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It’s summertime in Michigan! With beautiful weather, that means that people are often outside 

enjoying God’s beauty, just like we are doing today. And if you have a furry friend—such as a 

dog, or even a cat—you’re probably outside enjoying walks this summer. If you’re a dog person, 

maybe you like to walk your dog early in the morning or in the evening when the weather cools.     

 

During the summertime, our family often enjoys walks. And we also enjoy trips to the dog park 

and tossing the tennis ball to our beloved dog, Sam. Sam is a big, 75-pound black lab.   

 

Just this past Friday, my husband and I took our kids and our dog, Sam, and headed out to the 

dog park. The dog park was filled with dogs of all sizes, big and little, fuzzy and furry. With a 

blue sky and the sun shinning, we enjoyed walking around the dog park.   

 

Then we headed to the lake to play fetch in the water with Sam. When we got to the lake, we 

discovered a half-dozen other dogs who where also enjoying playing catch with a tennis ball. Of 

course, every dog loves to get out of the water and give a good shake! Covered in water, and 

bathed in sloppy doggy kisses, the kids had a great time at the dog park. Does anyone else enjoy 

the dog park and tossing the tennis ball during the summer? Dog parks and tennis balls are 

images of summertime.   

 

SAM’S STORY  

 

I want to tell you another story about our dog, Sam.   

 

Sam, our black lab, loves to get out of the backyard. Living on the corner of Maple, it can be a 

problem because of the busy street. Unfortunately, he’s escaped several times, but we normally 

quickly realize it and immediately head to the sidewalk on Maple to discover Sam sniffing 

around for where other dogs made their mark. A few times, however, Sam has given us greater 

scares. Like last fall.  

 

Last fall, Sam got out but we didn’t realize it for nearly an hour. By then he was nowhere to be 

seen around our house or near Maple. So I loaded up the kids in the van and we went searching 

throughout the neighborhood, calling out for Sam. But no sight of him.   
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I asked everyone I saw walking or running if they’d seen a big black lab. I stopped every 

construction worker and gardener to ask, as well. I shared my cell phone with a couple dozen 

people hoping that they’d spot him and call my cell phone. But no such luck.   

 

I called vets and pet shops in the area to alert them of a missing dog. I called the non-emergency 

numbers for the fire station and police in case they were contacted with a missing dog. But no 

such luck.   

 

I even had friends help put up missing dog signs throughout the neighborhood. But still, no such 

luck. Eight hours had gone by and still no sign of Sam. We were really beginning to get worried.   

 

Then, thanks to a church member, the suggestion was made check out some websites for people 

to post about missing pets. We looked on these websites, but no one had posted anything about a 

missing black lab. Still, no such luck.   

 

Then finally, close to midnight our hope was renewed as we discovered a new posting with a 

picture of a black lab. The picture looked just like Sam! But the dog was at a shelter in Pontiac. 

Pontiac? How could Sam have ended all the way up in Pontiac from Birmingham? It sure looked 

like him from the picture, though. So we were hopeful.   

 

The next morning the kids and I loaded up in the van and we drove 30 minutes north in search of 

our beloved dog, Sam. Sure enough, when we got there, we discovered it was Sam! We were 

overjoyed to find out dog again, and so relieved to discover he was okay. Poor Sam had quite the 

adventure, and he was very happy to see us.   

 

We had searched for hours, and finally Sam was back home where he belonged.   

 

SCRIPTURE 

 

Sam’s story is like a story in the Bible, except it’s about a lost sheep rather than a lost dog. I’d 

like to share it with you this morning. It’s from Matthew’s gospel, 18:12-14. As Jesus was 

talking to his disciples, he said:   

 

What do you think? If a shepherd has a hundred sheep, and one of them has gone 

astray, does he not leave the ninety-nine on the mountains and go in search of the 

one that went astray? And if he finds it, truly I tell you, he rejoices over it more 

than over the ninety-nine that never went astray. So it is not the will of you Father 

in heaven, that one of these little ones should be lost. 

 

This story of the Lost Sheep is a classic Bible story that we teach our children in Sunday school.  

It’s a beautiful and simple message that children—and adults—need to hear and need to be 

reminded of time and time again.     

 

When we read this Bible story, we are reminded that the sheep that wondered off from the flock 

and the shepherd, was a sheep that mattered to the shepherd.   
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Sure, there were 99 sheep that were already with the shepherd. So I supposed the shepherd could 

have just been thankful for the 99 sheep that he already had. But that one sheep mattered, also. 

