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If you have ever been to a professional counselor, you will know that what I’m about to say is true. If you have never been to a counselor and wonder about this, you need to listen. If you have not been to a professional counselor and plan on going sometime, don’t go expecting the counselor to give you advice or counsel. That’s not what happens. You who have been to a professional counselor know that what a good counselor does is not give advice, but ask questions.
I have shared with some of you before that Dr. Phil is not one of my favorites, but one thing he says is right. Have you ever heard him say to someone, “How’s that workin’ for you?” That’s a great question. Is what you are doing working? Or is what you are not doing working? A counselor asks good questions. Good questions are important in life. Think about some of these questions.

1. What is the meaning of life?

2. Is there a God?

3. If there is a God, what does God want me to do with my life?

4. What must I do to inherit eternal life?

If this is the part of the service where you are planning on taking a nap, you might stay awake at least a little bit longer. This is important stuff, folks. This is stuff that matters; life and death stuff. Did you hear what Jesus said to the scribe? “Do this and you will live.” There is a not-so-subtle implication that if you don’t do this something within you begins to die. This is how important it is. 
You remember this scripture; you’ve heard it many times before. In the setting of the scripture the “70” have returned. Jesus had sent out 70 disciples. They return with wonderful stories of the good they had done. In the midst of this celebration we read in Luke’s text that a lawyer (not an attorney), but a scribe, a keeper of the law, asks Jesus a question to test him. In other words he just wants a simple answer, a bumper sticker he can put on his camel. He’s not really interested in what Jesus has to teach. Just a question to test Jesus, “What must I do to inherit eternal life?” 
Then an argument ensues. Can you imagine trying to match wits with Jesus? We read in the scripture the lawyer is trying to justify himself. In this setting, then, Jesus tells the parable of the Good Samaritan. 
It was not until I prepared for the sermon this week that I realized why this parable is so popular with you folk who sit in the pews. Don’t you just love any scripture in the Bible that makes ministers look silly. That’s what happens here. The religious guys are the ones who don’t get it. A priest, a Levite (a helper in the Temple), they were religious leaders. Whether the reason was worrying about being ritually unclean, whatever, they were like the bad guys, weren’t they? I think there’s something about that that you folks in the pews love. The ministers are the ones who don’t get it. That is why this parable is so popular.
You might not know as many times as you have heard this story about the Samaritans. What were the Samaritans? If you remember the scripture I read last week, Jesus, we read, has “set his face” to go to Jerusalem. Because of this the people in a Samaritan village did not welcome Jesus. Remember the story of the woman at the well. Jesus is talking with this woman and she says to him, “Jews have no dealings with Samaritans.” Remember the story of the 10 lepers who were healed? Who’s the one who returns to give thanks? A Samaritan. You might not remember that in the 8th chapter of John, Jesus and the Jews are arguing and the Jews accuse Jesus of having a demon and being a Samaritan. A Samaritan was looked down on by the Jews. 
That’s what I was thinking when I came up with this sermon title. Muslims don’t have a real good reputation now in our world, do they? Especially among Christians. We hear that all Muslims are all out to kill all Christians. Holy war, Jihad. That’s not true, of course. There are some radical Muslims who want to kill all Christians, but not all Muslims want to kill Christians. Think about it in this context, then think about reading a story in the newspaper or seeing an account on television of a man who is mugged and beaten in north Tulsa. Two local ministers pass him by and a resident of Tulsa who is a member of the Muslim community stops to help the man who has been mugged and beaten. Are you kinder than a Muslim? Are you kinder than a Samaritan? What must you do to inherit eternal life? 
The answer, of course, is still the same, love God with all of your heart, soul, strength, mind, and love your neighbor. Those requirements do not change no matter how long we live. The rabbis have this saying, “The first question that God will ask us on judgment day is, ‘How did you treat your neighbor?’” God will not ask what “Sam” the Samaritan or “Mo” the Muslim or “Chris” the Christian did. God will ask you this question, “How did you treat your neighbor?” 
It is not the same for all of us. Yet we all have this inheritance. I think the challenge of this scripture is to claim the inheritance that God has for us.  This parable is not just about a merciful Samaritan. A part of the meaning of the parable is Jesus saying, “This is how God is.” Remember what Paul said. “God has consigned all men to disobedience so that he might have mercy upon all men.” So, as God’s children, we are to claim our inheritance by also being as merciful.

As I prepared for this sermon I came across one of the best definitions of “eternal life” that I have ever seen. “Eternal Life is to be with God as Christ is with God and to be with each other as Christ is with us.” Claim your inheritance now by being a kind neighbor. 
This past week I was involved in an activity that reminded me of another important question that nearly every adult in this room has either asked or answered. The question is this: Will you marry me? This past week I went to Guthrie to conduct a wedding. It was a young man from Woodward. His parents were members of our church when we lived in Woodward. He called me about a year ago and asked if I would conduct this wedding service. There are several wedding chapels in Guthrie, hotels, bed and breakfasts. You can go in, have the rehearsal, spend the night, and have the wedding, dance, the reception all at one place. 
Jake and his fiancé came over to Tulsa a couple of months ago. I met with them one Sunday afternoon. I looked for them out on the west side of the church and they pulled up and got out of Jake’s truck. Jake introduced me to his fiancé, whose name was Jennifer. I started to shake hands with her and she offered me her left hand, which seemed a little unusual. I thought, “Well, she doesn’t want to shake hands like a man. Maybe that’s how young girls shake hands with old guys now. I don’t’ know.” 
We came up to my office and visited 10 or 15 minutes before I noticed why she shook hands with her left hand. Her right arm was withered—a birth defect. Just below her elbow, about half way down where her elbow and wrist would have been, was as far as her right arm went. Below her elbow were two fingers. Suzanne noticed a baby picture, a picture of Jennifer as a young child, and she just had a stump. There was a scar on the back of her elbow. Evidently a skillful surgeon had somehow attached two fingers to this little bit of a withered arm. 
When I visited with Jake and Jennifer that afternoon we talked about the ceremony and what kind of vows we would have. We talked about life and love and what married life is like. In an attempt to get acquainted with them I asked how they had met. They said they had met at a saloon-type place where dances were held. Then what Jennifer said caught my attention. She said the reason I love Jake so much is because he knew about my arm and still asked me to dance with him. 
Now that might not be as good a parable as the story of the Good Samaritan, but I can’t imagine any parable more important to us to say “This is how you claim your inheritance. This is how you open your heart to receive what God offers to you! You do this by being kind to someone who needs you to be kind. I can imagine the living Christ when he heard the story of Jake and Jennifer saying to each of us, “Go and do likewise.” Amen.
