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Have you ever lost something that was very valuable to you? If you 

have, you’ll know that sinking feeling you get in your stomach, that panic 

that slowly creeps up on you and a few minutes later takes control of you 

completely! I know that feeling maybe a wee bit too well… 

 

Shortly after we moved here to Scotland, I once left my handbag 

hanging on a shopping trolley. It was only when I got home that I 

realised what I’d done. If you do something like that in South Africa, 

that’s it, it will be gone.  

 

But I just had to take the chance and try to find it, so I phoned the shop – 

and someone had actually seen it and handed it in! Now to you this 

might feel normal, but to me, fresh out of South Africa, this was 

something short of a miracle! 

 

I’ve had my handbag stolen in South Africa before, so I knew exactly 

how much hassle it would be to try and get a new driving licence, to 

cancel all my bankcards… Not even mentioning how disappointing it is 

to know you are never going to see that bag and all the wee special 
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things you had in it again; even worse if there was cash in your wallet as 

well. 

 

So I rushed back to the shop, and there it was, my lovely wee red 

handbag with everything intact, my house keys, my mobile, even the 

cash in my wallet – to the last penny – was still there. I almost couldn’t 

believe it! And I didn’t even know who the kind person was who handed 

it in – but I could just have kissed them, I was so happy! I almost did a 

wee dance back to my car. 

 

I was annoyed at myself for losing the bag in the first place, but when I 

found it I was relieved and thankful at the same time, I could breathe and 

smile again. 

 

I once even lost my whole family at a very busy airport abroad. I don’t 

know what happened, but one minute we were all walking towards the 

departure gates and I must have looked away, because the next, André 

and the boys were gone. Just gone! 

 

I won’t bore you with the detail, but after a few minutes, when I realised 

that André had all our tickets and both our mobiles in the backpack, I 

was almost paralyzed with panic. Later I was close to hysterical. I 

couldn’t remember what flight we were booked on and not even the 

security guy could do anything to help me find them. 

 

How do you lose 3 people in a large crowd? Very easily, I discovered 

that day. After what felt like hours, I traced my steps back to where I last 

saw them, and luckily André did the same thing, and when I saw them I 

was so relieved I burst into tears! And if it wasn’t for the fact that the 



 

 

3 

 

boys were crying too and sooo happy to see me, I probably would have 

given André a huge telling-off for walking so fast and losing me; and 

then accusing me of walking slower than a snail and doing window 

shopping!! Me, window shopping? Never! 

 

Luckily, our wee story had a happy ending. 

 

In our Scripture reading this morning we also heard 2 stories that Jesus 

told the people, stories of losing something and then finding it again.  

 

The context here is that the Pharisees and teachers of the law were 

muttering because Jesus was eating with tax collectors and sinners. 

 

That is something that was just not done in those days. There were clear 

social boundaries that just never could be crossed… Jesus came to 

proclaim the kingdom of God, he was an important person; tax collectors 

and sinners, on the other hand, were despised by the whole society – 

and by eating with them Jesus was associating himself with them, and in 

the eyes of the important people that was just wrong; wrong; wrong. 

 

The Pharisees and teachers of the law were the ones who taught the 

people about living a life of faith, but when they muttered about Jesus 

associating himself with people below his status, Jesus told them these 

2 stories to illustrate what the kingdom of God is really about.  

 

They had it all wrong. In the kingdom of God there is no boundaries at 

all, every single person is welcomed with open arms. 
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The 1st story was of someone having 100 sheep and losing one. That 

must have been like a slap in their faces for Jesus to compare them with 

shepherds, because watching other people’s sheep was a profession 

that was looked down upon. And then losing one of these sheep on top 

of that would just be the worst thing that could happen. 

 

In our context today, we might go – well, he still had 99 sheep left, why 

bother?! But it didn’t work like that in those days. Those sheep would 

belong to lots of different people, and every last one was important to 

their owners, and thus to the shepherd. 

 

No good shepherd would leave a stone unturned to find the sheep that 

wandered off. And when the shepherd in this story found the lost sheep, 

he picked it up, carried it home and had a wee party with his friends and 

neighbours to celebrate the fact that he thought he lost a sheep, but he 

found it again. That’s how very relieved he was! 

