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THE SERMON – Pentecost 14 – September 15, 2019. 

Readings:  Exodus 32: 7-14; Psalm 51: 1-10; 1 Timothy 1: 1-2, 12-19a; Luke 15: 1-10 

Have you ever lost some thing?  Lost  ...  Mislaid  ...  Misplaced? 

I guess it would be an experience common to all of us.  And depending on how important 
the object lost to us is, depends on our reaction and motivation in finding it.  That sick feeling 
in the pit of the stomach, “I know I saw it the other day” .... 

Okay, confession time … I am not the world’s best housewife ... I would far rather be out in 
the garden than doing my housework, however, organised chaos used to best describe my 
house, I usually know where something is, or at least where to start looking for it.  But 
occasionally a roving “black hole” would appear and things seemed to get totally and 
inexplicably swallowed up ... that was when emergency measures were put into place!  
When my “dearly beloved” saw me having one of these mad tidy ups, two questions came 
in very quick succession: 

 “Are we about to get visitors?”  No?  okay, 

 “What have you lost?”! 

Before we get lost down that track, I want to just back up a bit and have a look at this 
morning’s readings as a whole, to see where the Spirit might lead … you see, I am sensing 
a penitential theme to today’s readings, a call to repentance, a call to turn back to God, but 
there is also something of God’s grace, mercy and awareness in this. 

Our first reading from Exodus, is just a snippet of a much bigger story.  It takes place while 
Moses is up the mountain with God.  While Moses has been away, receiving the ten 
commandments, the Israelites, left on the plain below have been busy talking Aaron into 
making an image of a calf made from gold collected from all the people.   

God’s wrath was burning hotly against the ever-wayward Israelites and Moses steps in and 
reminds God of his promise to Abraham, Isaac and Israel/Jacob – to bless them, to multiply 
their descendants and to give them land – the Promised Land.  Indeed, Moses’ plea sounds 
more like a rebuke and God’s mind is changed.  As one commentator puts it: 

That in itself is a revelatory moment.  Yahweh [God] does indeed change, 
becoming one who forgives, if only relenting from punishing the Israelites for a 
time and giving them an opportunity to repent. 2 

This morning’s psalm has been used, through the ages, as a penitential psalm.  It is the 
psalm which is used in the Ash Wednesday liturgies, as we begin our journey into Lent.  
While it was thought at one time that it reflected King David’s repentance over his adulterous 
relationship with Bathsheba, this psalm was added later and so it is unlikely that David was 
the author. 

The psalmist, however, is very much aware of his sinful nature, accepts God’s judgment as 
completely justified and pleads for the deep cleansing that only someone aware of the depth 
of their hidden iniquities and true character has the courage to claim. 

It is a sincere prayer of repentance, seeking God’s forgiveness and acknowledges the kind 
of person God desires us to be: truthful, wise in the ways of God and purged of all self-
deceiving tendencies – a longing for a clean heart and renewed spiritual integrity. 2 

The epistle comes from the beginning of Paul’s first letter to Timothy – a young man who 
Paul treats as a son.  There is some debate as to whether Paul actually wrote this letter, 
however, whether Paul wrote it or not, there is a very personal confession about Paul’s 
earlier pre-conversion life as Saul. 
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I am grateful to Christ Jesus our Lord, who has strengthened me, because he 
judged me faithful and appointed me to his service, even though I was formerly 
a blasphemer, a persecutor, and a man of violence. But I received mercy 
because I had acted ignorantly in unbelief, and the grace of our Lord overflowed 
for me with the faith and love that are in Christ Jesus.  The saying is sure and 
worthy of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners-
-of whom I am the foremost.  [I Timothy 1: 12-15] 

Paul acknowledges the life he led, misguidedly searching out and persecuting the early 
church, followers of The Way, and the incredible grace of God, who searched him out and 
changed his life in such a profound way. 

And now, we come to today’s Gospel reading.  It is actually two of a three parable series on 
“the Lost”.  The lost sheep, the lost coin and the one we don’t get in this cycle, the parable 
of the lost or prodigal son. 

