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THE GOOD SAMARITAN.
Luke 10¢ 30-38.

" A cetzin man went down from Jerusalem to Hericho,
and fell among thieveé, which stripped him of his ralment,
and wounded him, and departed, lesving him half dead. And
¥y chance there came down a certain priest that way:s and

when he saw him, he pzssed by on the other gide. And like-

wise a Levite, when he was at the place, came and looked

on him, and passed by on the other side.

*But a certain Samaritan, as he Journeyed, came
where he wasj and when he saw him, he had compassion on.
him, and went to him, and bound up his wounds, pouring
in 211 2nd wine, and set him on hig own beast, and brought
him to an inn, and took ~eare of him. |

"And on, the morrow when he departed, he took out
two pence, and gave them to the host, and said-unto him,
Teke care of him; and whatsoever thou spendest more, when
I come agaln, I will repey thee.

"Which now of these three, thinkest thou, was
neighbor unto him that fell among thie¥esp

"And he said, He that ghewed mercy on him, Then
sald Jesug unto him, Go, and do thou likewise."

The roed from Jerusalem to Jericho was rough and
ana lonely; aﬁd infested with thieves and robbers. These
lawless men lived in the wild hills around Jerusalem and

made their living preying on the defenselegsz traveler.
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The road from Jerusalem to Jericho is the way of_life,*ii,
rough and unseasoned to the feet of the friendless and T
poor. To these the way of life 1s still infested with

thiefes and robbers. Men who drive hard bargsins with

the man of extreme necessity, men who consider any price,?

any wgges, fair that the poor can be foreced to accept, A

privileged classes that lay down hard and unfeelilng socia% Qﬁff';

laws for the helpless. RN
W1Tis a very good world that we live in,
To lend or to spen@ nr to give in.

But to beg or to :borrow or to get one's own, - . 5?
'"Tis the very worst world, sir, that ever was known.® fm

For the man with a good steady Job, a sufficient
income, or sure poséessions, it is a smiling friendly
world. Buft for the poor'traveler who has fallen among
thieves and robbers it a harsh, aruel and bitter world.
It was so then, and still is.

The Lord does not ell us who the traveler was.
It 1s generally supposed he was a son of Abraham. But
what does 1t matier. He was a man and in trouble, that
is all that mattered to the Lord. Jesus did not love men's
souls. He loved men and women. He loved them just asg they
are. He loved them-In thelr poverty, He loved them in chains
and afflictions, He loved them in their misery and helpless-
ness. He even loved them when their faces were dirty and
their clothes regged and torn.

A poor Hindoo, who was sent to England to be
educated, when he finished, went back to India and the
religion of his fathers. Later he said he might have been
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a Carlstlan, if the people of England "had loved him a
little more and his soul a 1little less.® He saw the beauty
and purity of the Ghristién relighon, and knew it was su-
perior to his own. But when he sgaw the application of its
great truths, even by the men who taught 1%, all its beauty
was turned to dust and ashes.

The poor traveler fell among theives, #which strip-
ped him of his raiment, and wounded him, and departed,
leaving him half dead." A man or women does not hawe to
be wounded in the body to be sslain. The weapons used to
8lay a man's spirit are sharper and far nmore deadly than
the sword of the highwayuman. Greed, extortion, and usury
have slaln far more men and women_than the desperado and
the robber. The highways of Industry and commerce are still
infested with theives and robuers. Their methods may be more
genteel and refined than the highwayman of old, but they are
far more deadly and effective. They gather golden eagles
where he only gathered siver pocket change. And they stilll
leave thelr wictims naked, wounded, and half dead. Every
lit®le child robbed of an ~education, every eripple robbed
of medical attention, every infant robbed of & safe and
inteligent birth, every family living in a wretched hovel
is & victim. The millions today who are looklng on life's
-vattle in dumb hopeless despair are as near‘to death as
this poor traveler was. The only difference is, theirs is
& spiritual death, his a physical one.

i "And by chance there ceme down a certain priegt

that way." Of all men he should have been the most ready




to help. The very badge of his office was mercy. But he
passed by on the other side. Perhaps he offered up a prayer
for the poor wounded man as he passed. It is so much easier
to pray for a man in trouble than to stop and help him. I
asked a man.oae day what would he recomend as the best way
to over eome your dislike for a person. He sald, "Pray for
them." I told him I knew a better way then that. Jesus said
the Pharisess prayed long prayers over the widows and orphans
that were being robbed, but they did nothing for the widows
andorphans. It is a fine thing to vray for a man after you
have done all you ean to help him.

Perhaps the man was on his way to chureh; and con~
sidered hls devotlons to God superior to his debt to his
nelghbor. Lots of people do. They have a spirlt of devotion
that is beautiful if it isluseless. When I was a young man,
teaching school in a county village, there was a little
white church just zeross the road from the school building.
No one e#er went to the church either on week days or Sundays/.
The bullding was freshly paintéd and well kept, although 1%
lwas never used. One of the older boys offered to go With me
one day to see inside the church, assurling me there would be
no objectlions. Inside it was as beautiful and clean as it was
on the outside. The pews and altar were carefully dmsted, the
curtains spotlessly'clean. He told me the church was kept in
ofder by a woman who lived inthe village. She must have spent
a good deal of her time earing for and adorning this empty
shrine,'for 1t showed the care of gentle loving hands. But

all around her were hundreds of poor white people and Negroes




who were sorely in need of her love and sympathy. To most
of these she was a tatal stranger. She daily saw hundreds
of 1little children growing up in ignorance of the God ghe
worshiped. She was so busy keeping the shrine of her Lord
she forgot her neighbor. "Inas much as ye have done it
unto one of the least of these nmy bretheren, ye have done
1t unto me." He was in haste to meet his Lord, and his
Lord was Iying there by the rosdside wounded and in sore
distress. But he passed him by.

