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Luke 15:1-10 

Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him. 2 And the Pharisees and the scribes 

were grumbling and saying, “This fellow welcomes sinners and eats with them.” 
3 So he told them this parable: 4 “Which one of you, having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, does not 

leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness and go after the one that is lost until he finds it? 5 When he has found it, 

he lays it on his shoulders and rejoices. 6 And when he comes home, he calls together his friends and neighbors, 

saying to them, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found my sheep that was lost.’ 7 Just so, I tell you, there will be 

more joy in heaven over one sinner who repents than over ninety-nine righteous persons who need no 

repentance. 
8 “Or what woman having ten silver coins,[a] if she loses one of them, does not light a lamp, sweep the house, 

and search carefully until she finds it? 9 When she has found it, she calls together her friends and neighbors, 

saying, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found the coin that I had lost.’ 10 Just so, I tell you, there is joy in the 

presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.” 

 

Think of a special memory of your mom, grandmother, or a mother figure.  For some, it is really easy to picture.  

For others, not so much.  Some remember coming home from school or for a visit to smell fresh cookies just 

coming out of the oven, or the warm hugs that were given.  For me, I have a special place in my heart for my 

mom.   

 

You see I was always her mini-me, and truth be told, I still kind of am.  What I remember the most though is 

how much time she wanted to spend with my brother and I.  You see, my mom always had a job where she was 

able to take off if we were sick, or if we had a snow day.  Because my mom had and has such a heart for 

children we would always have some food fun,  

like peanut butter playdough or snow ice cream and dance and sing along with all the Disney movies whenever 

we had the chance.  There will always be those memories, and I bet from some motherly figure you have some 

memories of your own. 

 

What is it about the mother figure, someone we look up to, that makes us look up to them?  In most cases, it is 

the hospitality that they bring.   

 

Today, I want to stretch you by means of scripture, and I invite you to travel on this journey with me. 

 

Our first parable, or fable, takes us to a field where a shepherd is looking over their sheep.  Jesus describes the 

shepherd as having 100 sheep.  While always keep a watch on them, they would occasionally count them.  One 

sheep…two sheep…three sheep…are you getting tired?!  They notice that one sheep is missing.   

 

The shepherd realized that one of his sheep was lost.  Instead of count the one as lost, and continuing to tend for 

the other 99 sheep, the shepherd went to find the lost sheep.  Think about that.  Leave 99 other sheep to get 

eaten, stolen, or wander off themselves, to search for that one dumb sheep who got itself lost.  And then, instead 

of just going back to work as most shepherds would after finding the lost sheep, this shepherd gathered all their 

friends AND neighbors to celebrate because ONE of the 100 was lost but now was found. 

 

Our second parable, or fable, is quite like the first.  A woman had 10 silver coins.  For us that could make 50 

cents, $1.00, or $2.50, not much right?  But with this woman, these 10 silver coins had been 10 days of work.  It 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=luke+15&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-25589a


meant her livelihood.  So, when one coin went missing, it was a huge problem.  So, she lit all her lamps (which 

would have been costly in oil) and swept.  

Can you imagine her crawling on her knees…until she FOUND IT.  Like the shepherd, she gathered all her 

friends AND neighbors and celebrated because her livelihood was at stake, but  

she found what she needed.   

 

These stories are emphasized as being lessons in which we can learn about finding those who are lost from God.  

Repentance isn’t actually the key.  Have you ever considered that these stories can remind us of hospitality? I 

don’t just mean the celebration part, although that is fun.   

 

What if these parables challenged us to go out of our way to shake the hand of, to learn the name of someone 

who has perhaps been lost in our church, of someone who perhaps is missing their relationship with God?   

You see, the emphasis of these parables or fables should be on the joy of relationship recovery. 

 

I’m not calling anyone specifically sinners.  Instead, what if we treated everyone within this church like Jesus 

treated the tax collectors and sinners.  He acknowledged them, He talked with them, He ate with them, which 

brings us to question ourselves. 

 

How many of us rush out of the church after worship without an acknowledgement of the people around us?   

How many of us hurry to get to coffee fellowship/dinner after the benediction, ignoring the people who we do 

not recognize?   

How many of us look around to see who is actually sitting around us during worship?   

How many of us shake the hand of people around us at any given service?  … 

How many of us shake the hand of someone we don’t know at any given service? 

 

So many questions…yet if we answered yes to any of these questions, we have been neglecting the relationships 

that Jesus has called us to. 

 

Nothing says “welcome” like a firm handshake and an introduction. 

“Hi, I’m Liz.” 

Let’s try it. 

“Hi, I’m ________” 

Take a moment to say this greeting to those around you.  (actually try it) 

Now, isn’t that quite a bit of hospitality?! 

 

When we sit in the pews/chairs each week, we are acknowledging that we follow Jesus.  We have lost some of 

our hospitality in the fact that we all do not believe ourselves to be greeters, participating hosts, or welcoming 

people ourselves. 

 

Jesus showed hospitality of love through his relationships, his actions with the least and the lost.  Our mother 

figures show(ed) hospitality of love through their actions of love for us. 

 

I invite you to find your hospitality of love for those that you do not know, whether they are members of this 

church or our guests.  Jesus has called us into relationship with all. 
 


