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Go and Do The Same 
 
Let us pray… 
 
I think we should all live in apartment buildings.  Or attached condos.  Some kind of multi-
family dwelling.  Where we share a wall, and hear each other’s babies cry, and can smell 
what the person downstairs is having for dinner. 
 
For some of you, this is how you live right now, but for others this is the opposite of why you 
live in towns like Boxborough or Littleton or Stow:  you want space, a yard, garden, woods, 
some distance between you and other people. 
 
Now you might have heard me yearn for apartment dwelling previously:  I’m tired of the 
yardwork and endless repairs of being a homeowner.  But that’s why I want to live in a multi-
family dwelling, not why I think all of us should. 
 
I think living side by side and up and down would make it irrefutably real to us that we are all 
neighbors.  When we’ve got a couple of acres of land we might be able to look outside and 
avoid all sight of other human beings.  When we close up our climate-controlled houses the 
only auditory sign of our neighbors might be the distant hum of a lawnmower. Even if our 
neighbors are close enough to see, we can pull our blinds and live under the illusion that we 
are solitary, separate, sufficient.  Except, of course, we aren’t.  What happens to one of us 
impacts us all, and we truly need each other in order to survive. 
 
This morning’s scripture reading includes the Great Commandment, the sum of the whole 
Christian story:  love God, love yourself, love your neighbor.  Short and sweet, but far from 
simple.  Who is this God and what does loving God entail?  How do we love ourselves 
without thinking too highly of ourselves, or if we’ve absorbed too much guilt and shame?  But 
I think the hardest one of all is loving our neighbor.  Neighbors can be so irritating.  They can 
be wonderful, for sure:  they can become great friends, deliver meals in a time of crisis, loan 
us their power tools.  But more often they cut down our trees, wake us up with loud parties, or 
talk to us forever in the driveway when we just want to go have dinner.  Or maybe that’s just 
me. 
 
I guess that’s why Jesus makes loving your neighbor a commandment, and not just a 
suggestion.  Because God knows, apparently, that loving your neighbor is hard. 
 
That’s why the scholar in today’s scripture reading wanted to make sure he got a specific 
definition of neighbor.  Maybe he was thinking that he was fine with the neighbors on either 
side of his house, but the people one street over were a little iffy, so did he have to love 
them? 
 
It seems, according to Jesus, the answer is yes, you do have to consider the iffy people one 
street over your neighbor and love them just like you do the next-door neighbor who makes 
you cookies.  And Jesus tells a parable to close any loopholes:  A man was attacked by 
robbers.  All the “good people” who should have helped him, the churchy people, ignored and 
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avoided him.  But a Samaritan – someone who was an outsider or an enemy of Jesus’ 
community – reacted differently.  He felt compassion for the man, bandaged him up, took him 
to an inn, and paid the innkeeper to take care of him until he was well.  And that, Jesus says, 
is what a neighbor does.  And we, in the words of our Generosity theme this year, are called 
to Go…  And Do the Same. 
 
So!  Easy enough!  The next time we see someone beaten up by the side of the road, we’ll 
take care of them.  Until then, it’s business as usual!  Should be easy, how often will we come 
across the victims of a robbery?  Of course, Jesus is calling us to show compassion to all 
people, and in this parable he tells us just what that means; he describes for us just what he 
wants us to Go and Do, in three steps. 
 
First, the Samaritan Saw the man by the side of the road.  The priest and the Levite averted 
their eyes, crossed the street, whistled a happy tune to block out the image.  If they thought 
about the man at all, they probably wondered what he’d done to wind up in the gutter.  “That’s 
what comes from hanging out with a rough crowd.”  What do you expect when you make bad 
decisions.”  The Samaritan, by contrast, actually saw the man.  Saw him, fully and wholly, as 
a beloved child of God.  He looked with eyes of compassion, not judgment.  He saw the 
man’s wounds; he didn’t look away.  He witnessed the man’s pain, and felt it as his own.  The 
Good Samaritan Saw the man, with his eyes and his heart. 
 
