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Written Service Sunday 6th July 2025 
Service of worship for use at home  
Prepared by Cath Smith 
The Good Samaritan 

 
 
“Show me your ways, O Lord, teach me your paths.”   Psalm 25 v 4 
It strikes me that this is a good place to start our time together, asking God to show us his ways and 

teach us his paths, through prayer, singing, listening to his words in the bible and reflecting on them. 

Call to worship –  

So we draw near with love, 
A love for God, surpassing all other love. 
“Show us your ways, O Lord, teach us your 
paths.” 
 
We draw near with love, 
A Love for God seen in friend and stranger. 
“Show us your ways, O Lord, teach us your 
paths.” 

 
We draw near with love, 
for the love of God draws us close and bids us 
welcome. 
“Show us your ways, O Lord, teach us your 
paths.” 
Amen 

 

Hymn – StF 28 – Jesus calls us here to meet him  

God calls us to meet him here in this act of worship.  And as we go through our service the words of 

verse 3 will become more pertinent. 

Jesus calls us here to meet him,  
as through word and song and prayer,  
We affirm God’s promised presence,  
where his people live and care.  
Praise the God who keeps his promise;  
Praise the son who calls us friends;  
Praise the Spirit who, among us,  
to our hopes and fears attends.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Jesus calls us to confess him,  
word of life and Lord of all,  
Sharer of our flesh and frailness,  
saving all who fail or fall.  
Tells his holy human story;  
Tell his tales that all may hear;  
Tell the world that Christ in glory  
came to earth to meet us here.  
  
Jesus calls us to each other, 
vastly different though we are;  
Creed and colour, class and gender  
neither limit nor debar.  
Join the hand of friend and stranger;  
join the hands of age and youth;  
join the faithful and the doubter  
in their common search for truth.  
 
Words and music: John L Bell and Graham 

Mule. 

 

“ … turn to the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul.”   Deuteronomy 30 v 10 

How often do we turn to God with all our heart and soul. Do we respond to the Love which God has 

given to us, by giving our absolute all to him in everything we do.  Do we even turn to him at all? Do 

we acknowledge him in our day to day lives?  Do we only turn to him in a crisis?  So for our prayers 
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of adoration we are going to think about God’s love for us and for the world and pray that in response 

we can turn to him with all our heart and soul. 

Prayers of adoration 

God of love, 

we praise you for your priceless gifts. 

and turn to you with all our heart and with all our soul 

At the beginning of time your love touched the 

void, 

bringing order out of chaos 

and creating a world that gave you joy. 

In Jesus Christ love was poured out without 

limit, 

challenging, caressing and captivating human 

hearts and minds 

and never being defeated. 

God of love, 

we praise you for your priceless gifts. 

and turn to you with all our heart and with 

all our soul 

Your Spirit's boundless love moves us ever 

onwards, 

revealing how the world can be changed 

by your invigorating love, 

giving strength and offering hope. 

God of love, 

we praise you for your priceless gifts. 

and turn to you with all our heart and with 

all our soul 

In our lives your love goes deep, 

beyond words or explanation, into darkness 

and into light, 

present for us now and in all our tomorrows, 

shaping us into your image. 

God of love, 

we praise you for your priceless gifts. 

and turn to you with all our heart and with 

all our soul 

Amen. 

 

Hymn StF 566 - Take my life and let it be, a hymn which helps us to think about what it means for us 

to give all of our life, every part of our life to God. 

Take my life, and let it be  
consecrated, Lord, to thee;  
take my moments and my days,  
let them flow in ceaseless praise.  
 
Take my hands, and let them move  
at the impulse of thy love;  
take my feet, and let them be  
swift and beautiful for thee.  
 
Take my voice, and let me sing  
always, only, for my King;  
take my lips, and let them be  
filled with messages from thee.  
 
 
 
 

Take my silver and my gold,  
not a mite would I withhold;  
take my intellect, and use  
every power as thou shalt choose.  
 
Take my will, and make it thine;  
it shall be no longer mine;  
take my heart -- it is thine own;  
it shall be thy royal throne.  
 
Take my love; my Lord, I pour  
at thy feet its treasure-store;  
take myself, and I will be  
ever, only, all for thee. 
  
