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Luke 15:1-10

15:1 Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him.

15:2 And the Pharisees and the scribes were grumbling and saying, "This fellow welcomes sinners and eats with them."

15:3 So he told them this parable:

15:4 "Which one of you, having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, does not leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness and go after the one that is lost until he finds it?

15:5 When he has found it, he lays it on his shoulders and rejoices.

15:6 And when he comes home, he calls together his friends and neighbors, saying to them, 'Rejoice with me, for I have found my sheep that was lost.'

15:7 Just so, I tell you, there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who repents than over ninety-nine righteous persons who need no repentance.

15:8 "Or what woman having ten silver coins, if she loses one of them, does not light a lamp, sweep the house, and search carefully until she finds it?

15:9 When she has found it, she calls together her friends and neighbors, saying, 'Rejoice with me, for I have found the coin that I had lost.'

15:10 Just so, I tell you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents."
“Who cares?”


I was surprised by my own thoughts as I was captured in the “slot.”
The “slot” is what I call the paved walkway in the yard 

starting at Tecumseh and heading toward Dewey Seawall on the Severn.  
It gets pretty narrow between Chauvenet Hall on the left 

and Bancroft Hall on the right.

It really gets narrow when one gets captured in the “slot.”

I recently discovered this when I scheduled my haircut appointment 


at the same time as the brigade was migrating 



from third to fourth period classes.
It seems that the entire brigade was moving 

from Bancroft Hall toward Tecumseh heading to class, 


and I was the lone senior officer swimming upstream 




in the opposite direction.

Captured in the “slot”: 

a thousand saluting midshipmen facing one haggard 0-6.

I started out pretty good.


10 paces into the slot – 10 salutes.  


But then it got a little snaky.

Groups of Mids would fire volleys of salutes at me.  
It was pretty good at the beginning, 

but then those following them saw that if they bracketed their salutes, 


they could get me at a nearly fixed saluting position.  
It was the first time in Naval history an officer surrendered.


I slowed down, and put my right hand rigid to the bill of my combo cover.  
It was only then that I saw any of them smile.  

They enjoyed this.  
Yep.  Vindication is sweet.  They had me.  

I couldn’t fight back.  


All I could do was say “Who Cares?”  
That idea bothered me. 

I typically care for each and every salute I receive. 


I want to be courteous and give them eye contact, 



but during that flood of salutes from a smiling brigade, 




I just said, “Who cares?”

If God were in uniform, and trapped in the slot 

as the senior-most officer facing a thousand midshipmen,



would  he give a fixed salute, stare straight ahead, 




and say to Himself: “Who Cares?”

Or would God return each salute smartly, 

look each person in the eye,



 and say to each mid:


“You are precious to me.”

Jesus, in his gospel lesson today,


Point out our disposition to see the lost as traffic in our lives.
We walk past them, 

we can even salute them, 


but we really don’t SEE them.

The lost are our classmates and our neighbors, 

our friends, our family.

They are associates at work, 
They stand alongside us on Warden Field,

they go to our gym and Mid store,

they eat in King Hall, they sing Navy Blue and Gold.

The issue before us today is not about knowing their presence, 

but measuring our response.

Do we care?

Or, do we care-less for the lost?

A care-less response to the lost 

will place us among awkward company. 

In Christ’s day: of all people - the religious leaders, the Pharisees, 

had a “Who Cares?” attitude toward the lost.

Their attitude toward sinners is revealed in Luke 15
They pull up to the scene of their crime 

with their “Who Cares?” glassy-eyed salute.

In response, Christ tells them the twin parables of the lost lamb and the lost coin.

Christ told these stories to the Pharisees to help them out.


They were whimpering about the fact 


That he spent so much time with those who were lost.

But he, like the Chorale, sang the gospel back to them:


“Keep your lamps burning brightly.”

Luke 15:1,2:

“Now the tax collectors and “sinners” were all gathering around to hear Jesus.  

But the Pharisees and the teachers of the law muttered, 

“This man welcomes sinners an eats with them.” 

Why would religious people, to say nothing of religious leaders, ignore the lost?

They ignored the lost on cultural grounds:

Culturally, religious people in Jesus’ day believed it was improper 

for them to mingle with tax collectors and sinners.

Eating together in Christ’s day was a gesture of acceptance 

and a symbol of relationship.  

You were implicated by the company you ate with.

This was why the Pharisees said Jesus just couldn’t be God.  

If he were God, he wouldn’t mix with that crowd. He’d know better.

