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Jesus continued: “There was a man who had two sons. 
The younger one said to his father, ‘Father, give me my share of the estate.’ So he divided his property between them.



“Not long after that, the younger son got together all he had, set off for a distant country and there squandered his wealth in wild living. 
After he had spent everything, there was a severe famine in that whole country, and he began to be in need. 
So he went and hired himself out to a citizen of that country, who sent him to his fields to feed pigs. 
He longed to fill his stomach with the pods that the pigs were eating, but no one gave him anything.



“When he came to his senses, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired men have food to spare, and here I am starving to death! 
I will set out and go back to my father and say to him: Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. 
I am no longer worthy to be called your son; make me like one of your hired men.’ 
So he got up and went to his father.


“But while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and was filled with compassion for him; he ran to his son, threw his arms around him and kissed him.



“The son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. I am no longer worthy to be called your son.’



“But the father said to his servants, ‘Quick! Bring the best robe and put it on him. Put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. 
Bring the fattened calf and kill it. Let's have a feast and celebrate. 
For this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found.’ So they began to celebrate.



“Meanwhile, the older son was in the field. When he came near the house, he heard music and dancing. 
So he called one of the servants and asked him what was going on. 
‘Your brother has come,’ he replied, ‘and your father has killed the fattened calf because he has him back safe and sound.’



“The older brother became angry and refused to go in. So his father went out and pleaded with him. 
But he answered his father, ‘Look! All these years I've been slaving for you and never dis​obeyed your orders. Yet you never gave me even a young goat so I could celebrate with my friends. 
But when this son of yours who has squandered your property with prostitutes comes home, you kill the fattened calf for him!’



“‘My son,’ the father said, ‘you are always with me, and everything I have is yours. 
But we had to celebrate and be glad, because this brother of yours was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found.’”


Independence is clearly a good thing, as we celebrate the 238th birthday of our country when the Declaration of Independence was signed.  We declared that we were independent of England, and could rule our​selves.  We would decide how things would be done, and even if we did it wrong, we would be in charge, independent of any other nation on earth.


When children reach a certain age, independence is also a good thing.  Parents seek to train their children in independence, so that the child chooses his or her own career, gets a job, moves out of the house onto their own, starts their own family, etc.  It is not the best if a child has difficulty cutting the apron strings and taking responsibility for their own life.


However, independence is a very bad thing when a two-year-old decides that he doesn’t need to hold Mommy or Daddy’s hand, but can go off by himself, and then quickly falls flat on his face.  Independence is clear​ly not a good thing in this parable about the two lost sons.  I found some​thing called “A Parable in F” recently, which I will attempt to share with you.  It reviews the story line of this parable.


Feeling footloose and frisky, a feather-brained fellow forced his fond father to fork over the family farthings. He flew far to foreign fields and frittered his fortune feasting fabulously with faithless friends. Fleeced by his fellows in folly and facing famine, he found himself a feed-flinger in a filthy farmyard. Fairly famishing, he feign would have filled his frame with foraged food from fodder fragments, “FOOEY! My father’s flunkies fare far finer!”


The frazzled fugitive frankly facing facts, frustrated by failure, and filled with forboding, flew forthwith to his family. Falling at his father’s feet, he forlornly fumbled, “Father, I’ve flunked.” He fearlessly forfeited family favor. The farsighted father, forestalling further flinching, frantically flagged the flunkies to fetch a fatling from the flock and fix a feast.


The fugitive’s fault-finding brother frowned on fickle forgiveness, but the faithful father figured filial fidelity is fine and so the fugitive was found! “What forbids fervent festivity? Let flags be unfurled, let fanfares flare”


MORAL: Father’s forgiveness formed the foundation for the former fugitive’s future fortitude!


Last week, we considered the two kinds of people our missionaries meet at they go out into the world.  They meet people who know their sins and want Jesus’ forgiveness; and they meet people who don’t yet know their sins, but need to have them pointed out so that they can benefit from Jesus’ forgiveness.  We meet those same two kinds of people in this parable: the son who knew he had done wrong and wanted his Father’s forgiveness, and the son who didn’t yet know that he had done wrong, but needed to learn this so that he too could benefit from his Father’s forgiveness.


