Which of These (_/i1cc?

The Lawyer’s Trap

(10:25-29)

Jesus’ Trap

(10:30-37) //:J
"..and he said, 'The who

toward him.” Then Jesus said to
him, 'Go and the ”(Luke 10:37)

Three Philosophies

The Robbers: "What's yours "

The Priest & Levite: "What's mine o

n

The Samaritan: “"What's mine
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The Man by the Side of the Road

In the long, long ago, a traveler came, down the road to Jericho;

He fell among robbers, who stripped him, and left him, dying from
many a blow.

A priest passed by on the other side; he had no time to spare.

A Levite glanced at the wounded man, but left him lying there.

A human being, beaten and robbed, and left by the road to die!
And others content to have it so, and willing to pass him by!
But, lo! Another traveler came, a man of a hated race;

He came to the victim’s side, and grief, and pity were in his face.

He bathed and bound the bleeding wounds, of the man by the side
of the road.

And on his beast of burden, placed a different load.
And then to the inn there slowly moved, that tiny caravan;

The wounded man and the little beast, and the good Samaritan.

His time and his strength and his money too, the good Samaritan
gave,

That he might from a cruel death that day, his needy neighbor save.

And my prayer is that | may be like, the man who mercy showed

In the long ago on the Bloody Way, to the man by the side of the
road.

—James Childress
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