Lost and Found (July 6, 2011) by Jim Crosby

What man of you, having a hundred sheep, if he loses one of them, does not leave the ninety-nine and go after the one that was lost and when he has found it lays it on his shoulders rejoicing.           Luke 15:4-5

I used to be a loser.  By that I mean I was a major leaguer when it came to losing things. My talent for misplacing stuff  was unsurpassed and so was my frustration in always trying to find them.

I write the phrase “used to be” advisedly.  It’s not that I don’t still lose things, but not to the extent that I did in the past.  Between the Lovely Susette and I we still misplace a number of things which makes for double frustration, since we both have to stop what we are doing and help the other locate the lost item.

One of the frequently lost items is a cell phone.  With a team effort that can usually be found without a great degree of difficulty.  The one who still has a locate-able phone just dials the other one’s number and we walk around the house or office until we hear it ringing and discover it---in the closet, a jacket pocket, a pantry shelf, wherever we absent mindedly left it. 

Sunglasses are very lose-able.  Can’t count the number of those I have had to replace over the years.  A favorite way to lose them is to leave them on the table of a restaurant or leave them in the pocket of a shirt (not good when the shirt goes into the washing machine.}

But, I think the most frustrating thing of all to lose is keys…especially car keys.  You get ready to go somewhere and you are close to being late like we always seem to be and you can’t find the darn keys. Awrgggg!

A little bolt of fear strikes your heart when you misplace something.  What if it is permanently lost?  That fear is enhanced if it is a credit card that is gone…or a driver’s license which you constantly have to show for identification.  That’s real fear when those are not where they should be because, in the hands of a dishonest person, they could cause you lots of problems.

But, when something is lost and you diligently search and find it there is a moment of extreme joy as you exult in its recovery.  Hurray, you have defeated the “Lose Monster” once again.  

That’s what happened in the parable of the lost sheep as related in the Gospel of Luke. Jesus told this parable in explanation to the Pharisees who complained about his eating with despicable people like, uh, tax collectors.  It demonstrates God’s concern for those who don’t hear and/or heed the Gospel message.

Now the shepherd didn’t lose the one sheep. It lost itself.  I once heard it explain that the sheep didn’t just take off, lickety-split, running all-out across the meadow and get lost.  It saw an interesting little clump of grass a little ways off from where the other 99 sheep were grazing and went to explore.  Then, it saw another clump farther away.

Well, that sheep ceased to pay attention to the main thing which was the fact that it had wandered so far away from the herd it was lost.  Like when we become focused on something we are rushing to do and put our keys in an atypical place. 

Now, the shepherd could have said the heck with it.  Serves that stupid sheep right for not paying attention to what it was doing and wandered off and got itself lost.  Let the careless sheep find it’s on way back.

But, the caring shepherd realized that might not happen.  There was a lot of danger lurking out in those unfamiliar areas.  A wild animal could kill the little sheep which was incapable of protecting itself.  It really couldn’t take care of itself.  Unless the shepherd found it that sheep would not be seen again.

So, he left the 99 in a protected area where they were safe.  And he set out to search until he found it.  His problem was where should he look.  In what direction should he go.  If he started in the wrong direction he could travel endlessly and never find the lost one.

Unlike when we lose something we try to logically recall our activities leading up to its disappearance and retrace our steps the shepherd hadn’t gone anywhere.  So he probably tried to remember the last time he saw that sheep.  Where was it grazing?
What would be the logical way for it to head out from that position.  Are there any tracks or traces left by the lost sheep that could be followed?

Finally, his search is rewarded and there is great joy.  He is so happy that he puts the sheep on his shoulder and carries him back to camp.

We experience relief and happiness when we find something we have lost.  So the question then becomes how do we keep from losing important things in the future.

TLS and I have discussed that and have come up with a partial solution.
We put hooks in the wall near the door to put our keys on.  If we do that each time we enter the house then the keys will be right there when we leave.  Makes sense.

Do we always do it.  Well, er…no!  But, we’ve gotten pretty good at remembering to do this and have saved a lot of time and frustration.

Keys can serve as a great item to help from losing other ones.  For example, when you go anywhere especially a restaurant and put sunglasses, cell phones etc on the table, put the car keys by them.  You ain’t going anywhere without those keys.  If you get to the car without them you’ll have to go back and get them or you can’t drive.
We’ve also designated just one or two places to put most items that we use a lot.  Rushed or not we try not to put important, oft-used items in any other place except the designated ones.

Are these methods foolproof? No, but they do help avoid a lot of frustration due to lostness.  And we don’t have to be shepherds chasing down the one missing thing that is important to us.  Well, at least not as much as we used too,

Thank goodness, when we get off track and lose ourselves in pursuits that are harmful we can always count on our Good Shepherd to love us, yearn for our return and welcome us back into the fold when we find the way back using His directions. 

[bookmark: _GoBack] Prayer: Lord help us to keep from getting lost.  But, when we do we are thankful that you help us find our way.   Amen!

***author’s note:  Have a “lost-free” week!
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