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24th Sunday in Ordinary Time C (September 11, 2022 STM: 11:15) 

A man at the airline counter tells the rep, “I’d like this bag to go to Berlin, this one to 

California and this one to London.” The rep says, “I’m sorry, sir. We can’t do that.” The man 

replied, “Nonsense. That’s what you did the last time I flew with you.” 

My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, being lost and found.  We hear this great 

trilogy of the lost parables in the gospel of Luke. These are parables of someone, or something 

being lost and found. I want you to think for a second maybe about a time when you were lost 

and what that felt like.  I remember that when I was a kid, and we were at the Jersey shore. Now 

if you’ve ever been to the beach at the Jersey shore you know how very different it is from the 

North Carolina coast experience. First, you have to buy a beach tag to use the beach and it’s very 

crowded.   Yes, you have to pay to use the beach in some places.  On this particular day, we paid 

for our tags and I was down by the water. Somehow, I became separated from my family  and I 

looked back and I could not find anyone. And so, I just begin to wander and wander obviously in 

the wrong direction. I got to a point where I just sat down and begin to bury myself in the sand as 

that made perfect sense. Well, the beach patrol came along as they have been looking for me and 

they pick me up and took me  back to my family who as waiting for me.  

If you are a parent who has ever lost a child for a moment or more than a moment, you no 

doubt know what that panic feels like.  You desperately want to find your child.   

It is the same sense of panic, and  maybe even a greater one that sets in when you lose 

your iPhone. Your whole life is in that thing, and you are parted from it and it’s like losing a 

child.  You quickly get another apple device to try and see where you phone might be.  

Separation anxiety sets in.  You scour the house, turning things upside down to try and find it.  

And then joy comes over you when your lifeline is found.  

 

Lost and Found. Luke Jesus presents to us today with  these images of a woman who 

loses a coin and searches her entire house to find that one lost coin cost it is so valuable to her.  

The woman who has only 10 drachmas (silver coins, about a day’s wage) turns her house upside 

down looking for this coin. Drachmas were worth very little, and this could have been her entire 

savings. Her pursuit of the lost coin, with details of lighting a lamp and sweeping the house, is 

more elaborately explained than the sheep owner’s search for the sheep. The parallels between 

these two scenes of the parable demonstrate a strong emphasis on the one who is searching or 

pursuing what is lost. 

And then we have this famous parable of the prodigal son that most of us can tell without 

even looking at the Scriptures.  There is a  son who has everything he needs but he asked his 

father for his share of the inheritance before his father dies.  And this son goes off and spends it 

all on frivolous and sinful  living including  prostitutes. In the end, he winds up with the pigs and 

realizes the pigs are better off than he is. Note here though that the son doesn’t go back to the 

father because he’s sorry. He goes back to the father because he realizes he’s better off with the 

father.  The son was probably practicing his speech the whole way back and why his father 

should take him back. But before he can ever utter a word,  what does the father do? The father 
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opens his arms, hugs his son, welcomes him back. These parables are good news for us.  They 

are the news of a God who is always ready to receive those were lost he welcomes us with open 

arms.  The news of God who also pursues the lost and brings them to himself. These are joyful 

parables of restoration.  

This joy is in contrast to the Pharisees and the scribes, who are grumbling at Jesus in his 

seeking of the lost. This joyful attitude was echoed earlier in Luke when the Pharisees expressed 

similar concerns to Jesus, wondering why he eats with sinners . Immediately after they ask this 

question, they say to Jesus, “John’s disciples, like the disciples of the Pharisees, frequently fast 

and pray, but your disciples eat and drink.” This implies that Jesus and his disciples were known 

for joyful celebrations with those whom others would not be inclined to welcome. In this parable 

in Luke 15, Jesus is exhorting the Pharisees and the scribes to join in the excitement of 

restoration. What was lost (the sinners) has now been found by God’s passionate pursuit, seeking 

restoration and wholeness. 

        In his book Six Hours One Friday, Max Lucado wonders if Jesus used his hands while 

telling the parable of the prodigal son. When he got to the point in the story where the overjoyed 

father runs out to meet his broken-down son, did he open his arms wide to illustrate the point? 

“Whether he did that day or not, I don’t know,” says Lucado. “But I know that he did later. He 

later stretched his hands as open as he could. He forced his arms so wide apart that it hurt. And to 

prove that those arms would never fold and those hands would never close, he had them nailed 

open. They still are.” 

 This is a Sunday for us, for you and me. For those of us who have ever been lost. And 

that, my dear people, is each of us.  This is a Sunday to bring our failures to the cross and leave 

them there. For it is there with arms wide that Christ meets us.  For in Christ, our failure isn’t 

final or fatal.  No, Christ has the power to restore.  Just like the loving Father restored the 

prodigal Son, so too can Christ restore us.  We simply must come to the cross with the burden of 

our sin, with any of our failures and leave all that there at the foot of the cross.  The cross is 

where the lost can be found, made whole, restored. Amen.  
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