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Finding Something Different 
By 

John T. Brantley, M.Div. 
 
Luke 10:25-37 
 
How many of you have heard at least one sermon or attended a bible study on “The Good 
Samaritan?”  How many of you have heard or attended 5, 10, 15, 20.  I have preached on the 
text or taught a bible study at least a dozen - probably more.   
 
As I started thinking about what I might say related to the text I found myself in a bit of a 
quandary. With the social and political unrest we have experience over the past 18 months, and 
the “divided culture” we see today, talking about “who is your neighbor” would be a logical 
path to take. But you’ve probably heard at lease 1 sermon or Bible Study about who is my 
neighbor.  I’m not sure I have much to add to that story.   
 
Then I thought “is there anything else that the parable of the good Samaritan has to say that’s 
relevant.”  So I started re-reading the text and retelling the story over and over and over in my 
mind looking for something.  I was almost ready to drop this text and look for another one 
when I discovered something I hadn’t really paid attention to.  It was there all the time, but my 
focus had always been on a different part of the sentence – a different part of the story.  
_____________________ 
 
To understand Parable of Good Samaritan it’s helpful to first understand the type of literature 
the gospels are.  It is easy to assume that the gospels are history books.  But they are not – at 
least that’s not why there written. The gospels are a different type of literature called 
apologetics – A defense of the faith. Apologetics writing are designed to help people 
understand the faith or define the faith.   They were written to convince people to believe.   
 
Now there are usually 2 ways that they would write apologetic books – provide the teaching of 
Jesus (the Sermon on the Mount is a good example of this).  Or you could tell stories about 
Jesus.  That’s what the gospels primarily are - stories about Jesus.  One of the interesting things 
about Jesus is that he also was fond of stories, especially parables – short stories designed to 
illustrate a spiritual lesson.  So what you often have in the gospels is a story within a story. 
Which is what you have in the parable of the good Samaritan.  
 
 
Now every good story has at least 3 parts – protagonist – the lead character, antagonist – the 
arch enemy of the lead character, and the plot – the story itself. And if you are a good 
storyteller, there is suspense, intrigue, and often the surprise ending.  It’s not who you thought 
it was. It was the innocent wife and all along you thought it was the jealous lover or the 
professor and you thought it was the petty criminal.   
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In the gospels, Jesus is always the protagonist – the main character, and his main antagonists 
are the Pharisees or the priests, one of the group of Jewish leaders who were especially upset 
with Jesus because he was singing a different song than they were – And remember, Jesus 
Jewish. So this is not like some new kid from another part of the country drifted into town and 
was speaking all kinds of nonsense.  This was one of their own espousing ideas that got people 
very excited and got the Pharisees very upset and uncomfortable.  
 
So here’s how the story goes. 
 
 
Jesus is teaching and a group of Pharisees are in the crowd listening; waiting for a moment 
when they could do something that would challenge Jesus or hopefully discredit him in front of 
the crowd. The moment came. Jesus paused and a Priest stood up, the signal that someone had 
a question for the teacher. 
 
Have you ever been with a group of people who thought they were the smartest folks in the 
universe and they had all the power? That kid in the 5th grade that could name all of the state 
capitals, could explain quantum physics (at least at a 5th grade level) and could spell articulated 
dump truck in the spelling bee. And they had the latest version of jeans and tennis shoes.  
And their dad and mom had more money than God, which meant that they were not only the 
smartest, but they were also at the seat of power and they set the rules that everyone plays by.  
 
And then this kid comes into class mid year and they not only have the same jeans and sneakers, 
but they can spell articulated dump truck backwards, actually do quantum physics (at a 5th 
grade level), but are genuinely nice, and then have the gall to say, “Why do you do things this 
way?  Why not do it another way?”   
 
Imagine how those in a position of power must have felt when their power was challenged. 
That’s how the Priest felt when they listened to Jesus preach. He was challenging the very 
foundation that kept their religion in place. There had to be a response. You couldn’t just say, 
“Oh, you know Jesus, I think you are right. I think we should change a thousand years of 
teachings about God and how to live.”  Nope, Jesus’ teachings were a direct challenge to those 
in power, and they demand a response…. But a frontal assault.  They couldn’t just say, “You’re 
wrong Jesus.” That might create pushback from the crowd that where often larger than the 
crowds in the Temple. A different strategy was needed - trickery, false innocence, and skillful 
manipulation of the setting to make Jesus look stupid or “radical.”  Yes, That’s a much better 
approach. Embarrass him in front of his followers – that will get rid of him. 
 
