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It happened on the Jericho Road. It always happens on the Jericho Road. The Jericho 
Road is the 17-mile road that connects Jerusalem to Jericho. The Jericho Road drops 
3,600 feet in those 17 miles. It is a steep, winding, descending, remote road that, for 
centuries, had been known for robberies, attacks, and heartache.  

The Jericho Road? It is 17 miles of violence and oppression. The Jericho Road is a 
symbol of suffering in the world.  

The Jericho Road is the 17 rooms in the corridors of the nursing homes where 
Alzheimer’s disease has claimed so many victims.  

The Jericho Road is a 17-floor tenement building that is a frightening place with terrible 
family violence. 

The Jericho Road is the 17 blocks where gangs live by hatred, and guns and drugs are 
passed out like candy.  

The Jericho Road is the 17-mile border between warring nations, between Nicaragua 
and El Salvador, Namibia and Angola, or Israel and Palestine, where millions upon 
millions of people have been killed.  

The Jericho Road is the symbolic 17-mile southern border where children are pulled 
from their families; where medical and personal care is not provided; where water, food, 
and blankets are non-existent. 

The Jericho Road is the 17 years that one of my good friends, who is now in the Church 
Triumphant, took daily care of his stroke-victim wife until she died.  

The Jericho Road is any place where there is violence or oppression. The Jericho Road 
is any place where people are robbed of their dignity, robbed of love, robbed of their 
food, and robbed of their freedom. The Jericho Road is anywhere where people are 
robbed of their value as human beings.  

In today’s Gospel lesson, a lawyer asks Jesus, “What must I do to inherit eternal life?” 
(Luke 10:25). Jesus answers the question with a story that has become so familiar to us 
we miss the scandalous implications of it.  
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A man was on his way down the wilderness road from Jerusalem to Jericho, which 
implied that he was a Jew. He was set upon by robbers, who beat him and left him for 
dead. A priest and a Levite, who should have been obvious “neighbors” to their fellow 
Jew, both passed by on the road and refused to help. Maybe they had good reasons. If 
they touched a battered body, it would have made them ritually unclean to work and 
worship in the temple.  
 
Although Jesus doesn’t elaborate on their reasons for not wanting to get involved, the 
fact that these two were representatives of the Torah and its covenant rituals and 
boundaries is very important. The priest and the Levite—and by association, the Torah 
and the system—failed to act in order to save one of their own. 
 
Who did act? A Samaritan. A stranger and an enemy of Israel! To most first-century 
Jews, “good” Samaritan would have been a laughable oxymoron, as these half-breed 
people with their own temple were considered pariahs. However, this Samaritan 
stopped, rendered aid, and took care of the Jewish victim’s expenses by paying it 
forward. He did what the victim’s “own people” wouldn’t do for him.  
 
Jesus hammers home the point from the perspective of the victim in answering the 
lawyer’s question with a question of his own: “Which of these three, do you think, was a 
neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of the robbers?” (Luke 25:26). 
 
The stunning answer, which the Jew in the ditch discovered, is that the Samaritan was 
his neighbor and that the others—those geographically, ethnically and religiously 
similar—were not.  
 
The lawyer’s question, “What must I do to inherit eternal life,” is the same as that of the 
rich young man in Luke 18, and Jesus’ answer is essentially the same here: You must 
learn a new way to be God’s covenant people and a new way of understanding God’s 
kingdom.  
 
And for starters, Jesus says, you must redefine your definition of “neighbor” to include 
the stranger and the outsider. Neighbor includes anyone in need—next door, down the 
street, in the downtown, living on the farm. Neighbor includes the refugee and 
immigrant, those who are not like us, who don’t talk like us, who don’t eat like us.  
 
Jesus would live that out by spending time with the outcasts and with the tax collectors 
who made their living essentially by extortion! Following Jesus means we are called to 
see others not as good or bad Samaritans but as people who deserve our presence and 
our help. Following Jesus means to “go and do likewise.” 
 
The first lesson we can learn from this parable of Jesus is that the story is an attack on 
non-involvement toward people in need. It’s an attack against “non-involvement” on the 
Jericho Roads of life.  
 
Remember that story about a test being given at the Harvard Divinity School? It could 



be at any divinity school, but this test was at Harvard. It was a very clever test. Now, 
when you go to Harvard, you have to be smart, very smart, and these smart theological 
students were enrolled in a course entitled “Christians and Society.” The professor had 
created a final test that was three hours long. It was a tough test entitled “Being a Moral 
Christian in An Immoral Society.”  
 
