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In Luke 15, Jesus told three parables in succession regarding things that were lost:  a lost sheep, a 

lost coin, and a lost son.  He told those parables in response to the condescending statement of the 

scribes and Pharisees: “This Man receives sinners and eats with them” (Luke 15:2).  His message 

was clear; he had a deep love for the lost.  With the parable of the lost son, he also drove the point 

home that the scribes and the Pharisees should have had the same love for the lost.  Instead, they 

were like the elder brother who was not happy with how his father was treating his brother who 

had come back. 

  

Unfortunately for many of us, we are that elder brother.  Oh, we may not verbalize it in the same 

way or act in the exact same manner as the elder brother.  And we may pay lip service to the idea 

that we need to be reaching the lost.  But are we actually doing anything about it?  Are we actually 

actively participating in efforts to show those that are spiritually sick the way to the Great 

Physician?  If all we do is talk about evangelism but never make any effort to actually evangelize, 

then isn’t that just as bad as the attitude of the elder brother?  It’s similar to the man in James 2 

who sees a brother or sister without food and clothing and says, “Depart in peace, be warmed and 

filled,” but doesn’t give them food or clothing.  What good did it do?  Of course, the answer is, 

“None.” 

  

At the very heart of evangelism is a love for the lost.  That may be one of the reasons we haven’t 

been as evangelistic as we ought - we just don’t love the lost enough.  Can you imagine someone 

giving you a gift that you know your spouse would absolutely love to have, but deciding to keep 

it for yourself and not give it to your spouse?  Even if you knew that that gift would be immensely 

helpful to them?  That wouldn’t be very loving, would it?  It wouldn’t be thoughtful at all.  It’d be 

downright selfish.  In fact, you’d win the “Worst Spouse of the Year” award!  As Christians, we 

have the most precious gift that we can ever give someone:  the gospel.  That’s because the gospel 

is the power of God to save men’s souls (Romans 1:16). 

  

The story of Jonah teaches us a great lesson regarding a love for the lost.  God told Jonah to go 

preach to the people of Nineveh, home of the extremely wicked and cruel Assyrians and mortal 

enemies of the Israelites.  Instead, he took a ship going the exact opposite direction.  The only 

reason he ended up going to Nineveh is because he found out he couldn’t get away from God and 

his command.  But even after he preached to them about the coming destruction, he didn’t have 

the right heart.  He didn’t want them to repent.  He didn’t want them to be saved.  He waited and 

watched, hoping God wouldn’t be merciful.  That’s because he didn’t love them as God loved 

them.   

 

God decided to teach him a lesson via a plant and a worm.  Jonah cared more about the plant that 

gave him shade from the sun and then died the next day than he did for the souls of those in 

Nineveh who were in danger of eternal death.  God’s response to his attitude was, “You have had 

pity on the plant for which you have not labored, nor made it grow, which came up in a night and 

perished in a night. And should I not pity Nineveh, that great city, in which are more than one 



hundred and twenty thousand persons who cannot discern between their right hand and their left—

and much livestock?” (Jonah 4:10-11)   

  

What we need is the same love for the lost that God has.  Every one of us has something in our 

possession that our next door neighbor needs, that our friend at school needs, that our family 

member needs, that the person we work with each day needs.  Those souls are precious in the sight 

of God, just like your soul is precious in his sight.  He has spent and continues to expend great 

effort in saving your soul from the consequences of your sins.  And he’s doing the same for your 

friend, relative, neighbor, or colleague. Isn’t it unloving, unthoughtful, and selfish of us to keep 

the gospel to ourselves and not share it?   

  

Evangelism starts with and is rooted in a love for the lost.  It’s not for our own grandstanding or 

showcasing our own abilities.  And it certainly shouldn’t be done only because we feel we have to 

or God will be mad at us and cause a great fish to swallow us if we don’t!  There were more than 

120,000 people in Nineveh who didn’t know right from wrong and needed to be taught.  God loved 

every one of them.  There are numerous people all around us who are lost.  God loves every one 

of them.  Do we have that same love for the lost?  
 


