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JESU, JUVA!
In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.
As you travel around, have you ever noticed that a bridge can really bridge the gap between two different worlds? I was a vicar (a student pastor) in Benton Harbor, MI. A little bridge spans the St. Joseph river. On the one side of the bridge is St. Joesph, MI – a beautiful little city with beaches and bistros, cafes and concerts. On the other side of the bridge is Benton Harbor with crack houses and cracked streets, empty store fronts and abandoned homes. Back in the 70’s the locals said that that little bridge over the St. Joe River was the longest bridge in America! In the city, a BLOCK can be a long way. If you doubt me on that, drive down North Ave. towards Milwaukee. You will be surprised by how suddenly the neighborhoods change! Why in the city, the distance of a street’s width can be a deep dividing line. Down in IL, one of my elderly members recounts how she – an immigrant from Milan, Italy – grew up in an Italian Catholic neighborhood in Chicago. Across the street was a German Lutheran neighborhood. When Italian Catholic girl fell for German Lutheran boy across the street, parents went ballistic. Just a few yards - the width of a street - can be a long, long way! In today’s Gospel lesson, the width of an ancient road made all the difference – the difference not between St. Joseph’s affluence and Benton Harbor’s poverty, not even between Italian Catholicism and German Lutheranism – but literally the difference between doing the will of God or passing by God’s will on the other side. Jesus this morning tells us the parable of the Good Samaritan. Jesus spoke this parable to an expert in the Law to teach him who his neighbor really was. With these Words, Jesus is knocking at our hearts and asking us a potent little question:
Will you cross the road?
We don’t know who this expert of the law was or where he came from. We don’t sense that his motives wereall that pure. We’re told he asked his question to TEST Jesus – not to learn from him. We do know that the experts of the law were very good at what they did. These were men who had vast portions of the Old Testament memorized. They were men who delighted in categorizing and cataloguing God’s Law in minutest detail. They had pretty much settled on there being 613 different laws – one law for each letter found in the Hebrew 10 Commandments. They divided these 613 laws into two different groups – one of 365 for the number of days in a year and 248 for the parts of the human body. The point? This expert in the law was no slouch when it came to the
text of the Old Testament! He was no slouch. But he was no saint either. He simply didn’t believe in Jesus the Savior. Rather than come to listen and to learn, he came to test and to try, to poke and to pry. He wanted to lock horns with this traveling rabbi from pumpkin-junction Nazareth-town. He began by asking Jesus the most basic of questions: What do I have to do to get to heaven? Jesus turned the question back on the man: “You’re the expert on the Law. You tell me!” 26
"What is written in the Law?" Jesus replied. "How do you read it? The man’s answer was simple and to the point. He quoted two verses from the Old Testament Law that literally would have been written on the door frames of their houses: " 'Love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your strength and with all your mind'; and, 'Love your neighbor as yourself.' Do this and you will live, Jesus says. Do this – love God and neighbor – not just every now and again, not just if you have the time, not just if you have the energy, not just if you like them and they like you… NO! 


Love God and neighbor completely, deeply, totally, consistently, without ceasing and without fail! Do THIS and you will live.The legal expert knew he hadn’t done that. He began to feel his dearly-loved law tighten like a noose aroundhis neck. So he began looking a loophole: WHO is my neighbor? And Jesus answered that question by telling the parable of the Good Samaritan.
I want you to put yourself in the sandals of Jewish traveler who was beaten and bloodied by bandits. You’re lying there in the dusty road half dead and getting more dead with every passing moment. What are you thinking to yourself when suddenly – God be praised! – a priest happens to be the next person you see walking down the road?! Certainly the priest will cross the road and help! If anyone would help a fellow-child of Abraham, it would be a priest of God’s people. Yet the priest chooses to pass you by as your pleas for help ring in his ears - unanswered. But wait, the next man you see is a Levite – a lay helper at the temple, sort of like an elder in the church. God be praised! You’re rescued at last! Certainly a Levite will cross the road and come to your aid. Yet the Levite chooses to pass you by - leaving you only with the cold shoulder of rejection. A sense of dread begins to descend upon you as you lie there all alone in the wilderness - wracked with pain and reeling with rejection.Finally, what is going through your mind when a Samaritan – the traditional enemy of your people – comes down the road? Will the Samaritan take the opportunity to kick you while you are down? Will this Samaritan finish off the job that the robbers left undone and punch your ticket to glory? Are you at all confused when the man who you were taught to regard as a half-blooded heathen now crosses the road and tenders his TLC? And now from the view point of the Samaritan, we can all think of several good reasons to just keep on
walking by like the Priest and Levite did. 
And some of those excuses can sound downright eloquent:
1) This man is a Jew and an enemy of my people. I’ll save my help for someone I know will help me!
2) If this man’s religious leaders won’t touch him, why should I?
3) If someone else comes along the road and sees me here, they will probably think I’m the one that committed the crime? I’d best keep my distance!
4) If I use my wine to cleanse him, then what will I drink? If I use my donkey to give him a lift, then I’ll have to hoof it all the way back to Jericho!
