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Oh Lord: May your word only be spoken; and may Your Word only be heard; in 
the name of Jesus Christ, the Living Word. Amen. 

 

Good morning! It is so good to be found together in this place again. I’m delighted to be with you in this 
larger space, after being with many of you the last few Sundays in the Chapel after my sabbatical (which 
you will be hearing more about during the course of the coming months). It has been wonderful to 
reconnect with you either in person or on the phone, sometimes by email or text, and I look forward to 
continuing this process. I’m grateful that we are here to find one another. 

“Tony, Tony, turn around, something’s lost, that must be found.” 

Perhaps if you are a former Roman Catholic, you’ve heard, and prayed, that prayer before. In my house, 
while I’m known as the finder, I am also the one who is often losing things. So, although I am not a 
former Roman Catholic, this prayer has become familiar to me. It comes from a legend surrounding St. 
Anthony of Padua, who, as it turns out, is the patron saint of lost things. He lived in the 13th century, a 
holy man who left a wealthy family to become a Franciscan priest.  

One of his jobs in the community where he lived was to teach young monks. One day, the story goes, he 
discovered that his Psalter was missing, a precious hand-written, perhaps beautifully illustrated and 
heavily notated volume (remember—this is before the printing press). A young monk apparently decided 
he was tired of the religious life and fed up with religious instruction, so he stole the book and ran off 
into the woods.  Meanwhile, Anthony was devastated to discover this book was missing, and began to 
pray for its return. As the story goes, the young monk was met in the woods by a demon, who 
commanded him to return it. (Even the demons submit to God!). And he does. As the legend has it, the 
prayer that Anthony had prayed was this: 

“The sea obeys, and fetters break, and shattered hopes Thou dost restore; While treasures lost are found 
again, when young or old, thine aid implore.” 

We moderns have shortened it to: Tony, Tony turn around, something’s lost that must be found.”  
(Alyce M. McKenzie: C42 https://asermonforeverysunday.com) 

Jesus teaches about things lost and found this morning. He tells two short stories to a group of Pharisees 
and Scribes—religious authorities in first century Judaism –who are judging Jesus harshly for eating with 
the social misfits of his day—tax collectors, prostitutes, drunks, lepers and the like. They are harshly 
judging the tax collectors, prostitutes, drunks and lepers as unclean and impure, as well. They are 
grumbling about this state of affairs. Here is how Jesus responds to the grumbling. 

Jesus asks the Pharisees—“Which of you, if you were a shepherd, wouldn’t leave ninety nine of your sheep 
behind in the wilderness to go chasing after the one that had gotten lost? And then, in your joy, throw a 
huge party for your friends and neighbors!”Jesus goes on to say that, ‘God is happier over one sinner who 
repents than over 99 who have no need of repentance.” 

Jesus then asks the Pharisees, “Which one of you would be like a woman who turns the house upside 
down to look for a coin, and then when she found it, rejoiced and threw a huge party for her friends and 
neighbors?” Jesus says there is “Joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.” 
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Who’s the sinner that needs to repent in these little stories? And what is the sin that 
needs addressing? 

We know that repent in the Greek means to change one’s mind, to change directions. And we know that 
sinner in the Greek means one who misses the mark, as in archery. We usually think of repenting as 
saying “no” to sin. No to lying, no to cheating, no to murder, no to stealing, and so forth. We turn away 
from these practices that miss the mark that God desires for us. We exclude them. We seek to avoid 
contact with people who lead us in those directions, perhaps.  

And in fact, the Pharisees as portrayed in the Gospels (remembering that the Gospels are, in part, 
Christian propaganda intended to differentiate the early Christians from their Jewish siblings) are very 
good at saying “no.” No to eating with tax collectors. No to eating with prostitutes. No to healing on the 
Sabbath. No to whatever in their view threatened the boundaries of who’s in and who’s out, who belongs 
and who doesn’t.  

Now let’s be clear, there is a place for “no” as we follow Jesus. It can make the space to say “yes.” I said 
that last week, didn’t I?  

But what if in this context, repenting means to say “yes?” Yes, to turning toward, not away? Yes to 
connecting? Yes to allowing oneself to be found? Yes to helping others feel found? Yes to being 
vulnerable? Yes to bringing people in rather than turning them away? To reaching out? Yes to celebrating 
the goodness in others. We will say in a moment in the confession that we will be using for the fall: “We 
have denied your goodness in each other, in ourselves, and in the world you have created.” 

Jesus seems to be saying to the religious authorities—and to us—God is going to be overjoyed when we 
learn to say yes, to connect, to allow ourselves to belong, to be found, to invite others to belong, to 
celebrate our togetherness, to revel our “foundness.” Repentance isn’t primarily about moral correction, 
about a list of “dos” and “don’ts.”  It’s about a relationship with the living God, it’s about moving in 
directions that lead to being found by God, that lead to belonging, to finding our place, to helping others 
find their place and be found by God, who is always turning the house upside down looking to find us 
and love us. 

Tony, Tony, turn around, something’s lost that must be found. Amen. 

 


