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Pentecost 17C – Luke 15: 1-10 

 Many of you here today will be familiar with the old nursery rhymes…..and I want to 

start off with the first stanza of “Little Bo Peep.”  It goes like this, “little Bo Peep has lost her 

sheep and can’t tell where to find them, leave them alone, and they’ll come home, bringing their 

tails behind them.”  Now, I know this is just the first verse, but it is the most well-known verse of 

them all.  I can’t speak for you, but I find it a rather strange nursery rhyme that ends up focusing 

on the sheep’s tails for some reason.  I don’t want to get into great detail here at all; I just want to 

highlight something about the first stanza.  “Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep and can’t tell 

where to find them, leave them alone, and they’ll come home, bringing their tails behind them.”  

You have to admit that this isn’t really a ‘grab the reader’ kind of stanza.  Bo Peep has lost some 

sheep and is just going to sit around until they come home.  Hmmm, not very exciting is it?  

There is just nothing here that evokes any emotion in the reader.     

 Speaking of emotion, do you think that God is emotional?  Before you can come up with 

an answer to this question let’s talk about losing things for a minute.  You and I have all lost 

things before and we all know how frustrating and sometimes scary that can be.  How about 

losing a piece of jewellery?  Ever lose your wedding ring?  Not a good feeling is it?  Have you 

ever lost a contact lens?  It sure isn’t fun crawling around on your hands and knees carefully 

trying to spot it.  I’m sure many of you have lost the keys to your vehicle before or your wallet.  

Losing these kinds of things can be frustrating and annoying, but they can all be replaced.  When 

it comes to emotion, there is nothing like losing someone you love…..like the time Sue and I 

became separated from Darren at a parade when he was about 5 years old.  The intense panic and 

fear that we felt for those five minutes or so before we found him were awful.  I can still feel the 

intensity of those emotions to this day.          
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 It is with this mood of lost and found, of losing something precious and then finding it, 

that we approach the stories of Jesus for today.  We hear two lost and found stories in the gospel 

lesson, a story about a lost sheep and another story about a lost coin.  These two parables are 

addressed to the Scribes and the Pharisees.  The Scribes and Pharisees were the most righteous of 

people…..they attended church regularly; they tithed and were the big financial supporters of the 

synagogue; they didn’t use four letter words when they hit their thumbs with hammers; they 

were always present for volunteer events.  And, they thought that they were the “found” and 

others outside the synagogue, outside their church, were the “lost.”    

 And once again these “righteous” Scribes and Pharisees were upset with Jesus because he 

was not acting like one of the “righteous.”  He was actually eating with the 

sinners……welcoming the “lost.”  Eating in Jesus’ day wasn’t just catching a quick bite at the 

local coffee house and moving on.  Eating…..or sharing table fellowship, was a mark of 

camaraderie, acceptance, and friendship.  And so in eating with tax collectors and sinners, Jesus 

is demonstrating a deep and abiding acceptance of those whom the “righteous” have given up as 

“lost.”             

 These Scribes and Pharisees came up to Jesus one day, and Jesus, knowing their attitude 

towards the “lost”, told them this story:  There once was a shepherd who had one hundred sheep, 

but one got lost, and so the shepherd left the 99 to find the one.  The Pharisees were smiling to 

themselves because they agreed with the story; God always goes out to find the lost; that is, those 

people outside their church like the tax collectors and tanners and camel drivers.  And Jesus 

continued; the shepherd found the lost sheep, and there is more joy in heaven over one sinner 

who truly repents than over 99 good people, who don’t think they are lost, who don’t think that 

they have any need for repentance.  Hmmmm.  The Pharisees sensed that this parable was 
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directed at them; but they weren’t sure.  So Jesus told them a second parable.    

 There was a woman who lost a precious coin, not just any coin, but the most precious 

coin that she had.  She swept and swept that house ever so carefully, looking for that lost 

precious coin.  And the Pharisees smiled with delight, yes, that parable made sense to them.  God 

is deliberate and careful as God searches for the precious lost.  And Jesus continued.  She found 

the coin and was so happy, and so it is with God.  There is more joy in heaven over one sinner 

who truly repents than over a good person who doesn’t know that he or she is lost and in need of 

repentance.  And the Pharisees were more upset than ever now knowing that Jesus had dared to 

challenge their way of thinking.           

