Local Arrangement. 27th June 2021. The Good Samaritan.
Let us pray.

As we draw near to you, God of parable and truth, open our ears to hear your word; our hearts to receive your truth, our eyes to discern our neighbour’s need.

And grant us the humility to walk back where we have walked by; to embrace where we have cold-shouldered, and to trust where we have been afraid.

We ask this in the name of Jesus Christ, our friend and Saviour. Amen.

Hymn - 136 Morning has broken. 

Prayers 
O Lord, our God, in this time and place, in the moment and this space, heaven and earth are at one, and we are in awe of you.
We marvel that in your great love for the world you gave your only son, Jesus to us: Jesus, the one who walked among us; Jesus , fellow Traveller along a dangerous and lonely road; Jesus, attacked, stripped, beaten  up, nailed to a tree, left to die;
Jesus, whom only a foreigner recognised as the Son of God.

And we now, your children of the earth, come into your presence and see you here still among us - still travelling, still attacked, stripped, beaten up and left to die - yet raised from the dead and alive for evermore.

We praise and adore you, for being with us now and for assuring us that you are our constant companion, or faithful friend, our heaven with us here on earth. 
Loving God, in your world no two people are the same. Even when we look alike or sound alike there is no one just like us.

In your world we meet people who are different. Who eat different meals, sing different songs and wear different clothes.           1                           
And yet you have given us all hearts that can love and lives that can connect with each other.

In your world you are always present, pointing us to connect in good times and in bad. Crying with us and laughing with us in a language beyond words.
In your world there is always something new to discover. 

Help us to look for your goodness in others, to listen for what new people have to teach us and to learn a little more each day what it means to be a child of God.

Loving God, thank you that we belong to your family. Amen.

Reading - Luke 10: 25-37 
Reflection 

‘Teacher,’ I said, ‘what must I do to inherit eternal life?’ And I knew what he was going to say, even as I put the question.

It was typical of the man’s genius, somehow always turning the tables on those who tried to catch him out. And this time was no exception.

‘What is written n the law’, he asked. ‘What do you read there?’ BRILLIANT!
Only this time he would meet his match, for, unlike others, I was ready for him, all set to turn the tables back again and put him firmly on the spot.

So I played along, confident of emerging on top.

‘Love God,’ I said, ‘and love your neighbour.’
It was the answer he’d been looking for, and he nodded with a smile of satisfaction, as though that was that, the discussion at an end, the issue resolved:

‘Do this and you will live.’

But that was my cue, and I leapt in gleefully, sensing the kill.      2
‘Yes,’ I smirked, ‘but who is my neighbour?’

Clever, don’t you think? And I genuinely believed I had him stumped, one masterly strike exposing the fatal flaw in his reasoning.

You see it sounds reasonable enough, doesn’t it? - ‘Love your neighbour as yourself’ - the sort of commandment none of us would want to argue with, never even presume to question.

But what does it actually mean? If you’ve never asked yourself that then it’s high time you did, for perhaps then you’d be a little less keen on the idea, a little less prone to let the words trip so lightly off the tongue.
WHY!! Well, quite simply, how wide do you spread the net?

How far do you go before finally drawing the line?

The people next door, are they your neighbours?

Or is it those in your street, your town, your country;
Those who share your creed, or colour, or culture?

Where does it start? Where does it end? You tell me.

And that’s the question I put to Jesus, fully expecting him to flounder as he tried to extricate himself from my trap. Come on, I reasoned, there had to be limits somewhere!

The Romans, for example, our hated oppressors - he couldn’t mean them for a start.
Nor tax collectors, prostitutes and sinners, you could write them off for certain accept them and we’d talking of Samaritans next, God forbid!                                  
So how about our enemies, those who persecute, insult and accuse falsely - don’t tell me we’re meant to love them too? PREPOSTEROUS.   
                                             3                                    
No, I had him pinned down, his back to the wall, and there could surely be no escape, only then he looked at me, and told that   unforgettable story about….. you’ve guessed it………a SAMARITAN! - and somehow the question was once again back where it started, with ME;
Which of these three was a neighbour to the man.

I realised then with a stab of shock and a sense of disbelief, that he meant it, that he seriously wants us  to treat everyone , everywhere, as our neighbour - Jew and Gentile, slave and free, male and female, rich and poor - no person outside our concern.
I’d put the question, I’d had my answer, and, I tell you what,  I wish I’d never asked!

Prayer
Lord Jesus Christ, we feel overwhelmed sometimes when we realise what you are asking, of us, when we begin to reflect on what is involved in Christian discipleship
Your words about love for our neighbour sound so wonderful until we stop to ask what they mean, and then, suddenly, the scale of the challenge, the enormity of our responsibility and the likely cost of service dawn on us, and we wonder how e can ever cope.
Forgive us Lord, for walking by on the other side when need was before us and skills were ours to share, when pain was apparent and healing was ours to give, when loneliness was near and rich time was ours to spend, when fear was present and compassion was ours to offer.

Forgive us Lord, for walking by on the other side.
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Fill us with your love so that we may love in turn.
Give us your spirit of humility and self sacrifice, and equip us to reach out in your name, putting others before ourselves.

Teach us what it means to belong not just to a community of faith but to the family of humankind, and in serving there may we serve you also to the glory of your name. Amen.
Hymn 615 Let love be real.
Story 
Snax @ Mac’s was the only café in the high street and Donald McDonald, the Mac of the name was proud of his establishment. He’d bought it a couple of years back and had worked hard to transform it from a greasy spoon kind of place to the well run, warm and welcome place it was today.

Snax @ Mac’s was always busy especially around lunch time and as the genial host that he was, Mac knew his regulars well. There was Andy and Frank from the garage with their two filled rolls and mugs of strong builder’s tea.

