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One thing our 2 biblical passages tell us this week is that God 

chooses mercy and grace again and again. Let us pray to our 

gracious God: May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all 

our hearts be pleasing and acceptable to you, O God our rock and our 

redeemer. Amen. 

 

Today is 9/11, the infamous day that changed many things for our 

country. Over 3500 people lost their lives that day, and many more 

lives were lost in the war that followed in Afghanistan. 21 years ago I 

was an Associate Pastor at a large church in New Jersey. I woke up to 

the most beautiful day; I remember the sun shining through my 

apartment windows and lighting up the whole place. I walked down the 

street to the church where my office was and began work as usual. 

Then all of a sudden news of the first Tower of the World Trade 

Center being hit by a place came swirling into the office building of the 

church. Together we went to watch the events taking place at the 

other Associate Pastor’s house right across the street. We were 

astounded as the 2nd Tower fell. I then received information that my 

cousin Greg had been at work in one of the Towers, but had gotten 

out safely. It was a strange strange day. The church had a preschool 

on its grounds, and my task was to go through the files with the 

director to see if any of the parents worked at the World Trade Center. 

We were a bedroom community for NYC, and many parents 

commuted. Thankfully because of the beauty of the day, many had 

skipped that day of work to golf- which probably felt like a minor 

decision to them that morning. One parent though was on United flight 

93 Todd Beamer, and we walked with his family through that huge 



loss and the gratitude for his and others sacrifice that saved others 

that day.  

 

In the days and weeks to follow, we kept the sanctuary open around 

the clock. Many people came to pray, and worship tripled. Everyone 

wanted to be together. They needed community! I needed community. 

We all needed to belong somewhere and be together.  

 

It is the joy of community that Jesus is speaking of in our Luke 

passage. The joy of being together. We sure missed this joy during 

the early days of the pandemic. Do you remember how life changed? 

We were separated from each other. It meant so much when things 

began on Zoom and when TV had specials acknowledging what we 

were all going through. We lost loved ones and nurses and doctors 

and all those who worked so hard at hospitals put their own health at 

risk. It was a huge time. As a world it seems we are still catching our 

breath from the pandemic. The church is still catching her breath. 

Many people have not returned to worship. The faithful ones holding 

down the fort are tired.  

 

Jesus talks to sinner and tax collectors, Pharisees and scribes about 

community. He says that if you were a shepherd and one of your 

sheep was lost, wouldn’t you go find it. If you were a woman who lost 

a coin, wouldn’t you search high and low to find it. In these passages 

we learn some things about the God whom Jesus is speaking about. 

God is the God who seeks out the lost and missing. God is not 

fatigued or burnt out. God experiences joy and fosters celebration 

when the lost is found and rejoins community.  

 

Are we missing any sheep from our flock at Plymouth? Who isn’t 

here? Is there someone we should reach out to? I know the deacons 



are faithfully reaching out, but if you feel the absence of someone, 

please let them know and let me know.  

 

Who is here and has been working hard? Are you fatigued, exhausted 

and losing energy? How can we offer refreshment to your soul? What 

are you longing for in your heart of hearts? These are questions I have 

and I’d love to hear from you. 

 

Have you ever been the one missing? I have definitely been the 

slowest on a hike, and felt the care of the leader who said, “We are 

only as fast as our slowest person. I knew I wouldn’t be left behind.” 

 

My sister teaches in a charter school for high schoolers with emotional 

behavior disorder who have been arrested and expelled from a county 

school. Her school is a hard place but a place of possibility and new 

beginnings. This week, ironically or a God thing, Suzi overheard 2 girls 

talking about not wanting to get out of bed in the morning, and how 

their family wouldn't even care and wouldn’t come get them. Suzi 

showed them a book that had been donated to the school with the 

story of Luke 15 in it about the 99 sheep safe but the 1 was lost and 

how the Shepherd went to find the missing sheep. The girls couldn’t 

believe the shepherd would do that. Then Suzi asked them if they 

knew they were worth that. She said, if we were on a boat and I 

noticed you girls weren’t on it, I would go back and get you. They were 

surprised that she would go back for them. She told them how it 

wouldn’t be a complete community without them. They were floored.  

 

I was blown away by this, and by God’s timing of the exact passage I 

was working with for a sermon coming up in her class. Can you 

imagine feeling unworthy of being included in community? Unworthy 

of being looked for or found? I hope you all feel worthy of being looked 



for and found. I hope we as a church can do a better job of finding the 

lost.  

 

The flock is not complete unless all are found and returned to the fold. 

It is interesting to note that the shepherd takes responsibility for 

finding the sheep. The sheep is not blamed for wandering off. It is the 

shepherd’s responsibility to go and find and return them to community. 

 

God chooses mercy and grace again and again and invites us to 

follow in that way.  

 

Let us pray: 

Gracious God, thank you for loving us unconditionally and for seeking 

us when we wander. Thank you for the gift of community and for the 

joy it brings us. Help us to seek those who leave the fold and to have 

open hearts. Refresh us with your love and energize our hearts. In the 

name of Jesus the Great Shepherd, we pray. Amen. 


