
Canon Davis Memorial Church 
Celtic Service
Sunday, September 11, 2016
1 Timothy 1:12-14; 
Psalm 14; 
1 Timothy 1:15-17; 
Luke 15:1-2; 
Luke 15:1-2; 3-7; 
Luke 15:8-10

1st READING

I am grateful to Christ Jesus our Lord, who has strengthened me, because he judged me faithful and 
appointed me to his service, even though I was formerly a blasphemer, a persecutor, and a man of 
violence.  But I received mercy because I had acted ignorantly in unbelief, and the grace of our Lord 
overflowed for me with the faith and love that are in Christ Jesus.                1 TIMOTHY 1:12-14

Psalm 14
1  The fool has said in his heart, “There is no God.” * All are  corrupt and  commit abominable acts; 
 there is none who  does any good.
2  The Lord looks down from heaven upon us all, * to see if  there is any who is  wise, if there is 
 one who seeks after God.
3  Every one has proved faithless; all alike have turned bad; * there is none who does good; no, 
 not one.
4  Have they no knowledge, all those evildoers * who eat up my people like bread and do not call 
 upon the Lord?
5  See how they tremble with fear, * because God is in the company of the righteous.
6  Their aim is to confound the plans of the afflicted, * but the Lord is their refuge.
7  Oh, that Israel’s deliverance would come out of Zion! * when the Lord restores the fortunes of 
 his people, Jacob will rejoice and Israel be glad.  

God of wisdom and love, without you neither truth nor holiness can survive.  Show your 
mighty presence among us, and make us glad in proclaiming your deliverance in Jesus Christ 
our Lord.

2nd Reading 
The saying is sure and worthy of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners 
— of whom I am the foremost.  But for that very reason I received mercy, so that in me, as the 
foremost, Jesus Christ might display the utmost patience, making me an example to those who would 
come to believe in him for eternal life.  To the King of the ages, immortal, invisible, the only God, be 
honour and glory forever and ever.  Amen.                    

1 TIMOTHY 1:15-17



3rd Reading 
Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to Jesus.  And the Pharisees and the 
scribes were grumbling and saying, “This fellow welcomes sinners and eats with them.”  

          LUKE 15:1-2

4th Reading 
 So he told them this parable: “Which one of you, having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, 
does not leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness and go after the one that is lost until he finds it?   
When he has found it, he lays it on his shoulders and rejoices.  And when he comes home, he calls 
together his friends and neighbours, saying to them, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found my sheep that 
was lost.‘   Just so, I tell you, there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who repents than over 
ninety-nine righteous persons who need no repentance.  

                  LUKE 15:3-7

5th Reading 
Or what woman having ten silver coins, if she loses one of them, does not light a lamp, sweep the 
house, and search carefully until she finds it?   When she has found it, she calls together her friends 
and neighbours, saying, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found the coin that I had lost.‘   Just so, I tell you, 
there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.” 

  LUKE 15:8-10

________________________________________________________

Just so, I tell you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who 
repents.

A friend of mine once asked me a question that seemed at the same time to be reasonable and yet a bit 
on the scary side.  Now that is quite the achievement.  He prefaced his question with the observation 
that the world seems to be on a course destined for disaster.  In such a world, he believed that there 
could be only one fate — that of terrible destruction for everyone.  And his question?  He asked, since 
disaster awaits us all, why should we even try to help anyone any more?  The end result would not 
have any chance of being any better by our small insignificant efforts, said he.

Another man with whom I used to work many decades ago was a staunch church-goer.  Well it seems 
that his pastor was one of those who was perpetually focussed (obsessed maybe?) on Armageddon. 
Yes, he said that we all should be acting out our lives in constant awareness that the end is near.  This 
pastor was sure he could see all of the signs.  The natural disasters — the rise and fall of certain nations 
— the political alliances being formed — earthquakes — famines — the loss of faith in so many 
quarters — all of these and more were unmistakable signs of the soon to come end.  God’s patience 
was running out he believed, and we should not be surprised by the wrath of God’s judgment on the 
earth’s peoples he frequently declared.

