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Mini-Worship Service for Sunday June 21, 2020  

by Rev. Mike Rattee 

 

Pray: 

Heavenly Father, be near the sick and the sorrowing today. 

Give your peace to every troubled mind, and your comfort to all who fear. 

Lord, have mercy, Christ have mercy on us. 

Deliver from danger your persecuted children and give hope to every 

prisoner. 

Bring down every tyrant and lift up the downtrodden. 

Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy on us. 

Provide richly for the orphans, widows and widowers. 

Help every broken family and heal every child's broken heart. 

Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy on us. 

For the wrong we’ve done and the right we've not done, Father, forgive us. 

Fill us with your grace so we will forgive those who hurt us.  

Lord, have mercy, Christ, have mercy on us. 

Amen. 

Read Psalm 68:3-10: 

3 May the righteous be glad and rejoice before God; may they be happy and 

joyful. 

4 Sing to God, sing in praise of his name, extol him who rides on the clouds; 

rejoice before him — he is the Lord. 

5 A father to the fatherless, a defender of widows, is God in his holy 

dwelling. 

6 God sets the lonely in families, he leads out the prisoners with singing; but 

the rebellious live in a sun-scorched land. 



7 When you, God, went out before your people, when you marched through 

the wilderness, 

8 the earth shook, the heavens poured down rain, before God, the One of 

Sinai, before God, the God of Israel. 

9 You gave abundant showers, O God; you refreshed your weary 

inheritance. 

10 Your people settled in it, and from your bounty, God, you provided for the 

poor. 

Listen to: 

Awesome God (by Rich Mullins) by clicking the url link: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2w2b033DXCw  

or read the lyrics below: 

1 When he rolls up his sleeves he ain't just puttin' on the ritz (our God is an 

Awesome God) 

There is thunder in his footsteps and lightning in his fists (our God is an 

Awesome God). 

Well the Lord wasn't jokin' when he kicked 'em out of Eden. 

It wasn't for no reason that he shed his blood. 

His return is very close and so you better be believin' that our God is an 

Awesome God. 

 

Chorus: Our God is an Awesome God. He reigns from heaven above 

with wisdom, power and love. Our God is an Awesome God. 

 

2 When the sky was starless in the void of the night (our God is an 

awesome God). 

He spoke into the darkness and created the light (our God is an awesome 

God). 

Judgement and wrath, he poured out on Sodom. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2w2b033DXCw


Mercy and grace, he gave us at the cross. 

I hope that we have not too quickly forgotten that our God is an Awesome 

God. 

 

Repeat Chorus: 

 

Read Luke 15:11-32: 

11 Jesus said, “There was a man who had two sons. 

12 The younger one said to his father, ‘Father, give me my share of the 

estate.’ So he divided his property between them. 

13 “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.  

14 After he had spent everything, there was a severe famine in that whole 

country, and he began to be in need.  

15 So he went and hired himself out to a citizen of that country, who sent 

him to his fields to feed pigs. 

16 He longed to fill his stomach with the pods that the pigs were eating, but 

no one gave him anything. 

17 “When he came to his senses, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired 

servants have food to spare, and here I am starving to death! 

18 I will set out and go back to my father and say to him: Father, I have 

sinned against heaven and against you. 

19 I am no longer worthy to be called your son; make me like one of your 

hired servants.’ 

20 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. 

21 “The son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against 

you. I am no longer worthy to be called your son.’ 



22 “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. 

23 Bring the fattened calf and kill it. Let’s have a feast and celebrate. 

24 For this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is 

found.’ So they began to celebrate. 

25 “Meanwhile, the older son was in the field. When he came near the 

house, he heard music and dancing. 

26 So he called one of the servants and asked him what was going on. 

27‘Your brother has come,’ he replied, ‘and your father has killed the 

fattened calf because he has him back safe and sound.’ 

28 “The older brother became angry and refused to go in. So his father went 

out and pleaded with him. 

29 But he answered his father, ‘Look! All these years I’ve been slaving for 

you and never disobeyed your orders. Yet you never gave me even a young 

goat so I could celebrate with my friends. 

30 But when this son of yours who has squandered your property with 

prostitutes comes home, you kill the fattened calf for him!’ 

31 “‘My son,’ the father said, ‘you are always with me, and everything I have 

is yours. 

32 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.’” 

 

Mike's Message: Prodigal Father  

If you have a good relationship with your dad or you are a dad in a good 

relationship with your child or children, then 'Happy Father's Day!' It 

probably is a celebration for you. But for millions of people, today is hard. 

Dad is either distant or dead. Maybe you're not in sync with your kids now 

and so Father’s Day is a chore. 

Jesus tells us about a dad who gets the wind knocked out of him when his 

youngest son says, 'Dad, give me my inheritance now, so I can get away 



from you' (Luke 15:12). He might as well have said, 'Old man, I wish you 

were dead now', because when does an inheritance get passed on? After a 

person dies. Saying, 'I want your money now', is as rude as spitting in his 

dad's face. 