They ignored the lost on cultural grounds…


They also ignored the lost on theological grounds:

Theologically, religious people believe God loves the Good guys 

and hates the bad guys.


The good guys get town liberty – 


the bad guys get restriction muster.
They must have mis-heard Jesus saying that their Father in Heaven:

“causes his sun to rise on the evil and the good, 


and sends rain on the righteous and the unrighteous.” Matt 5:45

Pharisees didn’t understand 

that evangelism is simply one beggar telling another beggar 

where he found bread.

It contradicted their theology and their culture:

They saw their house of worship as a “sanctuary for saints”,



When Jesus called it a “hospital for sinners”.

They couldn’t believe the one who claimed to be God 

lingered with the lost. 
Yet didn’t Jesus say in Luke 19:10



“I have come to seek and to save what was lost.”  

II.  “A Divine Correction”: 

Jesus answers them in our passage 

by offering 3 reasons why a holy and righteous God

not only cares for but seeks after sinners.

#1. Lost people are a loss to God.

Sinners are not only lost individually, their lostness is a loss to God.  

The shepherd lost his lamb.  The woman lost her coin.

I find that I have great concern when something that is precious to me is lost.

When I misplaced my office keys this week, 

finding them becomes my absolute highest priority.


Ask anyone on our staff how spun-up I got.

Because of sin and the fall of Adam and Eve, 

the highest glory of God’s creation, homo sapiens, is lost to him - 

lost to his purposes, his fellowship, and pleasure.  

Seeking the lost is not a chore to God; it is a genuine passion.  

Lost people are a loss to God.

Second reason why God cares for and seeks after sinners:

#2.  Lost people have worth and value to God.

Note the choice of symbols Jesus uses in these parables: 

a sheep and a coin.  


Each of them is a precious commodity.

In the day that Jesus told these stories, 

a family’s wealth was measured in terms of the size of their flock.  

It was their roving bank account.


In my visit to the excavated city of Pompeii, 



the Wool Market was more prized than Wall Street today.
And we still relate to money:

A woman who has only ten silver dollars 

and loses one has lost something of value.

If you had 3 diamonds in your wedding ring and lost 1, 

which of the three stones would grab your attention?
You wouldn’t see 2 diamonds you would immediately notice the one missing.

What if I had perfect teeth but one was missing.  

Which would you notice, perfect teeth or the one missing?

Those who are lost are worthy of more attention from us 

than those who are fixed and firm in God’s grip of grace.
Lost people have worth and value to God.

3rd reason why God cares for and seeks after sinners?

#3. Lost people left to themselves are helpless and hopeless.

In spite of the advice that someone gave Little Bo Peep, 

lost sheep don’t come home by themselves.  

Lost coins have no ability to find themselves.  

The sheep and the coin didn’t know they were lost.

Neither does the sinner.  

Without Christ we are dead in sin.  


Paul writes in Ephesians 2:1& 2 


“As for you, you were dead in your transgressions and sins, 



in which you used to live 




when you followed the ways of this world…”

Non-Christians can’t come to their senses by themselves. 


Your own experience tells you that.

A person without Christ may see her shepherd as: 


her coach or teacher or husband or fitness guru

A person without Christ may see his shepherd as: 


his Company Officer or CEO or professor, or his golf pro.

The person without Christ 


doesn’t recognize the only shepherd who opens the gate to salvation
Without God’s help, their lives are hopelessly, helplessly, and eternally lost.

So, Knowing that:
1. Lost people are a loss to God.

2. Lost people have worth and value to God.

3. Lost people left to themselves are helpless and hopeless.



Should inspire us to change our care-lessness to compassion.  
Christian compassion is always active.  
It erupts in action.  It moves toward.  
The Bible knows nothing of compassion that isn’t busy.


We need to be dynamic.



Greek word dunamus = dynamic = powerful = dynamite

If we share God’s compassion, 

we will move with compassion toward the lost.
Our gospel today mentions four dynamics are needed 


if we are to move from carelessness to compassion. 


Four dynamics are mentioned in each parable.


Four dynamics are needed if we are to



Replace “Who Cares?” with “Moving out”

1.  The first dynamic is leaving.  

The text says: 
“Suppose one of you has a hundred sheep and loses one of them. 

Does he not leave the 99 in the open country 

and go after the lost sheep until he finds it?”

Seeking first demands leaving::

Leaving our comfort zones of friends and the familiar


Leaving our holy huddles where we feel accepted 


to go out into the wilderness.

It will probably cause discomfort.

We may get smoke blown in our face.

But there will be little seeking if there is no leaving.