2



Not surprisingly, this rhetoric began to get to my friends psyche.  So he like the first person began to 
throw up his arms and ask what it all meant and very importantly, why try anymore!  More than this, 
my friend began to question why there could be any reason to get up and go to work each day.  This 
was particularly concerning because he worked in a discipline that affected public safety!

Deeply buried in most of us is a sense that we would like to think of our activities, our calling, our gifts 
all come together in ways that have a purpose.  We hope what we do with our lives is for the greater 
good in some way or another.

I	can remember a very productive boss I had who occasionally felt at the end of some days that he had 
accomplished nothing for the city in which we worked.  He saw himself as a drain on the taxpayers on 
such days.  He wondered aloud why he  should keep on coming in.  All of these folk were good 
people with good compassionate hearts.  All had a troubling  feeling that they were as Fred Allan put 
it, “On a Treadmill to Oblivion” — that with the way things are structured there is no  point in making 
the effort to do much of anything.  They were beginning to feel that whatever they were accomplishing 
had no meaning.

Enter today’s Gospel Reading.  One thing sticks out in my mind about the Parables Jesus is saying.
They each represent the importance of the singular.

It has intrigued me to contemplate the historical impact of the geographic area within a radius of 200 
miles of Sarnia.  At the top of the list is how Lambton County gave birth to the commercial oil industry.
Not only did amazing things happen here in that industry — the impact of massive production of oil 
has changed the way the people of the world live.  The Earth would be a very different place without 
the high production levels of oil now taking place.  Think also of the medical contributions of the 
research in our neighbouring city of London.  Two that come immediately to mind are the 
development of insulin and radiation treatment for cancer.

Travelling to the southwest, near the western end of Gratiot Avenue in Michigan another world 
changing event took place.  I am referring to the development of the production line.  As use of 
production lines became more common, people were finding that they could have more goods 
available with each item costing less money to produce — less money to buy.  Consumerism was born.  
Again, the world has never been the same since then.

When you have an idle moment or two, try to think of the other major developments within 2 hundred 
or so miles of here and wonder about why this area has been so alive with creativity.  Now all of this 
has led us to understanding new economic principles.  One such principle that comes to my mind 
revolves around ‘elastic demand’.  Elastic demand notes that the more units of a commodity available, 
the lower the cost of each item.  The reverse is true as well.  The scarcer the item, the more expensive 
— the higher the value.

While this usually works on commodities, there is an area where it should not be allowed to work.
And that is with people!  Every human being is valuable, whether as an individual or part of a vast 
community, say a nation.
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But people do have a tendency to lower human value as numbers seem to grow.  Shootings and other 
types of violence begin to be described as "routine" — delays in legislation for addressing human 
needs and rights — efforts to complicate access to voting booths in some areas — internet scam artist 
activities — and more all point to a lessening of a regard for human life.

Some may ask, at a point where the world has in excess of 7 billion folk, just how valuable is any one 
individual?  Not much it seems to some who continue to design and test nuclear weapons.  And at  the 
back of our minds we wonder what God thinks of all of this.

But God is not silent.  Puzzling to some is God’s preoccupation with and celebration of the small, the 
insignificant and the solitary.  Listen to his declarations: Rejoice with me, for I have found my sheep 
that was lost.  Just so, I tell you, there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who repents than over 
ninety-nine righteous persons who need no repentance.  When she has found it, she calls together her 
friends and neighbours, saying, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found the coin that I had lost.‘   Just so, I 
tell you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.”  

Each one of us is a child of God — each one!
We are loved by God.  We are to love one another.  And therein lies the answer to us in troubling 
times.  To the man who begins to doubt there is any point in helping others…  To the man who 
believes we are in the end times so what is the use in doing anything…  To the man who cannot see 
much reason to come in on days when he is not as productive…  For anyone who finds themselves 
unfeeling concerning the plight of others…  For all the rest of us…  …..God calls us to care about 
those individuals and groups of people who could benefit with our caring about them and their 
situations — our active loving of them.  You see, if only one person benefits, that is a wonder worth 
proclaiming!

It all comes down to love.  God is a God of love.  And we are to be a people of love.  When that love 
is unleashed, only perhaps for one person, that love can be life-changing — life changing for the 
better.  God rejoices.  Praise be to our loving God.
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