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Do you remember the movie, “Driving Miss Daisy?”  Miss Daisy was an elderly woman who 

drove her car into her neighbor’s backyard.  Her son finally thought – Ok, it’s time to take the 

keys away.  So, he hired his mother a chauffeur named Hoke Coleburn, a middle-aged black 

man.  Miss Daisy, however, would not accept this restriction, this change in her life. 

 

Her son may have hired a chauffeur, but it didn’t mean she had to use him.  As Hoke stood idle, 

Miss Daisy took the streetcar wherever she went, to the hairdresser or the grocery store.  Hoke 

was being paid for doing nothing.  That is exactly how Miss Daisy wanted things.  

 

But as stubborn as Miss Daisy was, she finally changed her attitude.  One day she needed a few 

things from the store.  She left the house and began to walk toward the streetcar.  As she walked 

down the sidewalk, Hoke slowly drove alongside in the new 1948 Hudson that her son had 

bought.  "Where are you going?" scowled Miss Daisy.  Hoke replied, "I'm fixin' to take you to 

the store!"  Somewhat reluctantly Miss Daisy agreed to get into the car; and her conversion 

began. 

 

Eventually Miss Daisy and Hoke began going everywhere together: to church, to the store, to 

visit relatives.  As the years passed, their relationship grew to the point that Miss Daisy one day 

said, “Hoke, you’re my best friend." 

 

Some years ago, meditating on this gospel the line that struck me was, “But now we must 

celebrate and rejoice, because your brother was dead and has come to life again; he was lost and 

has been found.”  Notice the Father didn’t say, “Your brother was lost and came home, or your 

brother was lost and turned his life around.”  But the Father says he was lost and has been found.  

This implies that someone must have been searching for him. 

 

So often we think of conversion as our turn to God, but it first begins with God finding me and 

prompting me to come home.  This is really the good news:  whenever we turn from God, the 

Lord pursues us.  God is like that chauffer, Hoke Coleburn.  He’s always there, pursuing us and 

yet respecting our freedom, waiting for us to accept his help. 

 

We have to allow ourselves to be found – to stop running, to stop hiding and to come home.  

Sometimes, I think we are afraid to come to God as we are, broken and full of sin.  We fear 

rejection.  How many people are afraid to go to confession?  Do we see confession as an 

encounter with our Merciful Father?  The gospel reveals the heart of the Father – he has a heart 

of exuberant mercy.  Confession is the embrace of our Father who welcomes us home and 

forgives us.   

 



God’s love is truly on display in this gospel as it emphasizes the one.  For most of us 99 out of 

100 sounds pretty good.  Even 9 out of 10 in my day used to be an “A.”  But for God 99% isn’t 

good enough or even 9 out of 10.  God doesn’t want to lose even one.  The Good Shepherd is 

willing to do everything to find the one lost sheep or the one lost coin.  What’s the message?  

Each person has inestimable value.  We are each worth it.   

   

There is a story of Mother Teresa helping a dying man in the streets of Calcutta.  And someone 

approached her and said, “Mother, do you realize how many thousands people there are dying in 

these streets?  What’s the use?  This one person is like a drop in the ocean!”  Mother Teresa 

responded, “But the ocean would be different without this one drop.”  We should never write 

anyone off, including ourselves. 

 

Some years ago, I remember reading a meditation by Fr. Veras on this gospel and he said, “I 

want to be the one – I want to be the lost sheep.”  I thought this sounds strange.  But he said, 

“Think about it.  It was the lost sheep that Jesus put on his shoulders and carried back to the 

flock. That’s how close I want to be to Jesus.  I want to be the sheep that gets to ride on Jesus’ 

shoulders.” 

 

Now, Fr. Veras wasn’t saying – Hey I want to go out and intentionally sin and get lost so that I 

can ride on Jesus’ shoulders!  No!  But the way to draw close to Jesus is to acknowledge, “Lord, 

I am sinner!  There have been times in my life that I’ve been lost – find me Lord.” 

 

Remember Jesus was telling these parables to the Pharisees who were self-righteous, who did not 

acknowledge their own need for a savior.  The first step of conversion is to acknowledge, “I’m a 

sinner and I need a Savior.”  St. Paul in the second reading says, “I’m the worst of all sinners.”  

This is the moment of conversion when I realize the truth:  I can’t do it on my own.  I need to be 

saved.  Don’t be afraid to be like Miss Daisy and get into the car.  Let Jesus have the driver’s 

seat.  We should let the Lord find us and put us on his shoulders and take us home. 

 

Now I hate to spoil my homily – but this weekend we are doing our final in-pew appeal for the 

Archdiocesan capital campaign.  We need your help to reach our goal.  We have raised 3.6 

million in pledges and our parish goal is right around 4.2 million.   

 

4 pillars – priest retirement.  This is funding the priest pension plan and to build a retirement 

facility for our retired priests.  You know who is really supportive of this?  My former associates.  

They want this facility built because they don’t want me moving in with them when I retire. 

 

The campaign also is going toward Villa St. Francis -our Catholic nursing home, and renovations 

and updating to Savior Pastoral Center.  Finally, the fourth pillar is the parishes.  Twenty-five 

percent of everything raised will flow back to the parishes.  This is really about evangelization 

and making our parishes vibrant communities of faith. 

 

Your participation is important – no matter what the amount of your gift.  You are invited to 

consider a pledge over 3 to 5 years or if you want to make just a onetime gift, that’s fine too. 

 
 
 


