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Texts: Joshua 5:9-12•  Psalm 32 •  2 Corinthians 5:16-21 • Luke 
15:1-3, 11b-32 

Joshua 5:9-12
The Lord said to Joshua, “Today I have rolled away from you the disgrace of 

Egypt.” And so that place is called Gilgal to this day.
While the Israelites were camped in Gilgal they kept the passover in the 

evening on the fourteenth day of the month in the plains of Jericho. On the day 
after the passover, on that very day, they ate the produce of the land, unleavened 
cakes and parched grain. The manna ceased on the day they ate the produce of 
the land, and the Israelites no longer had manna; they ate the crops of the land of 
Canaan that year.

Psalm 32
Happy are those whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 
Happy are those to whom the Lord imputes no iniquity, and in whose spirit 

there is no deceit. 
While I kept silence, my body wasted away through my groaning all day long. 
For day and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was dried up 

as by the heat of summer.
Se’lah 
Then I acknowledged my sin to you, and I did not hide my iniquity;
I said, “I will confess my transgressions to the Lord,” and you forgave the 

guilt of my sin.
Se’lah 
Therefore let all who are faithful offer prayer to you; at a time of distress, 

the rush of mighty waters shall not reach them. 
You are a hiding-place for me; you preserve me from trouble; you surround 

me with glad cries of deliverance.
Se’lah 
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I will instruct you and teach you the way you should go; I will counsel you 
with my eye upon you.  

Do not be like a horse or a mule, without understanding, whose temper 
must be curbed with bit and bridle, else it will not stay near you. 

Many are the torments of the wicked, but steadfast love surrounds those 
who trust in the Lord.

Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, O righteous, and shout for joy, all you up-
right in heart.

 2 Corinthians 5:16-21 
From now on, therefore, we regard no one from a human point of view; 

even though we once knew Christ from a human point of view, we know him no 
longer in that way. So if anyone is in Christ, there is a new creation: everything 
old has passed away; see, everything has become new! All this is from God, who 
reconciled us to himself through Christ, and has given us the ministry of reconcili-
ation; that is, in Christ God was reconciling the world to himself, not counting their 
trespasses against them, and entrusting the message of reconciliation to us. So we 
are ambassadors for Christ, since God is making his appeal through us; we entreat 
you on behalf of Christ, be reconciled to God. For our sake he made him to be sin 
who knew no sin, so that in him we might become the righteousness of God.

Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32 
Now all the tax-collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him. 

And the Pharisees and the scribes were grumbling and saying, ‘This fellow wel-
comes sinners and eats with them.’

 So he told them this parable: “There was a man who had two sons. The 
younger of them said to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of the property that 
will belong to me.’ 

“So he divided his property between them. A few days later the younger 
son gathered all he had and travelled to a distant country, and there he squan-
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dered his property in dissolute living. When he had spent everything, a severe 
famine took place throughout that country, and he began to be in need. So he 
went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him to 
his fields to feed the pigs. He would gladly have filled himself with the pods that 
the pigs were eating; and no one gave him anything. 

“But when he came to himself he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired 
hands have bread enough and to spare, but here I am dying of hunger! I will get 
up and go to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven 
and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son; treat me like one of 
your hired hands.”’”

“So he set off and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his father 
saw him and was filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and 
kissed him. Then the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and 
before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son.’

“But the father said to his slaves, ‘Quickly, bring out a robe — the best one 
— and put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. And get the 
fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate; for this son of mine was dead 
and is alive again; he was lost and is found!’ 

“And they began to celebrate.
 “Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the 

house, he heard music and dancing. He called one of the slaves and asked what 
was going on. 

“He replied, ‘Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted 
calf, because he has got him back safe and sound.’ 

“Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father came out and be-
gan to plead with him. But he answered his father, ‘Listen! For all these years I 
have been working like a slave for you, and I have never disobeyed your com-
mand; yet you have never given me even a young goat so that I might celebrate 
with my friends. But when this son of yours came back, who has devoured your 
property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!’
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“Then the father said to him, ‘Son, you are always with me, and all that is 
mine is yours. But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours 
was dead and has come to life; he was lost and has been found.’”

