
“Ridiculous Rejoicing” Luke 15:1-10 

 

   At the Greenbelt Pilgrimage in Cheltenham, England where I attended a few years ago, 

there was a pub frequented by pilgrims and festival goers called “Jesus Arms”. The billboard 

shows a caricature of Jesus with his arms widespread as if inviting everyone to come and have 

fun - to leave all the cares of the world and have a pint or two with friends and strangers alike.  

We can imagine the Jesus portrayed in Luke 15 having a drink in a pub, eating and 

having a conversation with what the Pharisees and scribes claim to be “sinners” – the 

undesirables and underserving in the community - the tax collectors, the beggars, the drifters, 

the lepers, the tramps, you name it. Jesus heard the grumblings of the Pharisees and the scribes 

loud and clear: “Why does this fellow Jesus hang out with sinners? He’s always eating and 

getting drunk with them. What kind of a rabbi is he? What is he doing with these people?” As 

always who does not back down with such remarks, Jesus’ answer was in the form of  parables. 

“Which one of you, shepherds, has lost a sheep? Would you not leave the ninety-nine 

sheep in the field and go beat the bushes for that one lost sheep? And when you find that lost 

sheep, which one of you would not put that sheep on your shoulders and take the sheep back to 

your friends and say, ‘Come, let’s have a party. I found my lost sheep!’” 

“Which one of you women, if you lose a coin, would not sweep up the floor of your 

home and move all the furniture, or even rip the carpets just to find that one lost coin? And 

when you have found that lost coin, which one of you would not run out into the street and say 

to your neighbors, ‘Come party with me. I found my lost penny!’  

Now, which one of you would do that? Well, I guess some of us would say – not me – I 

will not do that! That’s crazy! I’m not sure about you but I found these parables funny and 

outrageous! Luke must have pictured Jesus as a stand-up comedian!  

Imagine losing one sheep and then leaving all 99 obedient ones in search of that wayward 

sheep? By leaving the 99 sheep, the shepherd risk them roaming off, being stolen, or being 

killed and eaten by a wolf. Think also about the difficulties the shepherd faced or the time and 

the effort the shepherd spent in finding the lost sheep. Imagine the shepherd hiking over hills 

and valleys, the scrambling down creek banks, the torture heat of the sun and climbing through 



thorny bushes and brambles: all in search of a sheep that could have been in trouble a thousand 

different ways. And when the sheep was found, the shepherd called his friends and neighbours 

and had a party! Why would a lowly poor shepherd spend all his money and resources in having 

a party just to celebrate the return of the lost sheep? Isn’t that ridiculous rejoicing? 
Or think of all that housework the woman has put into in search of her lost coin! 

Sweeping, moving furniture, rearranging clutter, crawling around on the dusty floor. And then 

when she found the lost coin, she gathered her friends and neighbours for a sumptuous dinner to 

celebrate the lost coin that was found! I think this is absurd. Who is in her right mind to call 

friends and neighbours for a dinner only to spend more money than the lost coin’s worth. I 

mean why bother looking for the coin at all, if you’re just going to spend more money 

anyway?” For most of us, that is ridiculous rejoicing!  

And while we are scratching our heads in trying to understand these parables, somehow a 

voice tells us that these stories were primarily not about us. These parables are all about God! 

The Lukan Jesus offered these parables to tell the Pharisees that the God Jesus is following and 

teaching about is a God of unconditional love. A God who is inclusive. A God who welcomes 

those underserving and those ignored by the community. This God portrayed as a foolish 

seeking shepherd; or an absurd searching woman is the God Jesus wants us to emulate and 

follow. The theologian Frederick Buechner writes that “these parables…are essentially about 

the outlandishness of God who does impossible things with impossible people or situation…” 

The outlandishness of God - the undeniably abundant grace of God. This is the God Jesus 

preached about / who will go far distance to reach those who shun away from God's grace. God 

welcomes the lost and even throws a celebration party for those who were found. 

How are we challenged by these parables? There is an inherent promise in this parable, 

that no matter what is lost—an insignificant coin, a bewildered sheep, or a human soul, the 

Lukan Jesus teaches us that God seeks out and redeems what has been lost and brings them 

back to the fold. One theological question some of us may ask is this: if God is so preoccupied 

with the one that is lost – does God even care for the ninety-nine sheep that were on the safe 

side? Or the 9 silver coins comfortably sitting on top of the table? I don’t think God disregards 

those who are on the safe side – that’s not the point Jesus wants us to understand. God loves us 

all no matter what state we are in but to lose something or someone we love is to have some 



part of us broken. And it is in the brokenness that we feel isolated and hurt. Luke portrays God 

in a way that if one goes astray, the circle of life has been cut – wholeness is broken. As if God 

is weeping when one is grieving. As if God is hurting when one is in pain. As if God is 

worrying when one is in danger.  

Now that we understand who God is in these parables, then we go and do likewise! There 

are so many lost sheep or lost coins in our community or even in our congregation that needs 

our love, our attention, our presence. People who lost hope, lost faith, lost loved ones, lost 

health, lost confidence, lost employment, the addicts, those with mental health issues– so many 

we can name. Once, a man told me, “I can’t stand to go to church anymore, not since my wife’s 

funeral there last year.” If he is a member of our church, you have to find his lost hope for him 

and give it back to him! One time I was facilitating a workshop on the theme of birthing new 

life and in the middle of the workshop, one participant suddenly burst into tears and spilled her 

guilt of not believing anymore in a God who gives life. “It’s because since my miscarriage I 

have lost my faith” she said.  We have to find her lost faith and give it back to her.  

I know that many of us here have lost something or someone dear to us. But I also know 

that many of us here will go to great lengths to help find that which was lost so we can become 

whole again as an individual – as a family – as a community! This I know because the God we 

celebrate in this place is not an angry or an unforgiving God. The God of Jesus that we follow is 

one of love, justice, compassion and healing.  

On this Sunday, when our community life swells with hope and new life through singing, 

teaching, learning, praying, feasting, and community building --let us remember that God 

celebrates with you and I when the lost is found. This is something for us to be excited about! 

Thanks be to God. Amen. 


