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The dreadful sight of a robeless man, lying on the side of the street after being robbed and beaten, did not set well with the priest and 
Levite in the story of the Good Samaritan. Instead of helping, they ignored the situation avoiding any interaction by crossing to the other 
side. During one of our House church meetings while considering the application of this story, I began to ponder.  Are my actions towards 
strangers more like the priest and the Levite or like the good Samaritan?  How does my love for those around me stack up with this 
Samaritan’s? 

You see, here in Vancouver, the city converted a 5,000 square foot “Fish and Wildlife” office building into a day shelter for the homeless. 
Tables with chairs scattered around a large room provide protection from the rain and cold. Showers, laundry, mail service, cell phone 
charging stations, computer usage, a television corner, unlimited coffee, snacks and items for lunch await the clients. Case workers and 
lawyers offer free services in small private rooms located along the back wall.  The center is open from 7 am till 5 pm seven days a week. It 
is here that our house church members come throughout the week in hopes to share Christ’s love with the hundreds of participants. It is 
challenging, because the homeless, like the man left lying on the side of the road in the Good Samaritan story, have been beaten up by life 
circumstances and left with deep emotional wounds that makes relating with them difficult. Soon, we found ourselves gravitating towards 
each other, chatting among ourselves and, like the priest and the Levite who ignored the beaten man, we were ignoring the homeless.

Following that house church meeting, I became more aware of what was happening. So, the next day, while sitting at the table with the 
church members, I reflected on how the Samaritan stepped outside of his comfort zone to engage the wounded stranger. I envisioned the 
Samaritan conversing with the man on the back of his donkey, learning his name and his story, and embarking on a lifelong relationship, 
thus demonstrating God’s love to him. The lights came on. To love our neighbors, we will need to take the same risk and begin engaging 
with the emotionally scarred homeless surrounding us at that moment.  I prayed, “God, show us what to do.” God gave me an idea. 
Reaching into my coat pocket, pulling out a 3x5 index card and a pen, I broke the silence with a man sitting at the next table.  “If God would 
do a miracle in your life today, what would you like it to be?” Soon, I not only had a prayer request, but also a name and a story. Doing this 
repeatedly, I began new relationships; seven the first week, ten the second week. Prayers are going up for each one daily. What excites me, 
even more, is seeing the other house church members catch on. The emotionally wounded are opening up. Now, relationships between the 
homeless and believers demonstrating Christ love are blossoming across the room. Pray that God moves in these relationships and many 
will find Christ.

When asked why we chose to engage this segment of society, for us, the answer is easy. It is the pattern of the early church. The first 
believers came to Christ while visiting the Temple. Then, right after their conversion, they were found back at the Temple sharing Christ 
with other Temple visitors. God found me in 1974, homeless and unbathed for months, eating at a soup kitchen in Tucson, Arizona. There, 
someone took the risk to share Christ with me and led me to a place where I received His Holy Spirit. Our house church members also came 
from this same background. The homeless day shelter is our Temple.  

I am excited that the ministry is getting to a place where it can continue without me. This frees Karen and I to relocate to Thailand. We 
are gearing up for a tour across the USA before we leave. Karen finishes her para-educator job on March 30th.  In April, we will drive from 
Washington to Pensacola, Florida via Texas, Oklahoma, Louisiana, and Alabama. We hope to see those who are partnering with us, those 
who might be interested in partnering with us, friends and relatives. Pray for protection and that our 2004 Volvo will not breakdown. 
Thanks for your prayers and support. 
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