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LET’S MAKE THE ANGELS REJOICE 

Luke 15:8-10 | Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost | September 26/29 2019 

 

“There is rejoicing in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.” 

Jesu Juva!

Dear brothers and sisters in Christ, 

Have you ever lost money? I don’t mean 

you lost it gambling or through bad 

investments or something like that. I 

mean actually physically lost money. Ever 

dropped a quarter down the drain? It’s 

gone forever. Ever sent a twenty through 

the wash? You’ll never see it again. (At 

least not in our house. Mom claims those. 

It’s best to check your pockets before you 

throw it down the clothes chute.)  

On my last trip to Israel I was standing on 

the platform waiting for the gondola to 

take us down from the ancient fortress of 

Masada. I pulled something out of my 

pocket and a wad of cash came with it. It 

fell onto the concrete floor. Now it’s quite 

windy up there in those mountains. So I 

reacted as any mature, grown man would: 

Aaaaah! I thought for sure all that cash 

was going to blow away. Somehow I was 

able to grab it before it did. My face went 

from a shocked grimace to a relieved 

smile. I rejoiced to have that money back 

safely in my pocket. 

In the portion of God’s Word before us 

today we learn what it takes to make the 

angels rejoice. Like our Savior they are 

very interested in finding that which is 

lost. In fact, every time a lost and 

wandering soul is found, the angels 

rejoice. They’re happy because God is 

happy.  

You see, God longs to show us grace. He 

wants all people to be saved and to come 

to a knowledge of the truth (1 Timothy 

2:4). His deepest desire and fondest wish 

is that sinners confess their sins and trust 

in Christ alone for forgiveness. More than 

anything God wants us to repent.  When 

that happens God is happy. When that 

happens there’s a party in heaven. When 

that happens the angels rejoice. 

My friends, LET’S MAKE THE ANGELS 

REJOICE. We do that by living a life of 

repentance. We do that by leading our 

fellow lost sinners to do the same. 

I. By Leading a Life of Repentance 

So why was Jesus telling stories about lost 

sheep and lost coins? Because the 

Pharisees and the teachers of the law 

muttered, “This man welcomes sinners 

and eats with them” (Luke 15:2). They 

criticized Jesus for hanging around with 

common sinners. Any rabbi worth his salt 

should have spent his time with the 

religious elite. Or so they thought. 

But their thinking was ridiculous. For 

example: With whom does a doctor spend 

most of his time? With sick people, right? 

He examines and treats them in his office. 

He prescribes medicine to them. He 

makes rounds at the hospital. Sick people. 



2 | P a g e  

 

All day long. Why? Because that’s what a 

doctor does. He helps sick people get 

better. 

Jesus is no mere teacher. He is the Savior 

of the world. Who else would the Savior 

spend time with than those who need 

saving. That’s why he came. That was his 

mission. He said so: “The Son of Man 

came to seek and to save the lost” (Luke 

19:10). 

In our text Jesus illustrates this with the 

story of a woman who lost a coin 

somewhere in her house. Archeologists 

will tell you that this was a very common 

occurrence. When they excavate homes 

they find all kinds of coins that have fallen 

between the cracks of a stone floor. We 

can relate. How much loose change is 

lying around under your couch cushions 

right now? 

The coin in question was a Greek 

drachma, roughly equivalent to a day’s 

wages, a not insignificant sum. I mean, if 

your paycheck was missing a day’s worth 

of wages you’d go and have a talk with 

accounting immediately. 

Losing a coin like that was no small 

matter. It required a search. So the 

woman got out an oil lamp and a broom 

and began to search the house. And when 

she found the coin she didn’t just pop it 

into her pocket. She called her neighbors 

and shared the news. She was so happy to 

find that lost coin.  

Lost – when you hear that term do you 

immediately think of someone else, or do 

you think of yourself? It’s easy to think of 

others first – dope dealers, drug users, 

petty thieves, child abusers, wife beaters, 

porn addicts, human traffickers, rapists, 

murderers, adulterers – you get the idea. 

It’s not so easy to recognize the lost-ness 

in yourself. Nor is it comfortable to do so. 

God forbid we ever forget how lost we are 

by nature. We weren’t born into this 

world filled with spiritual life. We were 

born dead in the transgressions and sins 

we inherited from our sinful parents. We 

weren’t born into this world filled with 

love for our Creator. We were born his 

enemies, hating him and wanting nothing 

to do with him. We weren’t born into this 

world knowing the way to salvation. We 

were born spiritually blind and lost and 

hopeless. And left on our own we would 

have remained spiritually dead, blind and 

enemies of God for eternity. We would 

have remained lost. 

