
Who is my neighbour? 
The two years of the pandemic have 
been difficult in many ways but, as with 
all periods of darkness, some good has 
come out of these times.  One of these 
positives is the way that people have 
looked after and looked out for their 
neighbours.  This may have been by 
doing shopping; cooking meals; posting a 
parcel; sharing a joke on a street 
WhatsApp group…. the list is endless.  By 
necessity, for the last two years, 
neighbours have been there for each 
other in a renewed way.   
In the Bible, we hear of a religious man 
talking to Jesus about the right way to 
live by ‘loving God and loving your 
neighbour as you do yourself’.  So far so 
good. But then the man tries to catch 
Jesus out by asking him a question, ‘And 
who is my neighbour?’  As so often, Jesus 
answers the question by telling a story.   
The dramatic story is of a man attacked 
by robbers and left ‘half dead’ by the 
roadside.  Luckily, a priest comes down 
the same road, but when he sees the 
man he angles across to the other side. 
Then a ‘Levite’ religious man shows up; 
he also avoids the injured man.  The third 
person who comes along is the one least 
expected to help but the first one who 
actually does – the ‘good Samaritan’.  
This famous story has been told, retold 
and hijacked by politicians so many times 
that we may forget how mind blowing it 
was to Jesus’ original audience. In those 
times, the picture of a Samaritan helping 
a man from Jerusalem would have been 

absolutely incomprehensible as these 
two ‘neighbours’ were anything but.  In 
fact, a long history of enmity existed 
between the two communities. 
The parable itself answers the question: 
‘Who is my neighbour?’ and shows that 
they are not just friends or family 
member but also those who are ‘other’ 
to us and our communities. Maybe, as 
well as asking ‘Who is my neighbour?’  
we need to also ask ourselves, ‘Who is 
“other” to me?’   
There are people that we find, for 
various reasons, difficult to help and 
from whom we may not gladly receive 
help.  Perhaps we are embarrassed, find 
some people hard to trust or just don’t 
want to get involved.  This is a challenge 
to each one of us.  In the story, the 
‘Samaritan’ gives of himself, his time and 
his money: “…. his heart went out to 
him. He gave him first aid… Then he 
lifted him onto his donkey, led him to an 
inn, and made him comfortable. In the 
morning he took out two silver coins and 
gave them to the innkeeper, saying, 
‘Take good care of him. If it costs any 
more, I’ll pay you on my way 
back.’” (Luke 10:33-35 The Message 
version of The Bible) 
And so, the story operates on different 
levels. It is a spectacular invitation to a 
life of unconditional self-giving that 
insists we roll up our sleeves and help no 
matter what it takes.  It also challenges 
us to recognise that there should be no 
limits to our neighbourhood or 
neighbourliness. It demands that even 
those who are hated and feared are to 
be seen as our neighbours. The 
implications of this story, both ancient 
and modern, are radical indeed.  At the 
end of the story, the challenge is that 
Jesus says to each of us, ‘Go, and do the 
same.’  
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