
In the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit 

Eariler this week, Anne, Ted, Poppy & myself were in Oxford for a conference. Now, I’m pleased to 

get the chance to preach this Sunday as usually Anne gets in there first with the best nuggets! 

So, I was feeling quite hopeful until Paula Gooder, Dean of St Paul’s & New Testament scholar stood 

up and began her lecture by saying ‘Preaching the Parables – like the 2 we have today – are a bit like 

explaining a joke – it misses the point’. 

Because Jesus told stories that had an impact – that grabbed people’s attention. His stories either 

did this via their heads – making them think & imagine – like the parable of the Good Samaritan. Or 

they went by way of the heart – provoking compassion & love – such as the Prodigal Son. Or, if he 

really wanted to worry people – he went by way of the wallet – like the tale of the 3 servants and 

the talent, or the rich young man. 

We have two parable this morning and it is the second one that grabbed my attention this week – 

aiming not to ruin the joke but add some nuance. Because stories, especially funny ones are 

important. 

Let me ask, how many of you have a coin jar at home? A drawer where you throw all the loose 

change from holiday? A swear jar or toll booth stash in the car? 

How many of you – if you aren’t a keen coin collector – have ever looked closely at them before? If 

we look at our text closely too – Luke specifically point out that it is a silver coin that has gone 

missing.  

Why silver? Because he was referring to a specific coin. Jesus, the teacher, knew that stories are all 

about how you tell them. The coin he would likely have been referring to – given his audience – was 

the drachma. The silver penny of the empire – bearing the image of the sovereign on it. More on 

that in a second.  

Everyone would have had a drachma – a bit like most people have a loose 5p that floats about. 

Everyone would have been able to pull one out of their bag and be reminded of this story whenever 

they paid for something. 

If they had been minded to reflect on the story – then they may have looked at the coin a little more 

closely. Each coin, despite it being everywhere, would have been individually struck when minted – 

bearing that image upon it. I don’t know if you have ever struck a coin at a fair, or the zoo but you’ll 

notice that none of them are ever quite the same. And over time, on some coins the image would be 

fresh and bold, on others a little fuzzy and worn – yet still recognisable – which is what enabled it to 

pass as sound currency. 

In our story today – the lady has a handful of coins, some old, some new – all jingling in her hand, 

and anyone doing the same would have seen what Jesus meant. That’s a bit like us – a key bit of 

what it is to be the church. Each of us, at some date, became a Christian in baptism – marked out 

with the image (cross) of the sovereign. Each person, in the eyes of God, is chosen and precious – 

each of us has things about us that make us unique. And like the coins, we need to remember that 

although we are unique, to God we all have the same value. We belong to God, to each other and 

each of us has stamped on us the image of God – and all have the potential to grow nearer and more 

like him. 

Hence the distress when one penny got lost. Anyone who has lost some money when they needed it 

will understand the panic. Once, I walked past a cash machine that was open with £100 sticking out 



of it. There was no-one around to claim it, and I did ‘fess up and take it into the supermarket for 

safe-keeping. But I wonder how that person would have felt, knowing that they had lost something 

of value to them. 

Jesus tells both of these parables together to make a point – a penny, precious to someone who only 

has ten, can get lost in a house – whereas the parallel parable is a sheep being lost from the fold. 

Two different kinds of danger – one in the world, and one in a house. If we consider ourselves as 

coins – is it easy for us to become lost in church as well as the world? 

If we start to lose the sense of Christ in each other, fail to accept the mark of God on our neighbours, 

associates, those we work alongside – and treat them as anything other than those who bear the 

image of God also? I think the danger is the same. If we are no more than coins jingling in a bag, 

those that fall out will roll away, un-noticed, lose their shine and be forgotten – no longer fulfilling 

the function for which they were made – to circulate as valuable and useful currency. 

Jesus again surprised – or maybe not – his listeners as to who is doing the finding of the lost coins. 

My mum used to bemoan ‘boy looking’ as she called it – if it’s not in immediate eyeline, it is not 

there. Jesusgives us some hall-marks of God here – patience, diligence, observation. All of these 

skills are needed if the coin is to be found. Perhaps that goes for us in our faith too – like the 

shepherd there is a place for enterprise, courage and endurance. Yet there we also need patience, 

diligence and discernment – in our dealings with individuals inside and outside the church if we are 

to be effective currency.  

Every penny counts, every penny matters, and is precious. After all, it’s only when you haven’t got 

one, that you realise how much you need it. 

Amen. 

 


