Monthly message for kids - Bible bedtime stories - The Good Samaritan
  By Aunt Shirley - www.imofinc.org

One of the most important Bible passages is found in Luke 10:25-28 where we read of an expert in the law who asked Jesus a very important question: “Teacher, what must I do to get eternal life?” Jesus confirmed the answer is to: “‘Love the Lord your God with all your heart, all your soul, all your strength, and all your mind.’ Also, ‘Love your neighbor the same as you love yourself.’” Jesus then went on to tell the parable of "The Good Samaritan" and this second Bible bedtime story is based on that.

Once upon a time there was a man (we'll call him Sam) visiting from another city. He didn't know the area but decided to go for a walk one cold evening to find a restaurant and get something to eat. He didn't know it but he was walking through a very bad part of town and all of a sudden some men jumped on him and beat him up! They knocked him out and stole his money, his cell phone and even his nice jacket, leaving him lying on the side of the road! 

After a while a family drove by taking a short cut on their way to church. The father saw the man lying there and right away thought he must be drunk, so he didn't even stop to check, but drove on as he didn't want to be late for church. Soon it started to rain really hard and it woke up Sam, who began to moan. He was really hurting and tried to get up but fell down again against the wall of a building and hit his head again! Oh no!! Poor Sam!

About an hour went by before another car came along. This time it was a police officer on his way home from work after a very busy day. He knew that part of town as he often had to go there to break up fights or arrest people. He saw Sam lying in the mud, but just thought there'd been another fight. He didn't want to get involved and get home even later! So he kept on driving too. The rain kept coming down and the weather got really cold.
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Finally as it was getting really dark, Sam heard someone walking down the road. It was a foreign looking man with his head wrapped in a keffiyeh (or Arab scarf). In fact the man had just come to live in the country because there was a war going on in his own homeland. He heard Sam moaning and saw him lying against the wall. He was a bit worried as it was a bad part of town, and he could not speak English, but he had to check on the man lying there. Sam's face was bleeding and sore, and he was soaking wet and shivering. The man didn't know what to do but he knew he couldn't leave Sam there alone. He managed to stand Sam up so he could help him walk, and slowly they set off down the road. Eventually they came to a cafe and the man sat Sam down on a chair and paid for him to have a hot drink. Then the man phoned a friend who had a car and they took Sam to hospital where he soon got better and his friends came to collect him. He was able to enjoy the rest of his visit, thanks to the foreign man helping him, and he went home to live happily ever after.
