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As we hit the home stretch of the church year, the readings from Lukeôs Gospel will go almost in 
order from now on, which means itôs going to be pretty much ñall parables, all the timeò for a good 
long while.  

Jesus has a teacherôs gift for seldom giving direct answers. 
Sometimes he answers a question with a question: ñWho do you 
say I am?ò ñWhose picture is on this coin?ò ñThe baptism of John, 
was it from God?ò But most often, he answers a question with a 
story. Or two. Or three. In todayôs gospel lesson, the religious 
leaders of Jesusô community ask him why heôs hanging out with 
tax collectors and sinners (which sounds a lot like my household), 
and he answers them with three stories, only two of which we 
heard. The third story, which immediately follows, is the story of 
the Prodigal Son, but since we read that parable for the fourth 
Sunday in Lent, we skip it today. 

I canôt imagine that Jesusô questioners found his answer very 
satisfying, or even very edifying. ñWait a minuteéIs Jesus calling us sheep? Shepherds? Does God 
carry a broom?ò Even more outrageous than these homely images, the stories seem to be about 
repentance, but in them, repentance doesnôt seem to require anything of the penitent one. All the 
lost sheep and the lost coin do, after all, is to be found. Is that all repentance requires? 

Of course, in our post-agricultural world, we romanticize shepherds, but not old women with 
brooms. We love to think of Jesus as ñthe Good Shepherd,ò while we never picture him as ñthe 
Good Housekeeper.ò Can you imagine a great stained glass window in some cathedral showing 
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Jesus, broom in hand, proudly showing the silver coin he has found? Yet there are many windows 
showing Jesus, crook in hand, with the no-longer-lost sheep around his neck. 

But it is to the story of the lost coin that I am drawn today. I like the idea that we are all treasures 
in Godôs eyes; that together we constitute Godôs wealth, Godôs fortune. And it makes me wonder 
what it would take for us to learn to see one another through Godôs eyes in that way. 

In the middle of the third century, the Roman Emperor Valerian undertook to deprive all Roman 
Christians of their lands and possessions, and many of their lives as well. The Bishop of Rome and 
his deacons were rounded up and summarily executed, all but Lawrence, the deacon in charge of 
the bishopôs purse, who was given a few days to round up the treasures of the church and hand 
them over to the Roman authority. 

When the appointed time came, they found Lawrence surrounded by beggars, cripples, the blind 
and the sick. The Romans feared an uprising had been planned, but Lawrence merely pointed to 
the crowd and said, ñHere are the treasures of the church.ò Of course his captors were furious, and 
Lawrence suffered an excruciating death. Letôs just note that his iconographic symbol is a barbecue 
grate. 

We recognize the needy as the responsibility of the church; some might even say our burden. We 
understand our obligation to raise up the lowly, to feed the hungry, to free the captives, and to 
care for the sick, but how often do we really think of the needy people of our community as our 
treasures? 

The comfort offered in these parables is that God will not give up on any of us. No matter how far 
we wander, no matter how lost, how ñfallen through the cracksò we may feel, God will not give up 
until we are safely found, and home with God. The challenge in the parables, though, is for us to 
be just as diligent as God. 

Theologian Sarah Dylan Breuer, on her blog, imagines the ninety-nine sheep wanting to help the 
shepherd. They form a discussion group. One faction declares that the historic flock had never 
included more than ninety-nine sheep, and therefore the stray could not have really been a sheep 
to begin with. Another group started a publicity campaign to celebrate the contributions of all 
sheep, not just the lost. When some worried that the stray might be attacked by wolves, others 
created a PowerPoint presentation documenting the decline of wolf attacks, and threw a charity 
ball to honor those who had contributed to sheep safety. You get the idea. 

Iôm afraid that we, all too often, try to help in the same way. The idea I want you to get is that 
while one sheep is missing, when one coin is lost, the flock isnôt whole. The treasury, which is to 
say our community, is depleted. Moreover, when Jesus is out looking for the lost ones, our 
community, already diminished by those missing, may just be on our own. We are doubly bereft.  



And it will not do to wait for Jesus to return with the lost ones, and then to celebrate. We are only 
whole when we are by Jesusô side, joining the hunt for Godôs and our lost treasures. 

All three of the parables of the lost ones ï the sheep, the coins, and the Prodigal Son ï end with 
parties. God celebrates every lost one who is found, and we, who are Godôs friends, are meant to 
rejoice with God. The closer we are to God in the seeking, the sooner the party can get started. 

 

 


