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So you are standing in the middle of, say, the British Science Museum with your nephew and 

niece who are about seven who you are taking out on a trip.  Then suddenly you realise that your 

niece has disappeared. She was there a minute ago but somehow has vanished.  So you say to 

you nephew, “Just stay there while I look for her.”  This is desperation as you have no faith in 

him doing so but off you go thinking of what you are going to say to your sister if you only come 

back with one of them, which of course you cannot do.  But you have to go and look.  What else 

can you do? 

 All sorts of things flash through your mind.  You cannot lose your niece, because you love 

her, because of what your sister would say, that the family desperately needs her (what would her 

loss do to the family?).  That it was your responsibility to care for her. 

 So when we are reflecting on the lost sheep parable, Jesus is trying to get all these things 

across to his listeners.  On one level, that God loves us and will do anything to get us back if we 

are lost.  So much so that he will both risk or trust the others (us) not to get lost while he does.  

But God’s desire to get us back means that he will risk everything for us.  That of course takes 

us to the risk of losing his son as well.  Did he risk losing his son?  Did he reckon that his son 

was going to go through a tough time (quite a tough time with crucifixion) and then would be 

back again?  There is more to what happens in the garden of Gethsemane than that.  And it is a 

mystery.  Part of the mystery of Jesus’ humanity and divinity. If Jesus was always going to say 

yes, is he only divine?  But if there is a real human debate in his head in Gethsemane, a real 

struggle as the word ‘agony’ in Greek suggests, then he could, at some point, have decided 

differently. 

 So there is a real power in God’s love for us, a power that is willing to sacrifice so much 

for us.  For us to know what faith is about we have to realise in our hearts, who God is to us, and 

what this powerful, sacrificial, love of God’s means to God, and so really means to us. 

 If we understand this, then we know that whatever we do or however far we travel from 

God, that love is always there and the word for our journey of return to God, is repentance. 

 But from another side, our side not God’s, there is what we are willing to do for our 

brothers and sisters, both Christians who disappear from the flock, and others who have yet to be 

part of the body the flock.  Our shared responsibility as shepherds. 

 And here God expects us, hopes that we will see them as ‘family.’  So all those things I 

might have felt in the museum, or a variation on them, come into force.  A shared responsibility 

for the flock, a love, in the Christian sense, for all those who God loves.  A sharing in that 

powerful love of God’s, though ours will never be that perfect.  The knowledge of what the loss 

of someone will do to the whole community.  How the whole community suffers at the loss. 

 But the essential thing in both these parables is never to leave out the last part.  The 

rejoicing.  We Christians can have a very dark approach to our religion, even our faith.  

Sometimes we even seem to enjoy it a bit as if we have to me miserable to be sincere.  And at 

times those who taught us have suggested that this is right. That we should never enjoy life, and 

never enjoy the good things in life.  That is never Biblical.  Luke’s gospel, but others too, are 

always encouraging us to rejoice, celebrate our faith, our being with God, the life God has given 

us.  After all it should be the greatest experience of our lives.  Certainly the most fulfilling.  If 

not we have to find it, and nothing in the Science Museum will help. 


