
  
    
      
    
  


Memories


Like all Christian children, I first heard the parables in Sunday school, the catechesis for our Catholic brothers and sisters.

I mentally placed myself and other children at the feet of Jesus. For Jesus was not only surrounded by his disciples and men. He was feeding families: men, women and children, and he said to let the little children come to him, he blessed them.

So I imagined that, like me, there were children sitting there listening to Jesus and imagining the scene he was telling through his words.

Just as Christian children around the world have done for two millennia, and still today, even as an adult who has learned to write movies, I read the parables and take the time to imagine.

What is the scene like? Who is placed where? What costumes did they have? Which props? Their looks, expressions, gestures, dilemmas, conflicts, misunderstandings, unspoken words, background stories.

The images in my head often start with very colorful paper silhouettes. They come from my childhood memories of Sunday school. Cardboard figures that stood on a dark green felt background. My mother had them all for Sunday school and I could play with them. I made big village scenes with all the characters, I would isolate two characters who were talking together and all of a sudden, the whole plot was set up, the action started. In short, I was already making films in my little head.

   
­­­­­­For the looks, the gestures, all the animations, it is now more cinematic. Often like scenes from the movie Jesus or the series "The Chosen". A mixture of real characters that can be moved, animated, in 3D CG manner.


But how does the memory of told stories work?

Maybe it's the same for you: If I am quoted the title of a parable, I search my memory and remember first a summarized version of the parable, its common thread.

First comes its conclusion (the lesson to be learned), which allows me to place the subject, the action and the other characters.

Our memory, selective, must undoubtedly retain the why, then the how, then the who, the what, the when and the where.

Who remembers that the parable of the Good Samaritan takes place on a road between Ieroushalaïm and Ieriko (40 km, 8 hours walk)?

Why does Jesus give this detail in this parable?

And why is the parable of the poor Lazarus who goes to heaven with Abraham the only one where some characters have names?

And the Kingdom of God seen through parables made to be understood by merchants and peasants, what exactly is it?

In fact, when I slowly reread the parables now, I realize that I missed a lot of details, and that even sometimes the subject of the parable is not only the one we think.

I have analyzed the 41 parables of Jesus and I propose to rediscover them in 52 weeks with the eye of a narrator, a film director

   
­­­
Pilot of a series

Let's start with The Lost Sheep, Luke 15, verses 4 to 7 and also in Matthew 18:12

Let's slowly reread the parable with its context.

Jesus wanted to preach to tax collectors, Jews who were hated by other Jews because they worked for the Roman invader.

Imagine being a Ukrainian tax collector to finance Russia's war against your country.

You do this dirty job because you can't do anything else. Your family has disowned you, your friends are long gone, you are not talented in your field, and the Russian job interview was simple, and the job even simpler: ask for money, give us the money, rinse and repeat, we'll protect (and watch) you.

The thoughts of the Perushim (Pharisees, they judge everyone morally), their whispers reach the thoughts of Jesus. Jesus hears the thoughts, he sees the hearts.

Jesus will give 3 parables in Luke 15, one after the other: The lost sheep, the lost coin, the prodigal son which is the longest of the 3 parables. 

They all speak of the same conclusion which is like a precious stone, they are 3 facets of the same stone which is the same main message: the joy of finding. 

   
This gemstone has 3 faces, two of which are smaller, it is like a cylinder: two small flat faces and a large curved surface.

The image is implanted in your memory, you will never see these parables the same again.

Who is Jesus talking to? Shepherds, women and fathers, sons, brothers, and more generally to any human being who can imagine himself in the situation.

He speaks to people who manage values: the wife has money, the shepherd has sheep, the father has an inheritance. That speaks well to collectors.

And when we connect the conclusion to these values (money, sheep, inheritance), which are the means (vehicle) to make the story understandable, we realize that Jesus is talking to collectors, not about the joy of just finding something of value but for God to find a sinner who repents. The one who returns to God IS of real value.

   
This is the message to the collectors: 

Repent of your sin. I am not condemning you, I have come to get you. 

I am talking to you about money and you are that money, you have value, even if you are lost, all alone, abandoned by all and you do this dirty job, collector, you feed pigs and you are hungry yourself while you fled in a foreign land. 

