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Not long ago, my family and I got really cheap tickets to see U2 in concert in Raleigh.  Although we arrived late (traffic!), I became very excited and anxious as the concert had already started.  Traffic was crazy, so I pulled into the first gravel lot I could find and we hurried on the mile-long walk to the stadium, singing and skipping along with the songs.  

After the concert we started for the car exhausted, yet exhilarated.  I knew the general direction in which to walk, but I quickly noticed that I could not remember the specific lot in which we parked.  Walking confidently, I made the classic mistake and tried to hide my concern from my wife..  Then I saw a port-a-jon…I knew that landmark!  Then I saw a fence with some big trucks behind it…I knew we were getting close.  A few moments later, I stopped.  Looked around and realized…I know we are in the right lot, but I have no idea where our car is.  That’s when I finally broke down and told Katie…and of course…I got “the look.”

I clicked the panic button on my keys.  Nothing.  Katie and the kids stopped and in no uncertain terms declared that they were staying put until I found the car.  I wandered around the lot for about 20 minutes, and still nothing.  A strange feeling welled up in my chest. I started to panic. My eyes even started to sting with a few tears.  I couldn’t be this wrong! Was the car stolen?  I am so stupid!  How could I have lost my car!  I KNOW we parked in this gravel lot! I even looked in places that I already looked three times!

Then Baxter tugged at my pants and said in his sweet voice, “Daddy, didn’t we park on pavement?”  

“What?” I too angrily replied.  “No, Bax.  I’m SURE we parked in THIS lot!”

Then I stomped off to make another 20 minute trek around the same parking lot until…I accidentally stepped out off the gravel lot ONTO a paved lot right which.  In a matter of seconds, I saw it. The car was right there!  Amazing relief!  We were in the wrong lot!

Our car was always where I left it.  It had never moved. It was not as lost as I thought.  It just lay undiscovered. I was SO SURE I was looking in the right place. I was SO SURE I was right.   I was SO SURE it was the car that was lost.  

In the same we way, we often go in search for God, as if God is ‘lost.’ We painstakingly hunt and look for God in every nook and corner of our lives.  We attend church in hopes of noticing the divine.  We read the Bible believing that if we could just understand it, then we will see God.  How many of us pray and spend the whole time talking TO GOD, and never take the time to wait in silence straining to hear the voice of the Creator?  If we are honest with ourselves, we know we have a deep down ache to know if God is real, and a deep down hope that the divine will somehow reach into our lives and transform us into something more—if we could only FIND God.  We search for God as if it is God who is ‘lost.’  But like my search for my car…what if God is not as lost as we think!
I find it ironic when I listen to people talk about their first encounter with God.  I hear statements like this:


“When I found God, my life turned around.”


“When I found Jesus…


“When I discovered God…”

All of these statements, while not wrong, lacks a bit of perspective…and at best might confuse our understanding of WHO GOD IS.

You see, I think we got it backwards.  We don’t find God…God finds us.  I find it funny that we go on a search for God…as if God has somehow moved.  God is always right there. Whetehr we see it or not, God has always been in the world, loving and working and redeeming all of creation.  In fact, the very last thing Jesus said in the gospel of Matthew was, “And surely, I am with you always, even to the very end of the age.”

We just get so caught up in our lives and our own problems that we fail to notice him.  We get distracted by our arrogance that we don’t need God; our stubbornness that we are always right; our selfishness that our problems are the more important than anyone else.  We become embarrassed by our behaviors, what we look at on TV or the internet, how we treat the poor, or how we treat our spouses, how we spend our time, or how we spend our money.  No wonder we have a hard time seeing God!  As a result, we start to believe that there is no way that God could love and accept us knowing what and who we are…and so WE HIDE…WE HIDE FROM GOD.  Maybe we are the ones who are truly lost. 

How might you be hiding from God?  Have you been asked to teach Sunday School, but don’t think you are good enough?  Have you been nudged to commit to a Bible Study, but don’t think you have the time?  Are you holding grudges against someone, yet refuse to seek forgiveness?  Are you involved in behaviors that you know is separating you from God?  

In the midst of all this hiding, we forget the most fundamental part of God’s nature—despite our unbelief…God believes in us! Despite our lack of faith in God, God has faith in us. So, God continues to seek us out.  No matter how far we run away from God, no matter how hard we try to hide, God loves us so much that God will always search for us… God always wants to be with us.  God loves us THAT MUCH.  

  In today’s Gospel lesson, Jesus tells two ‘lost’ parables.  In the first, he describes how any shepherd would leave their flock of sheep to go in a search for the one who got lost.  And In the second, Jesus describes how a woman who turns her house upside down until she finds one of her lost coins.  And each parable ends with a similar statement, “Rejoice with me, for I have found that which was lost.  There is much rejoicing in the presence of the angels of God!”

