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Let me read to you this interesting statement on this 

governmental website.  “Welcome to the NH State Treasury’s 

Abandoned Property Division’s Website.  The Division’s 

foremost priority is reuniting owners with their unclaimed 

property.  This includes items such as bank accounts, 

shares of stock and associated dividends, insurance 

benefits, wages, security deposits and other funds that 

remain unclaimed for periods of three years or more”.  

There is more. 

“We have returned more than $154,478,812.  Click below 

to begin searching for your Abandoned Property”.   

So I typed in the town of Hillsboro and to my surprise I came up 

with at least 20 entries of local businesses, the town office and 

school system for possible claims.  I even found the name of one 

inactive church member.  Basically, what the state treasurer is 

trying to do is locate those individuals and businesses and return 

to them what is theirs.   

This morning, my scripture text is similar to the efforts of the 

state treasurer. In the Parable of the Lost Sheep, we are called 

to be like Jesus, that is to seek out those who have strayed from 

the faith and bring them back to our loving Heavenly Father.   

Cyndi will read Luke 15:1-7.   

Now the tax collectors and sinners were all gathering 
around to hear Jesus. 2 But the Pharisees and the teachers 
of the law muttered, “This man welcomes sinners and eats 
with them.” 



3 Then Jesus told them this parable: 4 “Suppose one of you 
has a hundred sheep and loses one of them. Doesn’t he 
leave the ninety-nine in the open country and go after the 
lost sheep until he finds it? 5 And when he finds it, he 
joyfully puts it on his shoulders 6 and goes home. Then he 
calls his friends and neighbors together and says, ‘Rejoice 
with me; I have found my lost sheep.’ 7 I tell you that in 
the same way there will be more rejoicing in heaven over 

one sinner who repents than over ninety-nine righteous 
persons who do not need to repent. This is the Word of 
God. 

One day a farmer went into the town and walked inside an old 

country store and said to the shopkeeper, “I found a stray lamb.”  

The shopkeeper asked, “Well, how did it get lost?” The farmer 

answered, “They usually nibble themselves lost. They keep their 

heads down and wander from one green area to another, till they 

come to a hole in the fence and go out and never can find the 

same hole to get back again.” 

Then the shopkeeper said, “Just like people.” And there is a lot 

truth to that statement. As God’s sheep, we get distracted, we 

wander, we lose our bearings and we need help in finding our 

way.   

When our Lord ministered for three years among the Jewish 

people, he claimed for himself the title of the Good Shepherd. As 

for the lost sheep, they represent those without Christ. And the 

ninety-nine are those faithful believers.   

Now there are many descriptions that describe the personality of 

sheep. Sheep are gentile, sensitive animals. They are surprisingly 

intelligent with an impressive memory. They stick up for one 

another in fights. They feel sad when their friends leave and are 

sold. They can recognize faces for up to two years.    



It is well known that sheep have a tendency to wander and get 

easily distracted just as the farmer told the shop keeper. In their 

own way they are smarter than you think. 

But it is the Good Shepherd who cares for his flock and if we his 

spiritual sheep become distracted or wander off or do the wrong 

thing, he will come look for us.   

2 Peter 5:7: Casting all your cares upon Him for he cares for 

you?” 

In many respects, we are like the sheep in this parable, when we 

unable to rescue ourselves from our lost condition. The idea of a 

Heavenly Shepherd who seeks after us is like what happened on 

a cold December day in 1996. Carney Taylor was part of a 

construction crew whose job was to repair the Interstate 64 

Bridge over the Elizabeth River in VA.   

When all of a sudden, a pickup truck slid out of control on an icy 

road and knocked Mr. Taylor off the bridge. He fell some seventy 

feet and hit the cold frigid of the Elizabeth River.   

Joseph Brisson, the captain of a barge that was passing by, saw 

Taylor fall and quickly made a life or death decision. He decided 

to risk his life for a man he never met. He grabbed a piece of 

wood and dove into the river where he swam to Taylor and 

grabbed a hold of him.   

He took that piece of wood and slid it under Taylor to keep him 

afloat. After nearly thirty minutes, the crew from the barge was 

reached the two men and pulled them both out of the water.  

Taylor was hospitalized for broken bones and Brisson the hero 

was treated for mild hypothermia and was released.   

Mr. Brisson later told newspaper and television reporters that he 

knew what he had to do when he saw the man fall. He said, “I 



have a family. I also thought about how life is very important.  I 

am a Christian man and I couldn’t let anything happen to him”.   

In that rescue, Joseph Brisson showed us the heart of Jesus, who 

was willing to leave the safety and joy of heaven to die on a 

cross, so we could have eternal life.   

In today’s parable, it was one of the sheep who wandered off and 

it was the shepherd who left behind the 99 to find it. Many people 

think of the lost as dyed in the wool atheists or those who 

struggle with addictions or violent criminals as lost sheep. But in 

Jesus’ eyes, a lost person is one who does not know God in a 

personal way. And there are a lot of people out there.   

All of us sitting here at one time or another have been “lost” 

sheep.  We made our mistakes. We drifted.  But when we made a 

profession of faith, the Lord brought us safely in the fold.   

I was one of those lost sheep. Fortunately, I didn’t wander very 

far from the spiritual sheep pen, but before I could get too far, 

the shepherd whistled or yelled my name, and I quickly got back 

in.   

I think it is good for us to remember that all of us at one time or 

another were lost sheep.  Some of us really strayed and made a 

mess of things. Others didn’t get very far, but regardless of 

how things got turned around, we are all here.   

Notice when the shepherd found the lost lamb, he didn’t scold it 

nor did he take a whip in anger and drive it back to the flock. 

Instead, he picked it up and carried it on his shoulders.   

And that is what Jesus does for us. He looks for us when we are 

lost and without direction. And when he finds us, points us the 

way home.   



This morning if you sense that there is some distance between 

you and God, why don’t you invite Christ back into your life. 

There is great satisfaction when we know we are living in God’s 

will.   

May we who are in the sheep fold, be like the hands of Jesus and 

do what you can to bring others to the Lord or point them in that 

direction.   


