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He gave them to the innkeeper and said: “Take care of him, and when I come
back, I will repay you whatever more you spend.”
Holy One, when you meet us on the road,
May we recognize you.
When we ignore you
because we are in a hurry
or distracted and lost in our own plans,
Forgive us.
When we ignore you because we are afraid of strangers
and you aren’t our type or from our tribe,
Forgive us.
Keep calling us from the roadside
until we stop, and take your battered body
to our hearts, to our care, to our lives.
May we be moved by mercy, not guilt,
not to be heroes, but to be friends.
May we recognize the arms of Christ
carrying our own lost and broken souls.
Holy One, God of mercy and love,
meet us on the road and walk with us.
Open our arms to welcome and help all who come
in need, in hope and in longing for your spirit.
By your word we are helped and healed.
Be in my words. May they be true and faithful to the gospel
And may our understandings be a blessing to you. AMEN

You may have seen cars with the bumper sticker: I BRAKE FOR TURTLES.
Along the Thousand Island Parkway, there is a turtle crossing around
Mallorytown Landing. One day I stopped to try to help one cross the road. I would
try to get it to move, and it would move, a little way, and then quick as could be, it
would go right back to where it was. The turtle had its own route, which defied my
best intentions. She wasn’t interested in my attempt to be a good Samaritan.
Most of us have heard the story of the Good Samaritan many times. We have a
Good Samaritan Law in our country that protects the person who stops to help
someone in an emergency. In response to the opioid crisis: “Even if you've
taken drugs or have some on you, the Good Samaritan law can protect
you. If you witness an opioid overdose, don't turn away…Stay and call 911
or your local emergency number. Follow their instructions and administer
naloxone if you have it.” (From the Government of Canada website)
We know the commandment: “Love the Lord your God with all your heart and
soul and strength, and love your neighbour as yourself.”
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But who is my neighbour? the lawyer asks.
Jesus, the subversive rabbi, in good Jewish fashion, answers a question with
another question, after a little story.
(In our time, Jesus, the eco-justice leader, might remind us: Our neighbour is
pretty much the whole world, all nations, all creatures, the earth and all who dwell
on it. The environmentalist ignores the turtle, the naturalist ignores the turtle, the
Corporate Executive gets out of his Mercedes to help the turtle get to the river.)
The punch of his story comes in the way Jesus sets up expectations: the Priest
and the Levite know the commandment, and are compelled by their faith to help.
Jesus’ listeners would have expected the Priest and the Levite, not the
Samaritan, to help. But they don’t.
A good story invites us to look at it from many angles. Usually, we approach this
story as a moral tale, reminding us that as Christians, our neighbours include our
“enemies”: people we don’t like because they aren’t like us. Who is my
neighbour? Ukrainian or Russian? Israeli or Palestinian? Pro-life or Liberal?
Jesus is breaking down these categories of friend and enemy when he answers
the question, “Who is my neighbour?” with his own question. As Christians we
have been advised: “Even if you don’t like them, you have to love them.”
But Jesus is not talking about liking or loving. He is talking about crossing
boundaries, erasing the lines that separate us from each other, welcoming
strangers in surprising ways. Neighbours are not defined by geography, he
teaches us, but by mercy.
Near the small towns of Champlain (in New York) and LaColle (in Quebec), is a
rural road that runs through both countries. Roxham Road has existed since the
early 19th century, before the official border between Canada and the USA was
established. It is still possible to cross here on foot. Since 2017, and the tighter
immigration laws of the American government, Roxham Road has become a
crossing place for thousands of refugees and immigrants, escaping from
dangerous countries, including the USA, where they would not be allowed
asylum.
As soon as they cross into Canada they are arrested, but this is temporary if they
are given asylum. After being beaten and raped, after watching their husbands
murdered and their children tortured, imagine the relief of entering Canada.
On both sides of the border, small groups of volunteers offer support. From
Canada, BRIDGES NOT BORDERS - CRÉONS DES PONTS: volunteers go to
Roxham Road in New York State to welcome people who come to Canada to
claim asylum. In winter they give out free hats, scarves, mittens and gloves.
