
 

 

Grace, peace, mercy to you from God our Father and our Lord & Savior Jesus 
Christ, AMEN 
 
I want to start by sharing a story with you this morning.  When my little brother 
Tommy was about 4, he loved to play hide and seek. It was he’s obsession at the 
time.  The only problem was Tommy would give himself away every time 
because he’d start giggling every time you would get near him.  I kept telling him 
‘Tommy you have got to be quiet..no matter what you can’t say anything because 
you keep giving yourself away.  Well, one day we were playing hide and seek, I 
couldn’t find Tommy. I got my sister and brother to start helping. After a good 15 
minutes we still couldn’t find him. Then we told mom…after another 15 minutes 
we still couldn’t find him in the house. Then panic hit us, we starting running 
around outside screaming his name. We looked everywhere and still no Tommy.  
We all where going crazing wondering ‘where is Tommy?” Just retelling this story 
gives me anxiety!  Finally, mom decided to get in the van to go scour the 
neighborhood and see if he’d wondered off down the street somewhere. Just as 
she was about to start the van…Tommy comes scooting out from underneath!  I 
wanted to both hit him and hug him at the same time. I’d never experienced such 
a feeling of panic before.  I thought I’d lost my little brother!  
 
Have any of you ever experience anything like that? Have you had that moment 
where you wondered where is my child? Or maybe you don’t have a child but you 
have a pet and it’s wandered off and threw you into a panic? I don’t think there’s 
a more terrifying feeling than that of not knowing where a loved one is. 
 
I’m sure this is exactly what Mary and Joseph were feeling when they discovered 
that Jesus was not with their caravan back from Jerusalem…and remember they 
had been traveling a full day when they discovered Jesus wasn’t with them!  
There were no phones, no internet, they couldn’t call or text or post a notice to 
see if any one knew where Jesus was. They had to spend the whole time walking 
back  to Jerusalem in shear panic.  I can just imagine the conversation that Mary 
and Joseph were having on the way back to Jerusalem.  Joseph I thought you 
had him, no Mary I was busy packing the camel, I thought you were keeping an 
eye on him. As it mentioned in our reading they both most likely assumed Jesus 
was hanging out with a relative or friend.  But just really imagine what that 
moment felt like when they realized that they could not find not just their son 
Jesus, but God’s Son, the Savior!  
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
But as our story tells us three days later they found Jesus safely in the Temple. 
Again imagine the amount of anxiety you’d have after searching for 3 WHOLE 
days.  I’m sure Mary felt much like my mom did when we saw Tommy scoot out 
from underneath the van. A mixture of anger and relief.   
 
Our Gospel reading tells us Mary says, “Son, why have you treated us so? 
Behold, your father and I have been searching for you in great distress.” Other 
translation have is as saying anxiously or with great anxiety.  
 
As I mentioned earlier, one of the reasons I really love this reading is there’s 
come great doctrine in here. And as we read the versus of Jesus in the temple 
we see clearly the two natures of Jesus, his human and divine natures.  We 
know that he is only twelve, but he is amazing the teachers of the temple…with 
his questions, understanding and answers.  So we know that He’s not just an 
ordinary child. He has knowledge of the Scriptures that goes well beyond what 
someone his age would have. 
 
Now, when Mary asks him how he could do this to his parents, he answers plain, 
“Why were you looking for me? Did you not know that I must be in my Father's 
house?”  It could be just me, but do you find it interesting that the first recorded 
words of Jesus are a misunderstanding between a mother and her child? Talk 
about God entering into the common things of this world.  But in this 
conversation, Luke reveals the mystery of God and His Ways in the world. Jesus 
himself was clearly reminding His mom the he was indeed God’s Son. And was to 
do His father’s business.  He claims a personal relationship with God as His 
Father.  In this simple exchange with His mother, Jesus reveals how a divine 
necessity calls Him and He fully answers.    
 
Clearly Mary and Joseph had not understood that fact.  They were still struggling 
to fully understand what it meant for them to raise Jesus as it stated, “ And they 
did not understand the saying that he spoke to them.”  This is will be a 
reoccurring theme thru out Jesus’s ministry and life.  It’s not just His parents, but 
His disciples, those that gathered around him.  They all had faith in Him, 
obediently followed Him, but the completeness of mystery of who He truly was 
didn’t come till after His resurrection.  This was all part of His Father’s plan of 
salvation for all of us.  Jesus promised us He would not leave them or us as 
orphans, promised us in John 14:46, “But the Helper, the Holy Spirit, whom the 
Father will send in my name, he will teach you all things and bring to your 
remembrance all that I have said to you.” This we know happened in Pentecost 
as the Holy Spirit descended upon his disciples.   



