
Thought for Today 
 
 
Good morning everyone, from splendid isolation in sunny Markfield. It has 
been said a number of times over the years, that I should be locked up, but I 
never thought it would happen this soon.  I trust that you are all coping with 
this new way of living.        
                                                               
When this business all started, I was quite looking forward to a period of quiet 
with an opportunity to catch up on some reading. I even selected a number of 
books with which to pass away a few happy hours. Then came the bombshell, 
Mrs Tebbatt said “ I have been thinking” words that strike dread into strong 
men’s hearts. She continued ,   “in this period of isolation we can catch up on 
all the jobs that need doing.”O dear!, I quietly returned the books, sat down 
and took a few deep breaths to regain my equilibrium.” Yes dearest, “I replied 
and rose to face the foe. 
Mrs Tebbatt began her activities with enthusiasm, by sorting out and cleaning 
the Kitchen cupboards. I had not by this time, recovered sufficiently from the 
shock so I remained passive and in the  capacity of a spectator, offering words 
of advice, when at a safe distance to do so. Activity continued unabated, 
power Hoovering, supercharged dusting and polishing, every nook and cranny 
swept clean and polished. I began to feel a little lost and bewildered by all this 
sweeping and cleaning. 
 
I was reminded of a Bible story taken from Luke 15  Verse 8 to 10 
 Suppose a woman who has ten silver coins loses one of them-- what does she 
do? She lights a lamp, sweeps her house, and looks carefully everywhere until 
she finds it. When she finds it, she calls her friends and neighbours together, 
and says to them, “I am so happy I found the coin I lost. Let us celebrate! In the 
same way I tell you, the angels of God rejoice over one sinner who repents”  
 
Luke 15 for me is the very essence of the Gospel, the good news which Jesus 
came to bring and tell. Three stories from Jesus with the same theme: the lost 
sheep, the lost coin and the lost son. The picture Jesus draws of God is what 
God is like, God is glad when the lost are found. God loves those who never 
stray away, but in his heart there is always the joy of joys when a lost one is 
found. 
If like me you have felt a little lost and bewildered in recent days, remember 
the words of Jesus “ The son of man is come to seek and to save the lost. “ He 
will be there when you need him and happy to help.  



Those who know me well, will know that I am very fond of many of the revival 
hymns written in the 19th century. I conclude with some words from F.H 
Rowley’s hymn, first published in Ira Sankey’s sacred hymns and solos in 1857 
and number 382 in Baptist Praise and Worship. 
 
I will sing the wondrous story  
Of the Christ who died for me, 
How he left the realms of glory, 
For the cross on Calvary. 
 
I was lost;  but Jesus found me, 
Found the sheep that went astray, 
Raised me up and gently led me  
Back into the narrow way. 
 
Let us pray 
 
Lord Jesus, 
We praise you for your love which never lets us go. 
We thank you that you love each one of us, 
as if there was only one of us to love. 
Help us to be aware of your love and presence both day and night, 
even if we feel helpless and alone. 
May we experience what you promised: 
“ I will be with you always “ 
In your wonderful name we pray 
AMEN 
 
 
 
 
 
   


