
LOVE ISN’T JUST FOR LOCKDOWN 

 

Just like the words of our song this morning: 

I’m going to talk about Love Being Really Something If We Give It Away 

 

Having re-read the parable of the Good Samaritan this week and also listened to 

our puppet sketch this morning, I’m sure we’ve all identified that Jesus was 

trying to emphasise that anyone who is willing to put our needs first (before 

their own) is being a neighbour to us and in fact anyone in need is also OUR 

neighbour! But how do we meet the challenge of expressing God’s love towards 

people who we wouldn’t normally mix with or who we don’t appear to have 

anything in common with? 

And…how do we turn our good intentions into action, especially with the social 

restrictions of COVID-19 19? How can we shield others without putting up a 

shield? How do we show that we care when none of us will be socialising as 

freely as we were earlier this year? Will we continue to only feel comfortable 

with limiting our socialising to just our close family and close friends?  

Well…many of you will be aware that I have a small place near my daughter’s so 

that I can help out with my grandchildren. I pass the time of day with my 

neighbours there but have seen very little of them over the past two years as 

the road is quite busy and the gardens all have tall fences. Most of the residents 

in the immediate area are about my daughter’s age with young families, so 

before COVID-19 19 I saw very little of them as they were out at work all day … 

and I certainly didn’t think we had much in common! 

Now I know that talking about my next-door neighbours may confuse the issue, 

but something happened two weeks ago, which really had an impact on me and 

demonstrated the meaning of the word ‘neighbours’ in the same way as Jesus 

did in his parable. I’d been painting my kitchen that day and went to bed a little 

bit later than normal, but I wasn’t too worried about the fact I had to get up 

early the following morning as I was sure I would sleep well! I was just nodding 

off nicely when the doorbell went. Who could be at my front door at half past 

midnight and why on earth would they think that I was likely to answer it? I 

thought “No Ann,” you must have dreamt it.  



Then it rang a second time! When I looked out of the front bedroom window, I 

saw two police officers standing in my drive. I have to admit my first thought 

was what have my neighbours been up to?! When I answered the door the 

police officer informed me that two men had been seen in my drive a few 

minutes earlier, trying to steal my car. Initially, all I could think of was how 

impressive it was that the police officers had arrived at the scene of the crime, 

so promptly! 

Then I discovered a few more details about what my neighbours had actually 

done when they had arrived home a few minutes earlier and spotted two men 

running out of my drive, before scrambling into a getaway car and driving off at 

speed: 

The police officer told me that the husband had managed to take a photo of the 

car’s number plate but just in case it didn’t show up on his phone, he also gave 

chase. 

Whilst he was doing this, his wife had called the police. Now I’m aware that the 

circumstances don’t sound too extraordinary, but it was the FOLLOW THROUGH 

that took me back: 

I know I didn’t have any physical wounds that needed treating like the man 

who’d been attacked in the parable of the Good Samaritan, but both my 

neighbours were anxious to check the following morning if I had been able to 

sleep and if the incident had caused me any further distress or mental scars! 

I certainly didn’t need to be transported by donkey to the nearest inn, but they 

didn’t have to go to so much trouble to identity the car thieves (successfully in 

fact, which meant that many of the local residents’ cars would be safe for the 

next few nights).  

They didn’t have to pay anyone two silver coins to look after me that night or in 

fact for any further expenses. However, they did ‘follow through’ by insisting on 

parking their car at the end of my drive to give me further protection and peace 

of mind! Their car was no bigger than mine; in fact, it was a mini. When I asked 

if the modern mini was more secure than the early ones that rolled off the 

production line in the 1960’s, they just shrugged their shoulders to show they 

hadn’t even considered this!  

I used the words ‘follow through,’ as I think they are crucial to our message this 

morning. 



The main concern of both the priest and the Levite in the parable … and of the 

man rushing to get to church on time, as well as the lady with the posh bike (in 

our puppet sketch) was …what would happen to them if they stopped to help! 

However, both the Samaritan and the homeless man in the puppet sketch, 

reversed the question and put the needs of others before their own, even 

putting themselves at risk!  

They followed through; they went the extra mile!  

So …how do we now follow through ourselves as the recent social restrictions 

are being lifted? Love isn’t just for Lockdown! 

Our lives have been turned upside down in recent months. We need to reset 

our priorities and look at the bigger picture. If we haven’t lost anyone close to 

us over the last few months, we have been very blessed, but we need to think 

how we can support those who’ve been mentally or emotionally scarred or 

perhaps financially ruined; maybe at risk of even becoming homeless.  

Our main challenge is to understand that everyone is our neighbour, regardless 

of their race, creed, life experience or upbringing (just as Jesus taught us). 

We need hearts that are filled with love and concern for everyone, putting our 

own security second  

It’s commendable to have good intentions, but we need to act on them by 

letting our hands do the talking  

We need to lend and spend our LOVE as if it were a magic penny. 

 

 

 


