SERMON: Sandy Rothschiller

>h<ϭϱ͗ϭͳϭϬ | 3/19/17
ƐĞĂƌĐŚĞƐƵŶƟůƐŚĞĮŶĚƐŝƚ͘:ĞƐƵƐŝƐƚŚĞ'ŽŽĚ^ŚĞƉŚĞƌĚ͕ǁŚŽ
described His mission as “to seek and to save that which
was lost. Everyone knows that no shepherd would ever go
ĂŌĞƌϭƐŚĞĞƉĂŶĚůĞĂǀĞƚŚĞϵϵ͘^ŚĞĞƉĂƌĞŶ͛ƚƚŚĂƚǀĂůƵĂďůĞ͘
And no woman would spend everything she had looking for
a lost coin. They aren’t that valuable. And who would throw
a party for one such lost sheep or coin. No one! No one
ĞǆĐĞƉƚ:ĞƐƵƐ͘ŶĚ:ĞƐƵƐĚŽĞƐĞǀĞƌǇƚŚŝŶŐƚŽŐŽĂŌĞƌƚŚŽƐĞ
who are lost.
:ĞƐƵƐƚĞůůƐƚŚĞƐĞƐƚŽƌŝĞƐƚŽϮŐƌŽƵƉƐŽĨƉĞŽƉůĞ͘KŶĞŐƌŽƵƉ
was well aware that they were lost. The other group Jesus
was speaking to had no idea they were lost. They were
ƵƉƐƚĂŶĚŝŶŐ ĐŝƟǌĞŶƐ ƚŚĂƚ ǁĞƌĞ ǁĞůů ƌĞƐƉĞĐƚĞĚ͕ ƚŚĞǇ ŶĞǀĞƌ
see themselves as lost.

tŚĞŶ/ǁĂƐĂŬŝĚ/ůŽǀĞĚƉůĂǇŝŶŐ͞ŬŝĐŬƚŚĞďĂůů͘͟/ƚǁĂƐƐŝŵŝůĂƌ
ƚŽ Ă ŐĂŵĞ ŽĨ ŚŝĚĞͲĂŶĚͲƐĞĞŬ͘ KŶĞ ƉĞƌƐŽŶ ǁĂƐ ĐŚŽƐĞŶ ƚŽ
ŬŝĐŬƚŚĞďĂůů͘dŚĞŶĞǀĞƌǇŽŶĞǁŽƵůĚƐĐĂƩĞƌĂŶĚŚŝĚĞ͕ǁŚŝůĞ
ƚŚĞ ƉĞƌƐŽŶ ǁŚŽ ǁĂƐ ͞ŝƚ͟ ǁŽƵůĚ ŚĂǀĞ ƚŽ ĐŚĂƐĞ ĚŽǁŶ ƚŚĞ
ball, put it on home base, then go searching for everyone
ǁŚŽƐĐĂƩĞƌĞĚǁŚĞŶƚŚĞďĂůůǁĂƐŬŝĐŬĞĚ͘dŚĞŽŶĞǁŚŽǁĂƐ
ƐĞĂƌĐŚŝŶŐǁŽƵůĚŶĞǀĞƌŐŝǀĞƵƉƵŶƟůĞǀĞƌǇŽŶĞǁĂƐĨŽƵŶĚ͘
In today’s gospel reading we hear 2 stories about searching
ĂŶĚĮŶĚŝŶŐ͘ZĞĂĚ>ƵŬĞϭϱ͗ϭͲϭϬ
:ĞƐƵƐĮƌƐƚƚĞůůƐƚŚĞƉĂƌĂďůĞŽĨƚŚĞůŽƐƚƐŚĞĞƉ͘ůŽƐƚƐŚĞĞƉ
ŝŶƚŚĞ:ƵĚĞĂŶǁŝůĚĞƌŶĞƐƐǁĂƐĚŽŽŵĞĚ͘/ƚŚĂĚŶŽƉƌŽƚĞĐƟŽŶ
ĂŶĚŝƚǁŽƵůĚďĞŽŶůǇĂƐŚŽƌƚƟŵĞďĞĨŽƌĞĂƉƌĞĚĂƚŽƌǁŽƵůĚ
ĂƩĂĐŬ ĂŶĚ Ŭŝůů ŝƚ͘  ůŽƐƚ ĚŽŐ ŵŝŐŚƚ ĞǀĞŶƚƵĂůůǇ ĮŶĚ ŝƚƐ ǁĂǇ
home, but a lost sheep is unable to do so.