 

In the 2nd story a woman has 10 silver coins and she lost one. Now this 

would be like a double blow for the Pharisees, because it was one thing 

to compare them to shepherds, but to compare them to women,  that 

was just not on!  

 

In those days a woman could not be the main character in any story, 

women were of a much lower status than men and had to keep in their 

place; and now Jesus compares the Pharisees with a woman!! Ouch… 

But once again Jesus is illustrating that in the kingdom of God there are 

no boundaries, everybody is equally important. 
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So she loses a coin. Once again, she had nine more, so why bother? 

But money was a limited commodity in Biblical times. This coin would 

have been a drachma, a Greek coin similar in value to the Roman 

denarius, and that would be the amount paid for a 12-hour work day. 

 

So in general terms it wasn’t a lot of money at all, but the underlying 

message here is that even things that are not that important to people, 

are really important to God. 

 

This woman did everything in her power to find the coin. Their houses 

were dark with small or no windows, so she lit a candle and then swept 

the house with a twig in the hope that even if she couldn’t see the coin, 

she could maybe hear it tinkle on the floor. 

 

All her efforts paid off – she found the coin! And she was so happy and 

relieved, that she had a wee party with her friends and neighbours too! 

 

About finding a coin! Such a small thing to rejoice so much about – but 

that’s the whole point. In the kingdom of God everyone is welcome – 

even those who are looked down upon, despised and unimportant on 

earth. God is happy about every single person who believes in him – no 

matter who they are. 

 

Now these stories would have shocked the Pharisees and teachers of 

the law. Their attitude would be – who cares about the one sheep that’s 

lost? Focus on the 99 you have. They would not have searched the 

whole house for one wee coin; they would rather count their losses and 

carry on. 
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But God isn’t like that.  To lose even 1% of his children is too much for 

God. He wants us all under his wing. And if one of us wanders off or 

gets lost, he’ll not rest until he finds us. No matter what. And once he 

does, he’ll rejoice! 

 

 

I just love the way Jesus could explain the nature of God to people by 

means of simple, easy-to-understand stories; with a message so strong 

that you’ll never forget it, a message that still speaks to us so many 

years later… 

 

Because we get lost too… 

 

Sometimes, just in the business of everyday living, in between the many 

things we have to do every day, we can find ourselves wondering: 

“Where am I? What am I doing? What is my purpose here on earth?” 

 

Or sometimes things happen to us that make us feel completely lost in 

life. This could be because of wrong choices we made, wrong turns we 

took on the path through life; or it can be circumstances that we have no 

control over that makes us feel lost and alone – like losing our job, 

getting hurt by someone close, an unexpected medical diagnosis, losing 

a loved one… 

 

Sometimes our circumstances can make us feel as if we are frantically 

looking for the path to take, the right way to go, but it’s nowhere to be 

found, it’s as if we are stuck in a maze and the more we panic the worse 

it gets. 
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Or we can feel as if what’s happened to us made us invisible, as if no-

one else understands what we are going through and nothing can make 

us feel better again. 

 

Or sometimes we can feel so alone, that it feels as if the rest of the world 

stopped existing, stopped caring, forgot about us… 

 

Have you ever felt like that? Do you feel lost at the moment? 

 

If you do, don’t despair. Look up. Reach out. Call for help. God is there. 

He is looking for you. And he won’t stop looking until he’s found you. 

And when he does, he’s going to be so happy that he’ll throw a party. 

 

No matter how small, unimportant or insignificant you might feel, you are 

important to God. It doesn’t matter what happened to make you feel like 

that 1% of the population who is drifting in the wrong direction, God will 

catch you when you fall, he’ll find you if you’re lost, and once he’s got 

you, he’ll hold you safe in his arms and never let go. 

 

(We all know how easy it is to lose your way in life, so tell …….. and her 

brothers about God’s love, ……….. and ……….., constantly remind her 

as she grows up that no matter what happens, she will never be alone. 

God will shield her and protect her, and if she ever feels lost, he WILL 

find her, because he loves her.) 

 

God loves all of us, more than we will ever be able to understand. 

 

We once were lost, but through the amazing grace of God, we now are 

found; we were blind, but now we see. Amen 


