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You may have noticed that I chose the shorter option for the Gospel. Since the longer 

version adds the parable of the “Prodigal Son,” which was the Gospel we focused on 

for the Fourth Sunday in Lent, I will concentrate on the two parables of the Lost Sheep 

and the Lost Coin.  

A young family with four children decided to take a camping trip in Yosemite National 

Park. The scenery was breathtaking and it was wonderful having the family together for 

vacation. Their only concern was for their 8 year old, Peter, who was a bit too anxious to 

explore the park and would tend to wander off by himself. His parents warned him how 

dangerous it was to wander off on his own. But being a curious boy, one morning as the 

family was enjoying taking pictures of the beautiful mountains and valleys, he wandered 

off on his own without telling anyone. Once the parents and siblings noticed he was not 

with them, they began calling his name and searching for him. But to their shock, they 

could not find him. They immediately notified the park rangers and soon there were 15 

to 20 people combing the region looking for the boy. With each passing hour the 

parents became more frightened and worried. 

Just before sunset one of the rangers saw the boy sitting on a rock by a waterfall and he 

called out his name. Peter had his head in his lap crying. When he heard the call, he 

looked up and the first thing he said to the ranger was, “Are you here from my father?” 

“Well yes,” the ranger said, “there are many people looking for you and your parents are 

very worried. What have you been doing?” “Waiting for someone to come. My father 

told me that if I ever get lost I should find a safe place and wait. And he would come for 

me.” 

“You must have been frightened” said the ranger. “Very,” said the boy, “but my father 

promised me he would come, and my father doesn’t lie to me.” 

This simple story of the little boy might help us appreciate the dramatic claim that Jesus 

makes in today’s Gospel. He promises us that when we are lost, God will come for us. 

Like a shepherd looking for a lost sheep, like a woman searching for a lost coin. God 

will never rest until God finds us and saves us. 

We do not believe in a God who sits back and waits for us to come. We believe in a 

God who is active, who reaches out to seek and find us. That is what the two small 

parables are telling us. Like a shepherd who searches for a lost sheep or a woman who 

searches for a lost coin, our God is active, searching for us, finding us, and bringing us 

to life and joy. 

God is like the woman in the parable of the lost coin. God is committed to find us, not 

because we are so holy or perfect or successful but because we mean so much to God. 

God has freely chosen us to be daughters and sons. This truth is good news for us. It 

means that there is nothing that we can do to stop God from loving and saving us. God 

reaches out to find us not because of our love for God but because of God’s love for us. 



We can be embarrassed and discouraged by the sins we have committed, by the 

failures and mistakes that we have made. But none of these sins or failures will stop 

God from reaching out and trying to draw us closer to him. We might be battling 

addictions. We might be caught in a harmful relationship that is consuming us alive, and 

we might not even think of God or pray to ask for help. But that will not stop God from 

coming towards us like a shepherd looking for his lost sheep, determined to bring us 

home. We might be worried about a son or daughter, a family member or friend who is 

miserable and seems to have no faith from which to draw strength. But we believe that 

even as the person we love is caught in that paralyzed and painful state, God is already 

acting and searching like a woman searching for a lost coin because the coin has value 

to her. 

Are we like the boy sitting on the rock and waiting for his father to find him? Don’t worry, 

God is already searching and near to find you and bring you into his loving embrace.  

 

 

Closing Story  9-15-19 

One day a little girl was sitting and watching her mother do the dishes at the kitchen 

sink. She suddenly noticed that her mother had several strands of white hair sticking out 

in contrast on her brunette head. She looked at her mother and inquisitively asked, 

"Why are some of your hairs white, Mum?" Her mother replied, "Well, every time that 

you do something wrong and make me cry or unhappy, one of my hairs turn white.” The 

little girl thought about this revelation for a while and then said, "Mummy, how come all 

of grandma's hairs are white?" 


