
21st June 2021 
 

Lost 
 

“He was lost and is found.” 

Bible, Luke 15:24 
 

Some years ago, a friend bought a ruined farmhouse in Tuscany, and set 

about renovating it. At the start, he recruited a group of friends as a 

makeshift labouring crew, to help clear the terraces around the farmhouse 

and do the heavy work on the exterior and interior of the buildings. So, a 

project was embarked on, to transport fourteen of us across Europe to get 

on with the work. A minibus was sourced. A trailer full of tools and building 

material was arranged. Logistics were put in place. And off we set. 

Several of us shared the driving, and it was my spell on the Autobahn 

heading south through Germany. There was a “road closure” north of 

Frankfurt which meant a detour through the city. Within minutes we were 

lost. There was no Satnav back then, and no one had bothered to consult 

a map. I drove through unfamiliar streets, with signage in a language I 

didn’t understand and thirteen passengers to keep safe. I was on “the 

wrong side of the road” – and even had to do a U-turn in the middle of 

Frankfurt – while there was loud and vociferous “navigation by committee” 

going on behind me. Eventually, above the clamour, someone shouted, 

“Enough! There’s the sun. It sets in the west, doesn’t it? So if we have it on 

our right-hand-side and keep going, we’ll be going south – no matter 

what.” And that’s what we did. In the end, we came through Frankfurt’s 

southern suburbs, re-joined the Autobahn and headed to our destination. 

It’s no fun being lost. And when being lost is about the direction of 

a life rather than the direction of a minibus, it can be all the more 

distressing. There will always be those who will be keen to give advice, and 

such guidance can become a clamour of voices that makes no real sense. 

So why not slow down before you do your dangerous U-turn or head into 

even more unfamiliar streets and see what your guiding principles really 

are. Trust what you know. Know what you trust. Identify what works. Take 

it steady and keep going. You will come through those strange and un-

planned for suburbs, and you’ll get on the road again. 

Trust what you know. Know what you trust. And keep driving … 
 

A prayer for today 

Lost? Often. Thoughtful? Not as often as I should be. Keeping going? Always.  
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