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In our gospel story this morning Jesus give us two stories of lostness.  The first is a lost sheep.  
One sheep out of a hundred has gone missing.  The shepherd is so desperate to find the one 
he leaves the 99.  When he finds it, he calls his friends and neighbors to rejoice with him. The 
second story is of a woman who has lost one of her 10 silver coins – coins that I am sure she 
and her family worked very hard for.  She searches and searches turning her house upside 
down until she finds it.  She too then like the shepherd calls together her neighbors and friends 
and rejoices with them.  
 
One commentator 1noted the that we need to pay attention to the earnestness and persistence 
of the search. Think about the last time you lost something.  Think about your searching what 
that felt like and then if you found it think about what that felt like.  It is a wonderful feeling isn’t 
it?  Much relief and joy even over something simple. 
 
Jesus tells this story because the Pharisees and the Scribes have been complaining again – 
that Jesus welcomes and eats with sinners.  Jesus’ response shows us that God seeks out 
sinners – persistently and earnestly and when they are found, there is much rejoicing.  I love 
the thought of God seeking us out persistently and earnestly and yet I know that we forget 
about God’s persistence to find us.  We think surely God still can’t want me.  I’ve strayed so far 
away.  We find ourselves in a place where we cannot even imagine God ever finding us. We 
get into that place in so many ways.  
 
Perhaps we have been away from worshipping with our church community and feel 
embarrassed or guilty in coming back.  Perhaps our daily prayers no longer sustain us and we 
stop doing them.  Perhaps another distraction is getting in the way – an illness, a relationship 
or a new hobby.  Perhaps we are suffering from depression or addiction. We all can get into 
that place where we have become so lost that we forget that God is earnestly and persistently 
longing for us. We get so terribly lost. 
 
As I pondered being lost, and losing things, I thought about a time when I lost something that 
was almost impossible to find and how I came to find it. It was my keys.  I lose my keys a lot 
and so I have a device on my keys called a Tile so I can locate them.  I can pull up an app on 
my phone and it tells me if the keys are nearby or if not when they were last seen.  I can even 
make the Tile play a noise.   
 
One day, I left the parish house to go home.  I had to come back fairly soon because we were 
having an event.  When I got home, I couldn’t find my keys.  Luckily, I had an extra set of 
house keys with me, so I was able to get into my house.  I pulled up my tile app and it said the 
keys were not close and that the last time they were sensed was a day ago.  Uh oh.  I though.  
That makes no sense. I had them this morning. The Tile doesn’t always work well especially 
the version I had at the time. I went through my backpack – looking in every pocket – no keys.  
I went back to the parish house and searched the office, the meeting rooms, the hall on the top 
floor.   Suppose someone had picked them up.  Not only would they have access to the parish 
house but to my home and my car.  I looked at the tile app again and this time it said the keys 
were seen 15 min ago, but were not within range.   OK. They must be close by.  
 
I walked all around the parish house scanning with my phone.  Nothing.  People were coming 
in and out getting ready for the event and I was totally distracted looking for my keys.  Then, 
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the tile registered on my phone again.  Wait! Where had I been?  I had gone outside, but they 
couldn’t be outside.  I would have heard them fall on the concrete plus I had already thoroughly 
checked the route I took to get home.   
 
I went back outside and then the app said the tile was right there.  I was able to play the sound 
and the keys were one of the flowerpots outside the Parish House.  It was summer so the 
flowers were still blooming and the soil cushioned the fall of the keys.  I probably wouldn’t have 
found those keys until winter. And so I rejoiced along with the others who had been helping 
me. 
 
Now God doesn’t need a Tile of any sort to find us.  However, I think sometimes we need 
something like a Tile to remind us that God is searching for us and to engage in ways that 
bring us back. It could be someone saying I’ve been missing you at church or you don’t seem 
as centered as you usually are.  What’s going on?  Maybe it is a sermon you hear or a 
meditation you read.  Perhaps it someone else talking about their life with God that reminds 
you of what you have lost. It could be someone who takes the time to spend time with you just 
like Jesus did with the tax collectors. 
 
At other times, we act as the tile, that signal that helps someone else remember that God is 
looking for them. Jesus sends us out to find and welcome the lost – rejoicing when they are 
found. Who is it in your life do you think might be lost and that you could welcome and remind 
them of God’s love? How could you be welcoming back to someone who is lost? Who could 
you tell about God’ persistence and earnestness in finding each and every one of us? 

 
Remember that God is always searching for you. Remember that you can be part of the 
search team for the lost.  Most of all know that there will be much rejoicing with mortal and 
heavenly angels when God finds us. 
 