I know that you've strayed from the herd, you've lost yourself in the house, you've gone away from your people thinking you'll live better, and when you're alone, you bleat for help, you think of your people. 

I hear you, I'm looking for you, come back, we'll rejoice together.

That was my conclusion to the preaching, a call to prayer for those who wish to pray.



The first side of this triptych
Suppose one of you has a hundred sheep and loses one of them.
Doesn’t he leave the ninety-nine in the open country and go after the lost sheep until he finds it?
And when he finds it, he joyfully puts it on his shoulders and goes home.
Then he calls his friends and neighbors together and says, ‘Rejoice with me; I have found my lost sheep.’
I tell you that in the same way there will be more rejoicing in heaven over one sinner who repents than over ninety-nine righteous persons who do not need to repent.

   



Let's read it more slowly, unpacking each word, for example in my interlinear translation Luc 15:4-7, (only in French for now) we can see more details:

   
Τίς
G5101
Quel
IPro-NMSἄνθρωπος
G444
humain
N-NMSἐξ
G1537
hors (d'entre)
Prepὑμῶν
G4771
vous
PPro-G2P, ἔχων
G2192
ayant
V-PPA-NMSἑκατὸν
G1540
cent
Adj-ANPπρόβατα
G4263
moutons
N-ANP, καὶ
G2532
et
Conjἀπολέσας
G622
ayant perdu (déclaré mort)
V-APA-NMSἐξ
G1537
(hors) d'
Prepαὐτῶν
G846
eux
PPro-GN3Pἓν
G1520
un
Adj-ANS, οὐ
G3756
pas
Advκαταλείπει
G2641
quitte (laisse derrière)
V-PIA-3Sτὰ
G3588
les
Art-ANPἐνενήκοντα
G1768
nonante (quatre-vingt-dix)
Adj-ANPἐννέα
G1767
neuf
Adj-ANPἐν
G1722
en
Prepτῇ
G3588
la (le)
Art-DFSἐρήμῳ
G2048
désert
Adj-DFS, καὶ
G2532
et
Conjπορεύεται
G4198
va
V-PIM/P-3Sἐπὶ
G1909
sur (vers)
Prepτὸ
G3588
celui
Art-ANSἀπολωλὸς
G622
ayant été perdu (détruit, déclaré mort)
V-RPA-ANS, ἕως
G2193
jusqu'à
Conjεὕρῃ
G2147
qu'il trouve
V-ASA-3Sαὐτό
G846
lui
PPro-AN3S






καὶ
G2532
et
Conjεὑρὼν
G2147
ayant trouvé
V-APA-NMS, ἐπιτίθησιν
G2007
il pose (étend)
V-PIA-3Sἐπὶ
G1909
sur
Prepτοὺς
G3588
les
Art-AMPὤμους
G5606
épaules (rare)
N-AMPαὐτοῦ
G846
de lui
PPro-GM3S, χαίρων
G5463
se réjouissant
V-PPA-NMS
καὶ
G2532
et
Conjἐλθὼν
G2064
étant arrivé
V-APA-NMSεἰς
G1519
en
Prepτὸν
G3588
le (la)
Art-AMSοἶκον
G3624
maison
N-AMS, συνκαλεῖ
G4779
il rassemble
V-PIA-3Sτοὺς
G3588
les
Art-AMPφίλους
G5384
amis
Adj-AMPκαὶ
G2532
et
Conjτοὺς
G3588
les
Art-AMPγείτονας
G1069
voisins (rare)
N-AMP, λέγων
G3004
disant
V-PPA-NMSαὐτοῖς
G846
à eux
PPro-DM3P Συνχάρητέ
G4796
Réjouissez-vous avec
V-AMP-2P μοι
G1473
moi
PPro-D1S, ὅτι
G3754
que (car)
Conjεὗρον
G2147
j'ai trouvé
V-AIA-1Sτὸ
G3588
le
Art-ANSπρόβατόν
G4263
mouton
N-ANSμου
G1473
de moi
PPro-G1S, τὸ
G3588
celui
Art-ANSἀπολωλός
G622
ayant été perdu (parfait, déclaré mort)
V-RPA-ANS
λέγω
G3004
je dis
V-PIA-1Sὑμῖν
G4771
à vous
PPro-D2Pὅτι
G3754
qu'
Conjοὕτως
G3779
ainsi
Advχαρὰ
G5479
joie
N-NFSἐν
G1722
en
Prepτῷ
G3588
le
Art-DMSοὐρανῷ
G3772
ciel
N-DMSἔσται
G1510
sera
V-FIM-3Sἐπὶ
G1909
sur
Prepἑνὶ
G1520
un
Adj-DMSἁμαρτωλῷ
G268
pécheur
Adj-DMSμετανοοῦντι
G3340
se repentant (changeant son esprit)
V-PPA-DMS, ἢ
G2228
que (ou)
Conjἐπὶ
G1909
sur
Prepἐνενήκοντα
G1768
nonante
Adj-DMPἐννέα
G1767
neuf
Adj-DMPδικαίοις
G1342
justes
Adj-DMP, οἵτινες
G3748
lesquels
RelPro-NMPοὐ
G3756
pas
Advχρείαν
G5532
besoin
N-AFSἔχουσιν
G2192
ont
V-PIA-3Pμετανοίας
G3341
de repentance
N-GFS