These parables have a common theme, they tell the story of God’s love for the lost and 
God’s wholly undeserved grace that offers full and free forgiveness.   

Note also, that in both parables, and in that of the prodigal son, the joyful celebration when 
the lost is found.  The allusion is to God’s joy over a sinner who repents.  To God, everyone 
is important – and loved with an indiscriminate love.  No one is excluded.  This crucially 
significant truth speaks to our time when doubt and disbelief often overwhelm faith, and guilt 
causes some to separate from the Christian community.  In each of these two parables, we 
have a profound theology spoken with great simplicity. 2 

Let’s look at this in its context. 

Jesus is surrounded by the tax collectors and sinners, listening to what he has to say.  The 
Pharisees were increasingly critical about the time Jesus spent in the company those who 
were unacceptable in society.  Jesus rejects this attitude totally by showing these outcasts 
that salvation was available to even them and answers the complaints of the Pharisees 
about his spending so much time and attention on these sinners.  He is here to bring hope 
to the hope-less, to heal those in need of healing, to bring life in all its extravagant 
abundancy. 

Then there is the bit which can often get lost – the other theme which runs so poignantly 
through these parables is that God rejoices over the recovery of one lost sinner.  It is his 
pleasure to seek and to save the lost and so it is with Jesus.   

Whenever I read this section through, I am always struck by the emotion behind this. 

There is an AWARENESS that someone / something is missing; then 

There is a determined PERSISTENCE in the search; 

but perhaps what struck me the most was 

The EXCITEMENT and PASSION when the one that was lost is found - come and 
CELEBRATE with me, REJOICE! 

That infectious excitement and passion is so often missing in our daily Christian witness - 
Jesus repeats his statement that there will be joy in heaven over the one sinner who repents.  
God rejoices and celebrates over the return of every individual lost soul. 

Over the last several weeks, the gospel readings haven’t been “easy”.  I remember the 
gospel a few weeks ago and having to preach it some years ago - one of the so called “hard 
sayings” of Jesus’.  The one where Jesus says he came not to bring peace but to bring 
division, to set father against son; daughter against mother etc.  As I reflected on it at the 
time, it struck me how much the false “Jesus meek and mild” image was still so much a part 
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of our culture.  We are confronted by a passionate, challenging, no nonsense, Lord.  One 
that continually shakes my complacency and makes me revisit my image of the one I call 
Lord.  I remember at the time I was quite shaken by the intensity of the experience, but it 
was one which gave a profound feeling of joy, one I must admit, bubbled up and dominated 
my thinking in preparing that sermon.  It became, for me, a celebration of meeting again the 
risen Lord!  A perception which had been lost and was now found again.  I wanted to rejoice 
and share the sensation with those I shared with that Sunday. 

There is something about these parables of the Lost which continues to challenge me.  And 
that is the AWARENESS of the shepherd, of the woman, of our heavenly Father that 
someone or something is missing.  Along with the love and the care is the challenge to be 
AWARE in our congregations / in our communities.  Aware that some may get lost even in 
the smallest gathering.   

We need to be vigilant, that all are being cared for and that the stranger is welcomed no 
matter what he or she looks like, no matter what their need is.  Being new here, I rely on you 
to let me know who is missing, hurting, or simply would like a visit. 

So, I encourage you to be aware, persistently aware.  Aware of your own state before God, 
but also aware of how those around you are ‘travelling’.  It has, after all been R U OK week, 
or month. 

I would like to close with the Collect which is set down for this Sunday 

Undaunted you seek the lost, O God, 

exultant you bring home the found: 

touch our hearts with grateful wonder 

at the tenderness of your forbearing love; 

grant us delight in the mercy that has found us; 

and bring all to rejoice at the feast of forgiven sinners. 

We ask this through our Lord Jesus Christ, your Son, 

who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  

God for ever and ever.   Amen. 3 

Revd Sally Buckley tssf 

September 15, 2019. 
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