 So what does this have to do with us here at St. Paul’s as we gather together on “welcome 

back” Sunday?  Well, let’s start by asking, “are we the righteous” or are we the “lost.”  The 

Pharisees thought that they were the “found” or the “righteous” when in reality, they were part of 

the “lost.”  The question is…..can you come to church every week, be generous in your 

offerings, say all the right prayers, volunteer your gifts and talents, and still be lost?  The answer 

is yes, both then and now.  And this story for today is about us, when we are lost from God.  

 I need to borrow your imaginations…..it is two days before Christmas, and you are going 

shopping at Polo Park or St. Vital Mall.  When you drive into the parking lot of the mall two 

days before Christmas, is it crowded?  Yes.  Can you find a place to park?  Maybe, but not close 

to the front doors.  So finally, you come into the mall, and not surprisingly it is wall to wall 

people.  There is a flurry of activity with the Christmas trees, the decorations, the Santa Clauses, 

and all of the toys and Christmas music.  You and your four year old child or grandchild are 

holding hands as you walk together through his mass of humanity.  Both of you are looking at 

the Santa display; you release hands for a moment; you both momentarily go in different 
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directions; and suddenly the child/grandchild is out of sight; a mob of people has come between 

you.               

 You panic and begin moving in what you feel is the right direction.  Meanwhile, the 

child/grandchild doesn’t know that he or she is lost yet.  The child/grandchild is cheerfully 

walking along, enjoying the Christmas toys, the Christmas Santa, the Christmas decorations.  

The child/grandchild has no clue that he or she is lost.  And so it is with us on a number of 

occasions in life…..we lose our grasp with the hand of God and we go wandering, totally 

absorbed in our present life, cheerfully going about our jobs, our homes, our busy schedules, our 

church, our thousand and one events that fill our calendar, and we are not even aware that we 

have lost contact with God.  It happens all the time, both to the religious Pharisees of yesteryear 

and religious church going folk like you and I today.   It is the story of your life and mine, so 

busy, and so lost and don’t even know it.        

 And this is where our amazing God becomes emotional.  That’s right…..your life and all 

of the in’s and the out’s and the ups and the downs of that life, make God emotional.  God is not 

some far removed entity who just watches as the world he created unfolds…..God is so deeply 

involved in his creation that he is moved emotionally.  In the Old Testament he demonstrates 

emotion in frustration and wrath because of the waywardness of the people.  This same living 

God is moved from wrath to mercy by Christ’s sacrifice, and nothing epitomizes Jesus’ ministry 

or God’s mercy better than Jesus welcoming sinners and eating with them.    

 Holy Communion is simply and completely that.  Every single time we come to the 

Lord’s Supper it is a moment of worship where God shows his generosity by providing 

nourishment and forgiveness while we are brought together receiving this generosity and giving 

thanks for it.  We are brought together as the “righteous” and the “lost.”  We partake of God’s 
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goodness as the “righteous” and the “lost.”  And in this meal a repentance happens…..a 

repentance that may include a mending of ones ways, but mostly it is a turning around…..a 

change in perspective…..a recognition of knowing where to turn when we are lost and a turning 

around to feel, once again, the emotion of God’s loving embrace.  In this meal the risen Christ 

lets the world know he is alive and still doing what he has always done…..blessing the godly and 

the ungodly, by welcoming them and eating with them.  And so, we the “lost” are turned once 

again into the “righteous.”          

 And if you ever think that you are too far gone…..if you ever believe that surely God’s 

grace is too far away from you…..that the repetition of your sins and your inability to stop them 

has cut you off from God’s love, then please know this…..it was never about your ability in the 

first place.  For the only way that we move from “lost” to “righteous” is through the Son.  

Through the Son we have learned about how God acts.  And we learn that God is no Little Bo 

Peep, just waiting around, hoping that the lost sheep will return on their own…..we learn that our 

God is emotional…..so much so that he relentlessly seeks you out with the emotion of a parent or 

grandparent who has become separated from a child.  As you come to eat at the table of the Lord 

once again….. as each of you becomes “righteous” once again, what better way to celebrate a 

“welcome back” Sunday than to share the wondrous emotion there is in taking hold of the hand 

of God…..and being found.  Thanks be to God.  Amen.   

 

 