   


Here, the verb to lose is also "left for dead" and simply "dead", Apollymi G622, different from Zemioho G2210 which is to lose "to have a damage". The shepperd has not just suffered a loss of 1% in capital, he is sad to see that a sheep is lost, perhaps dead.

And he has not only lost the sheep, he will be obliged to declare it dead to the owner (if he was an employee) and, if he was an owner, ... to the tax collector because he could not pay a tax on a flock that has shrunk because of bad luck (it smells like fraud thinks the collector).

And this shepherd abandons, kataleiptei G2641, he leaves behind the 99 in ... the desert! 

A lonely, uninhabited, desolate place where the wild beasts are, the ones that love the sheep, especially with curry.

In this story, the shepherd is sweating, he is anxious for the sheep, he has no choice but to leave the other sheep between them, he must do as quickly as possible.

This is the "final test" stage in the film, the climax, the "All is lost" section of Campbell's hero's journey.

And he makes a promise to himself: "I'll go until I find the sheep declared dead". Saving sheep Ryan.

What a tension for the shepherd, but also for the sheep !

   
On their side, the bad news follows one after the other: 

"By the way, where is Ryan ? He was with us, he was grazing a little further and then we were laughing among ourselves and we moved and then no more Ryan.
What is the shepherd doing here? Why is he running away?
And now the shepherd who leaves us alone, between us!
And this is the abandonment of defenseless sheep, hashtag badshepperd.

99 or not 99, for a wolf, a hyena or a lion, we are just a nice all-you-can-eat buffet. That shepherd is crazy! He doesn't love us as much as Ryan!"




Fortunately, the sheep don't think as much and especially love their shepherd.

As the only person accompanying a school of 100 children who go for a walk in the park (hello unconsciousness but let's continue), what would you do if you lost one of them on the way?

The title appears on the screen of your brain "Panic level force 12", with a scary music and metallic percussions, Terminator style:

You shout his name, you turn around, you tell the children to be quiet to better listen if the child is shouting in the distance and you have to make a decision: To go and look for him or not, but you can't let the 99 others to look after themselves.

You see your past flash by and especially your future in the headlines "Nursery school director loses a child and abandons 99 children by running away, sentenced to 30 years, parents will wait for him at his probation" What to do now?

Our daughter was lost at Westmount Park in Montreal in 2006 at the age of 3 and a half, while attending a church service on a Sunday in September.

At the end of the service, when we arrived at the children ministry, our daughter was nowhere to be found and they explained that they had gone to the playground in the park and may have lost her.

   
I was worried, angry and I vividly remember the response and the look on the children's leader's face when I asked her the question, "How many were there when you left the church, when you arrived at the games, when you left the games and when you arrived at the church?" I had managed to calm down and wanted to know if they had lost our daughter on the way out, during the time at the games, or on the way back, so I would know where to start the search and estimate the time so the distance she might have traveled. Time flies in these moments.

And the answer was "I don't know, we never counted them" with this so silly look. What a shepherd!

In the parable, the shepherd finds the sheep, probably trembling with fear in a ditch, bleating like never before.

   
End of the story?

No, we only saw a third of the parable.

The shepherd's first reaction is not anger at the sheep unaware of grazing farther than the others, nor is it the condescension of a lecture wagging his finger up and down to get the moral of this story into the sheep's head.

