
A Gospel Samaritan 

The Good Samaritan parable is often told as a tale of Christ-imitating 

ethics, but rarely does its telling bear witness to the gospel of the 

Christ who took our sins upon himself and saved us from death. 

Instead, it becomes an example of how to show that we really, really do 

believe and that we really, really are thankful for what Christ has done 

once for us. We might as well be fervent deists from this point on, or 

Pelagians demonstrating our gratitude. The following, therefore, is an 

attempt to interpret this parable in light of the holy gospel, in light of 

what Christ truly came to do, for which he became man, suffered, died, 

was buried and was raised. 

 

And behold, a lawyer stood up to put him to the test, saying, ‘Teacher, 

what shall I do to inherit eternal life?’ He said to him, ‘What is written in 

the Law? How do you read it?’ And he answered, ‘You shall love the Lord 

your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your 

strength and with all your mind, and your neighbour as yourself.’ And he 

said to him, ‘You have answered correctly; do this, and you will live.’ 

What is life but love? For without love we find no life, and without 

life no love. Our life, human life, is a life of need, and need is born of 

the love that creates us out of non-being. So the Creator’s love is the 

fountain of life, without which nothing has come into being. By the 

unmerited favour of God, we may inherit the eternal life for which we 

were made if we abide in his goodness. All this is true, yet, all in Adam 

having lost that original goodness and having been infected with 

original sin, all will die. We are dispossessed, dead in our trespasses, 

shut out from the Garden by God’s righteous decree. 

But he, desiring to justify himself, said to Jesus, ‘And who is my 

neighbour?’ 

And am I my brother’s keeper? 

Jesus replied, ‘A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and 

he fell among robbers, who stripped him and beat him and departed, 

leaving him half dead. Now by chance a priest was going down that road, 

and when he saw him he passed by on the other side. So likewise a Levite, 



when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side. But a 

Samaritan, as he journeyed, came to where he was, and when he saw him, 

he had compassion. He went to him and bound up his wounds, pouring on 

oil and wine. Then he set him on his own animal and brought him to an 

inn and took care of him. And the next day he took out two denarii and 

gave them to the innkeeper, saying, “Take care of him, and whatever more 

you spend, I will repay you when I come back.” Which of these three, do 

you think, proved to be a neighbour to the man who fell among the robbers?’ 

He said, ‘The one who showed him mercy.’ And Jesus said to him, ‘You go, 

and do likewise.’ 

Is Jesus preaching the burdensome law here, in the flesh? For any 

who tries in Adam will fail. If Jesus bids the lawyer to ‘go and do 

likewise’ at face value, he preaches death and nothing but death. Try as 

he might, the lawyer by the works of the flesh could do nothing to 

escape hellfire. 

But who is my neighbour? I am the man who fell among robbers, 

for Jesus makes a crucial inversion: ‘Which of these three, do you 

think, proved to be a neighbour to the man who fell among the robbers?’ 

(emphasis mine). The Good Samaritan, being a neighbour to me, is 

my neighbour, the Samaritan, that man despised and rejected and cut 

off from the land of the living. The Good Samaritan who had 

compassion on me was Jesus himself, who according to the Jews was a 

Samaritan and had a demon. 

But how can we hope to imitate Christ? How, lost in our sin as we 

are despite our best attempts? How may man, the greatly fallen glory 

of the Lord, do even as Christ does? I can scarcely envisage such a 

thing; I cannot see a greater damnation for Adam than another order 

to be perfect and complete and holy as Christ is perfect and complete 

and holy. Who may ascend to the Lord’s holy hill? Who may be 

justified by works of the flesh before the face of God? 

Christ alone may be justified. I cannot do likewise: I am Adam, I 

am the earth, I am the dust. 

But Christ pours oil and wine upon me, giving me the promise of 

joy and the Holy Spirit, of a great wedding feast to come. I am 

overcome. The Church becomes the Bride of Christ, the Body of 

Christ, united to her living Head forever: she becomes the hands and 

feet of the Good Samaritan. Saved by her Lover and part of one 

Christ, she goes and does likewise. This is the mystery of marriage. 