(During the pandemic, this is not possible because of needing COVID tests to reenter Canada). What a blessing these Good Samaritans are to their neighbours
from El Salvador, Mexico, Nigeria, Syria, Nicaragua, and many other countries.
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I wish I could say that all asylum seekers are given safety and fair treatment.
There are many good stories of families and people who find a new life in
Canada. Sadly, many asylum seekers and refugees are not saved and sheltered.
We have heard some tragic stories of people trying to enter Canada. Remember
the Patel family from India who crossed the frozen fields in the deep freeze of
Manitoba? Temperatures dropped to
-35C on the night the Patel family
attempted to cross into the U.S. on foot.
The family was found in a field just north of the border on January 19th. We do
not know the details, but it is likely they were part of a human smuggling scheme.
Where were the Good Samaritans then? Where are they now?
If you come illegally from India, or Pakistan or Lebanon or Jamaica: are you still
our neighbour?
As I walked with the story of the Good Samaritan early in the summer when I was
preparing to lead worship, the wisdom I heard (in Spirit) was: “Trust there will be
an innkeeper.”
I know that I am not always able or willing to be the Good Samaritan. I don’t have
the courage, and I don’t take the time, to be a hero. Why is the Good Samaritan
the hero and not the Innkeeper? He was the one who had to nurse the beaten
victim back to health.
When Jesus tells us a story, he invites us to look at it from all angles. He wants
to surprise us. “Trust there will be an innkeeper,” he says to me. I invite you to
trust this prayer as well.
I couldn’t come to be with you in early July because my father got Covid. He is
93, and with the Covid he had complications from COPD which led to
pneumonia. We waited to call the ambulance until he knew he needed more than
rest and aspirin.
I called 911. The paramedics were wonderful. He was treated well, with
thoughtful care in ICU. He got antivirals during the week he was in the hospital in
isolation. A kind nurse helped him to figure out how to use the television.
Trust there will be an innkeeper.
These wonderful healthcare workers were not the Good Samaritan, they were
the innkeepers. They were just doing their jobs. Caring for others. offering
hospitality—literally---hospitable care for the body.
As the church, we offer hospitality for the soul, a place where broken hearts can
find healing, and joyful hearts can overflow and share the good news.
We are a guesthouse of Spirit, welcoming in travellers, seekers and wounded
souls. We are a hospice, a field hospital in a weary and difficult world. Christ
makes us the innkeepers. Just doing our job; just doing what we are called to do.
It is not often heroic or glamourous. But it is how we meet Christ, when he is
brought in on the back of a donkey after being beaten up on the road to Jericho.
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It is where Christ meets us, when we come, as Samaritan or bandit, as wounded
healer or overworked lawyer.
Christ calls us to be ready to welcome and care for whoever comes to our door,
whoever meets us on the path.
Over the past few months, we have been blessed to welcome several families
from Ukraine, and to support them here in Canada. We are not heroes, in United
Welcome, but with your help, and by the grace of God, we can be innkeepers;
offering a welcome to our community.
In the process, we find that God has made us neighbours, offering each other
gratitude and grace in a hard world.
Jesus asked the lawyer, “Which of these three, do you think was a neighbour to
the man who fell into the hands of the robbers?” He said, “The one who showed
him mercy.”
Jesus said to him, “Go and do likewise.” Luke 10:36-37
I wrote this poem when I was praying with this scripture in July:
The Samaritan will be remembered forever as good.
Mention of his kindness to a stranger
turns him into a hero
with a willing donkey and a heart of gold.
The Samaritan is good, a hero,
but the innkeeper was just doing her job,
what she has always done: She welcomed a stranger,
offering space and nurture
without judgement.
When he arrived at the inn
bearing the burden of bandaged wounds and beaten body,
did the innkeeper tell him to cross the road,
to go to the other inn where the standards are lower
and customers are used to seeing prostitutes
and fallen bandits?
When I am beaten or defeated or in despair
I will bless the Samaritan
who finds me on the road and helps me
but I will love the innkeeper
who keeps me and cares for me
until the time comes
when I am well again.

May our God of mercy inspire and equip us to also show mercy, as
kindness to strangers. We are the world’s innkeepers, my friends. The
world needs us. Christ equips us. The Spirit leads us.
GOOD NEWS! AMEN
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