Frances Ridley Havergal (1836-1879)  
Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic 
Words Edition, number 566 
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Reading -  Luke 10 25 – 37 

25 On one occasion an expert in the law stood up to test Jesus. “Teacher,” he asked, “what must I do 

to inherit eternal life?” 
26 “What is written in the Law?” he replied. “How do you read it?” 
27 He answered, “‘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 neighbour as yourself. 
28 “You have answered correctly,” Jesus replied. “Do this and you will live.” 
29 But he wanted to justify himself, so he asked Jesus, “And who is my neighbour?” 
30 In reply Jesus said: “A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, when he was attacked by 

robbers. They stripped him of his clothes, beat him and went away, leaving him half dead. 31 A priest 

happened to be going down the same road, and when he saw the man, he passed by on the other 

side. 32 So too, a Levite, when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side. 33 But 

a Samaritan, as he travelled, came where the man was; and when he saw him, he took pity on 

him. 34 He went to him and bandaged his wounds, pouring on oil and wine. Then he put the man on 

his own donkey, brought him to an inn and took care of him. 35 The next day he took out two 

denarii and gave them to the innkeeper. ‘Look after him,’ he said, ‘and when I return, I will reimburse 

you for any extra expense you may have.’ 
36 “Which of these three do you think was a neighbour to the man who fell into the hands of robbers?” 
37 The expert in the law replied, “The one who had mercy on him.” 

Jesus told him, “Go and do likewise.” 

 

Reflection 

The 2025 Methodist Conference recently met Telford, to  receive reports, make decisions, discuss 
the work of the Methodist Church here in the UK and to worship.  Each year we have a president and 
a vice-president. The president is always a presbyter and this year it is Rev Richard Andrew. 
The vice-president is a lay person or a deacon and this year it is Matthew Forsyth. 
 
Each year the president and vice-president have a theme which runs through the year.  This year the 
theme is “Our Story, Our Song.” 
 
It seems to me that this could be something that we as individuals, as local churches and as our very 
own NNE circuit might do well to reflect on.  What is our story, what is our song? 
 
When you get readings like today’s which are so familiar, so well-known it’s a bit of a two edged 
sword.  On the one hand there’s a sense of relief, at least I’ve come across them before, I know 
those readings, there’s no big words or unpronounceable names. But on the other hand you panic a 
bit.  How many times has this story been told, how many sermons have been preached on it, how 
many sermons have some of you heard based on these readings, how many times may some of you 
preached on them. How on earth can I find something different to say. It’s a bit daunting to say the 
least.   
 
So let’s look at this passage as we explore the stories of the four men involved. 
 
Let’s just think about the victim for a minute, the one who was set upon and left for dead.  He was 
travelling down the road leading from Jerusalem to Jericho.  It was a road that had a bit of a bad 
reputation in Jesus’ day and still does today to some extent.  It is about 17 miles long and plunges 
down 3300 feet.  It traversed rugged, barren terrain with bends and twists in it, perfect for robbers to 
hide ready to pounce on unsuspecting travellers.  It was known as the “way of blood.” It was, and still 
is, a road that you wouldn’t travel if you didn’t have to, and certainly not alone. And yet this man 
found himself on that dangerous, uncertain road. 
 
Even today many people in the world may feel like that man, travelling along the barren road of life, 
not knowing what’s round the corner; feeling that the road ahead seems long, far longer than even 17 
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miles; they may feel that they are plunging down those 3300 feet as life pulls them into what seems 
to be a bottomless pit; they may feel that they are just beginning to get on an even keel and then all 
of a sudden there is something, or someone, hiding around a corner ready to pounce and rob them of 
dignity, hope, peace, progress; just getting up every day to face the day fills them with fear. 
 
Now it could be said that if that road had such a bad reputation, why on earth did the man even 
contemplate going down it at all.  Surely he should have gone round the other way, a long way round 
may be, but a safer route.  If we were being totally insensitive we could say, well it’s his own fault he 
ended up in this state.  If he hadn’t chosen to go this way, then none of this would have happened.  
He’s only got himself to blame. 
 
