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John 4.3-10,  
3
he left Judea and started back to Galilee.  

4
But he had to go through Samaria. 

5
So he came to a Samaritan city called Sychar, near the plot of ground that Jacob 

had given to his son Joseph. 
6
Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, tired out by his journey, was sitting by the well. It 

was about noon. 
7
A Samaritan woman came to draw water, and Jesus said to her, “Give me a drink.” 

8
(His disciples 

had gone to the city to buy food.) 
9
The Samaritan woman said to him, “How is it that you, a Jew, ask a drink of me, 

a woman of Samaria?” (Jews do not share things in common with Samaritans.) 
10

Jesus answered her, “If you knew 

the gift of God, and who it is that is saying to you, ‘Give me a drink,’ you would have asked him, and he would have 

given you living water.”  

 

Deuteronomy 15 
7
If there is among you anyone in need, a member of your community in any of your towns within the land that the 

Lord your God is giving you, do not be hard-hearted or tight-fisted toward your needy neighbor. 
8
You should rather 

open your hand, willingly lending enough to meet the need, whatever it may be. 
9
Be careful that you do not entertain 

a mean thought, thinking, “The seventh year, the year of remission, is near,” and therefore view your needy neighbor 

with hostility and give nothing; your neighbor might cry to the Lord against you, and you would incur guilt. 
10

Give 

liberally and be ungrudging when you do so, for on this account the Lord your God will bless you in all your work 

and in all that you undertake. 
11

Since there will never cease to be some in need on the earth, I therefore command 

you, “Open your hand to the poor and needy neighbor in your land.” 

 

 

 

1. 

They’re a different race.  

They have different ethnic habits and culture. 

They’re not from around here. 

They have different customs. 

They don’t worship God like us. 

They should just stay where they belong and leave us alone. 

We shouldn’t mix with them, because we’re better off the way we are. 

 

Before you assume I got that out of the newspaper this morning, recognize that that was the 

heritage Jesus grew up with. He had chosen to walk home through the wrong neighborhood, 

through Samaritan country. He could have gone around. Most everyone did.  

 

Samaritans were half-breeds, the mudbloods of Bible times. They lived in the part of Israel that 

was conquered by outsiders, generations before. Some of the pureblooded Jews were allowed to 

stay there while most of the others were deported by their conquerors and never returned. More 

outsiders moved into the region and intermarried with the Jews. Samaritans were the result. 

 

They and their descendants were rejected by the pureblooded Jews, not allowed to worship with 

them or associate with them in any meaningful way. So, barred from the temple in Jerusalem, 

outcasts in their own country, they set up their own temple on Mt. Gerazim a few miles to the 
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north. And Jews and Samaritans hated and distrusted and avoided each other for hundreds of 

years. 

 

Jesus was on his way home. It was a walk of about 85 miles-- hot, dusty, unfriendly. He came 

upon an old well and sat down for a rest. It was noon and he was thirsty. Soon, a woman 

approached, a Samaritan woman.  

 

She was coming to put down a bucket into this well and draw up some cool, refreshing water. 

She was in a hurry, alone, on a mission to fill the bucket and get back to the safety of her home. 

Coming alone, avoiding the other women, would protect her from their gossip, their sideways 

glances, that branded her an outcast, an unwelcome, uninvited, unloved outcast among outcasts. 

Funny, how even the lowly need someone to look down on. 

 

2. 

We’re gonna build a wall, a big beautiful wall to keep those Mexicans out. They’re different and 

their dangerous. Besides they’re taking what belongs to us. And we’re gonna keep those 

Muslims out too. They hate us anyway. Their religion is dubious at best. They should stay where 

they belong. 

 

On the other hand, would it kill someone to step across the aisle and work with a senator or 

representative from the other party? Is purity so crucial that we can’t touch someone who sees 

life a little differently? 

