
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I don’t know if you’ve ever thought it odd that the bible never lists what 

we need to believe as a Christian. That is to say, the doctrine of the 

Christian faith is not expressed as a series of propositions: “You must 

believe x, y, and z to be a Christian.” Rather the doctrine of the Christian 

faith is embedded in stories. We saw last term how all of us make sense 

of our selves and our identity in the framework of a wider narrative. For 

example, scientists are heroes who work selflessly for the betterment of 

humanity and so we should listen to their advice; compared with, 

scientists work for greedy pharmaceutical companies who will happily 

sell medicine people don’t need in order to make a profit so be wary of 

their advice. Which narrative do we find more believable? Very often it 

has nothing to do with the data but with which narrative we find more 

emotionally compelling or the one which we feel has the best 

explanatory power. And Jesus knew this. 

 

Jesus knew that we are not really driven by facts and data but by stories 

and narratives. And so Jesus embedded truth in narrative. He gave us 

stories. This does not mean that what Jesus said can be dismissed 



because it is superficially fictional. Jesus’ stories are profound spiritual 

insights which reveal truth and reality. They do this all the more 

effectively because stories draw us in, stories help us to relate to 

characters, stories cause us to question whether we would have reacted 

in the same or a different way, stories subvert our expectations, and help 

us to change our minds.  

 

To the question “who is my neighbour?” we could come up with a 

dictionary definition or an exhaustive list of criteria. But Jesus does 

neither of these things. He says, let me tell you a story. And he goes on 

to tell one of the best known, and perhaps least understood stories, in 

the whole bible. And it is incredibly subversive. The issue becomes not 

so much, “who is my neighbour?” but “am I a good neighbour?” or “is it 

even possible to be a good neighbour?” And if the Samaritan represents 

those people who are everything that is wrong with society, the issue is 

not so much “would I help them?” But “how would I feel about being 

helped by them?” At that point we feel very vulnerable and exposed 

because I am the one who needs help (which is scary) and all my 

prejudices are exploded at the same time. That is the power of stories. 

 

About one third of Jesus’ teaching takes the form of a story and Luke’s 

gospel contains the greatest number of Jesus’ stories. As we head into 

the new year my prayer is that we would come to Jesus’ stories in Luke’s 

gospel with fresh eyes and soft hearts, ready to have our prejudices 

exploded, our expectations subverted, our idols demolished, and 

prepared to lean all the more on Jesus for our salvation. 
 