I really feel that today’s society is quite judgemental. We look at the predicament people get into and 
say – well it’s their own fault, they got themselves into this mess, they’ve only got themselves to 
blame. I know that I do this sometimes.  We need to resist that temptation, to try not to judge people 
and their circumstances, that we never say that it is their fault, because that is just too simplistic and 
we never have the full facts, or the full implications of anyone else’s circumstances.  Maybe if we 
remember the times when we feel that people have looked at us, maybe judged us when they really 
have no idea what’s going on in our lives we will be more understanding. 
 
I think witnessed some of that a couple of weeks ago with the scrutiny of the Chancellor Rachel 
Reeves by the media because she was upset in Prime Ministers’ questions.  We have no idea why 
she was upset, and indeed we don’t need to know.  And yet the various news programmes on that 
Wednesday evening and the papers on Thursday were just going on and on about it.  There was 
even the suggestion that some of the stock prices had taken a tumble.  No-one seemed to have any 
compassion.  I am an emotional person and there have been times when I have cried at work, or in 
meetings.  I have been fortunate that my colleagues have acted with compassion and care, seeking 
to help and walk alongside me, not judge and question. 
 
And then we meet the priest and the Levite.  What is their story.  Essentially it is one of leaving the 
man lying in the road. Both of these men had important roles in the service of the temple and so 
seeing either of these men approach, the poor man in need would probably have expected them to 
stop and help.  But no, instead, both of them walk by, not only did they walk by they actually crossed 
and passed by on the other side.  How do you think that man felt? Abandoned, worthless, invisible 
even?  There are still even in 2025, people in our society who feel let down, feel worthless and in 
some cases abandoned or unsure of where to turn.  We give thanks that there are many charities 
and individuals working alongside the many people in our communities who feel abandoned or 
unloved. 
 
There were probably a variety of reasons why the priest and Levite crossed the road and left the 
man.  Maybe they were frightened. Frightened that the robbers might still be hiding around the next 
corner and that they would be the next victim.  May be they were afraid they wouldn’t be able to help 
or have the necessary skills, after all they were servants of the temple, not doctors or paramedics or 
first aiders.  But there was also another reason why they wouldn’t help and that was to do with Jewish 
law and Jewish ritual. Because you see, coming into contact with a dead body would make the Jew 
ceremonially unclean.  This man may well have appeared dead and so you can see their dilemma.  If 
I help, I will become unclean and the ritual cleansing required will be costly and time consuming – not 
worth the risk or time or effort.  It was easier all round to cross the road and walk away.   
 
However, we do have to ask ourselves whether we are ever guilty of acting like the priest and the 
Levite. Have we ever been guilty of crossing the road, of walking away.  I suspect we could all 
probably answer “yes” to that question. I know I can.  And our excuses or reasons could be any one 
of those which could have been applied to the priest and Levite: fear, feelings of being inadequate or 
not having the right skills, reluctance to get involved, after all it may get messy, or dirty, or unclean, or 
involve a lot of time.  We get caught up in work, church life, church meetings, even church rituals.  
We must be careful that we are not too busy working for God that we are too busy to care like God. 
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What about the injured man, what’s his story? 
I don’t know whether he would have recognised this man approaching him as being a Samaritan, but 
assuming that he did, he would be faced with two choices.  He could accept the help offered even 
though it came from a Samaritan, or he could lie still and pretend that he was dead in the hope that 
the Samaritan might walk by and he wouldn’t have to have anything to do with this ‘enemy.’  
 
It may actually have been very difficult for this injured Jew to accept help, just as it may be very 
difficult for some families to accept help.  Pride, or fear of judgement, may make it difficult for some 
people to take the help they are offered. We know this ourselves don’t we, Just as we often hide any 
difficulties we may be having, we often find it difficult to accept help.  If we think about how we feel 
when people try to help us, then we can begin to understand how difficult it is for others to accept 
help.   
 
There’s a line in one of our hymns 
“Brother, sister let me serve you, let me be as Christ to you, pray that I may have the grace to let you 
be my servant too.”  
If we have the grace to let others be a servant to us in prayer or practical ways that will make us more 
understanding to realise how difficult it is for some people at accept help. 
 
