
Intro: Wait for AJ’s sermon 
 
Introduce the Text: Luke 2:41-50 (NIV) 
 
Context: Wait for AJ's sermon 
 
Read the Text: Luke 2:41-50 (NIV) 
 
Illustration: Have you ever lost something, but not really? I know, it's kind of a weird question 
so let me ask it this way -- have you ever misplaced something, but not exactly? 
 
I want you to imagine that you get asked to dog-sit for your parents or for a family in the 
church. Now we all know the feeling when your parents or some other family is explaining to 
you all the rules of the house, what the dog needs, but all you can really think about is the fact 
that you're about to have the house all to yourself. Finally your parents take off, and you're just 
sitting there with the dog looking at them like, "it's about to go down." If you're anything like 
me, you're already thinking about the movies you're going to watch, the video games you're 
going to play, and nobody can stop you because you're the king tonight. If you're a girl, maybe 
you can't wait to break into your mom's makeup cabinet and make yourself look all pretty, I 
don't know what you all do when you're home alone and honestly I'm okay with that. 
 
But imagine that you're just enjoying yourself, having a great night, and then all of a sudden you 
have a freak-out moment. I'm talking about that moment where everything gets quiet, you 
mute the TV, and you just "listen." You don't hear the dog, you don't see the dog, and you start 
to get worried. You call the dog's name, there's no answer. You start to rethink everything, like 
did you forget to let them back inside when you took them out? Did you leave the garage door 
open and they ran away? Did they get into some chocolate and eat it all and die on your watch? 
I mean in those moments your mind goes to some extreme places. You start running all over 
the house looking for them, you're going outside and calling it's name to see if they'll come 
running, and you're not having any luck. Finally, you just accept it -- you lost the dog, and you 
have to figure out how to tell mom and dad, or Brad and Suzie, that amazing couple in the 
church. You walk up to your parents' bedroom where the dog's cage is because you're about to 
go and cry, remembering the great life the dog had and see this when you walk in *show 
picture of dog sleeping on the bed*. 
 
The entire time that you've been freaking out, this dude was asleep on the bed, just living his 
best life while you started thinking about how your parents were going to kill you. Honestly, 
there's a good chance he's heard you calling his name the whole time but was just unbothered, 
thinking "at some point they'll figure it out, but right now I'm just chilling." 
 
At that point in your mind you're thinking, "How did I not think to look here first?" 
 
1. What if God hasn't gone missing, you just forgot where to look? 



Listen, if you're anything like me, 2020 felt a lot like the story I just described. Going into the 
year, it felt like mom and dad were ready to leave you home alone with the dog for a bit. I 
mean you had words from the Lord that 2020 was going to be a "year of clarity," you had plans 
for big ministry outreach events, you were going to take that incredible family vacation, you 
were going to have the picture-perfect wedding, you were going to see growth in your 
business, you were going to graduate from high school or college, whatever the case may have 
been -- you were hyped for this year. Two months in, everything is going great. The news about 
COVID hits, we shut down for a week and you're not mad -- it's a mini-vacation! Then at some 
point the week of shut down turned into two... then three... then a month... then two months... 
and at some point in there, you had the freak-out moment. Mom and dad were gone, you were 
watching that movie, doing your hair and makeup with mom's stash, and started thinking, 
"where's the dog?" 
 
More seriously, your freak-out moment was the first of many panic attacks. Or maybe it was 
realizing your ministry event, your family vacation, or graduation wasn't going to happen. 
Maybe it was realizing that your business that was trending in the right direction wasn't actually 
going to survive if this thing went much longer. For some of us, maybe it was losing a family 
member or close friend in the midst of everything. 
 
Instead of running around the house looking for a dog at this point, you're running circles 
spiritually wondering where God went. In fact, if I can get real, I think for many of us this year 
could be characterized by this phrase: "God, where are you?" 
 
Back to the Text: You see, this is the same exact question Mary and Joseph were asking when 
they realized that Jesus wasn't traveling with them back home from Jerusalem. "Jesus, where 
are you?" Now a lot of us when we read this immediately think, "How bad of parents are Mary 
and Joseph? How do you lose the Messiah, guys? Come on." Well, this is what one 
commentator says about them losing him: "It was not through carelessness that they did not 
miss him. Usually the women in a caravan started out much earlier than the men for they 
traveled more slowly. The men started later and traveled faster and the two sections would not 
meet until the evening encampment was reached. It was Jesus' first Passover. No doubt Joseph 
thought he was with Mary, Mary thought that he was with Joseph and not till the evening camp 
did they miss him" (Barclay). 
 
So they make their way back to Jerusalem, and where do they find Jesus? In the temple. Then 
Mary, undoubtedly a panicked mother by this point, says this (and I love the way it's worded): 
"Son, why have you treated us like this? Your father and I have been anxiously searching for 
you.” Jesus' response to this is so cool, calm, and collected. I mean it's seriously like this dude is 
Kemba (my dog), just relaxed on all of the pillows on the bed. He responds by saying, "Why 
were you searching for me? Didn’t you know I had to be in my Father’s house?” 
 
