truck driver 

says “His I.D. was obviously stolen.  If he can’t pay – I will pay on 

my return trip.  Just show me where I sign; I’ve got to get 

moving.”   

The End. 

In its new clothing as the Parable of the Long-Haul Truck Driver, 

one just might better appreciate the power and force of this tale.  

All of us you, me, the social worker – all of us should feel 

embarrassed and ashamed and at least a little bit guilty.  

And if it works as Jesus has planned - the story will cause us to 

pause, take a good look at ourselves, and perhaps change some of 

our priorities.   
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For the bite in this parable is not simply people’s apathy, but that 

the people, who by calling and profession and beliefs should have 

helped the stricken man, were precisely the ones who passed him 

by.  

This parable is an indictment against parents who don’t parent, 

students who don’t study, doctors who don’t heal, priests who 

don’t minister, repairmen who don’t repair, and politicians who 

don’t work for the common good. 

It is also an indictment against all Christians who don’t perform 

the work of Christ in loving our neighbor as ourselves.  

“And who is our neighbor?”  To whom do we offer our love and 

care?  This question is valid because most of us believe that love 

must be selective, exclusive, and carefully parceled out – after all, 

we have only so much love to give.  

Furthermore, it is easy to confess love for humanity in generally – 

no difficulty in that – but not so easy to love individuals, 

specifically.  “And who is our neighbor”?   

The Gospel today provides a clear answer.   
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Our neighbor is not necessarily the person next door, or people we 

like, or people who are fun to be with or listed in the parish 

directory 

Love is a condition of heart and the soul; it is not selective, it is not 

exclusive and cannot be parceled out.  Our neighbor is ANYONE – 

anyone who needs us.   

It may be a son who is in particular need of encouragement, a little 

girl lost in a store, an elderly lady across the street who cannot cut 

her own grass, a cranky mother-in-law who has never heard a word 

of kindness, an uncle who has no one to talk to. 

Our neighbor is the homeless, the mentally disturbed, the criminal.  

The lesson Jesus is teaching us is that we must examine our roles 

as Christians and be willing to perform wherever we are needed. 

As Christians we are never on vacation, never off duty - we never 

count overtime. Whenever someone is in need of a service we can 

offer – we are there to provide it – no one gets passed by.  

So please take some time this week to reflect on this parable of the 

Good Samaritan or the Long Haul Truck Diver if you will.  It has a 

powerful lesson for Christian living.  How are you “on call” as a 

Christian?  Do you believe love has its limits? 
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Think of the times you may have been in need and others passed us 

by.  How did it feel?  Consider the times you passed by others 

because of your fear, or reluctance to get involved.  

We are not being asked to become a missionary or a St. Mother 

Theresa to search out people to serve.  The people who need us are 

all around us every day, in our homes, at work, on the streets, in 

our neighborhood.   

So let’s try to be for them who we really are: Christians in fact, as 

well as in name.           