There were the Mitchell’s and Patterson’s, two elderly couples who would scour the menu animatedly but always ordered steak and chips all round.
There was Karen and Louise, shop assistants, with their two cheese burgers, two cans of fizzy pop and half an hour of texting and giggling.

And then there was Greg. Greg came in every day right on 11-30am for one black coffee and two jam doughnuts - one in a bag to be taken away and the other to be eaten at the table with his coffee, This took exactly ten minutes then he would leave with a quick goodbye.
Over the months Mac learned a fair bit about his customers. Andy from the garage was engaged. Frank supported Manchester United and Karen fancied the deputy manager in the newsagents, but he knew as much about Greg now as he did when he first came into the café - apart from, everyday at 11-30 sharp, one black coffee and two jam doughnuts one in a bag etc, etc.
Mac couldn’t help but wonder what made the man tick. What did he do for a living? Why the regularity of his visits and the timing and just as a passing thought - why the second jam doughnut?

All was revealed by chance one Wednesday morning. Mac was late because he’d been to dentist and he’d arranged for his wife Penny to stand in for him.
He’d parked his car in the square and was walking to the café just as Greg was leaving clutching the familiar white paper bag with the second doughnut. As he watched he saw Greg duck up the alleyway next to the garage and return a minute or so later without the bag with the doughnut.  
Mac was intrigued, so two days later he got his wife to look after the café again between and 11 and 12 and stood in the square and watched,

Bang on 11-30 he saw Greg slip into the café and 10 minutes later saw him leave clutching the white paper bag. He watched as he ducked up the alley way at the side of the garage and return a minute or two later without the bag with the doughnut.

As Greg walked off up the high street Mac slipped up the alley way and half way up found the reason for Greg’s detour - for there sitting on the ground beside the bins at the back door of the gorge was an old down and out carefully savouring the last remnants of a jam doughnut.

Remind me
When I get cynical and lose my faith in goodness, remind me there are still people who care - no matter what.

When I get bitter and turn in on myself, remind me there are still people who turn outwards to others - no matter what.

When I get selfish and no one matters but me, remind me there are still people who put others first - no matter what.

When I get too busy and fail to look around me, remind me that there are still people who have time to love - no matter what.
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When I get weary with good-doing and give up trying, reminding me that there are people who never stop - no matter what.
Hymn 663  I  the Lord of sea and sky.
The Parable of the Good Iraqi  (True Story.)
An American vehicle was going along the road from Amman to Baghdad, also known as Ambush Alley, when it was attacked and left burning.
The occupants were all killed, save for a young American soldier who lay wounded and bleeding at the side of the road.

He was scared. He could only see hazily. He was far from home and he wasn’t  sure he would see it ever again.

A Western government official passed by in an armoured car. He was reluctant to stop because it was dark and he was afraid of terrorists. He had to play safe if he was to contribute to the future of Iraq. So he didn’t halt to check for survivors. He thought he would ring to report the incident on the way, but his mobile wasn’t working so he said nothing till he got to safety and then he muttered to himself - You’re damned if you help and your damned if you don’t.

A Western journalist also passed by in his hired car. He was also afraid of a trap and didn’t look too closely. Besides, he was late for a meeting with an exclusive source on abuse of military power, and he was sqeamish about blood. But, being a good journalist he stopped to take a photograph and then carried on. He found no signal for his mobile and promised himself to ring at the other end. He didn’t sleep well that night.
A young Iraqi man, a Muslim, drove up in a battered taxi. He stopped, searched the site and found the soldier. The soldier was afraid of him but the Iraqi knew he had to get him to help as soon as possible. Without question or doubt he dressed his wounds, carried him to his car and took him to an American hospital in Baghdad.
He didn’t worry about the blood stains in his car. He knew he would face questions from the Americans. He could also face reprisals from his own people.                                                        7
But he felt he had no choice. He just shrugged his shoulders, got on with it and later observed the prayers he’d been forced to postpone. And he prayed for the soldier. 

Jesus doesn’t tell us parables just to make us instantly replicate the actions they speak about. He tells them to make us think about what the message says for us. The model for the generosity of spirit shown by the Samaritan is the love and mercy of God poured out so abundantly on us with all our needs that others may not see.

As we have received so we are asked to give without counting the cost to us in terms of time and inconvenience.

In our day to day lives we are all good at ignoring our neighbours, wrapped up in what we are doing, and rushing on with our lives, putting to the back of our minds uncomfortable truths about human need all around the world.
I wonder - whose shoes will we walk in this week?

Those of the Samaritan of those of the priest or the Levite.

Intercessions 
We pray for victims of violence, for victims of prejudice.

For those who are passed by on the streets of our towns and cities.

For those whose needs are unwelcome.

For those whose wounds go untended, whose cries are unheard.

For those afraid of their neighbours, for those isolated in their communities.        
We pray too, fore those courageous enough to cross boundaries.
For those whose compassion changes lives.
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For those whose giving is costly. For those whose ministry is dangerous..

Receive our prayers and make neighbours of strangers.

Bring healing where there is pain.

Vision where there is small mindedness and use us as the Good Samaritan used his donkey, to bring others to a place of safety and love. 

We ask this in Jesus’ name. Amen.

Lord’s Prayer.

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever Amen.

Offering.

Hymn - 713 Show me how to stand for justice.
Lord, send us out to share the wine of kindness with those who are lonely;

To offer the oil of compassion to those who are hurting.

To cross boundaries of comfort, and to greet all as our neighbour in your name.
And Lord we ask you to bless the gifts of money we leave behind.

Help us to use them wisely in the work of your kingdom. Amen.
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