And we are called to Go and Do the Same.  It is tempting to look the other way, change the 
channel, turn up the music when we see the suffering and injustice in the world.  It’s so 
overwhelming, so complicated.  And it’s not like it’s our problem anyway:  if people just 
stayed in school or got a job or followed the rules they’d be fine.  God sees us trying to just 
keep our eyes on the road, and get to where we’re going.  And God calls us to look up, to 
truly see the world around us, and those in it who are hurting.  God calls us to See.   
 
Look at the display boards around the sanctuary.  Each one represents Mission and 
Outreach “touches” from the last 12 months:  gifts and effort and attention and prayer that 
have touched neighbors right nearby and far away.  Financial contributions on these boards 
represent food and housing and education and Christmas presents and school supplies and 
physical health.  And here’s the thing.  On my own, I probably would have been aware of 
maybe four things on that list.  But because of other people in this congregation I also learned 
about Cradles to Crayons and the Star program, and Stop Hunger Now and the Healing 
Garden…  This congregation helps me see, it helps us see, people and places and issues 
we’d be blind to otherwise.  Not because we’re bad, there just isn’t enough time and energy 
to do it all.  But as part of a community of faith, one of us brings a concern like Syrian 
refugees or an opportunity like repairing houses in Maine, and the rest of us are able to get 
involved in ways large or small.  We help each other to See. 
 
So the Good Samaritan Saw the man who had been beaten by robbers, but he didn’t stop 
there.  He Acted.  He got involved.  He got his hands dirty, literally and figuratively, as he 
cleaned and bandaged the man’s wounds.  Having seen the man, he could have just shaken 
his head and said, “What a shame, somebody should do something about that.”  Instead, the 
Samaritan knew he was the somebody, and he took action.  He put the man on his own 
donkey, took him to an inn and gave him his own bed.  He shared what he had, he gave what 
he had – time and space and money.   Maybe the Good Samaritan missed dinner because of 
how long it took to give first aid.  Maybe the Samaritan slept on the floor that night, or on a 
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hard chair.  Maybe the money he gave to the innkeeper for the man’s care meant the Good 
Samaritan didn’t get a fancy coffee the next day.  We don’t know exactly what it “cost” the 
Samaritan, but we know it cost something.  Nonetheless, he acted. 
 
And we are called to Go and Do the Same.  It’s not easy:  loving your neighbor messes up 
your plans and your budget and your nice, orderly life.  But that’s what God calls us to do.  As 
you already know.  That’s why you volunteer at the food pantry and knit hats for preemies.  
And Minutemen, historical society, your kids’ schools, garden club, scouting, environmental 
justice, prisons, the list goes on and on.  You know God calls you to Act.  You answer that 
call in countless ways. 
 
Including financially.  We are, as you may know, at the beginning of UCCB’s “Generosity 
Season”, as we each reflect on the financial promise we’re going to make to the church for 
the year ahead.  After worship, you’ll get a beautifully crafted packet from the Generosity 
team, including a snazzy narrative budget.  Those documents, along with testimonies and 
activities in the next few weeks, will help you think about the ways in which you are going to 
Go and Do the Same – share the same kind of compassionate generosity the Good 
Samaritan showed – in 2017.  We’ll celebrate those gifts when we bring our pledge cards to 
worship on Nov. 20, the day after the Merrie Christmas Fair. 
 
You’ll also get a reusable food drive bag.  During this Generosity season, while we’re all 
thinking about how much money we’re going to pledge to the church – like maybe increasing 
10% over last year, or giving 2% of our household income – we’re also invited to do some 
shopping for the Acton-Boxborough Food Pantry.  It’s a reminder that this church isn’t here 
for us; we’re here so this church can be a “beacon of hospitality” for others. 
 
This church has a pretty healthy relationship with money.  We practice year-round generosity, 
we challenge each other to talk about money in programs like Living with Money, we value a 
collaborative and transparent approach to the church’s finances, we seek creative and 
meaningful ways to say thank you and show gratitude.  And so we know that people give for 
different reasons: as a spiritual practice, because the church does “good work”, out of 
gratitude to God, because of family tradition.  We don’t expect that there is only one reason to 
give, or one way to give.  But the story of the Good Samaritan challenges us particularly to 
use our money to show generous compassion for our neighbor.  The Samaritan gave two 
silver coins and an IOU so the man who had been robbed would have food and shelter and 
protection.  We give our financial gifts to the church so there are funerals and hospital visits 
and support groups and mission trips.  With our money, we Act. 
 
