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Probably Jesus’ two most popular parables are the Prodigal Son and The Good 

Samaritan.  I’ve heard sermons since I can remember from the Prodigal’s perspective, 

the other Son’s perspective, and even the father’s perspective.  Same with the Good 

Samaritan.  When Bruce Main from Urban Promise preached here last, he preached on 

“It’s not the road you travel, it’s how you travel the road,” which is based on the Good 

Samaritan.  However, of all the sermons I’ve ever heard on The Good Samaritan, I’ve 

never heard one based on the Victim.   So my sermon today is The Good Samaritan 

from the Victim’s point of view.  It is on suffering, or as I like to call them, opportunities. 

But first, let me explain why I picked passages from Job (4 7-9, 42: 1-3) for our Old 

Testament lesson this morning.  The book of Job is the story of a righteous man, Job, 

who loses everything—his possessions, his children and his health.  He can’t 

understand why all this suffering has been inflicted on him because he hasn’t done 

anything wrong.  Back then, people thought bad things happened to bad people.  Job 

isn’t quiet about his suffering either.  He spends a lot of chapters complaining about his 

fate to anybody who would listen, including God.  His three friends come visiting in order 

to console him but end up blaming his suffering on some sin he must have committed, 

because God only punishes bad people. 

Today we know bad things can happen to good people.   Sure, bad things happen 

because of a poor choices we make or something dumb we do, or because God is 

testing us, but most of the time we haven’t a clue, like Job, as to why we have to suffer.  

When bad things happen, though, we still behave like Job: why me?  I didn’t do 

anything wrong.  Somehow, we have the same negative mentality people had in Job’s 

time.  We clench our teeth, gird our loins, and brace ourselves to battle the storm.  We 

even refer to it as traveling through the valley.  But I challenge you today to not look at 

the bad things that happen to us as valleys, or challenges, but as opportunities.   Do we 

play it safe and do what we want to do, or do we trust in God and face an unknown 

future where we will do who knows what?   

Let’s look at the Victim in the Good Samaritan.  Here he is lying by the side of the road, 

bruised,  bleeding from the beating he received from the robbers, no money , no food—

in pretty rough shape, but still alive and breathing.   He’s probably asking God why this 

has happened to him—he didn’t do anything wrong.  But instead of a valley to trudge 

through, let’s think of this as an opportunity for the Victim.  When the Good Samaritan 

approaches him and stretches out his hand to help our Victim up, our Victim faces a 

choice----does he lay there, bleeding, but safe--maybe if he waits a little longer he can 

gather enough strength to trudge home--or does he accept help from a stranger, a 



Samaritan no less?    He doesn’t know what this man is thinking.  What if he takes him 

somewhere to kill him?  He is hurting now, but at least he’s alive.  He’s a stranger--

those robbers were strangers too.  His choice we all know:  trusting in God to protect 

him. 

Being on the Mission and Stewardship Committee, I have a great opportunity to meet 

many amazing people doing the Lord’s work.  One of those is Tom Martin from IHOC.  I 

had the privilege to visit with him and several IHOC graduates and interviewed three of 

the graduates.  Here are their stories: 

DANNY 

At age 50, I went from a $150,000 a year salary to living in a cardboard box.  I 

blame it on my mother and brother because I lived in a drug infested home.  My 

brother was a drug addict and my mother supported him.  I lost my wife, my 

kids---everything in my life.  I even thought about suicide.  One day, I was 

sitting on a park bench at the Aquarium and I thought “Is this the best it can 

get?”  Then I met Ruth at Cathedral Kitchen on Market Street and she 

connected me with Sonia from IHOC.  It was a tough love program, and it 

worked.  Since I had an automotive background, she explained it in a way I 

understood.  “We will help you with everything you need---we will give you the 

impact guns, the sockets, and the tires, but we won’t turn the wrench.”  In other 

words, they would help you get an apartment, help you with finances, help you 

get a driver’s license, but you have to work at it in return.  It’s not something for 

nothing. 

That was 2 ½ years ago.  I’m in landscaping now.  I will never go back.  I have 

an army of IHOC people behind me.  They call it “networking”.  Those other 

drug programs are worthless because they just hand people stuff.  The IHOC 

program is great because they operate by the “foot up your [butt]” syndrome.  

They give you a kick in the [butt] if you deserve it—none of that babying stuff.  

Everybody wants an instant cure.  People don’t instantly become drug addicts, 

and they aren’t instantly cured.  Like Sonia said: “The only thing instant in this 

world is coffee, and that stinks too.”   

