
1 
 

1 
 

Psalm 119:105-112              “God Seeking the Lost”                                R.P.C. 
Matthew 13:1-9, 18-23                                                                        July 13, 2014 
                                              Daniel D. Robinson, Pastor 
 
 
    In Buddhism there is a famous phrase which says, “YOU are all of reality.” How 
is it possible to make such a statement? Well, that’s because Buddhism believes 
that everything is related to everything else; that every piece of reality is related 
to every other piece for all eternity. 
    That also means that the world as it is could not exist without each of us. If your 
parents had not lived, you would not be here. If your parents had been different 
people, if they had not lived the way they lived, you would not be who you are. So 
everything you know about the world as you know it is related to your parents, 
and their parents before them, and so on. 
    In other words, according to Buddhism, this world could not be the reality that 
it is WITHOUT you and me. So there is a sense in which everything has an eternal 
significance in Buddhism: Nothing is ever lost. When we die, reasons Buddhism, 
our reality will continue because we are each an integral part of all reality - 
forever. 
    Christianity takes a different, more realistic view. From the roots of our Jewish 
faith before ours, we relate a rather stark truth: “You are dust and to dust you 
shall return” - that’s the word to us from Genesis; that’s the understanding given 
concerning our existence from the very beginning. We did not eternally pre-exist. 
There was a time, before when we are, when we were nothing. We were dust.      
And that stark truth – that we come from dust – is not quite as painful to hear as 
the next truth – we are going back to dust. Just as there was a time when we were 
not on this earth, there will be a time when we are no more in this earthly 
existence either. 
    Though Buddhism manages to find more significance for us in our finite state, 
Christianity, coming out of Judaism, does not. While the Christian faith certainly 
affirms a belief in eternal life after this existence, we shall be no more in THIS 
reality. All that we are shall eventually be as nothing; we shall be lost to this 
world. 
    A distinguished university president said that she believed it was possible 
through acts of hard work and sheer genius, for some people to make a truly 
ever-lasting contribution. In other words, she believed that it was possible for 
some things to be eternal.  She may have been thinking about her specific work 
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and contributions to the university. But the Christian faith asserts that we have no 
automatic eternality. Things we do get lost over the passage of time – including 
us. After all, we are mortal, so we and our actions shall be lost to this reality. 
    Sometimes when we attend a funeral, we hear it said, “he or she will live 
forever in our memories.” I admit I’ve made that statement myself. Its 
comforting, but is it really true? One of the cruel things about grief is that we are 
sure that we will never forget the person who died. We are determined that we 
will forever remember that voice, that face, that movement, that gesture.  But we 
don’t … at least we don’t remember forever. No matter how hard we try there is 
slippage. Memories fade. A part of that reality is being lost. 
     And even apart from death, people still get lost to us ….. A woman was sharing 
pictures of her wedding to a friend. The wedding occurred some 30 years ago and 
they were amused at the outdated clothing and hairstyles of that day. Yet as she 
was looking at those pictures of all the people at her wedding, she commented, 
“Funny, I have completely lost touch with nearly every person in my wedding.” 
“We were the best of friends at that time and that’s why they were part of the 
wedding party.” “But now, with the passage of time, we have all grown apart, 
moved away and are completely out of touch.” “We have simply lost one 
another.” 
    My daughter Erin and her husband Juan have a framed canvas wall hanging 
with a wedding picture in the center. Surrounding that picture are written 
expressions of well-wishes from their wedding guests who gathered here at 
Riverside for their service eleven years ago. I studied those comments and names 
recently and realized a third of those persons are no longer living, and despite 
Facebook, we have “lost touch” with many of the rest. 
    We do “lose touch.” Sometimes our “losing touch” can be even more painful 
than grief. I read of a man who has lost touch with his only son. Why? After all, 
the son is still living – in fact he is living in the same community in which the 
father lives. But they haven’t spoken in years. It seems the son deeply offended 
the father in some sort of shady business deal through which they lost their family 
business. The father resolved then and there never to speak to his son again. And 
he has kept his promise. Their relationship, for all intents and purposes, is lost. 
    So much gets lost in human life. We can’t remember everything. We can’t 
retain every acquaintance, every relationship. Time and its ravages, death and its 
sting take so much away. 
    All of which makes all the more remarkable the sort of God that we have.  As 
Matthew tells us in our text for today, “Jesus went about all the cities and villages 
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teaching … proclaiming the good news… curing every disease and every sickness.” 
What is Jesus doing? He is seeking the lost … initially “the lost sheep of the house 
of Israel,” says the text.  Jesus did not simply set up shop and wait for the needy, 
hurting world to come to its senses and come to him.  He went out into the world. 
He was not cloistered in some sheltered setting - sitting Buddha-like, eyes closed 
in personal serenity. He waded into the sea of human misery. He went out to find 
people who had been tossed aside by the world. 
    The passage tells us, “When he saw the crowds, he had compassion for them.” 