You see, a party is thrown in heaven when God finds us!  
A few weeks ago, my wife and I were invited to a surprise anniversary party for a couple of our friends.  As per the instructions, we were to arrive precisely at 6:00pm.  We knocked on the door and we were quietly let in, careful not to give away the reason why we were there.  As I turned the corner into the main room, I looked down the barrel of a camera lens flashing and a throng of people who yelled, “surprise!”  nearly knocking me off my feet.  It took me a few seconds to realize that the surprise had been for me and my birthday!  For what seemed like hours, I could hardly catch my breath as the noise of the applause and laughing roared in my ears.  After it finally died down, if you can believe it, I was speechless.  Come to find out, they had elaborately planned this party for nearly two months, with code language, secret meetings, and decoy emails and invitations, all under my nose.  In the end, nearly 50 friends (including all three of my brothers) crammed into the tiny room for about an hour, waiting on me to show up!   They did this all for me!  I felt so loved, so valued, so cared for, so important, so…accepted that I was moved to tears.  I still can’t believe all these people took that kind of time, spent that kind of money, and did all that they did…just for me!  That is how important I was to these 50 people.  It was truly one of the VERY best days of my life.

But that party and the way I felt, is just a mere reflection of the kind of party God throws when he finds you.  He doesn’t just invite your closest friends and family, he invites the entire company of heaven.  You see, we may search for God, and hunt for his presence, and do all we can to catch a glimpse of the divine….but our feeble search is no match for the relentless search that God sets for us.  And when he finds you…and when God finds me…the cherubim and seraphim sings praises, and all of heaven resounds in a glorious celebration!  THAT IS HOW IMPORTANT YOU ARE TO THE KINGDOM OF GOD! 

One day, while shopping, a woman noticed a pretty little girl shopping with her mother.  The woman complimented the little girl on her style, “Aren’t you snazzy! I love your red boots.”  

The little girls’ eyes perked up. “That’s right, sista!” she said, “Somebody needs to discover me!” 

Everyone wants to be discovered.  While this little girl was thinking stardom and fame, deep down, each one of us wants to be ‘discovered’:  to be found, to be known, to be loved and appreciated, to be noticed.  We all crave to be ‘discovered’ so that we feel important, distinctive, and valued.  

But until we are discovered, most of us simply feel, ‘lost.’ We don’t think we are important, we don’t think we stand out and have anything of value to offer the world.  

We feeling as if God has forgotten us, or worse…God has no idea what is going on in our lives.  That somehow God has ‘lost’ us.  We all have pain and suffering in our lives.  We struggle with making ends meet, making our marriages work, making our children be responsible; we worry about our health, our economy, our environment, our troops in far away lands; we get so focused on the state of our lives, that when we try to turn and look for a God who promises to never leave us nor forsake us, we grow angry when we can’t see him.  We begin to forget all the promises we have heard, and forget just how important we are to God.  We are not as ‘lost’ as we think we are.

There is someone who has already taken a divine interest in each of us and in every detail of our lives. He recognizes our potential and His desire is to lead us to success. 

Like many of you, I was baptized in a church and brought up in a church family. From when I was a teenager, I found deep joy and satisfaction in being involved in church:  I helped in VBS, was the vice-president of the youth group, took summer jobs at United Methodist Camps was active in Boy Scouting, volunteered with Habitat for Humanity, and attended mission trips to Tennessee and to Mexico.  I did these things not out of devotion to God (or so I thought), but simply because I enjoyed them.
But in High school, and for reasons I can’t really explain, I found myself rebelling from God.  I quit Boy Scouts after three years, got in trouble in High School and with the Law, joined a fraternity in college, and enrolled in an Engineering degree because I planned to make lots of money.  Also, I struggled, quite openly, with the ‘concept’ of God, His reality, and my place in it – reluctant to believe.  I searched for God, but could not find him…and the only conclusion I came up with was that the concept of God doesn’t make sense….so I claimed myself as an agnostic—I just didn’t know if God were real.  But God did not give up on me.   

Everything changed during a mission trip when I encountered a youth minister (yes a youth minister…never undervalue your youth ministry, btw) who helped me notice that God did not give up on me. One night, she and I were sitting out  in the cool grass and I was going through my well-rehearsed argument why I was not ready to commit myself to being a believer in Christ.  During that conversation on that cool night, an odd warm breeze gently blew between us.  I looked in her eyes, and she noticed it too.  But when I asked others who were walking around, they didn’t notice it.  In that moment,  I began to sense that God was real and present in my life and God cared about me, and was leading me all along.  This was the first moment that I realized that God had been working in my life and has a plan for my future.  God was not as lost as I had thought…God was right there all the time.  God had never moved.  I just needed to open my eyes…and look…and see that God had already discovered me!   So, I decided to follow and dedicated myself to noticing the God who is always present in our lives.  And I have never been disappointed.  
So, if you are in a search for something sacred in your life, for a God who listens to you cry out to him, if you are in need of a word of hope and you are wondering if God cares about you, hear and remember this good news….no matter how bad things seem in your life, or in our nation, or in our world…you are not as lost as we might think.  God has not moved.  God is always searching for you.  God will never give up on you. God has not forgotten you.  
God, the Creator, is in and through everything; God sent Jesus, his son, into the world to show people who God is through his death and resurrection; and God sent the Holy Spirit at Pentecost to be a continuing presence of Jesus Christ and his work in the world…because we are THAT important to God. All we need to do is open our eyes and believe…and let God find us.  We are not lost.  We are just undiscovered.  


Have you ever been lost?  What do you do?  Some people panic, like me.  Others refuse to admit their lost.  Some people ask for directions. Some people (men) don’t out of fear.  But some people admit they need help figuring out where they are and how to get where they want to go. And some people stay calm, like my son Baxter, and remember.  
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