Halfway through the test, he arranged for a break where the students could leave the 
room for 10 minutes, get fresh air, and then come back and take the last 90 minutes of 
the test. The students were writing as fast and furiously as they could, writing down all 
their knowledge of what it means to be a moral person in an immoral society.  
 
But now it was break time, and the students went out into the courtyard, where there 
was iced tea and cookies. Out there in the courtyard was another part of the test, 
although the students didn’t know it. This was the real test. There was a man in the 
courtyard who appeared to be beaten up. The students looked at him and drank their 
tea and ate their cookies and said to themselves, “What should we do? We have this 
test to take.”  
 
All the students went back into the classroom to finish the written part of the text. The 
professor flunked them all.  
 
Do you understand the real test? So often the Church of Jesus Christ flunks the real 
tests in real life because we are so busy with our classes inside the four walls of the 
church. The real tests are on the Jericho Roads, and those roads may be in our own 
homes, our kitchens, our bedrooms, taking care of our mother or father or grandmother 
or grandfather, husband or wife or son or daughter. Christians are people who are 
always called to be cruising the Jericho Roads.  
 
If this parable is a charge against non-involvement, this parable is also an invitation for 
us to be merciful and kind to those in need. We are invited to be people who have a 
gentle heart of generosity, kindness, mercy, and tenderness when we see people 
suffering. You can’t pay anyone to do that. It has to come from the heart. 
 
Come with me to a fourth-grade classroom. There is a nine-year-old kid sitting at his 
desk and, all of a sudden, there is a puddle between his feet, and the front of his pants 
is wet. He thinks his heart is going to stop because he cannot possibly imagine how this 
has happened. It’s never happened before, and he knows that when the boys find out, 
he will never hear the end of it. When the girls find out, they’ll never speak to him again 
as long as he lives.  
 
The boy believes his heart is going to stop. He puts his head down and prays, “Dear 
God, this is an emergency! I need help now! Five minutes from now I’m dead meat.”  
 
He looks up from his prayer, and here comes the teacher with a look in her eyes that 
says he has been discovered. As the teacher is walking toward him, a classmate named 
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Susie is carrying a goldfish bowl that is filled with water. Susie trips in front of the 
teacher and inexplicably dumps the bowl of water in the boy’s lap.  
 
The boy pretends to be angry, but all the while is saying to himself, “Thank you, Lord! 
Thank you, Lord!”  
 
Now, all of a sudden, instead of being the object of ridicule, the boy is the object of 
empathy. The teacher rushes him downstairs and gives him gym shorts to put on while 
his pants dry out. All the other children are on their hands and knees cleaning up 
around his desk. The empathy is wonderful.  
 
But as life would have it, the ridicule that should have been his has been transferred to 
someone else—Susie. She tries to help, but they tell her to get out. “You’ve done 
enough, you klutz!”  
 
Finally, at the end of the day, as they are waiting for the bus, the boy walks over to 
Susie and whispers, “You did that on purpose, didn’t you?”  
 
Susie whispers back, “I wet my pants once, too.” 
 
The word here—and Christians believe it is a saving word—is care. Look around and 
notice who needs you, who needs your attention, who needs your presence, your touch, 
your strength, your help.  
 
The word that can save your life is to be part of something bigger than yourself, 
something that allows you to be part of God’s work of healing and helping and being 
present to people who are wounded by life on their Jericho Roads. It really is “God’s 
Work, Our Hands.” Give yourself to it—your love, your time and energy and your 
money.  
 
The saving word here is stop, kneel beside the Jericho Roads in your life—which may 
not be a road at all but may be your office, your boardroom, your workplace, the bar or 
the restaurant you frequent, the health club, your own living room—stop, pay attention, 
listen, and be kind. Above all, for Christ’s sake—literally—be kind.  
 
The final saving word in this remarkable little story is that, in Jesus Christ, God comes to 
each of us in and on our Jericho Roads. We might be sitting at our desk, lying in a 
hospital bed, anxiously waiting in the doctor’s office, standing in line at an ATM, sitting 
in a church pew. But then love seeks out human need. God comes with extravagant, 
unconditional love. And you and I will be measured not by our accomplishments and 
degrees and credentials, but by how we have received that love, responded in faith, and 
then lived that faith every day of our lives because God in Christ has first loved us. 
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Reflection Questions: 
 

 Where are your own “Jericho Roads” today? 

 Whom do you meet on their own “Jericho Roads”? 

 What will be the shape of your kindness on the “Jericho Roads”  

of life today? 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