So I have this image of a group of priests gathering the previous evening around the fireplace 
with this conversation, “OK, he will be out there again tomorrow, and the crowds will probably 
be larger.  We can’t just attack him.  Let’s discredit him.  Then they spend hours coming up with 
the perfect questions and answers to stump Jesus.  Brilliant one of them says as they leave. 
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So Jesus finished and locked eyes with the Priest, smiled, and gave him the nod. “Teacher,” the 
Priest said, “what must I do to inherit eternal life?” Wow - the big religious question. The thing 
that everyone thinks about. The thing about which elaborate teaching, prescriptions, and 
formulas had been created that everyone was supposed to live by.   Surely Jesus knew the 
answer to this question. 
 
It was asked as an inquiring question, but the story suggests that there was an ulterior motive.  
 
Jesus takes the question in stride, but he doesn’t answer it.  He’s been answering questions all 
day, but he doesn’t answer this one. Instead, he lobs it back into the court of the priest, “what 
is written in the law?” 
 
The priest straightens his back a bit and clears his throat. His speaking coach be proud. “Love 
the Lord your God with all your heart and all of your soul and all of your strength and all of your 
mind, and love your neighbor as yourself.”  
 
The Priest finishes and Jesus lets the words drift through the air and settle in the ears of 
everyone listening. I think Jesus smiled.  “Good.  You have answered correctly.  Do this and you 
will live.” 
 
They had planned for that response last night so he was ready.  The Priest lobed the discussion 
back into Jesus court, “And, may I ask, who is my neighbor?” 

Instead of answering the question directly, Jesus instead told a story.   

Before I tell the story, Nothing in the story was random.  The road from Jerusalem to Jericho was 
a rough stretch of road. There were easy places for robbers to hide and surprise people when 
they were alone on the road.  There were no highway patrol on motorcycles; No drones 
overhead to see what was happening and take out the robbers before they did anything There 
was just a rocky road with plenty of travelers and a few people with not so good intentions 
waiting for the right prey at the right moment.  And to make the story more relevant for us 
today, let’s put the story in a more current context.  

“A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, when he was attacked by robbers. They 
stripped him of his clothes, beat him and went away, leaving him half dead. A Baptist Minister 
happened to be going down the same road, and when he saw the man, he passed by on the 
other side. So too, a Baptist Deacon, when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the 
other side. The next person to come down was a Samaritan.  Let’s put that in current context. 
Pick your favorite punching bag, the person or group you despise the most – conservative, 
liberal; Tucker Carlson or Rachel Maddow; Black lives matter; white supremacist, straight or 
gay; QAnon. As this person came to where the man was, he saw him and pulled over. He 
immediately called 911. As the ambulance sped off, he followed. Once at the hospital he paid 
the known expenses and said, “I will check with you tomorrow and if there are any additional 
expenses I will pay those tomorrow.   
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Jesus finishes the story. He takes a slow deep breath without taking his eyes off the priest and 
says,  “Which of these 3 do you think was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of the 
robbers?” 

There was another long pause – this time from the priest.  You know, there is nothing worse 
than developing an elaborate trap only to discover that you were the one caught in the trap.  
Those new jeans were around his ankles and someone had tied his shoelaces together.   

There was only one response. Not wanting to name the Samaritan, the arch enemy of many of 
the Jews as the neighbor, he simply said, “The one who showed mercy.”   

There was another pause, this time from Jesus. But there was no triumphant “got cha” or 
“tadum.”  Just 4 words in a soft but direct tone. “Go and do likewise.” 

 

I think we love this story for a lot of reasons.  It speaks about what most of us think about Jesus, 
his compassion, his love, and his mercy, his ability to see below the surface with people, his 
willingness to be with the outcast, those that the religious figures of the day would never 
dream of being around. It speaks of the personal confidence and power that Jesus had.  And in 
some way, we all aspire to be like that.   
 