Jesus could look at humanity and tell that we were lost. We notice that he does 
not see the multitude primary as sinners, but rather as “the lost.” Yet, Jesus also 
looks upon the crowds and sees them as a great harvest. The crowds are not to be 
pitied – the crowds are an opportunity for ministry. 
    So to these crowds gathered around him Jesus relates a comforting parable. 
Seed is sown. Much of it appears to be wasted. Yet despite all the odds against it, 
there is a rich harvest.  In other words, God’s purposes shall not be defeated.  The 
God who seeks and saves the lost shall have God’s own way. The seed that is 
sown shall germinate, thrive, grow, and produce grand results. 
    There is something about humanity that makes “lost” an apt description of us. 
We so easily get distracted and wander away from the gospel. Humanity, in our 
mortality and our forgetfulness – in our sin and waywardness – can aptly be 
described as “lost.” But Jesus assures us that we have a God who loves to seek 
and save the lost. 
    This remembrance causes one to reflect on those wonderful parables Jesus told 
as recorded in the 15th chapter of Luke’s gospel – He tells the parables of the lost 
sheep, and the lost coin, and the lost son. Those are all accounts about God who 
seeks and saves the lost. So thanks be to God, there is something about this God 
that constantly reaches out to the lost and wandering. By the grace of God there 
shall be fruit, there shall be great yield for God’s efforts:  thirtyfold, sixtyfold, a 
hundredfold – a great harvest. 
    There was a poster a few years ago which hung on the walls of many-a 
teenager’s room which declared, “God don’t make no junk.”  Or perhaps more 
appropriately stated, “God doesn’t make trash.” What those words declared is 
that in the great wisdom of God, nothing is lost. 
    Isn’t it amazing how God works? In nature we get to see this factor over and 
over again – that God has a use for, and uses everything so that nothing is lost. 
For example, what is honey? We call it the nectar of nature. But what else is 
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honey?  It’s actually the waste of honey bees. And what do mushrooms grow in 
that makes them so tasty? Do I really need to say it? 
    The dove is a beloved Christian image. But actually the term ‘dove’ is nothing 
other than a poetic name for what many consider a ‘trash bird’ called a pigeon; 
they are of the same family. Imagine, God chose a ‘trash bird’ as the symbol for 
the Holy Spirit. We clean up that image by calling it a dove and depict in art as 
pure white, but it is really just another form of pigeon. And this doesn’t stop with 
a ‘trash bird’ used as a divine symbol. 
    Jesus grew up in what some religious leaders considered to be a “trash place” 
called Nazareth. (Can anything good come from there, they asked.) And where 
was Jesus born? In a stable. Have we forgotten what goes on in a stable? So what 
were Jesus’ first smells when he entered the world? 
    And what were Jesus’ last smells as he experienced physical death? He was 
crucified at a place called Golgatha, which was the garbage dump for the city of 
Jerusalem. The Romans not only put him to death by an excruciating means, but 
his lifeless body was to be simply lowered then cast into the filth – anathema for a 
Jewish man. So Jesus died smelling waste. 
    Surely that shows that God is totally involved in the human condition – that 
God is present in our reality. Surely, that demonstrates that God will go to any 
lengths and depths to seek and find the lost.  Surely, that shows that nothing in 
God’s created order is trash – that nothing is cast aside and carelessly wasted. 
    Jesus sends out the twelve disciples – initially to the “lost sheep of Israel” but 
then beyond that as we know. Matthew calls them the apostles, which simply 
means ‘the ones sent.’  So these twelve are the ones who are sent out. Jesus 
commissions these twelve ordinary people to go out and do the very thing he 
does – to go out to “all the cities and villages.” And he sends them with a very 
specific message: “As you go, proclaim the good news, ‘the kingdom of heaven 
has come near.’” So Jesus comes specifically to seek and save the lost so they may 
experience the kingdom. 
    What a great comfort this is - the greatest of all comforts to humanity. There is 
something about our God that loves to find the lost. There is something about 
Jesus, the Savior, who seeks and saves the lost. There is something about Jesus’ 
people, the church,that also loves to seek and save the lost. The whole church – 
that’s you and me – is “apostolic” – we are sent to seek and save the lost and to 
welcome them into the kingdom. 
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    And this ‘good news’ is also a great comfort because time has a way of 
wrenching everything from our grasp. Though forgetfulness ravages all of our 
cherished memories – though everything that we do and achieve shall one day be 
lost – our God in Jesus Christ continues to seek and save that which is lost. 
    What it comes down to is, that this is our great hope in life, through death and 
the gift of the life beyond. In life, no matter how far we wander, no matter what 
sin we commit, Jesus still seeks and saves the lost. In fact, sometimes it seems as 
if we have to know for sure that we are lost in order to be found. Even in death, 
the ultimate experience of our lost-ness, even there God is seeking.  
    In this life there is much that is wasted. People are routinely forgotten or 
ignored – both intentionally and unintentionally.  Some succeed in the business of 
living; others do not. Yet we have a God who is full of mercy and compassion - 
who loves to bring forth a good harvest from even poorly planted seed – who 
even loves to raise the dead. 
    In the face of the reality that “to the dust we shall return,” therein is our 
greatest hope –  Our God is determined to do what is ever necessary – to seek … 
and then, to save the lost for the rest of all eternity.                       Amen. 
 
 
 
 