I said earlier, what if God hasn't gone missing, you just forgot where to look? I think this last 
year, a lot of us identify with Mary and Joseph. We've been going throughout this entire year 
and don't feel like we can find Jesus. We're not sure when and we're not sure where, but at 



some point along the way we lost Him. For many of us, 2020 felt like a year in which God has 
been hiding, or maybe God has been absent entirely. 
 
I want to encourage us this morning that God isn't hiding. God isn't absent. You see there are 
places that God has promised to always be, to always meet with his people. The truth is, 
sometimes we just forget to look in these spots. What I mean is this -- I'm a pastor, and this 
year more than any other year I forgot to get in the Word of God. I forgot to spend time in 
prayer. I forgot to intentionally create space to pray with other believers. Then, at some point, I 
felt disconnected from God and said our famous phrase for the year, "God, where are you? 
Why don't I feel you? Why do you feel absent? Where did you go?" I think the response that 
Jesus gave to his mother is the response that He's also been giving to many of us who have felt 
this way: "Why were you searching for me? Didn’t you know I had to be in my Father’s house?" 
In other words, "You know where to find me." 
 
Pastoral Disclaimer: I'm not here to shame anyone in the room today. If you didn't read your 
Bible as much as you should've in 2020, if you didn't pray as much, if you didn't tune into 
church online enough or meet with your small group, there is no shame or condemnation for 
those in Christ. I am not here to make you feel bad -- I'm here to remind you of where God has 
promised to meet with you. 
 
What if... what if God hasn't gone missing, but many of us just forgot where to look? 
 
I said at the beginning that I had two questions for us as we head into the new year, and my 
second is very simple: 
 
2. Even though we're done with 2020, what if God isn't? 
 
Unpack: Now hear me out, because I know a lot of us are immediately thinking, "there is no 
way you can make me go back to 2020, that year is over and I am done." Before you shut me 
down, let me explain myself. You see, we have this ideas in our head that when something 
"ends," you should immediately leave and move onto the next thing. When a movie ends, you 
leave the theater. When high school ends, you go to college or enter the work force. When 
church ends, you go watch the Colts. When 2020 ends, you go straight to 2021. Mary and 
Joseph operated pretty similarly. The text says that they had gone to Jerusalem for the Passover 
Celebration, which historically would've lasted 8 days for them. Naturally, when it ended, Mary 
and Joseph felt like it was time to move on from Jerusalem and to go to the next thing. The 
feast had ended, right? Well, for Jesus, just because Passover had ended didn't mean He was 
ready to leave His Father's house. 
 
Point: Here's what I'm getting at -- I think sometimes we are very similar to Mary and Joseph. I 
think we move onto the next thing before we check to see if Christ is moving with us. 
 
Even though Mary and Joseph were done with Passover and done with Jerusalem, Jesus still 
had some business to attend to there. I can't help but wonder if some of us are too ready to 



close the book entirely on 2020 and what God was doing in it. I think too many of us are 
"moving on" from words that God spoke about what 2020 could be, or dreams that God gave 
us for 2020. I think that a lot of us had hopes and dreams for ministry events, missions trips, 
business ventures, small groups, mentorships, family bonding, etc. that didn't play out this last 
year, and just because they didn't play out we're acting like we heard from God incorrectly or 
like He didn't show up and do His part. 
 
Well here's a question for you: what if the dream you had for that event, or that missions trip, 
or that small group was actually from God? What if you didn't hear from God incorrectly, and 
what if He didn't "not come through?" What if God just had you in a waiting period so that 
when it was actually time to follow through on that dream or that word from Him you would do 
it with a zeal that only an incredibly difficult year could produce? What if God was shaping you 
in 2020 so that you could actually live into the word or the dream he gave you? What if 2020 
was a year of preparation for you and not just a year of loss? 
 
I think a lot of us are about to realize that we could not have the 2021 we're about to have 
without the 2020 that we just had. I think a lot of us are about to realize that 2020 was not 
wasted time, but it was a year of growth. A year of maturing. A year of stripping away. A year of 
trial and testing so that we can become more whole, more mature, more expectant, more 
surrendered people of God. 
 
Scripture: This last year has in many ways been a year of suffering for most of us. Hear these 
words from the book of Romans as we close: 
 
"Not only so, but we also glory in our sufferings, because we know that suffering produces 
perseverance; perseverance, character; and character, hope. And hope does not put us to 
shame, because God’s love has been poured out into our hearts through the Holy Spirit, who 
has been given to us." 
 
Romans 5:3-5 (NIV) 
 
Point: What if God has been producing a perseverance, character, and hope in us throughout 
2020 that we will desperately need for what He wants to do through us in 2021 and beyond? 
 
Response: 21 Days of Prayer 