Seekers must first be leavers.
2. Second dynamic is finding
Jesus says the shepherd seeks the lost sheep “until he finds it.”

Note the sense of persistence.  

Brief raids into the world may be daring, but they bear little fruit.  
Persistence pays.

In July our family visited Maine.


North of Kennebunkport, on the way to Pemequid Point, 


there stands an old icehouse.

Before refrigeration people used ice houses to preserve their food.  

Icehouses had double thick walls, no windows, and a tightly fitted door.  

In winter, when streams and lakes were frozen, large blocks of ice were cut, 

hauled to the icehouses by horses, and covered with straw.  

Often the ice would last well into the summer.

One man lost a valuable pocketwatch while working in an icehouse.  

He searched hard for it, carefully raking through the sawdust, 

but couldn’t find it.  

His fellow workers also looked, 


but their efforts were just as useless.  

A small, pesky neighborhood boy heard about the lost watch

and kept trying to get inside the icehouse.

But he was kept out of the icehouse by the employees. 

Yet he was persistent in trying to get inside the ice house.  

The employees determined their search was a waste of time and took a lunch break.

The small, pesky boy quietly slipped into the ice house.  

Just as the employees calling off their search, the boy emerged with the watch.  

Amazed, the men asked him how he found it.

“I closed the door tight” the boy replied “and lay down in the sawdust, 

and kept very still.  Soon I heard the watch ticking.”

The boy was rewarded for his persistence and perseverance.

Jesus says the shepherd seeks the lost sheep “until he finds it.”

The search is carried on until it is successful

God will not call off his SAR mission.  

There is no stopping until found.

Leaving . . . Finding . . .

3.  The third dynamic is bearing.
When the shepherd finds the sheep 

“He joyfully puts it on his shoulders and goes home.”

The shepherd carried the lamb to the fold.

There may be some bearing for us to do as well.  

We need to introduce new Christians to our friends.  

We need to support them, 

invite them to chapel,



sit with them in chapel,  



have lunch with them after chapel,



or help them sort through their new lifestyle 




more radical than Plebe summer, 





where “old things are passed away 



 and behold all things have become new.”

Jesus says we have a continuing sense of responsibility 

to invite the lost into the flock.  Seekers are bearers.
4.  The fourth and last dimension is rejoicing.  
Jesus tells us that we have a reason to cheer louder 

than the fans at our 34,000 seat 



Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium.
The lost was found.  It’s time for celebration.

Luke 15:7 “…there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who repents 



than over ninety-nine righteous persons who need no repentance.”
Let’s find our joy in the same things that God finds joy in.

The shepherd “calls his friends and neighbors together and says, 
“Rejoice with me; I have found my lost sheep.”  
The woman rejoiced when she found her coin.  

Rejoicing is the pivotal point of each parable.

When the lost are won to Christ, 

heaven throws a party and celebrates.  
What a contrast to the murmuring, “care-less” attitude of the religious Pharisees.

Many churches, chapels and Christians are characterized 

by a strange sense of joylessness.  

You know what happens then:


Religion becomes routine.  


Liturgy becomes limp.


Scripture becomes subordinate.


Sermons become sermonettes for Christianettes.

Murmuring seems more widespread than rejoicing 

throughout much of the Christian community.  
By God’s grace, that will not happen here.


We are in the beginning of a new era.

This season marks the beginning 

of the Chapel Centennial Renaissance.

We claim Christ’s name upon our hearts, minds and souls.

We claim His name upon the fabric of this community and this building.

May this building be more than a beacon of hope for those who are lost, 

may it be a lighthouse of life, 
May our charter be nothing less 

than a Division I program 


for the moral development of the Brigade.  
And, by God’s grace, may it be much more.  

May it be the center of our worship and fellowship 


where Christ is glorified.  
Whether we serve this nation in uniform,

Or whether we participate here today wearing civilian clothes;

 

we still serve Him.

Most people don’t look lost

Most people don’t know they are lost.

Grabbing the goods, the goals, the glory, and the gusto 

preoccupy and distract them.

Their senses are dulled as they amuse themselves to death.


I know this because I speak from experience.

Who will be there: 

to reach out to them when the candy is gone?, 
Who will be there: 


when the tantalizing things of this world prove deceptive? 
Who will be there:


when the sound of success rings hollow? 

Who will be there:


when reckless use of their bodies results in enslavement and dependence? 
Who will be there: 


when bounty finally leads to brokenness?

When they are convicted and burdened that they need the Lord, 

who will be there?


Who cares?


