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Luke 10: 25-37 

 

“Hidey-ho, neighbourinos!” That’s the 

famous catchphrase of Ned Flanders 

from the Simpsons. My family doesn’t 

watch cable anymore but that show 

has been on TV for a very long time. 

Ned is a stereotypical comedic 

neighbour, common to sitcoms, who 

comes over and annoys the main 

character. I don’t know if we can 

describe Ned as a “good neighbour” 

or a bad one, because it varies 

episode by episode. But life is like 

that, I’m sure – if you take a moment 

right now I am sure you can think of 

neighbours you’ve appreciated and 

some you wish you had bigger fences, 

maybe a no man’s land or a 

demilitarized zone in between.  

 

I still remember my first neighbours. 

The Grants lived beside us on Denise 

Drive in Oshawa, Shirley and (I think) 

Jack. They had two children, Danny and Kelly. Shirley used to babysit us, and I still 

have a little ceramic snowman she painted for me one Christmas, with my name on it’s 

shovel. Danny used to make snow forts using plywood roofs and water to make the 

snow into ice. Kelly was my age and we used to ride our bikes all over the 

neighbourhood. 

 

On the other side was a retired couple, I think they were the Hoopers or the Harpers, it’s 

been thirty years so you’ll have to forgive me. But they were great neighbours because 

they let us use their swimming pool, which all kids appreciate! Then we moved when I 

was eight and we ended up beside the Wilsons and the Shermans. The Wilsons were 

very community-minded – Stan was a retired firefighter and Nancy was a nurse. The 

Shermans owned a furniture store called “Wilson’s Furniture,” so as kid I thought that 

was hilarious, because I could say that they owned the Wilson’s furniture just next door. 

I don’t know if they were bad or good neighbours in general – they seemed to spend 
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their winters in Florida and their summers at the cottage, but that meant my siblings and 

I played in the backyard an awful lot, which was great for us. 

 

But Jesus has a different standard for good neighbours in the scripture reading this 

morning. It isn’t measured based on ceramic snowmen or snow forts. It isn’t based on 

how often someone bakes cookies or helps out with chores. In the parable of the Good 

Samaritan, Jesus sets a much higher bar. 

 

First, Jesus describes two important religious figures for the audience, a priest and a 

Levite. These are role models in the community, people who have Temple 

responsibilities, spiritual leaders. Yet they both pass by on the other side in the story 

when they see a wounded man. They should be the first to come to his aid, and instead 

they ignore him. To make you understand how shocking that would be in its time, that 

Jesus is getting the crowd’s attention, I want you to imagine if your former minister, 

Diane, walked right past you on the worst day of your life and ignored you. I’m still new, 

maybe I wouldn’t shock you if I didn’t seem helpful, but you’ve known Diane for years. 

That’s how startling Jesus’ story would sound, your minister, your priest, would surely 

never abandon you. 

 

Jesus is setting up the listeners for the third person in the story. He’s capturing the 

crowd’s attention. Who would help, if those upstanding citizens would not? The person 

who comes next is described as a Samaritan. The Samaritan washes the wounds of the 

man attacked by bandits and then takes him to safety. He is a “good neighbour” by 

Jesus’ definition. And that character would have shocked the people listening to Jesus. 

 

Samaritans were outside Judaism, they claim ancestry from the tribes of Israel who 

stayed behind in the land while the people of Judah were in exile in Babylon. They 

follow the Torah, or the Pentateuch, the first five books of the Bible, but saw the 

Prophets and the Writings of the Hebrew Bible, that were assembled during and after 

the Exile, as extra additions, a different religion. So Jews and Samaritans were often at 

odds with one another, for being similar but different. They emphasized the difference, 

“They aren’t like us!” to make themselves distinct.  

 

In a modern context, it might be a little like meeting a Mormon or a Jehovah’s Witness. 

They believe in Jesus, but they might be seen as “different” from mainline Protestant 

Christianity, with their own unique beliefs. To Jesus’ audience setting up such a 

“different” person as a role model might be a bit more shocking even than that, 

however, as there was more of a sense of conflict and discrimination. It might be more 

like having a refugee or a migrant worker coming to the rescue – usually they need our 

help, not the other way around, when you think about privilege and culture. We don’t 



expect vulnerable populations to save us, and yet that’s what Jesus has this Samaritan 

do. 

