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The last show in our Let’s Go to the Movies series is A Dog’s Way Home. This movie tells the 

story of Bella, a mixed breed puppy who is rescued from a condemned house that a developer 

wants to demolish and rebuild. The only problem is that there are several cats on the site. The 

young man who rescues her, Lucas, encourages the city not to grant the developer a permit to 

develop the property because he’s done nothing to remove the cats. The developer gets upset and 

has animal control declare that Bella is a pit bull. As a result, if she’s picked up in the city, she 

can be euthanized. 

 

Lucas takes Bella 400 miles away to the home of a friend where she’ll be safe and can live 

happily until new arrangements can be made for her. The only problem is that Bella is a dog.  

She doesn’t fully understand and runs away in a quest to return home again. 

 

If your beloved pet has ever run away or even strayed from your side for a moment when you 

thought that you might lose him or her, this movie will most likely bring a tear to your eye.  

Whether you own a pet or not, most of us have understood the fear of being lost ourselves or 

disconnected from someone that we love in one way or another. Sometimes the one that ends up 

lost strays and then finds his or her way home. At other times, you have to search for that which 

is lost. 

 

I’ll never forget the day that my sister, Linda, who happens to be several years younger than me, 

wound up missing on a family trip with my grandparents to see extended relatives in 

Pennsylvania. We were staying at a hotel that ran right by the train tracks. She might have been 

about five or six at the time. As the only granddaughter, she was the apple of my grandfather’s 

eye. 

 

One day as we were leaving the hotel for the morning, my sister was nowhere to be found. Being 

the oldest, I went back into the room calling out her name and looking for her. My grandparents 

and my brother were all outside of our hotel calling for her. No matter how loud we called, 

however, my sister wasn’t responding. After a few minutes of searching, we could hear the train 
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whistle as the train approached on the tracks. In those moments, our hearts sank as we went 

towards the tracks calling out for Linda. Still, she was nowhere to be found. 

 

When the train passed by, you could hear the panic in my grandfather’s voice as he yelled for my 

sister from the family van. About that time, a little head popped up from underneath one of the 

blankets in the van and her voice shouted, “Here I am!” She had been playing “Hide and Seek” 

and we just didn’t know it until that moment. Everyone took a breath, realizing that she was all 

right. I don’t know if I wanted to strangle her or hug her, but my grandfather hugged her that 

day. You could tell she was favored, being the only girl, because the boys would never have 

gotten away with a stunt like that. On the other hand, we were all just glad that she was safe with 

us again. 

 

Our scripture lesson this morning from Luke’s gospel precedes the parable of the prodigal son.  

When we think of lost being found, we often want to jump right to that parable. We’re ready to 

talk about the son who asks for his inheritance early and then squanders it, only to return home to 

the extravagant welcome of his father and the jealousy of the faithful older son who always 

remained. Yet, I don’t want to rush into that parable today. I’d rather take a look at the two 

parables that precede it. Jesus uses these two parables to give us some important insight into who 

God is, as well. 

 

Luke tells us that before Jesus tells this set of parables, the Pharisees and the scribes are 

grumbling that Jesus “welcomes sinners and eats with them.”1 Moments ago, in chapter 14, Jesus 

was eating in the home of a leading Pharisee where he gave the righteous a lesson about sitting at 

the places of least honor so that they might be invited up by their host. He also told them that 

they should choose their guests wisely from among the lame, the blind, and a list of others who 

were outcast in that day. Now Jesus is actually practicing what he preaches in his own life as he 

is spending time with some tax collectors and other sinners who had come to listen to him. When 

he notices that the righteous Pharisees and scribes are grumbling, Jesus begins to tell them the 

parables that we hear this week. 

 

The first parable invites his listeners to think about a shepherd who has 100 sheep and loses one.  

The shepherd, recklessly, leaves the other 99 to find the one that has strayed. When he does, he 

lays the sheep on his shoulders and rejoices. Arriving home, he invites all of his neighbors to 

rejoice with him because he found the one that was lost. 

 

In the second parable, Jesus tells the story of a woman who has ten silver coins, or drachmas.  

One drachma would be worth about a day’s wages. You can tell that she’s probably not a very 

wealthy woman. On the other hand, one coin is not worth that much in the overall scheme of 

things. When she loses the coin, however, she lights a lamp, sweeps the house, and searches 

diligently until she finds it. When she finds it, she calls together her friends and neighbors to 

rejoice with her. 

