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Scout Sunday 

  
 
Today’s familiar story of the Good Samaritan invites us into the drama.  
 
The story has two parts, the first being the prompting by the legal expert to trick Jesus. His first 
question was, “What do I have to do to inherit eternal life?” Jesus’ answer: “You shall love the 
Lord your God with all your heart, with all your soul and with all your strength, and with all your 
mind (your whole self, I might add) and your neighbor as yourself.” Not being satisfied, he asks 
a follow-up question: “Who is my neighbor?” Which prompts Jesus to tell his famous parable of 
the Good Samaritan, as it has come to be called. 
 
Be prepared to be every character in the drama at some point or another in your life. Which 
character can you identify with today? 
 
The persistent lawyer? Always trying to prove his cleverness at another’s expense. 
 
The person by the side of the road? I am there these past few weeks as I feel robbed of a son, 
beaten emotionally, mentally and spiritually.  
 
The passing-by Samaritan? Friends, family and strangers who stop to help.  
 
The Innkeeper? Now that is who I relate to today. The church is the Inn and you are the 
Innkeepers that care unexpectedly. Through your cards, letters, prayers, hugs and pats you have 
cared for me, Nanci, and our whole family.  
 
The passing religious professionals? Now I have to relate to them! Have you ever been too busy 
to stop say a kind word to someone who is hurting?  
 
This parable should not be taken literally, as there are lots of people by the side of the road 
hurting from depression, job loss, family loss, etc. I suspect, like me, you are more like the 
passersby who are too busy to stop. Perhaps you are overwhelmed seeing people by the side of 
the road every day, perhaps even in your family. Nicholas Wolterstoff, in his book Lament for a 
Son, has written: “Perhaps we all take each other too much for granted. The routines of life 
distract us; our own pursuits make us oblivious; our anxieties and sorrows, unmindful. The 
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beauties of the familiar go unremarked. We do not treasure each other enough.” (p.13) This is 
what I have learned from the events of the past few weeks.  
 
The parable is about us, whatever role we play, yesterday, today and yes, tomorrow. Who then is 
our neighbor? Although theologians like to wrestle with this question, I see it quite simply as the 
people we encounter on a daily basis. 
 
Now I have lived this parable in a literal way as well as in an emotional and spiritual sense. 
Many of you have already heard about the time I became carsick in the small village of Testour 
in Tunisia, and the shopkeeper who saw me being sick by the side of the road came to offer help 
with a cool washrag and an invitation to his Inn (shop) to rest and recuperate. You could say he 
was a Samaritan in the sense he was a Muslim and I am a Christian. We have come to believe 
that Muslims have it in for us—falsely, I might add—so a Samaritan, one who is an outcast, 
came to my aide. Who is my neighbor? An unidentified man professing a religion different than 
mine living in a far off, dusty place as well as my family, friends and you the Innkeepers at the 
Inn called FUMC! The people I encounter on a daily basis! 
 
What does it mean to be prepared to encounter your neighbor? When I Googled the phrase “Be 
Prepared” in quotes, the first several selections to pop up was the song “Be Prepared” from The 
Lion King. Of course, I looked up the lyrics, figuring I might be able to use them in the sermon. 
Wrong! The next selection to pop up was Tom Lehrer’s lampoon, “Be Prepared, That’s the Boy 
Scout’s Marching Song.” Now only my generation would know that, as the song was popular in 
the fifties. Interesting it would show up at all. Then there were the numerous emergency 
preparedness sites for those anticipating either a natural catastrophe or Armageddon. Finally you 
have to scroll far down to find this phrase associated with the scouts. It tells me the people who 
write the algorithms for Google searches do not think this is a primary reference. Sad, I might 
add, as I have always associated “Be prepared” with scouting, but Google tells me how the 
culture has changed. For some scout trivia, Be Prepared contains the first two initials of Baden-
Powell, the founder of the scouting movement. 

Wikipedia tells us that the Scout Motto is BE PREPARED, which means you are always in a 
state of readiness in mind and body to do your DUTY. 

• Be Prepared in Mind by having disciplined yourself to be obedient to every order, and 
also by having thought out beforehand any accident or situation that might occur, so that 
you know the right thing to do at the right moment, and are willing to do it. I have 
difficulty with this definition as I do not believe we can be prepared for every eventuality 
that life throws at us. 

• Be Prepared in Body by making yourself strong and active and able to do the right thing 
at the right moment, and do it.  

I think this definition is inadequate so I would say to you Scouts, be prepared in heart and soul as 
well: 

• Be Prepared in Soul by trusting in God, by praying and reading the scriptures. 
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• Be Prepared in Heart by having a moral and ethical compass grounded in the scriptures 
such as the Ten Commandments, the Beatitudes, and the sentiment in today’s reading. 

I think the phrase “Be Prepared” has an ambiguous meaning and sends a mixed message in that 
we can’t be prepared for every eventuality. We are often surprised by events we could not 
anticipate or did not expect. There is a sense in which we live in a culture that values “fail safe” 
as an operating philosophy, when that is an impossible and frustrating goal which can lead to all 
sorts of neuroses. However, being prepared is what I like to think of as being grounded in values 
and faith that enables one to cope with the unexpected.  
 
A version of the Lord’s Prayer that our Presbyterian friends prefer has the line, “Save us from the 
time of trial.” I didn’t know what this really meant until the events of the last few weeks. Saving 
doesn’t mean protecting or avoiding times of trial. I’m convinced that times of trial are 
inevitable, but it does mean we can be saved from the ravages emotional, mental and spiritual 
that come at times of trial. How? By loving friends, strangers and neighbors—in a word, the 
community of faith! I have learned that my faith has moved from the head to the heart and it is 
because of you good Samaritans and Innkeepers that I can stand up here today saying, “Thank 
you for loving me as God loves you.” 
 
The phrase “loving neighbor as self” assumes another phrase as a modifier, namely, “as God 
loves us”—unconditionally. God is there to save us from the time of trial. The church sometimes 
seems focused on loving neighbor exclusively. Our mission activities are testimonies to that 
statement. Now if only we were as good at teaching people to love themselves as to love their 
neighbor. A whole profession of psychotherapy has been built on helping people love 
themselves. How can we as a community of faith help us to love ourselves? 
 
Tell someone how much they mean to you for a kindness, a gesture, whatever, so you don’t have 
to wait to say these things after the person is gone. In that way, people can learn to love 
themselves as they have been loved. Let me repeat what I quoted earlier, as it is the formula for 
helping people to love themselves: “Perhaps we all take each other too much for granted. The 
routines of life distract us; our own pursuits make us oblivious; our anxieties and sorrows, 
unmindful. The beauties of the familiar go unremarked. We do not treasure each other enough.” 
 
In life you are both never prepared but always are. Paul reports in Romans that for God, all 
things work for good. I believe that with all my heart, soul and mind. I was never prepared for 
the turn of events in my life these past seven weeks, the loss of my best friend followed two 
weeks later by the loss of my son. However, it has been my faith which not only has been tested 
but also saved me and sustained me, through good Samaritans and Innkeepers such as 
yourselves. Thank you and God bless! 


