 14 Pentecost 2025

     Our oldest daughter, Megan, has a wonderful cat named Jude. Jude is a handsome mackerel-patterned tabby that Megan adopted many years ago. In the process of one of her moves after college, she and Jude came to live with us for a while at the St. Gabriel’s rectory. Now, right off the bat, in spite of the fact that he’s pretty chill, Jude distinguished himself as an escape artist. You gotta watch the doors! 

     One day, Jude escaped from the rectory. We searched and called for him to no avail. We put out food. A day passed. Several days passed and we were getting worried. A week passed…What happened to Jude. Did someone steal him? Did a car hit him? We all felt awful. We began to pray and hope for a miracle. I was taking it particularly hard, being a real lover of cats. At about two weeks, I was talking to our deacon at the front door of St. Gabriel’s when my phone rang. “Dad, Jude just came back!!” I burst into tears of joy and scared the deacon half to death! 

[bookmark: _GoBack]     Jude was lost and now he was found. He had lost some weight, but he was basically in good shape for the shape he was in. He didn’t repent because cats can’t repent. It didn’t matter. I was just overjoyed that he was back. It was an experience that reminded me of how much God loves us and seeks us out on a daily basis, especially on the tough days when we feel God might be far away or even completely absent.  It’s a love he has for people and for all his creatures, even cats. 

     Jesus hung out with tax collectors and sinners. Naughty boy. He was criticized for that by the self-righteous religious leaders. It was part of what sealed his fate on the Cross. Jesus used the occasion to tell them stories about lost sheep and lost coins to illustrate God’s passion for reaching out to those in need, which, of course, is all of us. We all get lost from time to time and need God to seek us out and woo us back. Repentance, or metanoia in Greek, simply means to have a change of mind and a change of direction.      

     We’ve all felt lost in life from time to time, struggling with personal challenges or a sense of spiritual emptiness. Like the lost sheep or coin being found, we experienced a turning point—a moment of divine encounter or realization of God’s love—that brought about joy and transformation. We may know someone in our life right now who is counting on our support and encouragement mirrored by the communal celebration depicted in the parables, illustrating the power of community in the journey of faith and repentance.

     After I retired in 2018, Covid hit. I couldn’t go to church and the on-line services were dreadful in my opinion. I began to feel kind of lost and out of touch with the God I had served as a priest for over 30 years. When people began to return back to church, my friend, Ginny, began inviting me to Christ Church, Pottstown. Thanks, but no thanks. Over time, she was gently persistent. I was a bit annoyed but eventually was reminded of the notion of God being the “Hound of Heaven.”

     That title was inspired by an 182-line poem by an English poet named Francis Thompson (1859–1907), and Puritans often used “Hound of Heaven” to refer to God because it descriptively tells of God’s relentless pursuit of man. Thompson published the poem in 1893, and it gained popularity in the early 1900s when it was recognized and affirmed by G. K. Chesterton and J. R. R. Tolkien.   Chesterton said, “It is the most magnificent poem ever written in English.”  Tolkien responded by saying Chesterton was not giving the poem the credit it deserves. Love that. 

    The Hound of Heaven was working through my friend, Ginny, and I eventually went back to church, was asked to join the staff, served in a bunch of different parishes, and now I’m here. I was lost and now I’m found. I gained a deeper understanding of the message of this morning’s parables and how they resonate with people today who may feel lost, unworthy, or disconnected from their faith and their life. In a world filled with struggles and uncertainties, the assurance of God’s unconditional love and willingness to seek out and save the lost offers hope and comfort. Just as the lost sheep and coin were found and celebrated, we all can experience profound transformation and restoration through God’s grace and mercy. We can’t bear our crosses alone, we need each other.

     Trinity is a lost and found kind of place and experience. The Hound of Heaven lives here! The Creator of the universe in all its wonder and complexity intimately cares for us as individuals and communities. Amazing love how can this be! He laid down his life for you and me on the Holy Cross of Calvary. On this Holy Cross Day and every day, draw on this love in your life and share it with others. Tell them that’s what this place called Trinity is all about. Be a hound of heaven for someone in need, and trust that God is in the miracle business for matters large and small, right down to the life of a lost and found cat named Jude.

Amen.

     
