
THE KINDNESS OF STRANGERS 

It seems as we grow older, we see more of the kindness of strangers.  I am often amazed at the thoughtfulness 

and actions of strangers.  I am especially pleased when I have seen strangers urging their children to do a good 

deed for me.  Now that I am older, I often have observed parents telling their young children to go ahead of me 

and open a door.  This gives me hope for this world.  To teach our children to help those that are elderly or 

perhaps handicapped or those in need is one of the best things we can do as a society.  I recall us stopping on 

M53 years ago to help an elderly woman walking along the expressway pushing a lawn mower.  She would 

once a week walk the distance from her home to her sister’s home and cut her sister’s grass.  We gave her a lift 

for most of her journey until she insisted, she could easily manage the rest of the distance.  When she got out of 

the car, I once again gave my children the lecture about picking up hitchhikers, but my words were diluted by 

our actions.  I wanted them to know that sometimes we are called to measure the circumstances.  

Jesus tells us the story of how to treat strangers in the gospel of Luke.   

Luke 10:30-37 Jesus said: “A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, when he fell into the hands of 

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

to be going down the same road, and when he saw the man, he passed by on the other side. So too a Levite, 

when he came to the place and saw him, passed by on the other side.  But a Samaritan, as he traveled, came to 

where the man was and when he saw him, took pity on him.  He went to him and bandaged his wounds, 

pouring on oil and wine. Then he put the man on his own donkey, took him to an inn and took care of 

him.  The next day he took out two silver coins 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.  Which of these do you think was a 

neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of robbers?” 

Dear Lord, help us to remember we are yours and you are our God. Be with us each minute of each day and 

may we reflect on your word.  May we find ways to feed the hungry, clothe those in need, and bind the 

wounds of those who hurt, and may we seek out those who want to know you. Be with those who are ill and 

those who grieve.  We thank you Lord for each other.  May we offer our help to those who seek your word. Be 

with those who suffer from war in the Ukraine and those in Turkey and Syria still suffering from the 

earthquakes.  Help us Lord to bring safety to our schools and places we gather. Safety to our churches, temples, 

and synagogues.  Be with our Pastor and bless his ministry and be with his family.  Be with our Staff and 

Leaders, bless their work and give them inspiration.  Be with those who are not with us in the Winter months 

and with those who take the opportunity to travel to help others, our members in the Nomads.  Grant them 

safety and bring them safely back to us. We thank you Lord for the days you give us may we use them in your 

name.  Amen 

Grace Epperson 

 