But God found us. In his grace he 

searched for us and saved us. He sent his 

Son into our world and into our flesh. He 

sent Jesus to be all the things we can’t be 

and do all the things we can’t do.  

God wants holiness. We can’t deliver. So 

Jesus did. He obeyed God’s commands. 

He fulfilled the whole law. He lived 

sinlessly for more than three decades. 

And God looks at us as if we did this. 

God wants blood. He demands payment 

for sin, a payment we could never make 

for a debt too massive to even imagine. So 

Jesus made the payment. On the altar of 

the cross he offered himself as a bloody 

sacrifice to atone for the sins of the world. 

That precious, priceless blood washes 
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away your sins and mine. 

But that’s not all. Left on our own we 

would have rejected our Substitute’s 

sacrifice. But God took care of that too. In 

mercy he called us out of the darkness of 

unbelief into the light of faith. In Holy 

Baptism he implanted faith in our hearts, 

yanking us out of the devil’s claws and 

placing us onto the loving lap of our 

heavenly Father. And he still feeds that 

faith. He feed us, his adopted sons and 

daughters, the faith-strengthening food of 

his Word and Supper so that we remain 

his children and heirs who will live with 

him in peace for all eternity. 

God did all the searching. God did all the 

finding. God did all the saving. Because of 

this you and I and every believer can say, 

“I was lost but now I am found.” Every day 

we have the privilege of living in 

repentance, confessing our sins and 

trusting in Christ alone for pardon. Such 

lives bring out heaven’s party hats and 

noisemakers. Such lives cause the angels 

to rejoice. And we, God’s found and 

forgiven children, have every reason to 

join them. 

II. By Leading Others to Do the Same 

What a shame it would be if we kept this 

joy to ourselves. What a shame if we were 

content to be found while letting others 

remain lost. If you saw a lost child in the 

mall, wouldn’t you want to help? You’d 

comfort that child. You’d help him find his 

parents. You’d call mall security. You’d 

stay with that lost child until he was 

reunited with his parents. 

God was relentless. He left no stone 

unturned in seeking and saving us. It is 

our joyous privilege to do the same in his 

name, to sacrifice time, talent and 

treasure for the work of reaching out to 

the lost in his name. The world is filled 

with sinners just like you and me. They 

too have a Savior. They just need to be 

found. 

We can look for them. We do this in our 

personal lives. Each us has our own circle 

of friends and family and coworkers. 

Among those people are wandering and 

lost sinners, those who have never known 

Jesus and those who for one reason or 

another have wandered away from him. 

We can reach out to them. A kind word or 

a hand-written card. An offer to help 

during a time of need. A conversation 

over a cup of coffee. An invitation to a 

church event, a service or a Bible study. 

Don’t underestimate the impact of these 

little connections. Each one 

communicates that you care. Each one 

can lead to an opportunity to talk about 

the One who cares more than anyone 

else.  

Hockey Hall-of-Famer Wayne Gretsky 

famously said: “You miss 100% of the 

shots you don’t take.” He was talking 

about shooting a 3-inch by 1-inch piece of 

frozen vulcanized rubber into a 4-foot by 

6-foot net. Not a terribly important 

activity. But we can apply his words to the 

crucial matter of reaching out to the lost. 

If you invite a friend to church, they might 

not come. If you don’t invite them, they 

almost certainly won’t come. So take a 

shot. The hockey player just wants to light 
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a goal lamp. You want to make the angels 

rejoice.  

We do this as a congregation too. We 

offer worship services and Bibles studies. 

We offer programs like Vacation Bible 

School and Mornings with Mommy. We 

offer an excellent Christ-centered 

education through our elementary school. 

We send out thousands of invitations to 

our community at Christmas and Easter 

and reach out to them through radio ads. 

We support mission work here and 

throughout the world with our prayers 

and our offerings. Why? Because a 

gracious God wants all people to be 

saved. Because our Savior shed his blood 

for the whole world and calls us to share 

that news. Because the Spirit promises to 

work powerfully through his Word. 

Because every time a sinner repents the 

angels rejoice. 

This past week my oldest son lost his 

wallet. He looked everywhere. No dice. He 

didn’t lose much money. What college kid 

carries around stacks of twenties? But it 

was a wallet he and his grandpa made 

together. And now of course he has to 

cancel his credit card and replace his 

driver’s license. It’s a pain. It’s a bummer. I 

know if that wallet turns up we’ll get a 

happy phone call.  

Dollars and cents, credit cards and driver’s 

licenses are nothing compared to precious 

souls for whom our Savior shed his 

priceless blood. Let’s make the angels 

rejoice. Confess your sins. Trust in Christ. 

And share his forgiving love with 

everyone. In his saving name. Amen. 

S.D.G. 