"Abou Ben Adhem---may his tribe Increase, --

Awoke one night from a sweet dream of peace,

And saw, within the moonlight in his room,

Making 1t rich, and Iike a 1illy in bloom,

An angel, writing in a book of gold.

Exceeding peace had made Ben Aghenm bold,

And to the Presence in the room he saiqd,

"What writest thou? The vision raiged its head,

And with a look made all of sweet accord,

Answered, "The names of those who love the liord.!

"And is mine one%" said Abou. "nay, not so,

Replied the angel. Abou spoke more low,

But cheerily still; and said, " pray you then,

Write me as one that loves his fellow-men,™

"The angel wrote and vanighed. The next night,

It came again, with & great awakening light,

And showed the names 'hom love of God had blessed;

And lo! Ben Aghem‘s iname led all the rest.®

The only serwice you can render God 1s what you
do for men and women. He says, "If I were hungry, I would
not tell theej; for the world is mine and the fullness
thereof." What 1f you do pralse Him® He has choirs of
angels that ean do it much better. What if you deo build
shrines to His worship and honor? The costliest and
most splended of these are cheap and shabby when com-
Pared to the clestiasl temples. Some think you can love

God without loving men and women. "He that loveth not
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hls brother whom he hath seen, how.can he love God whem he
hath not seen®t

"And likewise g Levite, when he was at the place,
came and looked on him, and bassed by on the other side.®
His religion was the same as the priesté&. It was full of
shadowy themes, empty bhreses, and dead devotlons. The only
thing that could glve 1t life was lowly service to men and
women. “He hath showed thee, 0 man, what 1s good; and what
doth the Lora require of thee, but to do Justly, and to
love mercy, and to walk humbly with thy God.®

"But a certain Sararitan, asg he Journeyed, cane
where he was." You notice He says, "Qame where he wag.!
The others passed by on the other elde. To sympathize with
a man in trouble you must get very close to him. You ecan
not sympathize with g man in a thin coat on a cold day, and
. Jou with a warm overcoat on. But if you pull of the coat and
let him wear it awhile you will.sympathizei with him. You
eannot sympathirze with the man tled to dru&gery twelve long
hours a day unless yYou have been there with him. You cannot
sympathize with the hungry man when every meal is g banguet .

You can love a man'ssoul with a wide soecial and
economle gulf between You. But 1f you love the man you
must cross the gulf and live on his slde. Egzelkiel saysé:
"Then I came to them of the captivity,##* tpat dwelt by
the river Chebar, and I gat where they 82%, and remained
there astonlshed& among them seven days.! To rightly love
8 man you must sit where he sits for awhile.

One reason there is so little love between the




»
ey

.
e

whites and Negroes is the wide social gulf bbebween them.
They may live in two blocks of each other by geographic
lines, but one lives in one world the other in another.
Every effort to bring the races ecloger together has met
with the most stubborn prejudice. The one ghost that 1s
alweys raiced, the one that almost turns the white man's
halr gray, is the amalgamatiom of the races. Hen have
‘ghouted from the house tops, that 1f the gulfiis narrowed
- there will be an amalgemation of the races. This ghost has
the least substance of any ever ealled up to frighten anﬁ.
intelligent people. The amalgamation of the two racew is
golng om now, at a rapid rate, has been going on gteadily
ever since they beggn living together. It is not going in
spite of the hard social lines that separate them! it 1s
actually helped by then. Every'intelligent sober-thinking
man knows that it will continuue to g0 on as long as the
soclal and economic status of the Negro woman is at its
present level. The greates blow ever glven the amalgamation
of the races is the work of Christisn uplift that has been
done among the Negro women. And most of that was doné by
white men and women who dared to cross the gulfﬁand live
on the Negro's side.

If we ever lead the Negro to a noble Christian
clvilization we will have to ecross the gulf that separates
the two races. We will have to come "where he is." When
social laws crush human hearts, when socisl laws kill

hope before it is berrn in the human breast, when social
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laws violaﬁe the highest law of Heaven it 1s time they were
changed. | |

"And went to him, and bound up his woudds." A wound
is an ugly humiliating thing. It disfigures = man, and makes
him feel inferior, Wounds on the soul disfigure a man more,
and are more'humiliating than those on the body. All men
who have wounds try to hide then. They cover them up the
best they know how. But hard soclal customs tear away the
covering and leave them bear. O Christian, 14tis your task
to cover up the wounds of meﬁ.

"Pouring in oil and wine." Pnile mixture wae very
goothing to the aching woudd. Wounds on the body are very
prainful at times. But if they are sever enough they may
deaden the sensed so they are no longer felt. But a wound
on the spirt ig a ¥ilving thing. The deeper 1% goés the

sharper the pain. It takes a great love to heal these.




