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There are between 105 million and 2 billion parking spaces in America, and your car is 

probably in one of them. But where? That’s not a hard question while you are parked in 

this church lot. 

  

Now think Disney World. Those parking lots have more than 32,500 slots on 132 acres, 

and every day a good number of guests cannot remember where they left their car. 

Visitors may not pay attention or they may have a rental car whose color and make they 

haven’t noticed, but even if they have, it’s identical to several hundred other cars 

nearby. Disney employees do what they can to help absent-minded visitors observe 

where they park.  

 

Each parking section has a Disney character name clearly identified with prominently 

posted pictures: Dopey, Sleepy etc. As arriving guests board the trams that carry them 

into the park, the tram drivers tell the visitors what lot they are in and urge them to take 

note. Still, so many people fail to remember that Disney employs a small army called 

“the parking cast” whose job is to reassure these flummoxed folks and reunite them with 

their autos.  

 

Only Disney would create a cast for the entertainment event called “Finding Your Car”! 

The parking cast uses an array of tools, including perseverance, technology, clues from 

the guests, as well as guests pushing their key fob to activate their car alarm. We don’t 

know if the members of Disney’s parking cast have a favorite Bible passage, but the two 

parables today are good candidates. Jesus gives us two parables in this Gospel reading 

for today. Both stories are about loss. Both stories are about rejoicing. 

 

Jesus has attracted large crowds, including tax collectors and sinners. Tax collectors 

were the lackeys of the hated Romans, often overcharging the hapless population to 

line their own pockets. Sinners included those who failed to observe ritual law and those 

guilty of other moral failings. Tax collectors and sinners knew that they were in the 

wrong and were drawn to Jesus, hoping that he can make things right. 

 

So Jesus the storyteller shares these parables, one about a shepherd looking for a lost 

sheep and the other about a woman looking for a lost coin. 



A hundred sheep is a large flock. Most families owned only a small fraction of that 

number. A person wealthy enough to own a hundred sheep would likely hire other 

shepherds to watch them. However, an extended family would often combine their 

flocks under the care of one or more shepherds, and those shepherds were likely to 

come from the extended family.     

  

The lost coin is a Greek drachma, roughly equivalent to a Roman denarius––worth a 

day's pay for a laborer, perhaps $100 in today's currency. Not a fortune, but enough to 

get the woman's attention. It may have been from her dowry. Most of us, if we lost this 

much money, would be fussed until we found it.  

  

Maybe it's significant that, when the woman finds the coin, she throws a party for all her 

friends. Hear the irony: the woman may be thorough, but she's not miserly. She may be 

meticulous, but she is not a wizard of home economics. She found one coin. Then spent 

how many to throw a party! Is it irony or is it grace? You decide. 

 

There are so many symbolic sheep and coins that are lost in life’s wildernesses or on 

the floors of life: lost hope, lost faith, lost self-esteem, lost perspective—so many lost 

items. A woman once told me, “I can’t stand to go into my church anymore, not since 

my husband’s funeral there last year.” Somehow we have to help her and others find 

their lost faith!   

 

There is a lot that can show up in the lost-and-found box of our life lying in there 

unclaimed. We can lose direction, faith, faculties, friends, focus, ground, hope, heart, 

head, mind, mobility, perspective, respect, spark, sanity, temper, and touch. You and I 

can lose relationships, with family or friends.  

 

Congregations can lose their way as well. A congregation’s past may be the only focus 

for some members, so there is no focus on the present, nor is there any focus on a 

future. There is an old saying: The average congregation is like a basketball game 

where there are 10 players badly in need of rest and 1000 spectators badly in need of 

exercise. Unfortunately the Pareto principle (also known as the “80/20” rule) is alive and 

well in just about every church: 20% of the members do 80% of the work. 

 

To find the lost in our community and world, back in 2016 you as a congregation 

adopted five Vision Priorities. The third of these five states:  

 

Be a community leader to help churches and other organizations work 

together effectively and efficiently to make a difference in issues facing our 

community.  

 

With lots of work and energy and understanding community, this Priority has taken form 

and substance in many ways. Not just here but in a larger and greater even global 
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understanding. These efforts include the Child Development Center, McCleery School 

mentoring, English Language Acquisition classes, PADS and Hesed House, Feed My 

Starving Children, Aurora Interfaith Food Pantry, the Coffee Project, Reconciling In 

Christ process, Lydia’s Piecemakers and Knit Pickers, Growing Hope Globally, The 

Bread Wrappers, Lutheran Immigration and Refugee Service, Lutheran Disaster 

Response, ELCA Good Gifts, pillowcase dresses, Lutheran World Hunger, Rebuilding 

Aurora Together, and The Neighbor Project.  