The shepherd was not content. The shepherd missed his lost sheep. The shepherd cared about 

that sheep that had gotten separated from the flock.   

 

We don’t know if the sheep somehow got separated from the flock by choice or by accident. But 

however it got separated from the flock, that one sheep mattered to the shepherd.   

 

That sheep mattered so much, that in the story the shepherd was willing to leave the 99 other 

sheep on the mountain—they were fine together—to go out in search of that one lost and lonely 

sheep. The shepherd gave his time and attention, energy and effort, to go out and search for that 

one lost sheep because that sheep mattered to the shepherd. The shepherd could have said, “I 

have 99 other sheep, so I’m okay.” But he didn’t. He went out in search of the one who was not 

in the flock because that sheep mattered also.   

 

WHAT’S YOUR CURRENT POSITION IN THE FLOCK? 

 

If the shepherd represents God and we are the sheep, where do you find yourself among the flock 

at this moment? Do you find yourself among the 99? Or do you see yourself as the solo sheep 

right now?   

 

Our position in the flock can vary from moment to moment. Sometimes we may feel like we’re 

with the 99 and other times we may feel like we’re flying solo. Maybe you chose to seek out 

other adventures from the pack. Or maybe it just kind of happened, and you suddenly looked 

around and realized that you’d gotten separated from the flock.   

 

If you find yourself among the flock of 99, know that you have a job to play as part of the pack.  

It isn’t just the shepherd’s job to watch out for the sheep. It’s your job, as part of the flock, to 

look out for the other sheep.   

 

What’s this mean? It means that you—as a sheep of God—have a role to play in expressing care 

and kindness to the other sheep.   

 

What’s this mean? It means that God is asking you to reach out in real and simple ways to 

express care and kindness to the other sheep every day. 

 

It means taking that moment to sit down and write a card or share an encouraging word with 

your neighbor or co-worker. It means taking time to pray with and for other people. It means 

calling your friend who is going through a challenging time. It means sitting down with your 

teenager and giving them your full focus. It means carving out time for your spouse and setting 

your work aside. It means volunteering on a Saturday to serve a meal for someone who is 

hungry. It means giving your tithes and gifts to God, through the church, so that lives may be 

transformed. 

 

If you find yourself among the flock of 99, you have a job to do. The shepherd needs you to step 

up and watch out for the flock. We as sheep need each other. 
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But, maybe right now at this moment, you might find yourself feeling more like the solo sheep.  

Maybe you find yourself looking around and wondering, “What happened to the shepherd? What 

happened to the other sheep? How did I end up here?”   

 

If this is you, if you’re feeling like you’re a solo sheep right now, know that the shepherd is 

seeking you out. Know that you matter to God! 

 

Even the littlest sheep matter to God! 

 

The God of the universe who created the mountains and the oceans, and the beauty of everything 

we see, also created the sheep. We the sheep matter to God. You are not insignificant. You 

matter to God.   

 

If you’re feeling lost, know that the shepherd is seeking you out.   

 

The words from the song Amazing Grace say it best: 

 

 Amazing grace out sweet the sound, that saved a wrench like me. 

 I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see.   

 

That is our story, and that is the story of the shepherd. When we are lost, God finds us. When we 

can’t see, God helps us. 

 

And flock of 99, step up. Look out for the solo sheep. No one deserves to be alone. Step up, 

flock of 99, care for the one that’s solo right now. It’s hard for the solo sheep to reach out. So 

flock of 99, it’s your job to reach out and care.       

 

All of God’s creatures, big and small, are precious in God’s sight. God loves the four-legged 

furry friends. And God loves the ones with scales—the snakes, geckos, lizards and fish are all 

precious in God’s sight.   

 

But it isn’t just the animals that God loves. God loves us, too. 

 

The lengths to which God goes to find us when we’re flying solo is so much greater than the 

lengths to which my family and I went in finding our dog, Sam. 

 

If you listen, you’ll hear the shepherd calling you by name.   

 

Throughout the neighborhood, my kids and I called out for Sam when our dog was lost. But if 

you listen, you’ll hear the shepherd calling your name, too. He calls out to the 99—asking us to 

care for one another. And he calls out to the solo sheep, letting them know he’s there for them.   

 

You are loved by the shepherd, little sheep. You are loved by God. Listen, the shepherd is calling 

you by name. Amen.     


