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Sermon 

26 November 2017 

West Kirk of Calder & Polbeth Harwood 

 

By: Rev Dr Jonanda Groenewald 

Text: Luke 10:25-37 

St Andrew’s Day Service 

 

Have you ever watched somebody weave a piece of tartan cloth? It’s a 

complicated process – lots of different pieces of yarn criss-crossing each 

other to eventually make a pattern so distinctively Scottish it will be 

recognised anywhere in the world. 

 

I think life is exactly the same… 

 

When I was in primary school my best friend and I worked out a wee 

dance routine – as you do – which, looking back, I will now call a 

highland dance, accompanied by the bagpipes on a tape recorder.  

 

How bizarre is that? That out of all the dances we could do, we chose to 

pretend that we were Scottish. And here I am today – as Scottish as a 

South African can possibly be. And I often wonder what my wee friend 

would think about that if she knew!  

 

I had absolutely no idea that I was going to end up in Scotland one day, 

but I am quite sure that God did. Maybe he planted that wee seed in my 
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heart all those years ago to make immigrating here feel like the most 

natural thing in the world to do. 

 

But the story gets even more bizarre. My dad was the manager of 

Greyhound bus Tours. One evening he invited new people who started 

working with him over to our house. Scottish people. So guess what my 

friend and I did? We performed our Scottish dance! 

 

I’m mortified just thinking about it now!! Hopefully they thought we were 

cute for trying, because we had absolutely no idea what we were doing! 

 

It turns out that one of those men is ………………. brother in law. How 

small is the world!! So a good 30 years later I discover that my Scottish 

audience way back then is family of people in my current congregation. 

 

See what I mean about life being like tartan – different strands of yarn 

criss-crossing – slowly but surely forming a pattern. 

 

 

Just like tartan is Scottish, St Andrew is too. It’s all over the news at the 

moment. #BeLikeStAndrew. 

 

On Thursday it is St Andrew’s Day. And all over Scotland there is a huge 

big campaign to be like St Andrew. To do a kind deed, like giving up 

your seat on a bus or buying something in a charity shop – anything – to 

make someone else’s day better. 

 

The Daily Record says: “There’s no denying the value of lending a hand, 

and Scots are amongst the most generous in the world. Research by the 
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Scottish Council for Voluntary Organisations shows that almost 9 out of 

10 Scots gives to charity… A third of Scots have also volunteered. 

However, while dipping into your purse or signing up for sessions in a 

charity shop might bring huge practical benefits to the community they 

aren’t the only reasons for helping. Being kind to others creates 

chemical reactions that not only feel great, they are good for us, too.” It 

releases certain hormones that are good for the heart and can even slow 

down the process of ageing. 

 

But what I like the most about St Andrew’s Day, is the fact that our 

Patron Saint was one of Jesus’ disciples. All these principles of being 

kind to others, of doing good, have their roots in the Bible. 

 

In this country, where more and more people think they don’t need God 

anymore, where coming to church on a Sunday is going out of fashion, 

people are urged to “be like St Andrew”. 

 

And St Andrew was who he was, because he was a follower of Jesus. 

One of the very first disciples Jesus called to follow him. 

 

He was an ordinary fisherman, but when Jesus called him to follow him, 

he left his old life behind and straight away became a fisher of people. 

He started living a life of doing good to others. 

 

A very Biblical principle.  Like we saw in our reading this morning. 

 

We all know the story of the Good Samaritan well. 
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An EXPERT in the law went up to Jesus and asked him what he had to 

do to earn eternal life. Being and expert in the law, he knew the answer 

to this question. He was testing Jesus. He was being cheeky. 

 

But then, in his kind manner, Jesus put him in his place, because Jesus’ 

answer to his question wasn’t only correct, it also shamed him, because 

it was definitely not something he wanted to hear. 

 

The most respected people in society, the priest and the Levite, walked 

past the poor man who had fallen into the hands of robbers. They saw 

him and didn’t help him – because helping him would result in them 

becoming unclean themselves, which meant that they wouldn’t be able 

to do their duty in the temple of God. 

 

So Jesus is clearly saying to them that rituals to please God are far less 

important than caring for people in need, because through caring for 

people in need, you are serving God. 

 

The Samaritan helps this poor man. If the wounded man had had a 

choice, he wouldn’t have wanted to be helped by a Samaritan, because 

the Israelites looked down on the Samaritans.They weren’t seen as true 

Israelites, as part of the people of God – but that made no difference to 

this Samaritan – he saw someone in need and he helped him. He 

actually went out of his way to make sure the man was okay, no 

expenses spared. 

 

If we translate this story into current day Scottish language – it would be 

like a Rangers fan getting battered and left to die after a football match; 
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with the coach and captain of the team walking past him, but a Celtic fan 

going out of his way to make sure he is okay. 

 

To be truthful – I think the story of the Good Samaritan was like a slap to 

a law-abiding Jew’s face! It was a wakeup call – to see the bigger 

picture. 

 

And that is what we all have to do if we believe in God; we need to forget 

about our own prejudices, about what suits us, and see the bigger 

picture. 

 

We need to realise that maybe, we are walking on that specific road at 

that specific time, because God sent us there. 

 

We are all different pieces of yarn, being woven into a beautiful piece of 

tartan by the skilful hands of God. During this whole process our paths 

cross with those of others, because that’s how God planned it.  

 

We might not always be able to understand why certain things happen to 

us at certain times, but that’s okay; because God does. He can envisage 

the end product; all we have to do is to allow Him to use us as he sees 

fit, and in the end we will all be part of his magnificent masterpiece. 

 

We don’t have to be Saints to be like St Andrew – we just need to go 

through life with open eyes and kind hearts, and if we feel God tugging 

at our conscience, we need to respond appropriately. 

 

That won’t only make us true Scots, but it will make us true Christians 

too.              Amen 