 

Divided, polarized, that’s how our country is described today. I looked for some information on 

this polarization and found an ABC News report
1
 from 10 years ago that described how voting 

records over the last 40 years have shown how people are sorting themselves out. Communities 

seem to be becoming more politically segregated. There seems to be a movement for people to 

“read, be among, watch, live with, worship with, vote with, people who are more and more like 

themselves…”  

 

Our language is coarse, contentious, unfiltered. If we hold back we’re accused of being 

politically correct. Drawing boundaries, creating outsiders—has become normal in the public 

square. Someone told me last week it all started with reality TV where people are encouraged, 

even prompted, to say whatever they want.  

 

Maybe the church has contributed to this. How many different churches are there in the world? 

Every one of them thinks they are the right one. 

 

 

 

3.  

Jesus came to the well. He crossed a religious boundary to get there. And a political boundary. 

And he crossed a social boundary by talking to an unaccompanied woman. And he talked with 

an unloved outcast who was being shunned. 

 

                                                           
1
 ABC News. A Country Divided: Examining the State of our Union. 20/20 Documentary, June 30, 2006. 
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Jesus asked for water so he could offer her living water in return, the living water of God’s love 

that crosses boundaries, that welcomes all, that reaches out especially to the unloved.  

 

Jesus had a history of having friends in low places. A despised tax collector for a disciple. A 

prostitute who bathed his feet in perfume. He touched the sick and the diseased. He let people 

called “unclean” touch him. He crossed the tracks, he crossed the aisle, he crossed every 

boundary that has been used to deny people their right to be treated as children of God. 

 

And he didn’t do this just because these people happened to run into him. He went looking for 

them. He traveled through Samaria to that well on purpose. He called Zaccheus down from the 

sycamore tree to share lunch with him. He went to the homes of sick people to heal them.  

 

And he did all this knowing it would help send him to the cross. But he persisted because he 

loved God’s children, all of God’s children. He gave his life so ours would be different.  

 

4. 

Today we will celebrate a baptism, a wonderful reminder of God’s mercy and grace. Today we 

will baptize a baby, a kind of baptism that urges us to remember that baptism is about God 

choosing us.  

 

Look around and see all those God has chosen. Black, White, African, European, Asian, 

Hispanic, rich and poor, beloved and rejected, insiders, outsiders…just name a boundary and 

God has crossed it in order to love someone here. Let yourself drink from that well of love. 

Drink deeply and let it quench your loneliness, forgive your guilt, revive your hope, enable you 

to love as Jesus loves. 

 

And may this baptism send us out to do as Jesus did and does. We too, should see others as 

children of God. We also should break down barriers and walls, build bridges and relationships.  

 

As a church we should look for ways to have friends in low places….become aware of those 

places in our community where the unloved are hidden away, the outcast is out of sight.  

 

 

Think of the story of the Good Samaritan.  A man was going down the road from Jerusalem to 

Jericho, a dangerous road called the “Bloody Pass.” He was attacked by robbers and left to die 

beside the road. We can use our imaginations to wonder why the priest and the Levite who were 

passing by didn’t stop to help him. Maybe they were busy going to a church meeting, or maybe 

there was a religious law that one who was engaged in religious ceremonials was not to touch a 

human body twenty-four hours before the ceremony, or maybe they were afraid.  

 

It’s possible that the priest and the Levite looked over that man on the ground and wondered if 

the robbers were still around. Or it’s possible that they felt that the man on the ground was 

merely faking, and he was acting like he had been robbed and hurt in order to seize them over 

there, lure them there for quick and easy seizure. And so the first question that the priest asked, 

the first question that the Levite asked was, ‘If I stop to help this man, what will happen to me?’ 
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“But then the Good Samaritan came by, and he reversed the question: ‘If I do not stop to help 

this man, what will happen to him?'” 

 

That is the way Dr. Martin Luther King. Jr. told the story of the Good Samaritan
2
 the day before 

he died. 

 

What will happen to us if we don’t treat each other in this world like children of God? What will 

happen to them? Perhaps we’re finding out. 

                                                           
2
 https://www.biblegateway.com/blog/2012/04/why-didnt-they-stop-martin-luther-king-jr-on-the-parable-of-the-

good-samaritan/ 


