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Old Baptist Chapel, Chippenham 
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Text: “But a certain Samaritan, as he journeyed, came where he was.” 

Luke 10, part of verse 33 

 

 You do not need me to tell you, dear friends, who, in the deepest 

and most blessed sense, this “certain Samaritan” is. For, though our 

Lord was, no doubt, teaching a very practical lesson of natural 

kindness, even to those with whom there may be walls of prejudice 

between, as there was between the Jew and the Samaritan, surely our 

soul would look somewhat deeper than that, necessary truth though it 

is; and behold here the character of the Saviour. “But a certain 

Samaritan, as he journeyed, came where he was.” 

 

The history of the man who fell among thieves is, of course, very 

instructive. Jerusalem and Jericho were a long way apart, and there was 

a great difference in height between the two. It has been said that you 

could freewheel on a bicycle from Jerusalem right down to Jericho, 

such was the gradient. It was also a very dangerous road. Thieves, 

robbers and highwaymen frequented the caves and often assaulted 

unwary travellers. Such was the case with this man who set out from 

Jerusalem to Jericho. 

 

We would be careful in over spiritualising a parable. But, there 

must be a lesson in this, that Jerusalem is a type of the Church of 

Christ; a place where God is to be worshipped. It is a type of the new 

Jerusalem above. Jericho, of course, was that city which had a curse 

over it ever since the walls fell down in the day of Joshua. So, there 

may be a lesson here of a man going the wrong way; turning his back 

upon the things of God, and his eyes wandering to the things belonging 

to the ‘City of Destruction.’ And that, dear friends, is a downward path. 

It is a path of backsliding. It is a path that, if you are a child of God, is 
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bound, sooner or later, to bring a chastening rod upon you. And thus, 

while we would not impute overmuch to this man who fell among 

thieves, there is this lesson: God’s people, in a day of backsliding, 

become robbed and spoiled. Their profession becomes marred. The 

comforts that they once enjoyed in the house of God have gone. 

Communion, which they have left behind, is no longer enjoyed. They 

are very vulnerable to the assault of the evil one. In that sense, it should 

not surprise us that this man was soon set upon by those who robbed 

him, spoiled him and then left him. 

 

But, they did not leave him completely dead – blessed be God. Just 

as a child of God, once having received grace, can never lose it. 

Nonetheless, he was in a pitiable state. He had been robbed and spoiled, 

he was losing his strength, blood was pouring from his wounds, and no 

doubt he was in great pain. He was probably only half conscious, if at 

all. “Half dead.” A pitiable sight. And, had not the “certain Samaritan” 

come where he was, he would have perished. 

 

As he lay there in agony, footsteps are heard. Perhaps, if he was 

conscious, he hoped that those footsteps marked at least some hope of 

deliverance. But, no. If those footsteps on the other side of the road 

slowed up at all, it was only momentarily. The priest, whose footsteps 

they were, hastily went on his way; probably thinking that if this man 

was dead or dying, it would prohibit him as a priest from being able to 

do his priestly duties in the temple. Thus, salving his defective 

conscience, but forgetting the law of God: “Thou shalt love the Lord 

thy God with all thy heart…and thy neighbour as thyself.” He hastens 

on his way in self-righteousness, soon forgetting the wounded man he 

had seen, who, just for a moment perhaps, pricked his conscience. He 

was soon forgotten. It was a grievous disappointment for the man who 

was lying there, perishing. This tells us, dear friends, that the 

ceremonial law, of which the priest was a type, has no power to deal 

with a case like the man that had fallen among thieves. We need more 

than ceremony, more than ordinances and more than institutions. It is 

Christ that we want! The priest did not bring Christ with him. 
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The man lays there. He hears yet more footsteps. This time the 

footsteps stop right near him. The man, who was a Levite, crosses the 

road and looks at him. He gives him a furtive glance and sees how ill 

he is. He probably thinks he is beyond help. He could not help him 

himself, so on he went, soon forgetting what he had seen. Again, this 

shows us that the law, of which the Levite was a representative, cannot 

help the falling, fallen sinner. It can only condemn and it can only 

curse. “The soul that sinneth, it shall die.” No doubt the self-righteous 

priest and the self-righteous Levite thanked God in themselves that they 

were “not as other men are,” and not so prone to falling as this man 

was, and went on their way wrapped up in self-conceit.  

