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September 15, 2019 

1 Timothy 1:12-17 

Luke 15:1-10    In Pursuit of the Lost 

 

We have a pile of socks in our house. Single, lonely socks. Socks with 

no mate and they sit there day after day waiting to be reunited with their 

lost companion. The single sock pile grows every day. Periodically a lost 

sock does show up and there is much rejoicing and back the pair goes 

into the sock drawer. But mostly, hope is dim for the single socks in the 

lost sock pile. 

I don’t want socks to get lost. I would rather that they be found. But man 

oh man, is it a pain to find them. Those lost socks could be just about 

anywhere. They have turned up in the strangest of places. From under 

the bookcase. Between the cushions of the couch. Lying at the bottom of 

a backpack. Stuck in a tree in the front yard. I’m always surprised at 

where these socks end up. But would I form a search party to look for a 

lost sock? No. Would I spend all night with my flashlight searching the 

house for one? No. Would I lose sleep over a lost sock? The answer 

again is no. Because even when a sock is found, it will inevitably get 

lost again. And there are plenty of other socks to wear. And there are 
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stores where I can buy new socks. I have accepted the reality that socks 

will go missing and that I will always have a lost sock pile. 

Things will get lost. That’s the reality of life. You could spend all your 

time hunting down for whatever wanders away. But conventional 

wisdom says, don’t bother. And that was the attitude of the Pharisees. In 

Jesus’ time, that’s how the religious leaders and scribes felt. The lost 

were lost. And Jesus was wasting his time trying to find them. He was 

wasting time eating with them and fraternizing with them, because even 

if they were found, they would just get lost again. Grumble, grumble, 

grumble. “What is Jesus doing with sinners and tax collectors? Grumble. 

Grumble. What good does he think it will do? It’s a waste of time, and a 

waste of effort. Lost is lost.” Grumble, grumble, grumble. “No, Jesus 

says, no. Listen, this is why I am here. I have come to seek and save the 

lost. I have come to find them because God is determined to find them. 

Because that’s what makes all of heaven rejoice. are found, I tell you, 

there is more rejoicing among the angels when the lost are found than 

over those who never got lost in the first place.” 
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This is what brings heaven joy. This is what makes the angels have a 

party. Not the righteous who stay put but the sinful and lost who are 

brought back. Imagine the Pharisees hearing that from Jesus. Imagine 

the grumbling. Because the Pharisees knew the lost were lost. They were 

a lost cause. In Greek, the word for lost is apOHlumi. The word means 

to die or to perish or to be destroyed, as in lost at sea. As in, vanishing 

from existence. To be lost was to be dead. And that’s what happened 

when you sinned and wandered away from God. You were lost. Lost to 

your family, lost to your community, lost to God. And doesn’t it feel that 

way? Doesn’t it feel that way when someone is lost to greed or jealousy 

or one mistake after another? Doesn’t it feel that way when someone 

drifts into drugs or alcohol or bad decisions in bad company? We lose 

them. That person perishes. 

The one who is lost, is lost. They are cut off from community. They are 

no longer participating in God’s promises. They are dying to that life 

God has given them. So what was Jesus doing with people like that? 

“Jesus, those people are goners,” grumbled the Pharisees. “Why are you 
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hanging out with the dead instead of the living? Why are you spending 

your time with the unfaithful instead of the faithful?  

Jesus was wasting his time with the lost. The religious folks, the scribes 

and the Pharisees, they knew the lost had gotten themselves lost. They 

were doing what they knew they shouldn’t do. They were collecting 

taxes for the Romans. They were sharing meals with Gentiles. They 

were working on the Sabbath. They were men who didn’t go to temple 

and women who didn’t stay home like good women should. They broke 

religious rules. And good religious folks avoided them. And today, the 

same thing still happens. Church folks look down on the unbelievers and 

the unsaved. They have a reputation for badmouthing the ones who 

don’t go to church. The ones off at a soccer game or catching up on 

weekend shopping. The ones sleeping off a bender or shuffling kids 

between one parent or another or paying their bond at the jail. The ones 

who know that God doesn’t care for them. The ones who have gotten 

into that valley, that deep hole of hurt and pain and self-doubt. Who 

have lost hope. And they are perishing. 
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So many people in the world today feel lost.  Disconnected from others, 

drifting with no place to call home. A survey done in 2018 by the 

insurance group Cigna found that 50% of people felt lonely either 

sometimes or all the time. Two in five said that they lacked 

companionship," and that their "relationships aren't meaningful" and that 

they are “isolated from others."1 Even with all of the ways we have to 

connect, people feel more alone. And we look for ways to fill that 

loneliness with every manner of thing. We try to medicate it. We try to 

distract ourselves from it. But it’s still there. And we all have all felt that 

loneliness. At some point, we have all felt disconnected and separate 

from God. 

Maybe a tragedy shoved us off our straight and narrow path with God. 