Dr. Ken Bailey, a Theology professor in Beirut, Lebanon says, “Throughout 

my career, I've asked Middle Eastern people from all walks of life if they've 

ever heard of a son demanding his inheritance while his dad is still alive. 

Every person, without exception, has replied, 'No. That would be 

impossible. No son would, and if he did he would be beaten or kicked out, or 

both'. Jesus' story has every listener in shock, thinking, 'No way!'” 

But his dad gives him the money and not a back-hand across the mouth. I 

wonder why. I doubt his dad had $100,000 in cash sitting around doing 

nothing. 'Sure, take it, I got plenty more'. No, like most farms, his money 

was probably tied up in his property and the business. He'd have to liquidate 

assets and cash-in his investments to give his kids all his money at once. 

Surely, dad knew that giving a lot of unearned money to a young man with 

raging hormones is a bad move. A fool and his money are soon parted. Dad 

would have been wiser to put him on a fixed allowance so he can't blow it all 

at once. And again, the bald-face rudeness of it all: 'I don't want you and 

your rules and your house anymore. I want out. Now, give me my money.' 

Somehow and for some strange reason, dad does. 2/3ds goes to his eldest 

son and 1/3 to the younger. You know what happens next. The brat moves 

to a distant country and blows his dad's money on fun times and wild living. 

Eat, drink, and be merry, for tomorrow we die. He's not that different from 

millions today who live and spend as if there's no tomorrow, thinking that the 

money will somehow magically replenish itself. 

The stories are everywhere of athletes who end up broke after spending 

millions on cars and mansions and drugs. Same with lottery winners who 

after a few years end up bankrupt. Spend, spend, spend. And we, who have 

no sudden influx of money, do it too. A married man with three kids lost his 

family home by going to the casinos, staying in their fancy suites and betting 

big. A fool and his or her money are soon parted. 



The son blows it all and is so broke that he can't afford even a crust of 

bread. He's so hungry that he wants to eat the pig slop that he feeds the 

pigs. If he was born a Jew, then even his job as a pig feeder shows us how 

far he fell, for Jews and pigs don't mix. 

You know the next part too. The guy gets homesick. Suddenly dad's house 

and rules and dad's food seem better now. So, he goes home ready to 

apologize and make a deal. He rehearses his speech on the way, 'Dad, I'm 

so sorry. I'm not worthy to be your son, but if I could just be your 

servant...' (15:18-19). He heads for home, hungry and humbled. 

But before he gets home to give his speech, his dad comes running to him. 

Now, how's that possible in this day before phones and text messaging? He 

couldn't say, 'On my way, dad, be home tomorrow at noon'. Back then you 

had to send snail mail that took weeks to reach a distant country. It's 

possible because his dad was looking for him. Luke 15:20 says, 'While his 

son was a long way off, he saw him and ran to meet him'. 

Running in public was a no-no for dignified Jewish men. Only to go into 

battle and away from an enemy would men tuck up their robes and run. But 

this dad cares more about his son than his own dignity. He is so filled with 

love that he runs the long distance toward him. 

And when they meet, no lecture, no rubbing his nose in his mess, no waiting 

for an apology and proof that he's really sorry. Dad is so full of compassion 

that he hugs his boy, kisses him on the cheek and says, 'Welcome home. 

Quick guys, put a robe on his back, shoes on his feet and his ring 

back on his finger. My son is alive and he's home.' (15:22-24) 

And then the party of all parties begins. A big, beef BBQ with music, 

dancing, hugs and smiles all around. Well, except for one: his older brother 

is royally ticked at his dad for being so gracious, so generous - literally, for 

being so prodigal. 

We're so used to calling this 'the story of the prodigal son' that we've missed 

out the true meaning of the word 'prodigal'. We think 'prodigal' means bad 

and rebellious, so we focus on the really bad sinners, telling them to come 

home to God, which is appropriate.  



But Jesus wants us to focus mainly on dad and the older brother - the 

goody-two-shoes, hard-working son who blames his dad for never giving 

him a party - the one whose nose is out of joint because his dad is so 

wasteful with his money and so generous to his rebel son. 

Sure, the younger son wastes his dad's money, but he's not the only 

prodigal in the story. It's why I call this 'the story of the prodigal father', 

because he is so generous, so extreme in his love that his oldest son calls 

him a wasteful prodigal. The dictionary says to be prodigal is to be liberally 

lavish, and over-the-top.  

That's who God is. He liberally gives us free will so we can do what we 

want. Heck, we can say to God, 'I don't want you in my life, I reject your 

rules, I don't believe in you', and he still lavishes us with sunshine and rain. 

We spit in his face and he somehow keeps loving us, everyday looking for 

us and longing for us to come home. 

He's so prodigal in his love for us that he dies the most torturous death 

there is – on a cross – to pay the price for our sins. He gladly takes our 

death and hell on himself so we can live in glory forever. When we confess 

our sin, God throws the biggest party for us, such that all the angels in 

heaven rejoice. He liberally lavishes his grace on us, which we could never 

earn and certainly don't deserve. 