MASON  

I was addicted to crack.  I did some very bad things, some very bad things to 

get money to buy crack.  On Christmas, I stole my mother’s Christmas presents 

and sold them for the cash.  I ended up at the Joseph House.  One day I just 

started crying and I asked God to help me.  He did through IHOC.  Today I am 

a line chef in a restaurant.  I go to church every Sunday at Antioch Baptist 

Church and go to AA meetings.  I will never go back. 



WINFORD 

I did a lot of bad things and ended up in jail---my probation officer connected 

me with IHOC.  I first met Sonia from IHOC in drug court.  Through her, I met 

Cara and Matt Gaehart from Oakland Baptist Church, one of the many 

churches that house the IHOC men.  They became my foster parents and took 

care of me.  When I was in jail, they came and visited me.  They brought me 

cookies, they cooked me homemade meals, got me water ice.  They packed up 

my stuff from my apartment when I was in Jail so it would be safe.  They helped 

me pay my bills.  But they didn’t baby me—it was tough love.  Cara would nag 

me, but I knew it was out of love.  She gave me what I needed, not what I 

wanted.  I can’t say enough about Cara.  She is a die- hard IHOC worker.  She 

visited every church in the program, and talked to the men.  She inspires, but 

talks tough love.  She only wants the best for us.  When you’re in jail, it’s really 

great to get mail—it’s the highlight of your day.  Cara and Matt would send me 

letters—it was like getting a warm hug.  They even sent me books.  I love the 

IHOC program—I’ve been through it 3 times.  I learn something new each time.   

Right now I’m looking for a job as a pastry chef.   

I compare all three of these men to the Victim in the Good Samaritan.  They all admitted 

they had made some really dumb decisions, but it wasn’t until they were beaten and 

bleeding,  at the lowest points in their lives, that they each let go and reached out to 

God for help.  And in these stories, it came in the form of an IHOC representative.  They 

all took a leap of faith into the unknown.  They had no clue what would happen next, or 

where they would end up.  All they knew was it was better than where they had been.  

And they kept that trust in God and got through the 9-month IHOC program to be who 

they are today---clean, self-confident, productive citizens, belonging to the IHOC 

community.   

Now, our stories might not be this dramatic, but aren’t we all, at some point in our lives, 

like Job and the Victim in the Good Samaritan?  It might be bullying when we are 8 or 

the death of a spouse when we’re 80.  Life has beaten us up and tossed us aside.  We 

are cut and bleeding on the side of the road.  How long do we lay there, doing our thing, 

familiar, safe?   Or do we make this into an opportunity where we let go and listen to 

God?   Do we take a step into the unknown?  I know in my own life, I’ve done it both 

ways—trusting in God is way easier.   About 30 years ago, I reached that same low 

point in my life like Job, the Victim and the IHOC men.   I was a stay-at-home mom with 

no work experience, no job, no money, a mortgage, two kids and a divorce.  I was so 

naïve!  I didn’t even know that the car had to be inspected—that was a costly mistake.   

I did it my way for a while, but it wasn’t working.   Finally, one day as I was washing 

dishes in kitchen (I was always washing dishes in the kitchen), I said “God—I can’t do 

this anymore by myself—I need your  help—you help me and I’ll do anything you want.  



Just tell me what to do”.   And He did help me.  Somehow, I got a job, two part-time 

jobs, so I could raise my family.  We ate at home every meal and I never bought 

anything new for myself, but we made it.   The kids got academic scholarships, so when 

they graduated from college they had no college debt.   When I look back on it 30 years 

later, it was the worst time in my life but also the best thing that could have happened to 

me.   I wasn’t shy anymore, and I wasn’t afraid.  It turned out to be the greatest 

opportunity in my whole life. 

How about you?  Are you worrying about bad stuff in your life?  Believe me, I know from 

experience worrying doesn’t work.  The only thing that works is trusting in God.  Trust in 

God and you don’t need to worry anymore.  Does anyone in the pews have a story they 

want to share? 

So the lesson today is that everyone is a victim at one point or another.  But you have a 

choice—an opportunity.  You can stay a victim and keep doing your own thing, safe but 

nonproductive, stuck in the same, unsatisfying rut.  Or you can take the opportunity God 

offers to you to let go and trust in God.   It won’t be safe---you will be called to do things 

that you never thought you could ever do, but you will end up a better person.   It will 

take great courage like the IHOC men displayed.  What are you waiting for? 

 