 

Still the man lies there, losing his strength. It seemed that nothing 

but death was facing him. There was no eye to pity him, and no hand to 

reach out and meet his case. Then he hears more footsteps. This time it 

seems a man and a beast is coming. To his heartfelt thanksgiving, this 

time, whoever it was on that beast alights, bends over him, and, as we 

read, “came where he was.” Such was the heart of this good Samaritan. 

He could not, and he would not, move on without dealing with a case 

like this. And such, dear friends, is the compassion of the Lord Jesus 

Christ. Our dear friend quoted in prayer just now that beautiful word in 

Micah: “Who is a God like unto Thee, that pardoneth iniquity, and 

passeth by the transgression of the remnant of His heritage? He 

retaineth not His anger for ever, because He delighteth in mercy.” So, 

did the good Samaritan; he delighted in mercy. Here was a case he 

would meet, for he did not come empty handed. 

 

But, he was a Samaritan. On one occasion the Jews called our Lord 

a Samaritan. There was a terrible bitterness and prejudice between the 

Jews and the Samaritans. The reputation of the Samaritans was so evil 

that they were looked upon as worse than the Gentiles. On one 

occasion, when our Lord was ministering, He came to Samaria and the 

Samaritans would not let Him pass through. John and James wanted 

fire to come down from heaven to deal with them. But, the Lord said: 

“Ye know not what manner of spirit ye are of.” He turned and went 

another way. There was a terrible bitterness between the Jews and the 
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Samaritans. Walls of prejudice and pride, established over long years of 

history, came between the two peoples. But, here was a man who could 

reach over the “wall of partition.” Do you need that, tonight? Are you 

so far off? Is your guilt so high? Is your state so pitiable that you need 

One to reach over the wall to your case? That is what the good 

Samaritan did. And, my dear friends; that is just what Jesus did when 

He came where His people were. He came over the wall of their guilt, 

their pitiable state, their fallen state, their rebellion and their 

uncleanness, all the abominations that were in them. He came over the 

wall. We read in Ephesians 2 of a “middle wall of partition” being 

removed. This good Samaritan, Jesus Christ, removed it, and He can 

still remove it; He still does. 

 

Again. We read in Ephesians 2 of how He removes it. “Made nigh 

by the blood of Christ.” Oh, poor, guilty sinner tonight! Whatever wall 

is between you and the God you would adore; the Saviour you would 

worship: however high that wall, however thick that wall and however 

longstanding it has been, the blood of Jesus Christ has such a power in 

it, that, once applied, it can sweep that wall away so that there is 

nothing between you and your God. You go to Isaiah 37. There is 

Hezekiah lying on his apparent death bed, not unlike the man fallen 

among thieves in a way; quite as pitiable. As he thought back on his 

past life, he had enough to trouble his conscience to realize that unless 

something were done, heaven would not be his eternal home, although 

he was a good king and a God-fearing man, by grace. Thus, towards the 

end of chapter 38, the dear man says (the language is so beautiful): 

“Behold, for peace I had great bitterness.” Yes, it is a bitter thing when 

there is a wall between you and your God. Your sins stare you in the 

face, the devil accuses you, the law thunders and by conviction your 

conscience agrees. You cannot justify yourself like the young lawyer 

tried to. Your mouth is stopped! Hezekiah’s mouth was stopped. 

“Behold, for peace I had great bitterness:  but,” and I do love this word: 

“Thou hast in love to my soul delivered it from the pit of corruption.” 

And here comes the place where the wall was broken down: “For Thou 

hast cast all my sins behind Thy back.” In other words, there was 

nothing between Hezekiah and his God. The wall of his sins had gone, 
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his sins were swept away by free and sovereign grace. This is the 

gospel of the “certain Samaritan” who came where this man was. 
 

And, the good Samaritan, did not come empty handed. Like him, 

the Lord Jesus Christ, in particular, comes with four things. 
 

 Firstly, he came with compassion, the thing that the priest and the 

Levite singularly lacked. He had a love for this man’s soul and a love 

for this man’s pitiable condition: compassion. There is a lovely word in 

Lamentations, of all places. “His compassions fail not.” That is a 

mercy, isn’t it? Think how you try your God! Think what an unruly 

child you are! Think what a rebel you are! And still “His compassions 

fail not.” Rebuke, He may well do. Reprove, He surely will do. But, 

take His compassionate love from one of His children? Never, no, 

never! Firstly, then, his compassion was evident. 

