20261115 Safeguarding Sunday Luke 10.25-37 I see you
What do you see? 
A familiar story, told by Jesus. 
A man asks him, who should be loved as a neighbour? 
The true neighbour is the one who showed mercy. 
I see. 
This painting is by the Italian Renaissance artist, Jacopo Bassano, active in the 1530s onwards. 
What do you see in this painting? 
The setting is not biblical, it is not an accurate depiction of the road between Jerusalem and Jericho, it is Italian. In the background are the hillsides surrounding the village of Bassano, his hometown from which the artist took his name. It is his ordinary.  
In the shadows of the foreground, the mule stands, waiting. 
At the front, dogs are licking up the injured man’s blood. 
This man, taking the ordinary journey, going about his business. Was it for work? Or to visit family or friends. Just doing what he needed to do that day. 
Unexpectedly, he is attacked. Other people injured him, did terrible things to him, treated him as nothing, for their own gain. And he was left, abandoned. 
We may think, why didn’t he take precautions? 
Did he not think that something like this could happen? Why did he not ……
Is that what we see? 
The bleeding, injured man is in luck. 
Other people are taking the same road. Fortunately for them, the violent thieves have long since gone. 
Alas, they are busy. 
A Levite and a priest. 
They have important things to do. Hmmm….
They should have known better, we may think. They are human doings, rather than human beings. What were they tasked to do? 
Busy getting to their destination, and this man will create complications. They were on their way to their tasks, and the man could have already been dead. For them, touching a body would risk ritual defilement, rendering them unable to perform their temple service. 
We can let them go, they are heading off, we cannot even see their faces, they remain unkown. 
What do we see? 
The injured man is central in the painting, let us not get distracted and hypercritical of the two passers-by. 
Our focus rests on him. His skin is pasty, sickly and exposed. 
And he hasn’t got enough strength to get up on his own. He is unbalanced, unsteady. 
He is being lifted up, by another traveller taking this road. 
Another man on his way for business, or for whatever takes him to the next town. 
In the painting, this man brings colour, just as mercy does. See the vibrant red of his tunic, his skin complexion is warm and ruddy, in comparison to the paleness of the injured man. 
See the physical energy he exerts to lift the man up, leaning in, he takes the man’s weight, as he allows the man to be propped up on his chest, his leg muscles push the man to get him up, to get him on his mule. From here, he’ll take him to somewhere safe, so he can rest and heal over time. He ensures the costs are covered so there is no pressure on this already traumatised man to provide for himself. 
What do we see? 
It is very familiar. We know this story; we know that Jesus taught us to see everyone as a neighbour and to show mercy. 
Look again and notice. What do we see? 
The light breaking through the clouds, the centrality of the two men, and look again. 
How similar these men look. So alike, they could almost be the same man, this is no mistake by Bassano.
Bassano makes sure we see how alike we are. 
The man is being helped when his journey changed, when he didn’t expect something like that could happen to him. Someone else saw him, noticed and acted appropriately, saving the man. 
I wonder, what do we see happened afterwards? 
How long before he truly believed it wasn’t his fault, that he wasn’t to blame? His feelings of being so badly disrespected as a human being, of being beaten and downtrodden, feeling unclean? How long before the man felt safe enough to take that same journey again?
The light broke through the clouds when the other man came with colour and human warmth and said, ‘I see you.’
I see you and the reality is, we are so alike. It could so easily have been me. I want to help you get on your feet again and to heal from this awful harm that other people have done to you that wasn’t your fault.
You are worth my time, my energy and my money. 
Jesus doesn’t give us any names, he gives paints a vivid picture of how to be a human being, when so much of our time we are human doings. 
When we ‘do’ safeguarding training it is shaping us to ‘be’. To notice and say, ‘I see you.’ 
This painting belongs to us all, as it is part of the National Gallery’s Collection in London. But something is missing. 
The painting is held by a gilded golden frame.  The frame is never to be the subject of our gaze, it holds the painting, it is structure to keep the painting safe and at it’s best for viewing. We are not meant to be hyper focused on the frame. 
Our safeguarding structures are the frame, our learning from training, policies, risk assessments, everything to ensure everyone is protected, to protect the space for light, warmth and colour when mercy and action come together. And that changes everything, it is love in action, life-giving in reflection of God’s love for everyone, everyone as our neighbours.  
Jesus said, go and do likewise. 


https://www.nationalgallery.org.uk/paintings/jacopo-bassano-the-good-samaritan
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