And so finally we come to the Samaritan, the one who stopped, the one who gave help, the one who 
took the risk, who put himself out, both financially and time wise, the one who showed mercy, the one 
who was the most unlikely.   
 
For so long I’ve thought of this final question of Jesus to the expert in the law as the crux of the story. 
“Which of these three do you think was a neighbour to the man who fell into the hands of 
robbers?”   
 
“the one who had mercy on him” the expert replied. 
 
Note that he couldn’t even bring himself to use the word Samaritan.  It’s easy to say which of the 
three is he neighbour, it’s obvious isn’t it. The man who helped is the neighbour.  But are we really 
doing God justice if all we do is answer the question.  We are a bit like the lawyer who could recite 
what was written in the law. “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 neighbour as yourself.”  
 
But that’s not enough. Jesus said “go and do likewise” 
And so now I think the crux of this story is what can I do to be a neighbour?  
What will my story, my song be. 
Amen  
 
Prayers for others and a prayer of confession 
To the expert in the law, the wounded man was a subject to discuss. 
And so we pray for those in government and positions of authority who make policies and decide how 
money should be spent.  We pray that they don’t just see people in need as people to be discussed / 
numbers to be counted / people who can and people who can’t.  May they remember as they discuss 
and debate that there are real people’s lives at stake and each being individual circumstances. 
 
We bring our prayers to you O God –  
Clothe us in Love 
 
To the robbers, the wounded man was someone to use and exploit 
And so we pray for all victims of exploitation whether that is racial, sexual, labour, through their 
vulnerability as a consequence of mental illness, poverty, age – young or old or injury.  We pray for 
those people fighting for justice and healing for the victims of exploitation. May we look to you as our 
example that all are welcome and loved by you in your Kingdom through our actions may they know 
that they are loved.  
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We bring our prayers to you O God –  
Clothe us in Love 
 
To the religious men the wounded man was a problem to be avoided. 
So we offer ourselves in confession for the times we avoid those in need, the times we avoid the 
issues, the times we judge, the times we walk by on the other side, the times we forget, the times we 
just don’t care. 
We bring our prayers to you O God –  
Clothe us in Love 
 
To the inn keeper the wounded man was someone to serve for a fee. 
Lord we acknowledge that there is a cost for care, personal but also monetary. We pray for the many 
charities who seek to be neighbours to those most in need and for the many people who raise money 
and those who support them financially.. 
We bring our prayers to you O God –  
Clothe us in love 
 
To the Samaritan, the wounded man was a human being worth being cared for and loved. 
And so we offer ourselves in your service.  Show us the neighbours we need to serve. Help us to not 
only see these neighbours but to respond to their need in love. We often think that what you 
command us is too difficult for us or beyond our capabilities.  And so we ask that you will send your 
Holy Spirit on us just like you gave it to the disciples, that we can go out into your world and do as 
you commanded the lawyer – go and do likewise. 
We bring our prayers to you O God –  
Clothe us in Love 
Amen 
 
 
Hymn 256 When I needed a neighbour 
 
When I needed a neighbour, were you there, 
were you there?  
When I needed a neighbour, were you there?  
And the creed and the colour and the name 
won't matter,  
were you there?  
 
I was hungry and thirsty, were you there, were 
you there?  
I was hungry and thirsty, were you there?  
And the creed .. 
I was cold, I was naked, were you there, were 
you there?  
I was cold, I was naked, were you there?  
And the creed … 

 
When I needed a shelter, were you there, were 
you there?  
When I needed a shelter, were you there?  
And the creed … 
 
When I needed a healer, were you there, were 
you there?  
When I needed a healer, were you there?  
And the creed … 
 
Wherever you travel I'll be there, I'll be there,  
wherever you travel I'll be there.  
And the creed and the colour and the name 
won't matter,  
I'll be there.  

Sydney Carter (1915-2004)  
Reproduced from Singing the Faith Electronic Words Edition, number 256  

Words and Music: (c) 1965, Stainer & Bell Ltd, 23 Gruneisen Road, London N3 1DZ  
 
Blessing  
Show us your ways and teach us your paths. 
May we turn to you with our hearts and soul. 
May we cloth ourselves in love so that we may go out and act like the Samaritan, showing your love 
to those we meet. Amen 


