Who was his neighbour? by Paul G. Barnsley

A man was on a journey near to Jericho
When some robbers came and beat him up
They left him at the roadside, his clothes thektoo
Stole his money so that he was stuck!

Who was his neighbour? Oh don’t you know?
Why does it matter? For God says so!
Look at every person that you pass by;

Show each one the Father’s mighty love.

A priest was on a mission to Jerusalem
When he saw the man who'd lost his goods
Just lying in the roadside, all bruised and lost
Yet he passed him and he did not stop!

Who was his neighbour? Oh don’t you know?
Why does it matter? For God says so!
Look at every person that you pass by;

Show each one the Father’s mighty love.

A Samaritan was passing when he saw the man
Cleaned his wounds and on his donkey put
That tired and aching person; a room he booked,

Silver coins paid so his food was cooked!

Who was his neighbour? Oh don’t you know?
Why does it matter? For God says so!
Look at every person that you pass by;

Show each one the Father’s mighty love.
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