This is a bit simplistic.  It is really a subpoint of the full truth, but a very practical one.  The fuller truth is that there is the right way and the wrong ways.  There is only one right way, but there are many wrong ways.  There is only one best way to get to your destination, but there are thou​sands of wrong ways, thousands of ways to get lost.  The only right way to God doesn’t involve any sin at all, and that is practically impossible for us.  So we must take one of the ways to God which start off wrong.  When we learn of our sins, we can return to God in repentance, clinging to His for​give​ness.


The younger son is truly a horrific son.  He is impatient.  He is waiting for Dad to die so that he can have his inheritance, so that he can live it up a bit.  He finally has enough waiting, and tells his father so.  “Dad,” he says, “I can’t wait any longer for you to die. Give me my inheritance now!”  And Dad agrees.  Soon, the younger son flexes his independence, leaves home with his wallet bulging, and goes elsewhere to spent it all.  He soon finds friends who are happy to help him spend it all.  Soon, his wallet has become thin, even empty.  His friends are gone.  No one wants to help him any longer.  He is hungry.  He feeds pigs, and thinks that pig food looks appetizing.  He hits rock bottom, and returns to ask his Father for mercy.


Then we learn that the older son is also a horrific son, but just the opposite.  He has stayed home, worked hard, never cut loose, but only grown privately bitter toward his Father.  He is outraged at what his little brother has done, which emphasizes to him all the more how very perfect he is!  And yet his Father has never sufficiently recognized what a good son he is, and so he reveals what a real disaster he is as a son.  He despises his Father just as much as his little brother had.  He describes all his hard work as “slaving” for his Father.  He reveals that he has no love at all for his Father.


We might find ourselves wondering what this Father did wrong to have lost both sons, but that is a wrong question here.  The Father is clearly God the Father, who has done nothing wrong; our Father has done every​thing right.  However, the sons come from bad stock, and so they are born bad already.  They are descendants of Adam and Eve, created by their Father perfect and holy, but soon departing from that into snake worship, and passing their wickedness onto their offspring.  Both sons are lost, both turn away from their perfect Father, but in opposite directions.


Yes, it is possible to get lost in totally opposite ways.  Both sons wanted to be independent of their Father, but they chose opposite ways of expressing that independence.  Neither of them ever became independent of their Father.  One tried to run away from the Father to a distant country, but our Father is present everywhere and always knows where we are.  The other son tried to run away right at home, running into his own world where he was in charge and his Father was only the boss who didn’t really know what He was doing.  But, of course, our Father is all-knowing, even if we think that we know best.


Among the people Jesus was speaking this parable to, the younger son was represented by the tax collectors and prostitutes, who were clearly sinful and wanted Jesus’ forgiveness.  The older son was represented by the Pharisees and the teachers of the Law, who thought that they were perfect and refused to see their own sins.  In the parable, and sometimes in real life, the younger son returns to his Father and receives His forgiveness.  In the parable, and all too often in real life, the older son refuses to see his sins and to receive His Father’s forgiveness.


Recognize that you and I are the younger son or the older son, or perhaps some kind of mix of the two.  Chris Driesbach makes it clear in the information he sent that he was the younger son, the prodigal son, whom the Father sought and brought back to Himself.  There are certainly many prodigals sons and daughters in our world today who need to be pointed back to the heavenly Father.  There are also lots of older brothers and sis​ters, who are constantly pointing the finger at how wicked their younger brothers and sisters have been, not in the least aware of their own faults.  The only help for them is that same heavenly Father.


Jesus told another very similar parable about a father who also had two sons.  He said to each of his sons in turn, “Son, go and work today in the vineyard.” Mt21v28.  The first son said no, but then changed his mind and went.  The second son said yes, but didn’t go.  Obviously, both sons are less than perfect, even though they are opposites.  There are plenty today who say no and don’t go.  The perfect son would have said yes and gone.  We may be like one of the two sons, but only Jesus is the perfect Son.  He is the only perfect Son there is, the only one who has never turned away from His Father.  Our Lord Jesus is our Brother, the One who gave His life on the cross for us, to acquire forgiveness for us.  Because of Jesus we know that we can always return to our heavenly Father and be welcomed by Him. Amen.
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