 

Following each parable, there is rejoicing that the lost object was found. Jesus then reminds his 

hearers that there is “more joy in heaven” or “joy in the presence of the angels of God” “over one 

sinner who repents.” 
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It would be easy for us simply to read the stories and think that they are only about how heaven 

throws a great big party when one sinner repents or turns back to God. This could even be the 

case with the parable of the prodigal son that follows. On the other hand, parables are often 

layered with levels of meaning, aren’t they? There is always something deeper in the story when 

Jesus speaks in parables. I wonder if this is simply a parable about those who repent or if there is 

something more to the story. 

 

For instance, who is listening to Jesus at this time? To be sure, there are tax collectors and 

“sinners” around him. But Jesus tells the parables because the Pharisees and scribes are 

complaining about the company Jesus seems to be keeping. 

 

As I look at both of these parables, one of the things that sticks out for me is that, unlike the lost 

son who runs away and returns, the lost sheep and the lost coin do not somehow come to their 

senses and find their way home. The coin is inanimate and stays right where it is. The lost sheep 

is not looking to find the flock again. Had it not been for the shepherd or the woman, the sheep 

and the coin would remain lost. 

 

Yet, the shepherd goes out searching for the one sheep, leaving the 99 to fend for themselves.  

Likewise, the woman searches for one coin. They invest their resources, time, and energy into 

reaching out to the one. One sheep among 99 and one coin among 10 are not worth so much in 

the grand scheme of life. 

 

It’s almost as if Jesus gives his hearers an insight into God’s own heart. For God, one is worth 

the investment of our time and our resources. God has a tremendous love for the one—for the 

one sheep that doesn’t realize it is lost; for the one coin that lies waiting to be found. God does 

everything to reach the one. 

 

What’s even more counter-cultural for the righteous ones that are listening is that Jesus likens 

God to a shepherd as well as a woman. While the Pharisees and scribes might have heard Psalms 

that reference God as a shepherd, it’s not that relevant of an image for them at this time. 

Remember that shepherds were the lowest of society at this point in history. They were thieves 

and scoundrels. You wouldn’t want to liken God to those types of folks. And despite some 

biblical images of God as a woman, Jesus just might be pushing some boundaries here for the 

Pharisees who have just complained about the company he keeps. 

 

R. Alan Culpepper in The New Interpreter’s Bible notes that Jesus describes the excitement of 

God and all heaven over one “sinner” is directed to the Pharisees and scribes who were just 

complaining about the company that Jesus keeps, namely, his company of “sinners.” God’s 

delight was more in the return of tax collectors and sinners than in the righteousness of the 

Pharisees and the scribes. Culpepper writes, “The celebration of the coming of the kingdom was 

taking place in Jesus’ table fellowship with the outcasts, but because their righteousness had 

become a barrier separating them from the outcasts, they were missing it.”2 

 

Accused of keeping bad company, Jesus tells the parables reminding those who see themselves 

on the inside that God has a big heart for the outcast. Culpepper notes that while sheep and coins 
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cannot repent, “the parable aims not at calling the ‘sinners’ to repentance, but the ‘righteous’ to 

join the celebration.”3 

 

How often is the Church accused of keeping bad company today? Do we find ourselves with 

those on the margins, with the outcasts? Or are we missing the message? How do we welcome 

others “home”? Robert Frost once wrote in The Death of the Hired Man, “Home is the place 

where, when you have to go there, they have to take you in.”4 In A Dog’s Way Home, Bella says 

there came a point in her journey when she discovered that the leash that tugged her home was 

love. Surely this is the case for us with God whose love calls us and invites us to find our home 

in that love. 

 

Like a shepherd who lost one sheep and like a woman who lost one small coin, Jesus searched 

for those on the outside that they might discover a home filled with grace, mercy, and love that 

rejoices over the one. When we hear the story, we might ask ourselves if we’ve found ourselves 

to be the coin or the lost sheep. We might even ask whether we’ve found ourselves to be the 

Pharisees or the scribes looking on critically at Jesus’ chosen company. Yet, I wonder if the real 

question should be whether we find ourselves to be like the shepherd or woman, who expends 

their time, energy, and resources searching until we find the one; and when we do, then invite 

friends, neighbors, and all those around to rejoice with us. Does our rejoicing cause others to 

discover the love and joy of being “home”—you know, that “place where when you go there, 

they have to take you in?” 

 

 

 

                                                 
1 Luke 15:2b, NRSV. 
2 Culpepper, R. Alan. The New Interpreter’s Bible, vol. IX.  Ed. Leander E. Keck et al. (Nashville: Abingdon P, 

1995), 296. 
3 Ibid., 298. 
4 https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/44261/the-death-of-the-hired-man 

 