Jesus is not like that.

The shepherd put the sheep on his shoulders and rejoiced! He laughs and maybe does a little dance step, clicking his heels to the side as he jumps. Our God is a joyful God, who loves to find those who are lost. He is confident about the other 99, because there is no reason for them to get lost if they stay together, even in the desert. What confidence!

It was the police who brought our daughter back to us, someone had told them that a child was crying while clinging to the fence of the tennis court, a few steps away from the church. 

When the police came to the church with our daughter in their arms, I was so happy!  

They weren't sure if it was our daughter, we could be a couple who wanted a child and were pretending to have a child. They asked us to prove that it was our child, I was baffled. How do you prove that your child is yours? We didn't have her passport with us.

   
All of a sudden our daughter started to lean out of the policewoman's arms, almost falling down, she suddenly stretched her arms and in an instant everything became clear: It was this movement of our daughter throwing herself into our arms that convinced them.

What a relief! The joy is proportional to the stress, to the anguish that we had before. We cry with joy, we laugh, we thank God and we smile even at the people who have shown so much incompetence.

I forgave the person in charge and since then the church has invested in a rope with multiple branches that the children hold when they move, as well as bibs with the name and address of the church to put on each child before going out, and it counts them at each movement.

Let's continue the parable, the shepherd arrives home, with the 100 sheep that he probably double locks, and he does what? Does he go home and pour himself a French cognac? 

Nope, he goes to find his friends and neighbors! What a strange detail in a fiction invented by God himself. 

Who would be the friends and neighbors of Jesus the good shepherd if humans are the sheep in this story? Why do we need this detail to explain the shepherd's joy?

Everything points to the shepherd's declaration, "Rejoice with me for I have found my sheep, the lost one!"

The shepherd is not alone, he wants to involve his loved ones in his joy, he rejoices with his friends and neighbors.

   
Even though he came home much later because of the time of the search, when the shepherd came to pick them up one by one, they all went to the shepherd's house and waited for him to come back with all the neighbors, friends near and far and they listened to the shepherd and rejoiced with him, without judging the moment of the day, the time of waiting, and then left for home in the middle of the night, true friends.

Honestly and sadly, I have no such friends.

Jesus reveals the parallel between earth and heaven, he shows that the story actually takes place in heaven: "Joy in heaven will be over one sinner repenting than over 99 righteous people without need of repentance".

This story also shows us that Jesus does not hesitate to go and get the angels in heaven to rejoice with him. They are not passive, uninterested in earthly creation, just good at obeying orders to give messages to humans in the most brilliant and intimidating way possible, they are joyful, tender, and participate as true friends.

I am glad to know that we have true friends in heaven! Friends of our brother Jesus, we co-heirs whom Jesus also called friends and brothers (and sisters). Jesus is not just the king who rules with all his power over a kingdom of obedient subjects. He has friends.

   
If we go back in time and in heaven, we understand that Jesus is our shepherd today, we are sometimes a hundred together and one of us goes astray. That's life as we French say. As Christians as we are, sometimes we get lost because humanity sticks to our spirit while we are here on earth.

Does this happen in our churches? Do we take care of it? Are we our brother's keeper? There is so much to say about this.

If we push the analogy further, we could say that sometimes we feel like we don't see Jesus anymore, he has run away, leaving us alone in the desert.

Well, when we are 99 together, we are not really alone.

What makes us feel this "common solitude" is probably the lack of manifestation of the character of the good shepherd: his love, his peace, his joy, his patience, his kindness. Yet the fruit of the Holy Spirit should be in us. He came to console us for Jesus' departure, to fill us with the character of Jesus, to make us manifest Jesus.

For we are also called to be like him the shepherd who cares for others. "Go and make disciples". We are all called to make disciples of Jesus, to care for those to whom God sends us. After all we are Christians, christianos, little Christs.

   
We are also his friends, the ones he comes to rejoice when he has found someone we have never heard of. 

As born again Christians, we are, each of us, a new creature in heaven, we live on earth but also in heaven in spirit, we are that neighbor, that friend and we can experience and manifest that true sincere love at any time of the day or night, ask him when you wake up in the middle of the night.

In short, a simple parable has many dimensions.
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