 

So this parable raises the bar on being a “good neighbour”. Even when we are 

vulnerable, even when we are seen as different, or lesser, or as an enemy, we should 

help people in trouble. The parable is a response to a question from a lawyer who wants 

to justify himself. He has just asked how he can inherit eternal life, and Jesus asks him 

what he reads in the law. He answers “To love the Lord your God with all your heart and 

soul, strength and mind, and to love your neighbour as yourself.” Jesus tells him to do 

this and live, but the lawyer wants to know who his neighbours are? He is hoping for a 

legalistic loophole, a limit on his responsibility. Jesus’ story makes it clear that we 

should help, always, that there is no limit. 

 

That’s an incredibly high bar. There is so much trouble in the world. People are always 

in need. We can’t possibly live up to that standard one hundred percent of the time, can 

we? The lawyer and the audience would have probably been very discouraged by 

hearing this, especially in the context of the story. If a priest and a Levite, who know the 

Law, the Torah, backwards and forward, couldn’t do it, what hope does an ordinary 

person have? 

 

When we closely read the Gospels we realize Jesus raises the bar even more than that. 

When people ask Jesus about the Ten Commandments, Jesus has a higher standard. 

Even though the Law says “thou shalt not murder” and “thou shalt not commit adultery”, 

Jesus says that getting angry with someone is like murdering them in your heart, and 

thinking someone is attractive is like committing adultery in your heart. He moves sin 

from acts of commission to intent. He moves morality from action to thought and 

intention. Our thoughts can be sins. That’s a high bar of responsibility. We can think a 

lot more than we can act. So not only are there too many people in trouble in the world 

for us to act like a good neighbour, now our thoughts can condemn us. That’s a high 

bar. 

 

There is good news, though. There is hope in the face of that high bar, that impossible 

standard. Jesus knows it’s humanly impossible. He tells people that it is easier for a 

camel to pass through the eye of a needle than for a rich man to enter Heaven. Now, a 

camel through a needle’s eye seems impossible. I once heard a story that there was a 

gate in Jerusalem called “The Needle” that was so narrow that a camel could only fit 

through it if you took off all it was carrying –- the way a rich man could get rid of his 

property. That would be difficult but not impossible, but again, that story is anecdotal. I 

don’t know if it’s true, or if it’s what Jesus meant. When people tell Jesus it is 



impossible, He tells them that “for God, all things are possible”. Jesus doesn’t expect us 

to do it alone. God will help us. 

 

How? Through Jesus. The Gospels are designed to point at Jesus as the Son of God, 

God made Flesh, incarnate among us. Jesus takes that high bar, human impossibility, 

and puts it on His own shoulders in the form of the Cross, and carries it up a hill. He is 

nailed to it. He takes our sins upon Himself, by His wounds we are healed. On the 

Cross, Jesus will say “Forgive them, Father” and “It is finished”. He tells us over and 

over in the Gospels that He came to fulfill the Law and the Prophets, which I think is 

explained in the Cross –- the promises of the Prophets, the problem of the Law, are 

solved in Jesus’ sacrifice. He saves us.  

 

In that sense, Jesus is the Good Neighbour. He was not from this neighbourhood. He 

came from Heaven and saw our plight, all our trouble, and came down to save us. 

Jesus lived among us with human limitations and lived under the Law perfectly, fulfilling 

the needs of that high bar, and stood in our place to suffer our punishment, so we could 

be set free of it. 

 

Now, we go and do likewise. We share Jesus’ story, the good news of salvation. We 

love and help our neighbours. We are not obligated to do so, we are not required to, to 

earn our salvation. Our salvation is by faith and grace, not by works. We don’t bring it 

about. No, our kindness, our love for others, is a response to what Jesus has already 

done. We share love to reflect Jesus’ light, so the world can see what a good neighbour 

Jesus is, through our actions. We are but glimpses of what Heaven is like, we point 

towards the Way, the Truth and the Life that is in Jesus. Jesus is the Good Neighbour 

that has already saved us, and we can make it known through our love for God and for 

each other. Amen! 

 

 