In the case of the lost sheep, the shepherd, took whatever
ƟŵĞ ŚĞ ŶĞĞĚĞĚ ƚŽ ƐĞĂƌĐŚ ĨŽƌ ŚŝƐ ůŽƐƚ ƐŚĞĞƉ͘ ,Ğ ŚĂĚ ƚŽ
expose himself to the dangers of the wilderness and the
weather. The same predators that were stalking his sheep
might stalk him as well. He had to go without sleep because
the longer the sheep remained lost, the greater the risk of
its being destroyed.
In the case of the woman and her coin, everything was set
ĂƐŝĚĞ ƵŶƟů ƐŚĞ ĨŽƵŶĚ ƚŚĂƚ ĐŽŝŶ͘ ,Ğƌ ƐŚŽƉƉŝŶŐ ǁŽƵůĚ ŚĂǀĞ
ƚŽ ǁĂŝƚ͘ ,Ğƌ ŵĞĂů ƉƌĞƉĂƌĂƟŽŶ ǁĂƐ ƉŽƐƚƉŽŶĞĚ͘ ^ŚĞ ĚŝĚŶ͛ƚ
go to the well to draw water and chat with her neighbors.
She didn’t go to the stream to wash her laundry. Her one
ĐŽŶƐƵŵŝŶŐĨŽĐƵƐǁĂƐŽŶůŽŽŬŝŶŐĨŽƌƚŚĂƚůŽƐƚĐŽŝŶ͕ŶŽŵĂƩĞƌ
ŚŽǁŵƵĐŚĞīŽƌƚŝƚƚŽŽŬ͘
dŚĞ ƐŚĞƉŚĞƌĚ ůĞĂǀĞƐ ŚŝƐ ϵϵ ŽƚŚĞƌ ƐŚĞĞƉ ĂŶĚ ŐŽĞƐ ĂŌĞƌ
ƚŚĞ ůŽƐƚ ŽŶĞ͕ ƐĞĂƌĐŚŝŶŐ ƵŶƟů ,Ğ ĮŶĚƐ ŝƚ͘ dŚĞ ǁŽŵĂŶ ǁŚŽ
lost her coin sets aside all her other work and diligently

ĨĞǁǁĞĞŬƐĂŐŽĂĨĂŵŝůǇǁĂƐǀŝƐŝƟŶŐƚŚĞDĂůůŽĨŵĞƌŝĐĂ
ĂŵƵƐĞŵĞŶƚ ƉĂƌŬ͘ tŚĞŶ ƚŚĞǇ ǁĞƌĞ ŐĞƫŶŐ ƌĞĂĚǇ ƚŽ ůĞĂǀĞ
ƚŚĞǇŶŽƟĐĞĚƚŚĞŝƌǇŽƵŶŐĞƐƚǁĂƐŶŽƚƚŽďĞĨŽƵŶĚ͘,ŝƐŵŽƚŚĞƌ
ĂŶĚŐƌĂŶĚŵŽƚŚĞƌŝŵŵĞĚŝĂƚĞůǇĞĂĐŚƚŽŽŬĂĚŝƌĞĐƟŽŶƚŽƌƵŶ
ĂŶĚƐĞĂƌĐŚĨŽƌŚŝŵ͘dŚĂƚĚƌŝǀĞƚŽĮŶĚŚĞƌƐŽŶƚŽŽŬŽǀĞƌ͘^ŚĞ
ǁĂƐŶŽƚŐŽŝŶŐƚŽƐƚŽƉƵŶƟůƐŚĞĨŽƵŶĚŚĞƌƐŽŶ͘,ŝƐŵŽƚŚĞƌ
found him in a store. He was talking with the clerks, having
Ă ĐŽŶǀĞƌƐĂƟŽŶ ƚŚĂƚ ŽŶůǇ Ă ƚŚƌĞĞ ǇĞĂƌ ŽůĚ ĐŽƵůĚ ŵƵƐƚĞƌ
up. His mom saw him, much to her relief. His mom came
running up to him, I found you, I am so happy I found you.
KŶůǇƚŽŚĞĂƌƚŚĞƐĞǁŽƌĚƐĨƌŽŵŚĞƌƐŽŶ͕͞/ŶŽƚůŽƐƚŵĂŵĂ͕/
right here.
