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Annaka Koster is a recent Campus Chapel alum. Though
she now works in West Michigan, we are thankful that
virtual Chapel events have kept us connected. She wrote
this essay in The Post Calvin, provoked by Pastor Bailey’s
January sermon on The Good Samaritan.
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I N K L I N G S

The Tremendous Samaritan

You probably know the story. Some guy
is hoofing down to Jericho when some other
guys pop out of the bushes (or rocks or
whatever), [...] take his stuff, and toss him in
a ditch. Then a priest walks by and doesn’t
help him, then a guy who definitely should
know better walks by and
doesn’t help him, and then a
Samaritan (gasp!) walks by and
does help him, going so far as
to cart the dying guy to a nearby inn and give the staff a couple hundred dollars to pay for
his recovery. Go and do likewise, the end.
The listening audience is
likely wont to identify with the
Samaritan. Casting ourselves as
the Samaritan is morally comfortable and comes with a convenient lesson: don’t be like
the hypocritical religious figures; move to
help even those who hate you. It is certainly
less harrowing to be a beleaguered but radically resolute savior descending with a donkey and two denarii than the other main
character, who is the nameless victim of a
traumatic personal crime.
Except that being the Samaritan isn’t easier. Or it wouldn’t have been to Jesus’ audience of first-century Jews, because being the
Samaritan means being a heretical loser who
undermined the God-given mandate to re-

store Jerusalem after the Babylonian exile
and defiled the priestly bloodline by shacking
up with your historical enemies. Not exactly
the most attractive audience-insert character.
So that leaves us with the guy in the
ditch. Who, through eyes half-crusted shut
with blood, sees and hopes—despite himself—that the priest and Levite will skirt the
strictures of convenience and ritual cleanli-
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ness to help a fellow countryman. Who perhaps understands why they must, in deference to a religion that he also holds dear,
pass on the other side of the road. Who
feels the shadow of Samaria fall on him and
can only pray that this new traveler won’t
point and laugh and spit while stepping over
his soon-to-be corpse.
And maybe, if he’s being honest with
himself, he doesn’t want the Samaritan to
stop. He doesn’t want a person he hates

more than all other people to see him broken and naked and coughing up blood and gravel. Because there are lines.
Because you would rather die than have some people pity you.
“Which of these three, do you think, was a neighbor to the man who fell
into the hands of the robbers?” Jesus asks, irritatingly, hypothetically, eyebrow cocked. The one who showed him mercy, obviously. The man that he
may rather die than be helped by. The man that he would rather die than be.
Which of these, then, is my neighbor? Who is the person that I would rather die than be? Do I have it in me to believe that this person, and the millions of others like him with whom I share this country, have the capacity for
great mercy? Are my hands big enough to hold the fact that some people deserve my actual, unironic derision and that the thing I (at least most of the
time) profess faith in tells me that I must believe in their potential for good? I
know myself well enough to know that they are not.
And this is where Christian platitudes rush in to tell me that it’s okay because everyone is made in the image of God and we are all afflicted by the fall
of man and this is why we wait for the redemptive return of Christ and the
mystery is part of the deal. Remember, you signed up for this.
I hate that that’s the answer because I don’t know how to go and do likewise.
Annaka’s puzzling group completed their
puzzle (see below) in under 4 hours!
But I can’t get the taste of the Jericho Road out of my mouth.

Creativity in a Virtual World
In this pandemic season, the Campus Chapel community is continually finding fresh ways to stay engaged.
In January the community participated in a 1,000
piece puzzle swap competition. Our community is filled
with enthusiastic puzzlers, and first place was settled in
under four hours. A community text thread filled with
witty banter kept everyone connected for the duration

of the event which—due to one particularly monochromatic puzzle—was about one full month, when last place
was awarded to the resilient puzzler.
Paint By Numbers was another new-to-the-Chapel
event. Our community gathered around our computers
and canvases to paint and chat on a quiet Saturday morning. Josie Dykstra finished her beautiful painting in lightning speed, completing the piece of art in approximately
twelve hours, while some of us are still working away as
we send this letter.
Due to an enthusiastic turnout last fall, we also held
another virtual flower design workshop on the Saturday
before Easter, and many arrangements were gifted to
neighbors and friends of our chapel community: a wonderful way to mark Holy Saturday and enjoy the beauty
of God’s creation as we stepped into Easter celebrations
during this strange time.
We are thankful for the creativity and resilience of
our Chapel community during these strange times!

Congratulations to our Graduates!
We celebrate the achievements of Rebeka Rooks this spring. A native of Holland, Michigan,
Rebeka recently graduated from the University of Michigan with a Bachelor of Arts in Environmental Studies with a focus on Urban Planning as well as a Bachelor of Arts in International Studies with a focus on Political Economy and Development. Rebeka is staying at UM another year to
complete an Urban and Regional Planning Master's with a focus in transportation. We are thankful for Rebeka’s ongoing participation, leadership, and friendship at the Campus Chapel!

A Space for Hospitality
Breathing some new life into our well loved basement
has long been on the Chapel’s radar. This well worn and
cozy space is in need of a bit of a sprucing up. With the
support of the Board and the supervision of the Building
and Grounds Committee, we are currently in the process of planning for a long-in-the-works bathroom renovation as well as a renovation of the community space.
Long loved bookshelves that have received less and less
attention over more recent years have been sorted, and
many of the books will be donated. We are working with
an interior designer as we redesign an inviting space for
students to study, fellowship, and gather.
As we continue this process, we would love to hear
from you! If you have any creative design ideas for the
kind of hospitable space we have in mind, please send

them our way.
If you would like to make a donation towards this
project, we would be extremely grateful. Please be sure
to mark ‘basement’ or ‘renovation’ on the memo line.
As we make changes, we would also love to hear some
memories that you have from this fellowship space. Feel
free to reach out with a handwritten note or an email to
campuschapel@gmail.com.

Better Together
I’ve never found myself wearing
just one ‘hat.’ During my time in
New England that meant I was managing a fleet of laptops at a public
school in Boston while taking a
summer intensive in Biblical Hebrew while tending gardens in Cambridge. I loved it. I love encountering the creative ways that God is at
work across radically different people, places, and spaces. Though my
central pastoral work as an associate pastor at Ann Arbor CRC is
founding and leading a servicelearning program in Detroit oriented around justice, relational ministry, and service alongside those at
the margins, my other hat is one of
a bridge-builder, engaging churches
in the metro Detroit region with
God’s work in and around Detroit.
To this end, I’ve been honored
to play a small role in assisting Pastor Bailey and the Chapel community during Matt’s sabbatical, and I am
encouraged to see different worlds
intersect. Most recently, this happened through a beautiful Good

Friday joint service between Ann
Arbor Christian Reformed Church
and the Campus Chapel and
through a classis-wide virtual service of lament over racial injustice.
In late May or June, we hope to
facilitate an ‘Arc of Justice Tour’ for
the Campus Chapel and Ann Arbor
CRC communities, a walking tour
led by local Detroiters who connect
historic moments of liberation and
racial injustice to the events of today through the lens of Christian
faith.
As I once again find myself
stretched between different worlds
and communities, I am continually
convinced that we are ‘better together,’ collaborating as we seek
justice, love our neighbors, and
share God’s abundant grace with
others.

(A note from Pastor Nathan Groenewold, who is providing some preaching and admin support while Pastor
Matt Ackerman is on sabbatical)