 

The second thing that we read is that he “went to him.” That is 

application, isn’t it? We need the Lord to apply the Word. We do not 

hear much about this in our day, do we? There is a lot of preaching and 

a lot of hearing. But it is not often that you hear a poor sinner saying: 

‘It came just where I was. It came to me!’ Simon Peter, after his 

experience of that great sheet, knit at the four corners, describes to the 

apostles what had happened. He said: “I heard a voice saying unto me.” 

Of all people! That man who had said: “Not so, Lord.” “Unto me”! 

How surprising! And how surprised this fallen Jew was, for he was a 

Jew, no doubt, when this certain Samaritan came to him. Friends, if the 

Lord Jesus stops at the roadside where you are lying, mauled by 

robbers and stripped of your profession by thieves; thieves who have 

taken away your comforts, wounded your soul and left you guilty, you 

will be surprised and amazed how He could look on a wretch like you. 

How He could possibly stop by such a pitiable sight as you! But, such 

is His nature. He neither can, nor will pass by such a needy case. 

 
“And can the Lord pass heedless by, 

                                And see a mourning sinner die?” 

J. Berridge 
No. He “went to him.” 
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 He “bound up his wounds.”  We think of those wounds you read of 

in Isaiah chapter 1: “Wounds, and bruises, and putrifying sores:” they 

have not been closed, neither bound up, neither mollified with 

ointment,” this dear Samaritan bound them up. 

 

Then we read that he poured in the oil and the wine; the oil into the 

wounds to supple them and to heal them and the wine into the dear 

man’s mouth to revive him. 

 
                                    “Oil and wine to heal and cherish, 

                                      Jesus still to Israel gives; 

                                      Nor shall e’er a sinner perish, 

   Who in His dear name believes.” 

J. Kent 

 

Oil: the work of the Holy Ghost. Wine: the precious blood of Christ. 

Those two things together are salvation. He poured in, not niggardly so; 

he poured it in! That is love, isn’t it? That is love. He poured in the oil 

and he poured in the wine to revive this poor man. 

 

 But, could this man get up himself? No. He had to be lifted up, 

carried and set on the beast of the dear Samaritan, brought to an inn, 

and there taken care of. What a mercy that such a one as Jesus, of 

whom this blessedly speaks, is still there to deal the same way with 

sinners tonight! 

 

 And friends, that care did not end there. It went on. Some of us can 

look back to the first time we felt the care of the good Samaritan, Jesus 

Christ. He came just where we were, in our ruined, pitiable state; when 

we were crying for mercy. But, did His care stop after that? No. 

“Whatsoever thou spendest more.” Oh! Dear friends, what more has 

had to be spent? Such rebels we are! Such sinners we are! But still, 

“Whatsoever thou spendest more.” What a good God we have! What a 

compassionate God we have! 
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 He “came where he was.” Just three things in conclusion. The first 

is this. When the dear Saviour left His radiant throne on high, as we 

say, metaphorically speaking, and condescended to take into union with 

His divine Person that holy, human nature of body and soul, He came 

where His people were. He bypassed angels, and came where we were. 

 

 Secondly, He came under the law where we were; the law we had 

broken, the law we have transgressed, the law that has a controversy 

with us, the law that has a complaint against us. He came under that 

law to magnify it and to honour it. 

 

 And, friends, He came where we were in this respect; He took the 

sinner’s place. 

 
                                 “Behold a scene of matchless grace, 

                                  ’Tis Jesus in the sinner’s place; 

         Heaven’s brightest Glory sunk in shame, 

That rebels might adore His name.” 

W. Gadsby 
 

 My final point is this. What a debt of gratitude this man owed to the 

good Samaritan! We would hope, that from that day onwards, he never 

forgot him and was never weary of telling his friends what a good 

friend he had found. 
 

                                “Then will I tell to sinners round, 

                                  What a dear Saviour I have found; 

                                   I’ll point to Thy redeeming blood, 

 And say, “Behold the way to God.”” 

J. Cennick 
 

May the dear Spirit work such a work in us and in our midst, again and 

again. 

Amen. 

 