This parable of Jesus illustrates, as well as any other, the heart of God. For this 
well-worn parable, maybe it would be best heard with a modern twist. 

There once was a man who had two sons. The younger son came to the father 
and said, “when you die, I’m getting half your money, right?” 

The father not sure what was coming next replied, “yes.” 
Well, “I’d like it now,” the younger son said.  He might as well have told his 

Dad, “I wish you were dead.” 
“I’ll consult my accountant,” said the father. The accountant told him this 

was a terrible idea. If he were to withdraw this money,  he would lose all the future 
earnings. But, with a sigh the father agreed. When he presented the big check to the 
younger son, he said, “I hope this makes you happy.” 

And it did make him very happy.
He quickly packed up his things and headed to the airport. There he stared 

at the departure screen with joy thinking of all the places he could visit — Chicago, 
New Orleans, New York City. The latter was his choice though. He bought a round 
trip ticket with an open return.

By the end of the day he had landed at JFK airport. He took a cab to the Ritz 
Carlton Hotel, bought an Armani suit on the way, and had a spa treatment! The 
hotel room was on the top floor, with a terrace deck. 

When he went down to the hotel lobby, he was the talk of place. Before long, 
he had more friends than he could count, Facebook likes, contacts in his phone. He 
lived the high life for weeks and weeks and weeks. Every now and then he would 
think to himself, “I should probably rent a less expensive place and save some 
money rather than staying at an expensive hotel every night.” But he was having too 
much fun to make such long-term plans.
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Spring turned to Summer, Summer turned to Fall, and Fall to Winter, and 
the younger son had spent everything. The hotel manager knocked on his door and 
kicked him out. 

He was on the street with nothing but the Armani suit on his back and the 
backpack he came with. He found his way to a homeless shelter where he spent 
nights around 100 other homeless men snoring and smelling and sleeping. He spent 
his days eating soup and remembering his comfortable life back at home. 

He thought of his father’s warmth, the soft carpet under his feet back home, 
sheets on the bed. One night he put his hand in the pocket of that backpack and 
found that open return ticket and decided he would go home. 

It took him most of the day to get to the airport, but when he did he flew 
home and got a ride to the house. 

His father meanwhile was sitting on the front porch in a robe drinking coffee. 
As soon as the car came within view, he could tell this was his son. He jumped up, 
dropped the coffee mug, flung off the porch, a slipper came off and the robe was fly-
ing up. A little embarrassing but he didn’t care, his son, his child was back home!

Before the son could get the words out of his mouth, his father hugged and 
embraced him. “My son is back. I thought you were dead, but you’re alive. You were 
lost and now are found! Let’s throw a party to celebrate!”

And they did.
Most of my life I have focused on this part of the parable, and it does have a 

stand-alone quality to it. 
It is true that if you think you have messed up so badly God cannot love you, 

you are wrong. God forgives you, God wants to reconcile with you, come home to 
God. Nothing can separate you from the love of God. 

But remember the beginning of the passage tells us a man had “two sons.” It 
was addressed to the Pharisees and scribes who were grumbling about this Jesus 
eating with sinners.

The Latin root for reconcile means to make friendly again. 



Lost and Found • March 6, 2016 • Rev. Thomas A. (Tommy) Williams • Page 6

This story stands as a story of reconciliation. Between all people and God. It 
is God’s desire that the whole of the human family is reconciled to God and each 
other. Brother to brother, father to sons…

It’s what we’ve been sent to do — arms around sinners, and the self-righteous 
between them and sinners or us — to make friendly again.

It is what the letter to the Corinthians talks about. 
The God person in the story, the father, comes outside to meet the disgrun-

tled older brother and says essentially, “This is my party. You are invited, but you 
don’t have to come. All I have is yours. It is only right that we celebrate one that was 
lost and is now found. If you want to stay out here, that’s fine, but I’m going back in-
side because my child was lost but now is found.”

Come, all, to the party. Today a feast is being spread at the table of God, all 
are welcome.

*I am indebted to Rev. Jim Somerville for the dramatic modern retelling of 
the parable. 