 

 

 
But I’m getting ahead of myself. We are still in the season of Christmas.  Back to 
our Gospel lesson, what we see in this odd story of Jesus, is that God calls us to 
look at things differently.  We know that God’s ways are not our ways and His 
thoughts are not our thoughts.  What we can see is that Jesus does not conform 
to our expectations.  He will not be obedient to our will. He does the work of His 
Father.    
 
And we still know that God works in mysterious ways don’t we? He chooses how 
and when to reveal His ways to us.  Let me ask you this today…are there times 
when you have asked like Mary and Joseph, “Where is Jesus?”  Have you 
looked for him in great distress? Wondered where He could possibly be?  
We as children of God know that He has revealed Himself to us thru His 
Word…He also comes to us Thru the sacraments, Holy Communion and Holy 
Baptism.  We comes to us thru worship as we are experiencing today.  But it’s 
out there in our daily lives where at times we ‘loose Jesus’.   
 
I have no doubts that during this past year, we’ve felt like we ‘lost Jesus’ or better 
put we’ve all asked like Mary and Joseph where is Jesus?  But let me remind you 
today, that Jesus has never been ‘lost’.  I’ve heard people ask if “I’d found 
Jesus”…I don’t like that question, because we are the lost ones, we are the ones 
who are being sought. Jesus is Emmanuel, He is God with us.   
 
It’s our sin and our self-centeredness that make us feel like we’ve lost Jesus. It’s 
in those times when life is coming at us…you all know those times…when 
instead of putting our faith and trust in God and His Word…we turn to things of 
this world…we turn to trying to handle the situation on our own. It’s in those 
moments that we feel Jesus has abandon us…that He’s not there.  Where is 
Jesus? 
 
Yet let me remind you; Jesus is the one who left all His Glory in Heaven to be 
born a helpless baby.  Allowing Himself to be completely humbled.  He did this so 
that he could restore our relationship with His heavenly father.  As we read in 
Paul’s letter to Ephesians, He did this so we could adopted as God’s sons and 
daughters. Reunited into the family of God or Father.  He’s the one always 
seeking us, He’s always walking with us in our lives, but so often it’s not how 
we’d like him to be are exactly when we think we need him.  
 
Let me explain what I mean with this illustration:  There was a time almost 22 
years  ago, when a group of Les and I’s friends all were trying to have a baby. It 
would be Les and I’s second but the first for my other friends the Criswell's and 
the Millers.  Both us and the Criswell’s got pregnant pretty quick.  The Millers 
kept trying…they tried in vitro twice and still nothing. Finally the Dr’s said they 



 

 

would not be able to conceive naturally so Jana and Lee decided to adopt.  They 
immediately got connected with a young mother thru a private adoption lawyer.  
Everything was going great and the day arrived. We were all excited to meet the 
Lee’s soon to be baby.  Then Lee called, he was broken hearted and conflicted.  
See the baby was born with a genetic disorder. This was not something they 
have planned for.  Here was Lee’s dilemma, they did not have to adopt this baby 
they could back out. But if they did were they bad people? Was this what God 
wanted for their lives? Lee couldn’t decided and was torn up.  We prayed about it 
and trusted God to deliver an answer.  The next day Lee called, there was a 
Pastor and his wife who were looking to adopt at special needs baby and wanted 
to adopt the new born.  Talk about God working in mysterious ways. When the 
Millers where at their breaking point asking ‘Where is Jesus?’ He showed up. 
 
As we approach this new year, I encourage all of you to start this year off working 
on building your relationship with God. The relationship that is only possibly thru 
the life, death and resurrection of His only Son Jesus Christ. The one who left all 
Glory in Heaven, to humble himself to be born an innocent helpless child, to grow 
up in wisdom and strength and with God’s favor.  He sought and fulfilled His 
Father’s will for Him so that we could be reunited as Sons and Daughters of the 
one true God.  So that we can have eternal life.  Remember when you are faced 
with challenges in life, that God is also with us still. Keep your heart and mind on 
Him, turn your will and life over to Him.  Build your relationship with Him. Live a 
life of expectancy…always looking and trusting for Him to show you the way. 
 
AMEN, 
 
 
 
 