Maybe illness came out of nowhere. Maybe death pulled the rug out 

from under us. Maybe our hearts got broken. Life handed us hardship. It 

handed us pain and experiences that weren’t fair or right. Our parents 

weren’t the parents we needed. Our relationship or our marriage 

 
1 https://www.npr.org/sections/health-shots/2018/05/01/606588504/americans-are-a-lonely-lot-and-young-
people-bear-the-heaviest-burdenhttps://www.npr.org/sections/health-shots/2018/05/01/606588504/americans-
are-a-lonely-lot-and-young-people-bear-the-heaviest-burden 
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dissolved. Our child put up walls that kept us out. We got lost in our 

addiction to work, or our addiction to control, or our addiction to drugs 

or alcohol. Maybe there was financial trouble. Maybe we didn’t have the 

stable home or the stable community. We didn’t have anyone who had 

faith in us even in the hard times. Let’s not pretend that only bad people 

get lost, because good people get lost too. Even us. Even we admit that 

we have lost ourselves and we have gotten lost from God. But the good 

news is that God always wants to find us. 

The lost are perishing. They are dying from lack of love and connection. 

They are separated and adrift; feeling like God does not care for them 

and no one is looking for them. And the last thing they need to hear from 

if they happen to come on Sunday morning is  “oh, YOU’RE here 

(grumble grumble). Nice of you to finally show up. Grumble Grumble. 

(whispering) You know, we’ve been faithful, why couldn’t they be? 

We’ve kept it together, why couldn’t they? Grumble. Grumble. Why 

would Jesus want to eat with those faithless sinners and tax collectors 

anyway?” 
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But Jesus came to seek and save the lost. He came to find those who 

have wandered away. Including us. We should know that if we aren’t 

lost now, we might be soon. The one thing that all of us here know is 

that we need grace. We need mercy. We need God to find us when we 

are lost because we are always getting lost. Even the apostle Paul admits 

that he was lost once too. He admits, he was a blasphemer, a persecutor, 

a man of violence. But God didn’t give up on him. God sought him and 

found him. And if God would do that for him, then God will do that for 

anyone. 

Today, Jesus tells us how God pursues all who are lost. Jesus asks: 

“Which one of you, having 100 sheep and losing one, does not leave the 

99 and go looking for the lost one; and then brag to your friends when 

you find it? That’s what God does. Which one of you having 10 coins 

and losing one, doesn’t sweep the house and look in every nook and 

cranny until you find it, and then throw a party with the neighbors when 

it is located? That’s what God does. And which one of you wouldn’t do 

that? Which one of you wouldn’t stubbornly seek what is lost until you 

find them?  
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From the back row, I raise my hand and I say, Jesus, can I show you my 

sock pile? Let’s be realistic here, Jesus. Is it really worth all that time 

and energy? What if we concentrate on what isn’t lost? What if we save 

and protect what we still have? But Jesus replies: “Mary, I came to seek 

and save the lost. And I’m not going to be reasonable about it. I’m not 

going to cut my losses with 99 sheep. I want the whole flock back. I’m 

not satisfied with 9 coins; I want all 10 again. If I let one of you wander 

off, before I know it, all of you will have wandered off. I’m not going to 

give up on anyone. 

The good news is that God doesn’t quit. That’s the first thing Jesus 

teaches us today. God is persistent. God is stubborn. God is always 

going to be looking for the lost. When we would call off the search and 

throw in the towel, God says, no, I won’t do that. No one is worth 

losing. No one is worth giving up on. And Jesus came so that all those 

lost and perishing may have life again and have it abundantly.  

The second lesson is that even if the Pharisees and scribes aren’t looking 

for the lost, God is. The religious leaders in Jesus’ time couldn’t believe 

that God would step out of the confines of their tradition and their 
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temple. They couldn’t understand how God might do things they didn’t 

approve of. Why would Jesus eat with sinners and tax collectors? Why 

would Jesus take grace and mercy out into places where there wasn’t 

any goodness or hope? Precisely because there wasn’t any goodness or 

hope. Because God wants the lost to be found and to have life again. 

Elizabeth Coots is the Woodford Co. extension agent for family and 

consumer sciences. And she and I and Pastor Heather have been 

working on a program this fall called Faithful families. We talk about 

shopping and cooking and eating healthy food on a budget. We have a 

class today, in fact, at 3pm at Midway Christian. We were hoping this 

class would teach some life skills. But it hasn’t really reached the 

audience we hope it would. 

As I was preparing today’s class with her, she told me that one of her 

most fulfilling classes has been with the students from Woodford Co. 

High School. These students are the troublemakers. They have gotten 

into trouble with teachers and with other students and with the police. 

These kids are the ones most would call lost.  She has been doing a six-

week program with some of them, teaching basic life skills; how to 
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cook, how to manage money, how to manage relationships. And she has 

learned that more than one has a parent in jail. One is a 16 year old being 

taken care of by his 19 year old brother. More than one is lost, lonely, 

isolated, afraid. In fact, they all are. They are all perishing from a lack of 

grace and love. But she provides it. She is part of that mission to seek 

and save the lost. All of us wherever we are can be witnesses to that. 

That God never quits trying to find us. 

God won’t let the lost stay lost. Our God leaves the 99 to find the one. 

Our God stays up all night to find that one missing coin. Our God is out 

in the world searching for those who are perishing from lack of mercy 

and grace. And then, when that one is found, God rejoices. All of heaven 

throws a party. Because of the mercy and love of God which never gives 

up on us. 


