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It happened only a short while ago. A Jesuit left a house to take the train quickly. In a quiet street he 
suddenly saw, in the middle of the street, a man of about 40 years old lying there. His body was 
shaking with many spastic movements. Foam came out of his mouth. His eyes seemed to swivel. 
Frightening. Confronting. What was he supposed to do?  
A woman standing next to the man bent over and put a backpack under the man's head, so that he 
wouldn't hurt his head with his violent and unpredictable movements. A little further on, two veiled 
women with young children were watching. Their eyes and hands showed their horror. In the 
meantime, a young man was walking around with a mobile phone to his ear, talking on the phone. 
The woman who had put the backpack under the unfortunate man's head said: 'He has to go to the 
hospital. He has had such an epileptic seizure a few times before.’   
A lot went through the head of this fellow Jesuit. Horror. Disgust. Pity. Sense of duty. He stopped for 
a moment. What to do? He did not have any understanding of medical matters; neither did he have 
any knowledge of first aid. When he saw that the man was surrounded by enough people who 
helped him and called an ambulance, he continued. But he kept having a nagging sense that he 
hadn't helped the man.  
Doesn't this Jesuit fit in with the list of bad guys: priest, Levite, Pharisee, Scribe? Perhaps. In any case, 
one aspect of the situation was very different: there were already enough people who assisted. It 
shows how much the story of the Good Samaritan has a place in the mentality of people, that not 
helping anyhow feels bad.  
 
In the gospel we just heard, it is obvious that Jesus uses the Samaritan as a 'best practice'. For His 
interlocutors, this was a tough one to swallow. For Jews from the time of Jesus, Samaritans were 
regarded as a kind of fake Jews, heretics, a group of people who had taken the place of the deported 
Jews during the Babylonian exile and after the return of the Jews did not want to make way. They 
had their own collection of Bible books that differed from those of the Jews; they had their own 
temple that competed with that of Jerusalem, and so on. So intruders and fakes. And just such a 
person was presented by Jesus as a model believer, an example.  
And we? How is the Samaritan an example for us?  
Sometimes I think that the figure of the Good Samaritan fits perfectly with the Dutch religious 
mentality: don't talk but act. Not only pray but also roll up your sleeves. To have faith is a verb.  
There's a lot to this. But it's still wise to take a step back, because stereotypes, as usual, are of limited 
use. If we go into the story in more detail, we will realise that what the Samaritan doesn't do is just as 
important as what he does.  
First of all, this Samaritan does not allow himself to be led by feelings of disgust and disgust. The 
wounded man must have been covered in dust, blood and flies: an repelling sight!  
Does the wounded man perhaps have a contagious disease? The Samaritan is not led by feelings of 
fear and excessive self-protection. So he looks, but not with fear, not with disgust, not with curiosity 
or sensationalism, not with gloating, but with compassion.  
Thirdly, the Samaritan does not ask himself to which ethnic or religious group the wounded man 
belongs. That was strange. In Jesus' time, it was normal for you to help family members, including 
distant relatives. And fellow believers. But often not people from beyond your ethnic group. And 
between Jews and Samaritans things didn't work out. Sometimes it was simply war. About 140 years 
before Jesus' public ministry, the then Jewish leader had conquered the territory of the Samaritans 
and destroyed the Samaritan temple. The temple was the symbolic heart of the community. The 
Samaritan of today's gospel had undoubtedly grown up hearing a litany of crimes committed by the 
Jews against their ancestors. Probably he’d witnessed Jewish contempt and hatred firsthand. Yet 
when he saw the wounded man on the way to Jericho, he was not led by feelings of bitterness, 
mockery, or gloating against Jews.  



Fourthly, the Samaritan does not ask himself whether the man did not find himself in this situation 
through his own fault. He doesn't think: "Who on earth would travel alone along this dangerous 
road!? Own fault, big bump."  
In short, there are at least four things the Samaritan does not do: allow himself to be led by disgust; 
allow himself to be led by fear; ask himself which social, ethnic or religious group the wounded man 
belonged to; and ask himself whether the wounded man was not partly responsible for his own 
plight. The first two are about controlling our impulses, and the last two are about making our help 
as unconditional as possible.  
There’s a lot to learn from this. How do we deal with our impulses? Anything we fear of or disgusts 
us, we are careful to avoid. If we want to follow the Good Samaritan, a little more courage can do us 
no harm. And what about the unconditional nature of our help? For example, how often do we make 
our sympathy for victims dependent on their innocence?  
In short, the Good Samaritan shows us that if we want to be helpful, strangely enough, we have to do 
less. So that we can do the only thing that makes the difference: looking with compassion.   