What does being lost look like? There are so many ways we
can be lost. We can feel like our faith isn’t strong enough, we
can feel like we aren’t good enough, we can struggle with
ĚĞƉƌĞƐƐŝŽŶ͕ĂŶǆŝĞƚǇŝůůŶĞƐƐĂŶĚƉĂŝŶ͘/ƚŝƐŝŶƚŚŽƐĞƟŵĞƐǁĞ
know we are lost. The opposite is true as well. Those who
ĂƌĞŽŌĞŶŵŽƐƚůŽƐƚŚĂǀĞŶŽŝĚĞĂƚŚĂƚƚŚĞǇĂƌĞůŽƐƚ͘ĞĐĂƵƐĞ
ďĞŝŶŐ ůŽƐƚ ŝƐ ďĞŝŶŐ ĚŝƐĐŽŶŶĞĐƚĞĚ ĨƌŽŵ 'ŽĚ͕ ŽƵƌƐĞůǀĞƐ ĂŶĚ
others. We believe that we have control of our lives, that
ǁĞĂƌĞƐĞůĨƐƵĸĐŝĞŶƚ͘dŚĂƚǁĞĐĂŶĚŽĂůůƚŚĂƚůŝĨĞďƌŝŶŐƐŽŶ
ŽƵƌŽǁŶ͘'ŽĚĐĂŶƐĞĞŵůŝŬĞĂŐŽŽĚŝĚĞĂ͕ŽŶĞǁĞĐĂŶŐŽƚŽŝĨ
needed, but not a necessity in our daily living. That is when
we are really lost, because we don’t even know it.
/ƚŝƐŝŶƚŚŽƐĞƟŵĞƐ͕ǁŚĞŶǁĞĂƌĞůŽƐƚ͕ǁŚĞƚŚĞƌǁĞƌĞĂůŝǌĞŝƚ
ŽƌŶŽƚ'ŽĚ͛ƐŶĞǀĞƌĨĂŝůŝŶŐůŽǀĞƐĞĞŬƐƵƐŽƵƚ͘'ŽĚƌƵŶƐĂŌĞƌ
us, reaches out to us and celebrates when we are no longer
ůŽƐƚ͘/ƚŝƐ'ŽĚ͛ƐůŽǀĞƚŚĂƚĐŽŵĞƐƚŽƵƐŝŶŽƵƌĚĂƌŬĞƐƚƟŵĞƐƚŽ
ďƌŝŶŐƵƐůŝŐŚƚ͘/ƚŝƐ'ŽĚ͛ƐůŽǀĞƐĞĞŬŝŶŐƵƐŽƵƚƚŚĂƚďƌŝŶŐƐŚŽƉĞ
when we are hopeless.
DĂƩ ŚĂŶĚůĞƌ ƚĞůůƐ ƚŚĞ ƐƚŽƌǇ ŽĨ ĂǀĞ <ĂƌŶĞƐ͘ tŚĞŶ ƚŚĞ
World Trade Center tumbled to the ground on 9/11 that
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dreadfully dark day, more than 3000 people lost their lives.
But a few who were buried beneath the rubble miraculously
survived. Two of these were Will and John, a pair of Port
ƵƚŚŽƌŝƚǇĞŵƉůŽǇĞĞƐǁŚŽƌĞƐƉŽŶĚĞĚƚŽƚŚĞĂƩĂĐŬĂŶĚǁĞƌĞ
ŽŶƚŚĞďŽƩŽŵŇŽŽƌĂƐƚŚĞƐŽƵƚŚƚŽǁĞƌĨĞůů͘dƌĂƉƉĞĚǁŝƚŚŽƵƚ
ǁĂƚĞƌ ĂŶĚ ďƌĞĂƚŚŝŶŐ ƐŵŽŬĞ ĮůůĞĚ Ăŝƌ͕ ďŽƚŚ ŵĞŶ ŚĂĚ ůŝƩůĞ
hope for survival. Yet as they lay there under a mountain
ŽĨ ĚĞďƌŝƐ͕ ƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐ ǁĂƐ ƐƟƌƌŝŶŐ ŝŶƐŝĚĞ ĂŶ ĂĐĐŽƵŶƚĂŶƚ ŝŶ
ŽŶŶĞĐƟĐƵƚ͘ĂǀĞ<ĂƌŶĞƐǁŚŽƐƉĞŶƚϮϯǇĞĂƌƐŝŶĂĐƟǀĞĚƵƚǇ
in the Marines, was watching the scene play out on TV like
the rest of us. But more than just allowing it to trouble him,
he decided to do something about it. While rescue workers
ǁĞƌĞďĞŝŶŐĐĂůůĞĚŽīƚŚĞƐŝƚĞ͕ĂǀĞĨŽƵŶĚĂŶŽƚŚĞƌDĂƌŝŶĞ͕
the two joined forces and walked the pile of debris together,
ƐĞĞŬŝŶŐƚŽĮŶĚůŝĨĞ͘ŌĞƌĂŶŚŽƵƌŽĨƐĞĂƌĐŚŝŶŐ͕ƚŚĞǇŚĞĂƌĚ
the faint tapping on metal pipes. It was Will and John who
had been trapped for nine hours. Dave began to dig and
found these two men. Dave Karnes stepped into the despair
ĂŶĚĚĂƌŬŶĞƐƐŽĨ'ƌŽƵŶĚĞƌŽĂŶĚĨŽƵŶĚůŝĨĞ͘

A woman was closing a real estate deal. During the closing
the elder woman began to share her memories of the house.