All these are great-sounding excuses. But they are excuses still the same. Still self-centered. Still sinful. Instead, the Samaritan did precisely what we wouldn’t expect. The Samaritan crossed the road. He helped – to the greatest extent possible – a man who he would not have considered a neighbor, let alone a friend. He is the good Samaritan who truly loved his nameless-neighbor as himself. Jesus point? Don’t even think of playing the game of figuring out who is your neighbor and who isn’t. Who you must love and who you might love. Jesus will have none of those sinful little loopholes. The question, therefore, isn’t “who is my neighbor?” The real question, friends, is “who do I have the God-given privilege of being a neighbor to?” Who am I willing to cross the road for so that I may show them the tender love of Christ? Jesus willingly crossed - not only a road - but time and eternity to come to Bethlehem to be born in a barn to save the shepherds. Jesus crossed the road to eat with Zacchaeus and bring salvation to his luxury home. Jesus crossed the road and fed 5,000 hungry stomachs who ran down Galilee’s roads to see and hear him. He willing
crossed the road at the gate of Cana and gave a dead son back to his mother. Jesus willingly crossed the road as he carried a cross and forgave from the depths of his heart those who pounded the nails into their tendon ripping place. Jesus ALWAYS crossed the road to come to the aid of people - no matter what their sickness, no matter what their sin, no matter what their need!
Jesus crossed the road for them. But will Jesus cross the road for me? Will Jesus cross the road for me – me with eyes blinded by the filth of this world with narry a wink on my part? Will Jesus cross the road for me? Me the one who stings with feelings hurt and memories that give me pain and loneliness that throbs and aches? Will Jesus cross the road for me? Me the one who has played with fire and been burned?

 Me the one who has been beaten up by Satan’s goons because I simply got to close to evil for my own good? Will Jesus cross the road for me who at age 39 is already half dead in earthly life and was born 100% dead in spiritual life? Jesus crossed the road then. But will he cross it for me? Will Jesus cross the road for you? As we lie in the dust of the road, we are living proof that
Luther’s final words are the truth: Wir sind Bettler. Das ist wahr. “We are all beggars. That’s the truth.” 
Friends: Jesus has crossed the road. He crossed the road though his death on the cross. And with his precious blood he comes to cleanse your soul and heal your wounds! Do you have sin that needs forgiving? Tell God something he doesn’t know. Instead of looking to your sin, look to the Lamb who takes away the sins of the world - the sins of you, just as sure as you sit there! Do you have a painful hole in your heart and soul that simply refuses to be filled? Jesus crosses the road to fill it today - with a heaping helping of his body and blood given and shed for you for your forgiveness. Do your feelings ache and your memories hurt? Jesus crosses the road with a
word of comfort! “Come to me all you who are weary and burdened and I will give you rest! Through the water of his baptism, he washes away the death of our sin and gives us new life in him. Look at the cross and empty tomb and let there be ZERO doubt: God has, in Christ, crossed the road to bring us to the narrow road that leads to eternal life!And now it’s our turn. Who do you need to cross the road for? Who will receive the love of Christ through you? Might I suggest by beginning with the person in the pew next to you - and then behind you - and then in front
of you? St. Paul writes to the Galatians: “Therefore, as we have opportunity, let us do good to all people, especially to those who belong to the family of believers” (Gal 6:10). When is the last time you have seen your brothers and sisters at Trinity as God’s special gift to you - an opportunity for you to cross the road with the love and forgiveness of Jesus. In a moment, you will pray “Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.” Can you picture the face of a brother or sister who is in specific need of your forgiveness? Give it. Can you see the pain of a brother or sister who needs a shoulder to cry on? Offer it. Do you know of brother or sister who is in need and you can fill it? By all mean do it! What amazing opportunities we have here - to forgive the sins of the past and to wrap ourselves in the healing love of the Savior in the present. Friends, cross the road regularly with a heart beating with the love of Christ - and then be amazed at the things God will do here at Trinity! But don’t stop at crossing the road at Trinity! Don’t you dare stop at the pew ahead of you or behind you. Don’t stop at the church doors. Look around you in Waukesha and beyond and you will find 100,000 opportunities to help neighbors in their need. Forgiven by Christ - living through Christ - let’s go! Let’s cross the road into our community with the love of Jesus one sermon at a time, one lesson at a time, one conversation at a time, one
Vacation Bible school at a time, one home visit at a time, one phone call at a time, one door-to-door canvas, one county fair at a time. Together, let’s cross the road - not because we have nothing else to do, but because WHAT ELSE would we do! Friends, the width of a street can be a long ways. But not for God. Never for God! Moved by a heart of mercy, he crossed the road from heaven to earth to bring salvation to those dead in sin. With the mercy of Christ ringing in our ears, let’s go. Let the hurt feelings of the past be healed with the wine and oil of Christ’s forgiveness
and love. The mercy of Christ rules today! The confidence of Christ carries us into tomorrow!
So, why did the Trinity member cross the road? To show mercy and love to anyone on the other side! 
And may God bless you with great joy as you do! Amen.