 

Realizing that all of those are vitally important in being a community leader, and not 

minimizing any of them, let me highlight what you have done through one of them, The 

Neighbor Project. As a part of the Capital Campaign launched in 2016, the decision was 

to tithe (to allocate 10% of the proceeds) to Outreach. Over the past three years, you 

have supported working class families and helped them escape debt, save money, 

purchase homes. Hundreds of volunteer hours from dozens of St. Mark’s volunteers 

have repaired and refreshed several apartment properties, helped dozens of our 

neighbors receive training on home maintenance, created connections with families that 

would never know of St. Mark’s, and helped, in particular, the Kakule family from Kenya 

be able to purchase their first home earlier this spring. They graduated from The 

Neighbor Project program! 

 

What this means is not just home ownership, but The Neighbor Project statistics 

indicate that a family who owns their own home is over 116% more likely to have 

children who graduate from college and 25% more likely to have children who will 

graduate from high school. They will be 12 times wealthier than a renting family after 10 

years, and 4 times less likely to relocate. They are emotionally and financially 

healthier.[1] 

 

Now all of this would not, could not, and will not happen unless there is strong and 

faithful support of the gifts of time, talent, and money from all of us. We all know Jesus’ 

words that “the poor will always be with you” [2], but that does not mean that we do not 

work, sometimes tirelessly, to be a community leader. Our calling as God’s people, as 

disciples of Jesus Christ, is to “Share Christ’s Abundant Love.” That love takes different 

forms and shapes: sometimes a paintbrush, sometimes a sewing machine, sometimes 

wrapping bread. But it is Christ’s abundant love in response to God’s first loving us.  

 

Sometimes when you lose something, it’s a good strategy to retrace your steps. Revisit 

the mall stores where you might have left your credit card. Go to the sink where you 

took off your wedding band and put it in the soap dish. Retrace your steps.  

 

But how do you retrace your steps when you feel you have lost your relationship with 

God? Do we ask questions? 

 

Where did I mislay my worship time with God in favor of a crammed calendar?  



Or did we become lazy?  

 

Where did we misplace our compassion for the poor in favor of LA Fitness?  

 

Where did we leave our joy in reading God’s Word or connecting with church friends?  

 

When did I lose my prayer life? How did my faith priorities get all screwed up? 

 

One pastor friend told of working at a church camp that hosted children from low-

income homes. Before arriving, each child received a list of items they should bring: 

flashlight, soap and towel, rain gear, and so forth. But as each new group of kids 

arrived, many simply did not have the things on the list, and some said their families had 

no way to buy them. One boy proudly showed the pastor his toothbrush, explaining that 

it was a loan from his brother, since he had no toothbrush of his own.  

 

What child in those circumstances, having misplaced his toothbrush and then finally 

finding it, would not say to his brother, “Be glad with me, for the lost has been found”? 

 

In our worship we practice God's economics. We gather, acknowledging that all we are 

and all we have comes from God, belongs to God, is loved by God, can be given and 

offered and spent for God. We connect with God’s Word through prayer, song, 

Scripture, and sermon. We offer our time, our talents, our money, and the produce of 

our hands and our minds in God's service here in this place. We are fed at God’s Table 

of Grace, and we are sent out into the neighborhood, and into the world. When our 

worship ends, our service begins. Our ministries are varied, but each one is valuable, 

each one is important to God, because even just one enables us to continue God's work 

of seeking and finding the lost and celebrating when found. It truly is “God’s Work, Our 

Hands.”  

 
The guests who have lost their cars in the Disney World parking lots are, in some ways, 

more lost than their cars. But those parking attendants, like the good shepherd and 

homemaker, purposefully go about their work of helping the lost become found. 

 

Jesus lets us know with these parables that God goes about the business of seeking us 

just as purposefully. That is great news for us—whether we are parked in the Dopey lot 

or dopily wandering around, wondering where we are—is that God looks for us because 

it is God’s great joy to find us. God finds us: we do not find God. And when God finds 

us, as God did when the waters of Baptism washed over us, there is a party in heaven 

that is even more joy-filled than anything the Disney parking cast could ever engineer. 
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[1] The Neighbor Project, “Why Homeownership?”, neighborproject.us/networked-saving 
 
[2] Matthew 26:11 
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Reflection Questions:  
 

 When you have felt lost, where do you turn?  

 What or who gives you direction?  

 How can you share the gifts God has given you to help others  

find their way?  

 
 
 
 
 

 

 