So that’s what the story is about, “Who is your neighbor and loving that neighbor,” or so I 
thought.  I was in the 6th or 7th reading of the story a few weeks ago when I saw that other 
thing.  I don’t know why I hadn’t paid that much attention to it before. But this time I saw it - 
two words. “As thyself.”  The instruction was not simply to love your neighbor. The instruction 
was to love your neighbor as you love yourself. As I sat with those two words and rolled them 
over in my mind, the parable of the good Samaritan became very personal.  
 
This parable is not primarily about “who is your neighbor.” This parable is primarily about what 
happens when you learn to really love yourself in a deep, emotionally personal way – when you 
come to that point where you stop trying to be good enough and realize that you are good 
enough, you are worthy, you do measure up. And that the call of God is to live out of that 
goodness, and worth.   
 
We have such a hard loving ourselves, don’t we – even after we’ve walked the aisle and said yes 
to Jesus and then do all the things that we say in the church you are supposed to do when you 
say yes to Jesus.  It still lingers creating barriers to embracing the full person God created us to 
be.  It’s like we think that real love of self is only something that comes in the afterlife.   
 
That’s not what Jesus intended. He wanted people to experience the love, the freedom, the 
possibilities that come when we let the idea that we really are worthy oozes into every cell in 
our bodies. When that happens, you put on a new set of glasses, and you see the world and the 
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people around us in a completely different light. Who is our neighbor is not defined by the 
scripture. Who is our neighbor is the person in need and in front of you. 
 
In my 67 years there have been multiple campaigns in the church to get people to believe that 
“God loves you.” I remember standing in front of the Baptist Student Center at Georgia hawking 
tickets to a prayer breakfast with the sole purpose of getting people to believe that God Loves 
Them. For most of us, that’s not really the issue. Whether God loves us or not. We know, at 
least intellectually that God loves us.  The big questions is “Do you love you?   Or was saying yes 
to Jesus just a band aid you put over that self-doubt, self-defeating behavior but we never let 
go of it.  
 
We struggle with feeling worthy or loveable for various reasons. Maybe you were the 3rd of 4 
children, and you were never as fast or smart as your older siblings and never as cute as your 
younger siblings.  Or maybe screwed up parent, teacher, coach told you that you would never 
about to anything.  Or you did something that you interpreted as unforgivable, Or … you can 
finish the sentence for your personal situation.   
 
The real message of Jesus is that you don’t have to hang onto that stuff anymore.  That is old 
baggage that you don’t need to be carrying around anymore.  Those are old clothes that don’t 
fit you anymore. When you let love enter every fiber of your being and you let go of your need 
to be good enough, you begin to see yourself in a different light.  When that happens, you 
begin to see the world in a different light.  When that happens, you being to see people in a 
different light.  When that happens, you being to see your neighbors and their needs. Then you 
can respond to them.   
 
We are so preoccupied with “eternal life” as a larger Christian community, and we come by it 
honestly, because the Jewish community that we came out of was pre-occupied with the same 
thing – at least based on the story we read today.  If you ready the directive backwards, it might 
provide a different path to find that eternal life.  Love yourself in a deep and powerful and  
Transforming way so that you are no longer “trying to be good enough” or “worthy enough” or 
“acceptable to God,” but you are instead living out of feeling loved and worthy.  And then look 
around you and resist putting the people you see into a “box” so that you see them as objects, 
not people. And then reach out to them.  By doing that you are loving your neighbor.  And by 
doing that you are loving God with all of your heard, mind, soul, and strength.  
 
It’s interesting that every Sunday hundreds of preaches use fear to get people to say yes to 
Jesus.  That doesn’t line up with the model Jesus used.  Fear begats fear.  The invitation Jesus 
offers us is an invitation to find and embrace the light that is within us and to nurture and 
cultivate that light; and then let that light shine so that we might see those that are around us – 
our neighbors – and bring that light to them.   
 
The invitation today is an invitation to find love.  If that’s what you want in your life, you are in 
the right place & now is the time to begin the next part of your journey to find your light and let 
it shine. 