The Good Samaritan Saw, and he Acted, but that wasn’t the end.  Notice he didn’t take the 
man home with him, and he didn’t care for him all by himself.  Instead, he brought the man to 
the inn, and got the innkeeper involved in taking care of the man, too.  The Samaritan 
Collaborated.  He got others involved.  Maybe it was just that he knew he couldn’t do it alone, 
he needed the innkeeper’s help.  Or maybe he knew that the innkeeper had been a bit lost of 
late, and needed to feel needed.  Or maybe the Good Samaritan knew that with the 
innkeeper on board, there would be more done than the healing of one robbery victim.  
Maybe when the Good Samaritan came back to the inn, to settle the tab, the innkeeper told 
him how there was somebody getting beaten up on that road once a week.  And maybe, 
together, the Good Samaritan and the innkeeper decided to do something about it.  Maybe 
they started with creating a first aid station for the victims, and the man who had himself been 
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robbed joined them in that work.  But then the three of them realized that if they stopped 
people from getting robbed in the first place they wouldn’t need to keep bandaging wounds.  
So maybe they went up the road to protect people from the robbers, stopping them from 
hurting people, and the people they’d helped at the first aid station went with them, so a small 
crowd was there to protect travelers on the road.  And while they were there they saw the 
robbers and actually started to think about why the robbers were robbing in the first place, 
and found out about the jobs they’d lost or the violence they themselves had seen or the 
powerlessness they felt.  And now there was such a big crowd, with the people who’d been 
able to travel safely and the robbers who were sharing their stories.  Who knows, maybe the 
innkeeper gave the robbers some work at the inn; or the Good Samaritan trained them to 
volunteer at the first aid station because people will always be getting hurt; or the robbers 
took on patrolling the road for anybody who’d gotten lost.  Maybe the Good Samaritan got so 
many people involved that the road went from being one of the most dangerous in the area to 
the most beautiful route to Jericho.  All because the Good Samaritan Collaborated. 
 
And we are called to Go and Do the Same.  Together, we collaborate to make our own lives 
better, to make each other’s lives easier, to make the world a place of peace and justice.  In a 
culture that idolizes individualism, communities of faith proclaim that we are better together.  
Individual twigs are brittle; bundled together they are strong.  Ten dollars can buy you lunch; 
one hundred tens help somebody buy a car to get to work.  One voice can speak powerful 
words of justice; a chorus of voices cannot be drowned out by hate.  By myself I can pray to 
calm my spirit, a room filled with prayer heals my soul. 
 
That’s why we’re here, in a church, on a Sunday morning.  That’s why we give money to this 
place.  Because working together we can do so much more than we could ever do alone.  
Here we are part of something bigger.  Here we are challenged to do more than we thought 
was possible.  Here we have models and mentors for deep faith, overflowing generosity, and 
brave living.  Here we can practice being the Good Samaritan, living lives of generous 
compassion. 
 
Not just by sharing our money, for sure:  this church runs on time and thoughtfulness and 
prayer as much as dollars and cents.  But money is a particularly powerful force.  Not just 
because of what it enables us to do:  hire staff, support programs, care for sacred space, 
although that’s huge.  But because in a culture that encourages us to buy more, hold tight to 
what’s “ours”, and approach money out of fear, using the money we have to create the 
church this community needs is a radical, counter-cultural, transformative act of love.  With 
every dollar we pledge for the work of the church, but we are also proclaiming love for the 
world. 
 
A few minutes ago I said I think we should all live in apartment buildings, where we’d be side 
by side, sharing walls and stairways.  Well, the truth is, that is how we live:  this earth is one 
big rooming house, all of us side by side, sharing forests and oceans and mountains, adding 
either poetry or pollution to each other’s air.  The notion that we are separate is an illusion; 
we are all neighbors.  The Good Samaritan knew that, and so he Saw, and Acted and 
Collaborated.  May we Go and Do the Same.  Amen. 