Our Father, who art in heaven, holy is his name, and prodigal is his way with 

us. So prodigal, the Pharisees were sneering at Jesus saying, 'This man 

welcomes sinners & eats with them' (15:2). Hear the judgment in their 

voices? See their screwed-up faces? - all because Jesus welcomes sinners 

and eats with them, which in their culture was the same as hugging sinners 

and kissing them on the cheek. Eating together means you're one. 

That's how God sees us and treats us. We are one with him through Jesus, 

joint heirs with his only Son, children of our liberally lavish heavenly Father, 

who equally loves all his kids with our DRA's – dirty, rotten attitudes, and 

dirty rotten actions. 

Look at every list of sins in the Bible, things that God hates, and you'll see 

both outward actions and inner attitudes listed.  



We focus on the obvious outward sins like drunkeness, pornography, lying, 

and stealing, while almost ignoring our hidden attitude sins like envy, 

selfishness, and judging, which equally destroy relationships. 

We know the younger son did some dirty rotten actions, blowing his dad's 

hard-earned money. But don't miss the end of the story and the older son 

with his dirty, rotten attitude. 

Dad, says, 'Great news! Your brother came home, let's celebrate.' The older 

son doesn't say, 'Yeah, great news. Thank God he's home.' No, he's 

seething, “That scum wastes all our money on hookers, leaves me to do all 

the work & you reward him with a party?' He doesn't even call him 'my 

brother' but 'that son of yours'. 

Outwardly he looks obedient, but inwardly he's racked with bitterness and 

hate. Father tries to win him over, 'Come into the party, let's celebrate. He 

was lost but is now found. Your brother was dead but now is alive'. 

'Celebrate? Where's my party? I slave for you for years, keeping all your 

rules and I get nothing in return'.  

Dad doesn't stop. 'Son, all I have is yours. I've lavished my love on you too. 

I gave you twice as much money for your inheritance. Come on in and enjoy 

my party'. We don't know if he does or not. Jesus doesn't give us the end. 

It's a cliff-hanger. 

So that we will look in the mirror and say, 'Yikes! I'm more like him than I 

want to be: self righteous, able to see other's faults clearly but not my own, 

miffed when God doesn't punish certain people like I think he should'. 

The older son never ran away from his dad physically, but his attitude 

shows he was far from his dad emotionally & spiritually. That may be where 

some of us are today – too old to backslide into a life of sin and dissipation, 

but never too old to have a dirty rotten attitude that looks down on others. 

Softly & tenderly Jesus is calling, calling for you & me – sinners of all ages 

and shapes and sizes - come home, come home. Ye, who are weary, come 

home. He's calling, 'O, sinner, come home' . The prodigal father is the hero 

in this story. It is why Jesus tells the story – so we will know how much our 

Father loves us. 



My favourite baseball team growing up was the Montreal Expos and the 

highlight of my vacations was when we would fly to Montreal to watch them 

play in Olympic Stadium. One of their better pitchers was Tim Burke, who 

had great stats: 49 wins, 102 saved games, a low earned run average of 

2.7. In 1989 he was the National League's All-Star pitcher. Then, all of a 

sudden, he dropped out of baseball. 

People wondered why in 1993 Tim said, 'I am retiring immediately and not 

coming back next year'. He was only 33, and in great health with solid stats. 

Relief pitchers can play years longer. 

It turns out Tim and his wife, Christine, couldn't have children biologically so 

they began to adopt orphaned kids from around the world – disabled kids 

who nobody wanted – two from Korea, one from Vietnam, and one from 

Guatemala. When he saw the strain that his wife was under, trying to raise 

just their children alone – because he was on the road so much, Tim said, 

'That's it. I quit baseball to become a full-time husband and dad'. 

He tells his inspiring story of why he gave up millions of dollars in salary and 

endorsements and the opportunity for further fame and awards in his book 

called 'Major League Dad'. He did it for his kids. Love for them trumps all. 

And your Father's love for you trumps all. He gave everything for your 

salvation and blessing. Come home into his open arms. 

Listen to: 

Wonderful, Merciful Saviour (by Rodgers Dawn and Wyse Eric Lee) by 

clicking the url link:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qRwlQ7XIYlA 

or read the lyrics below 

 1 Wonderful, Merciful Saviour, Precious Redeemer and Friend, 

Who would have thought that a Lamb could rescue the souls of men? 

Oh, you rescue the souls of men. 

2 Counselor, Comforter, Keeper, Spirit we long to embrace, 

You offer hope when our hearts have hopelessly lost our way. 

Oh, we've hopelessly lost our way. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qRwlQ7XIYlA


Chorus: You are the One that we praise. You are the One we adore. 

You give the healing and grace our hearts always hunger for, 

Oh, our hearts always hunger for. 

3 Almighty, Infinite Father, faithfully loving Your own, 

Here in our weakness you find us falling before your throne. 

Oh, we're falling before your throne. 

Repeat Chorus: 

 

Pray: 

Our Father, who art in heaven. Hallowed be thy Name. 

Thy Kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive them that trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen 


