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WHO IS THE ONE LOST SHEEP? 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

Luke 15:1-10 

The Parable of the Lost Sheep 

15 Now the tax collectors and sinners were all drawing near to hear him. 2 And the 

Pharisees and the scribes grumbled, saying, “This man receives sinners and eats with 

them.” 

 

3 So he told them this parable: 4 “What man of you, having a hundred sheep, if he has 

lost one of them, does not leave the ninety-nine in the open country, and go after the 

one that is lost, until he finds it? 5 And when he has found it, he lays it on his shoulders, 

rejoicing. 6 And when he comes home, he calls together his friends and his 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. 

 

The Parable of the Lost Coin 

8 “Or what woman, having ten silver coins, if she loses one coin, does not light a lamp 

and sweep the house and seek diligently until she finds it? 9 And 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 before the angels of 

God over one sinner who repents.” 
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For thirty years, a woman named Darva Campbell searched diligently for a ring. Her 

story begins with the Dust Bowl days of the 1920’s and ’30’s, when Darva’s 

grandparents left Arkansas to settle in Oregon. In those lean years, Darva’s 

grandfather couldn’t afford a wedding ring. But over the years, he saved up enough 

to buy a ring for Darva’s grandmother for $10. It had only one small diamond. Over the 

years it got dinged up. It had a scrape mark on the side of the band. Still, it was 

handed down from mother to daughter like a precious family heirloom, until it came to 

be on Darva’s finger when she went off to college in 1978. Just three years later, the 

ring was stolen when Darva’s apartment was burglarized. So began a thirty-year 

search to find that ring. Darva searched pawnshops to see if it had been pawned for 

cash. She went from antique shop to antique shop searching. Along came eBay, and 

Darva searched for the ring online thousands of times. Then, in September 2009 Darva 

saw a photo on eBay of what looked like her grandmother’s ring. She contacted the 

seller, asked about the ring, and placed a $500 bid to make sure she won the auction 

for that ring.  

 

Now, before I finish Darva’s story, let me say that some might question spending so 

much money just to get back a cheap, banged up ring. Given their experience of 

living through the Great Depression, Darva’s grandparents probably wouldn’t have 

done it. And would not have approved of her doing it. Wouldn’t that kind of money 

be better spent for something more practical, more God-pleasing? 

 

Jesus also told a story about something lost. Because the time and attention that were 

being spent on “sinners” was something the Pharisees and scribes questioned. They 

grumbled about Jesus receiving sinners and eating with them. Surely, Jesus was aware 

that He was defiling Himself by sitting with those who were unclean. Those folks were 

wrongdoers. Surely, Jesus was even being tolerant of wrongdoing. Those folks were 

lost. Jesus was wasting His time on them.  

 

You see, the Pharisees and scribes thought they knew who was lost and who was not. 

They thought they knew who were the sinners and who were not. They thought they 

knew who was in the kingdom of God and who was not. They thought they knew who 
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were the 99 who deserved the shepherd’s attention versus the one sinner whose loss 

was unavoidable and needed to be written off as a waste of His time. 

 

But did they really know? Did they really know who were the lost and who were not? 

Do we? Notice what this text says. On the one hand you have the tax collectors and 

sinners. They were not considered religious. They were not regulars at worship. They 

were considered to be lost. But as Luke says, they “were all drawing near to hear 

Jesus.” They all seemed to realize their need for Jesus. They all wanted to listen to 

Jesus. On the other hand were the Pharisees and scribes, considered very religious, 

regular worship attenders. No one would have thought of them as lost. But they had 

no use for Jesus. They didn’t come to listen to Jesus. They had no need to repent. They 

were secure in their own righteousness. So, which group was lost and which was not?  

Now, does that make religious people like you and me Pharisees and lost? You see, 

that’s just the kind of labeling and judging that Jesus wants to pull us away from. The 

Pharisees loved labeling people. Like calling people “sinners.” Like wanting to know 

who really was their “neighbor.” The Pharisees loved labeling people. But labeling 

people serves only one purpose. It dictates how we get to feel about certain people. 

Labeling dictates how we get to treat other people. Labeling gives us permission to 

write certain people off and to consider them a waste of our time. Does not Jesus 

want all of us to see ourselves as sinners? Do we not refer to ourselves as both saints 

and sinners? 

 

This addresses something very important in our lives. We are not spiritually strong every 

day or in every season of our lives. We have our highs and our lows. We have our times 

of not being so close to the Shepherd. Do we sometimes stray, or even become lost? 

As Isaiah 53 says, “We all like sheep have gone astray.” Were these parables about the 

lost intended for the tax collectors and sinners? Yes. Were these parables about the 

lost intended for the Pharisees and scribes? Yes.  

 

These parables were intended for all of us in order to tell all of us something very 

important about ourselves and about God. He seeks us. He searches diligently for us. 

When we go astray, when we lose our way, when we feel so distant from God, or 

when God seems so distant from us, God searches diligently for us like that shepherd 

searching for his one lost sheep. So, He goes wherever He has to in order to find us. He 
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goes out into the streets and alleys where are the poor, the crippled, the blind, and 

the lame. He goes to the side of the road where men get beaten, robbed, and left for 

dead. He goes out of the city to the Place of the Skull where men get crucified. He 

goes out to the tombs, to hedgerows and thickets and thorns and brambles and digs 

through them, and even when those thorns and brambles cover our graves He digs 

through them and pulls us out to safety.  

 

Like that man in the red bandanna… one of the heroes of 9-11 was a man who in the 

aftermath was known only as the Man in the Red Bandanna. With a red bandanna 

covering his nose and mouth, this man went up to the 78th floor lobby again and again 

to search diligently for the survivors that huddled there, like Ling Young and Judy Wein. 

He was neither a firefighter nor a policeman. He was just one of them, a man who 

worked in an office in the Twin Towers. They did not know him, and could identify him 

later only by his red bandanna. He did not know them, nor did he make distinctions 

among them between the savable and the not savable. He carried at least one 

person on his back. He encouraged those who could walk to help those who could 

not. That day Welles Crowther, the Man in the Red Bandanna, gave his life to pull to 

safety other people. Today, those other people include you, for whom the Shepherd 

gave His life to search diligently for and find you, and still seeks you when you go 

astray. 

 

Like a woman searching diligently for her lost coin, God searches for you. Like Darva 

Campbell… who did not consider her $500 bid to be a waste of money. But who won 

the bidding. And when the ring was sent to her in the mail in what she described as 

15,000 pounds of tape and bubble wrap, she ripped through it furiously to find that her 

search was over. The ring inside had a scrape mark on its side just as she remembered 

it. Her ring was found. Like a woman searching diligently for her lost coin or her lost ring, 

God searches diligently for you. He doesn’t consider it a waste of His time. He doesn’t 

consider any of us to be a regrettable yet unavoidable loss. He seeks us. He seeks a 

turnaround in us.  
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And He loves it, He rejoices when He makes a breakthrough in our faith, in our personal 

walk with Him. God in heaven rejoices when He enables us to stand alongside fellow 

sinners and acknowledge that we are fellow sinners with them, both in what we 

believe and in our attitudes and in our actions. God in heaven rejoices when He 

enables us to stand alongside fellow sinners and bear witness to the One who 

considers none of us a waste of His time. God in heaven rejoices when He enables us 

to set all labeling aside for the sake of the Shepherd who does not label any of us, who 

does not distinguish between the savable and the unsavable, but who gave His life for 

us all.    

 

Amen 

 