As the relator listened, the woman opened up more and
more. The elder woman hadn’t shared all of these thoughts
and memories with her family. She didn’t feel she could, so
ƐŚĞŽƉĞŶĞĚƵƉƚŽƚŚĞǁŽŵĂŶ͕ƚŚĞƌĞůĂƚŽƌƐŝƫŶŐĂĐƌŽƐƐƚŚĞ
table from her. Together, they cried, held hands and smiled.
The relator was Jesus to the elder woman. And when they
were done talking, they hugged and laughed. There was
rejoicing!
You and I have been called as the body of Christ to bring
hope and wholeness to those who are lost. And Jesus puts
people in our lives to seek us out when we are lost. Jesus
works in and through us to reach out to seek those who are
lost. And then there is no stopping the rejoicing!

dŚŝƐŝƐǁŚĂƚ'ŽĚĚŽĞƐĨŽƌƵƐǁŚĞŶǁĞĂƌĞůŽƐƚ͘'ŽĚƐƚĞƉƐ
ŝŶƚŽŽƵƌĚĂƌŬŶĞƐƐ͘dŚĞƌĞĂƌĞƟŵĞƐǁĞĚŽŶ͛ƚĞǀĞŶƌĞĂůŝǌĞƚŚĂƚ
we are buried in the depths and rubble in our own lives with
ǌĞƌŽĐŚĂŶĐĞŽĨƉƵůůŝŶŐŽƵƌƐĞůǀĞƐŽƵƚŽĨŽƵƌŽǁŶĐŽŶĚŝƟŽŶ͘
tĞĂƌĞŶĞǀĞƌǁŝƚŚŽƵƚŚŽƉĞďĞĐĂƵƐĞ:ĞƐƵƐǁŝůůĐŽŶƟŶƵĞƚŽ
ƐĞĞŬƵƐŽƵƚ͕ƚŽƌĞƐĐƵĞƵƐ͘'ŽĚŝƐƌĞůĞŶƚůĞƐƐŝŶƐĞĞŬŝŶŐƵƐŽƵƚ͘
'ŽĚƐĞĞŬŝŶŐƵƐŽƵƚŚĂƐŶŽƚŚŝŶŐƚŽĚŽǁŝƚŚŚŽǁǁĞŐŽƚŝŶ
ŽƵƌƐŝƚƵĂƟŽŶ͘/ƚŚĂƐĞǀĞƌǇƚŚŝŶŐƚŽĚŽǁŝƚŚ'ŽĚ͛ƐĚĞƐŝƌĞƚŽ
ƐĞĞŬƵƐŽƵƚƵŶĐŽŶĚŝƟŽŶĂůůǇ͕ĂůůƚŚĞƟŵĞ͘,ŽǁĚŽĞƐ'ŽĚĚŽ
this?
Jesus does this seeking through you and through me. Jesus
has called us to be his instruments in seeking those who are
lost. Those who need to experience and hear the words of
love, hope and healing.
Here are 2 stories that I heard one Wednesday night from
2 parents talking while their kids were in choir at Prince of
Peace.
A grade school boy with special needs was living in an
apartment with his mom, sister and grandfather. There
ǁĞƌĞŽŶůǇϯďĞĚƐ͕ƐŽƚŚĞůŝƩůĞďŽǇƐůĞƉƚŽŶƚŚĞĐŽƵĐŚ͘KŶĞ
ŽĨŚŝƐƚĞĂĐŚĞƌƐŬŶĞǁŽĨƚŚĞƐŝƚƵĂƟŽŶĂŶĚŝƚĚĂǁŶĞĚŽŶŚĞƌ
ƚŚĂƚ ƐŚĞ ŚĂĚ ĂŶ ĞǆƚƌĂ ŵĂƩƌĞƐƐ Ăƚ ŚĞƌ ŚŽƵƐĞ ĂŶĚ ƚŚŽƵŐŚƚ
she could give it to the boy. When she was explaining what
she wanted to do to the principal another person overheard
and said, “I have a bedframe that isn’t being used, do you
ǁĂŶƚƚŚĂƚƚŽŽ͍͟/ƚǁĂƐĚĞůŝǀĞƌĞĚƚŽƚŚĞďŽǇƐŚŽŵĞ͕ƉƵƚŝŶ
the room with his grandpa. He had a bed and had no idea
where it came from there was rejoicing.
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