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The police officers were standing right in front of me as I got off the plane in Philadelphia on 

Friday. I was on my way home from Albany, connecting in Terminal F in Philly. 

 

Like many of you, I woke up Friday morning to the horrific news from Dallas. Police officers 

were protecting a protest against police shootings. Then a shooter started targeting white police 

officers.  

 

On the flight from Albany, I was sad and confused. How is it that, right now, we have soldiers of 

every race fighting to protect us overseas, while back home we appear to be shooting each other 

because of our race? 

 

So when I saw those two police officers at the airport, the Holy Spirit nudged me. I walked up to 

them and I said, “Officers, thank you for all that you do. And please know that we are praying 

for you.” 

 

Since I had a long layover in Terminal F, I had lots of time to think. I asked the Lord, “What do 

you want me preach this weekend, this BAPTISM weekend?” I knew that we would be hearing 

the familiar parable of the Good Samaritan, the parable about being a neighbor. 

 

But how do I preach about ‘being a neighbor’ when the national narrative is so full of division 

and violence? I struggle because my initial reactions to all of this are shaped by my politics, my 

family background, and my socio-economic reality.  

 

But a homily is not supposed to be a lecture by the pastor. It is supposed to be an invitation to all 

of us, including myself, to allow the GOSPEL OF JESUS CHRIST to guide our response to what 

is happening. If I don’t turn to the Gospel in times like this, then my Christianity is a sham. 

 

Still… I have so many questions right now about how to be a neighbor like the Samaritan. 

 

Questions… 

For instance: how does this parable help to create an environment in which African American 

neighbors can talk about the fears they are experiencing because of the rash of incidents where 

family members are shot by police? That conversation has to happen. 

 

Another question: how does this Gospel parable challenge a group like “Black Lives Matter,” 



which, in one of its rallies in New York, led a chant which goes like this: “What do we want, 

dead cops. When do we want it, now?” 

 

Another question: Why does the media constantly replay video when a police officer shoots 

someone, while ignoring other violence in American cities. Over the July 4th weekend, 64 people 

were shot in Chicago. 64. Where are those videos? Why does that receive muted coverage?  

 

What does today’s parable say to those who are yelling that Donald Trump or Barack Obama are 

at fault? When we’re yelling, no one is listening. 

 

Will today’s parable cause someone to listen to police officers as they describe what it’s like to 

make life-and-death decisions every day?  

 

Will the parable help us listen to the despair of poor communities?  

 

Will the parable open the minds of liberals to finally see the connection between the current 

culture of violence and the abortion industry? After all, more black lives are ended in a single 

day by America’s abortion factories than the total number of African American who were shot 

by police last year. Abortion and euthanasia are, at their core, acts of violence. Violence begets 

more violence. 

 

Will the parable finally help conservatives to see the connection between their ongoing support 

for the death penalty and our currently culture of violence? African Americans face the death 

penalty in disproportionate numbers. The death penalty is an act of violence. Violence begets 

more violence. 

 

So many questions as I walked through Terminal F. When I got to my gate, I sat down and re-

read the parable of the Good Samaritan. I kept asking: how are we called to be neighbor to one 

another?  

 

Then an African American woman sat down near me, with her crying child. And I said to myself, 

“I hope they don’t sit near me on the plane.” Who wants to sit next to a crying child on a plane? 

Anyone? 

 

But immediately, the Holy Spirit nudged me again. So I asked myself, “where did that reaction 

come from? 

 

I am an imperfect human being. So I am sure that there are racist attitudes in me that I am not 

even aware of. When I said to myself, “I hope they don’t sit near me,” was there something racist 

going on in me? This week, I need to honestly pray about that question. I cannot be a Christian 



neighbor if I am not aware of my own prejudices. Frankly, I think that this is a question that 

every American needs to ask themselves, no matter what the color of their skin. 

 

The Holy Spirit kept nudging. And I said to myself: “Mike Renninger, you are a hypocrite!” I 

stand in the pulpit and regularly preach about the dignity of every human life. I regularly 

denounce the evil of abortion. I call on families to welcome the birth of every child.” 

 

But when a child of God sat near me in Terminal F, what did I say to myself? “I hope that kid 

doesn’t sit near me on the plane!” 

 

I cannot call myself a pro-life Christian if I am intolerant of children.  I cannot tell other people 

to welcome children if I refuse to welcome the child in front of me. 

 

I have work to do this week. 

 

I cannot change the fact that wonderful Police officers were shot in Dallas. I cannot heal families 

whose members were shot by police. I probably cannot change politicians or cable news. 

 

But what we can do is to sit with the Parable of the Good Samaritan, allowing the Holy Spirit to 

nudge us. America is not going to be healed by politicians. It will be healed by neighbors. Our 

problems are not fixed in the street, there are healed around tables. Our issues are not resolved by 

shouting, but through listening.  

 

And that means that Christians must allow the Parable of the Good Samarian to raise 

uncomfortable questions in our souls, as it did for me in Terminal F. I cannot force someone else 

to be a good neighbor – but I can set a Christ-like example. 

 

I don’t claim to have lots of answers today. But as a brother in Christ, I can simply tell you what 

I feel called to do this week. This week, I am going to do some concrete things to try to be a 

better neighbor: 

 

+ I am going to re-read the parable of the Good Samaritan.  I am going to ask God to show me 

how my own residual racism which might be shaping my reaction to people in a way that I am 

not even aware of. 

+ I am going to ponder how I can call myself a pro-life Christian, if I am still obviously 

intolerant of some of God’s children. 

+ this week, before I go to bed, I am going to get on my knees by the side of my bed, and pray 

for the healing of our nation. Every night. 

+ I am going to write to the chief of police in our county and tell him that we are praying for him 

and all of his officers 



+ and I am going to call 2 people this week, and ask them to lunch. The people I am going to call 

are a different color than me, and their politics are rather different than mine. And when we go to 

lunch, I am not going to ask them to defend their politics or positions. I am going to ask them 

one question, and that question is this: What do you love about America. And after I listen, I will 

tell them what I love about America, and what I love about them. 

 

With the help of Jesus, I can take steps to be a better neighbor. 

 

Well, those are the steps I am going to take this week. 

 

How about you? 
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