
Learning, and learning anew 
Christine Crabtree 

 
When you were at school, did you learn ‘i before 
e except after c’ and then have to learn all the 
exceptions to the rule? Apparently there are so 
many exceptions that it’s not being taught these 
days at all, as it’s too confusing. 
Or did you learn that the atom was the smallest 
possible thing in the universe, and then scientists 
discovered they could split the atom? 
We are unlearning all the time as we learn new 
and more exciting things about our universe. At 
one point we thought that the earth was the 
centre of the universe, and it took Galileo to tell 
us different; and the church resisted his teaching 
for some time, needing to unlearn its view of the 
universe, and to learn that everything was bigger 
than they had realised – and God was therefore 
bigger, too! 
 
We find it particularly hard to unlearn that our 
experience of faith and of God may not be other 
people’s experience.  If you read Acts or the letter 
to the Galatians, for example, you will see that 
those who had come to faith in Jesus from their 
Jewish background found it hard to accept that 
those who had not followed the Jewish Law could 
be admitted to the family of faith without it. 
And there are things in our personal stories of 
faith that we see as hugely important, 
fundamental even; and when we see other 
people progressing in faith without those 
fundamentals, we might find ourselves 
wondering if they have got it right. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
This week in Jesus-Shaped People we are looking 
at Capturing Hearts and Minds and Unlearning 
old values, and the challenge is to allow God to 
help us to enlarge our view as we watch him go 
about capturing the hearts and minds of those he 
loves. 
 
 
 
 
In chapter 15 of his Gospel, Luke has gathered 
together three stories of things lost.  We begin 
with the lost sheep, and though the story may be 
familiar, read especially the beginning of the 
story, how Jesus introduces it: “Which one of you, 
having a hundred sheep and losing one of them, 
does not leave the ninety-nine in the wilderness 
and go after 
the one that 
is lost until 
he finds it?”  
The focus is 
not on the 
sheep that 
gets lost but 
on the one 
who goes 
and looks.  
The sheep is 
not 
condemned for getting lost, but its being lost 
leads the shepherd to go and look until he finds 
it.  “You would do this, wouldn’t you?” Jesus asks 
his listeners.  This is also what God is like.  He will 
keep looking until he finds the lost ones, 
wherever they are, and bring them home 
rejoicing. 
 
The second story is about a lost coin. Again the 
emphasis is not on the coin getting lost – it is 
round and can easily roll away into a corner – it is 
the woman who is the focus, in her sweeping and 
searching until the coin is found, and then 
rejoicing to have it safe.  All women in that 
position would do this, says Jesus, and God is the 
same – he searches, finds, rejoices. 
 
If the focus of the first two stories is about the 
one searching, rather than the one lost, how 
might the parable of the Prodigal Son change for 
us if we focus on the father rather than either 

Take a moment to think about your 

essentials of faith. 

What would a person need to do if they were 

coming to faith?  Would they need to repent 

of their sins?  Would they need to say a 

certain prayer?  Would they need to show a 

changed life?  Would they need to undergo 

some training in basic Christian theology, or 

learn about Methodism?   

Would they need to have certain attitudes 

about what is acceptable and what is not? 

What would they need to not do, that some 

groups who call themselves Christian do? 

What is our view of those we think of 

as‘lost’? 
 



ofthe sons?  Here the younger son chooses to go 
and lose himself, and when he realises how lost 
he is, he comes to his senses and decides to 
return home.  He knows there is no way back into 
the family in the society of that time, but he 
knows his father is a merciful man and may take 
him on as a servant.  He rehearses what he will 
say as he makes his way home. 
But here, too, we find the father has been 
searching.  He may not have left his home or his 
village but every day he has been looking out for 
his son, and the fact that he sees him while he is 
still far off shows how carefully he has been 
scanning the horizon for any sign of him.  Then 
the father lowers himself in the sight of others by 
picking up the skirts of his robe and running 
towards his son – in his joy he does something 
that is beneath the dignity of a man of his 
standing.  The son tries to deliver his prepared 
speech but the father brushes it aside, calling to 
the servants to prepare a feast so they can 
celebrate that the one who was lost has been 
found. 

 
Now the elder son comes into the story and 
questions the actions of his father.  Surely it is not 
possible that his brother should have found 
acceptance so easily?  He, the elder son, has done 
everything a son should do.  He has worked hard 
– like a slave, he claims – and his father has never 
cut him any slack, yet the one who, in effect, 
wished his father was dead so he could inherit, is 
welcomed home and a party is in full swing. 
 
“Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine 
is yours,” says the father.  His loving his younger 
son isn’t taking any of his love away from the 
older son.  Because he loves the one, this doesn’t 
mean he loves the other any less – in fact his 
actions show the depth of his love that is there 
for both of them.  
 

The older son needs to do some unlearning.  His 
work has not earned his father’s love, and his 
brother’s bad behaviour hasn’t deprived him of it.  
Like the father in this story, God does not give up 
on us when we stray – God always longs for us.  
Being loved doesn’t mean keeping the rules, 
working hard without a break, constantly trying 
to win approval.  Being loved is a given. And if the 
older son will only accept it, he too will know the 
joy that his brother is learning to experience. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Don’t rush away from here; take your time and 
finish with this prayer when you are ready: 
Lord God who searches for each one of us and 
rejoices when you find us; 
there is so much more to you than we can 
understand or imagine. 
Help us to unlearn anything that has become a 
habit or even a block in us, 
preventing us from experiencing your love. 
Help us to see how much love you have for us 
and for others, 
and help us to welcome them as you welcome 
them. 
In the name of Jesus, Amen. 

Think about the way you came to 

faith.Were you born into a Christian family 

and did faith become part of you almost 

without you knowing? 

Did you have a conversion experience that 

means you can point to a particular time 

when you came to faith? 

Can you tell your story of faith, or would you 

find it difficult to put it into words? 

How has your faith developed since you first 

knew the love of God? 

Do you welcome new people who come to 

church, or do you hope that someone else 

does that? 

Do you sometimes wish people would behave 

properly in church? 

Might there be anything you need to unlearn, 

in order to gain a deeper understanding of 

the love of God for you? 

If you can let go, what might you be able to 

receive? 

 


