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Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32 

March 31, 2019 

 

Grace and peace to you from God our Father, and from our Lord and Savior Jesus 

Christ! Amen. 

 

March madness! It comes around every year and if you are a college basketball 

fan like I am, you just can’t wait for the excitement it brings. There are buzzer 

beaters, overtime thrillers, the joy of victory and the heartache of defeat for 

those whose season comes to an end after putting in so much time, energy, and 

effort. One season will come to an end and before you know a new one will begin. 

 

This parable or story Jesus has set before us this morning likewise is filled with its 

ups and downs. It’s fast-paced and on the surface may even seem to be filled with 

the joy of victory and the heartbreak of defeat. It may even seem to be unfair as if 

the son who squandered everything was the beneficiary of a questionable call by 

the referee that changed the momentum of the game. What in the world was this 

father in the story thinking? How could he possibly rule in favor of the younger 

son who had publicly shamed him when he asked for his inheritance early?  

 

In that day as the younger son sought his inheritance early, it was as if he were 

wishing his father was already dead so he could inherit the farm. How insulting 

and disrespectful. Yet, the father obliges out of love, and this wasn’t as simple as 

writing a check out to the son for his share. No, this would have meant selling off 

parcels of land or flocks of sheep or whatever else was required. This would have 

meant the father bearing the shame of the community around him as if he were 

somehow unable to control this young son of his. One doesn’t have to struggle 

too hard to grasp the magnitude of just what the father was giving up by the son’s 

request or the pain he must have been feeling. 

 

One of the fascinating aspects of Jesus’ parables or stories is that we can often 

readily identify with a character in the story. For some of us listening to this 

parable, I imagine it may be all too easy to identify with the father. Perhaps a 

daughter or son has wandered off and you haven’t heard from them in some 

time. You are longing for a phone call or to see their car pull into the driveway 
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and to burst open the front door and run to meet them and wrap them in a warm 

embrace. 

 

Or perhaps, you relate to the elder son. You are stinging for the way the father 

seems to be favoring your sibling who isn’t playing by the rules and you wonder 

just why in the world have you worked so tirelessly all these years. Maybe you are 

even questioning if your father has as much love for you as his other son. Yet 

notice, the father comes out to this son just as he did to the younger son and 

extends the same grace and invitation to come into the festival. To share in the 

love of the father. To encounter the abundance of all the father has and the 

father assures this son that what is the fathers is also his. 

 

Or you connect to the younger son. You have made some mistakes. You have 

turned your back on your parent and sought greener pastures elsewhere only to 

find yourself lost. Scared. Alone. Desperate. Wondering if you can ever go back 

home. And at some point, in your journey of faith you have experienced the open 

arms of God welcoming you back into the fold and experienced a community of 

people ready to celebrate your return and not judge you for your absence. 

 

On so many levels this parable and others Jesus tells paint the portrait of life in 

the flesh. It’s messy at times. It often seems unfair. Relationships are strained. 

Families are torn in two. Famines and hunger are a reality. Greed gets the better 

of us and creates separation. Resentment, jealousy, and bitterness may at times 

leave us on the outside, in our own distant country, alone and isolated.  

 

But then Jesus’ parables often take a dramatic shift and open up a portrait about 

a new creation that God continues to usher in. A new way of life that will soon be 

opened to all through the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ. Amazing acts of 

grace will abound. The lost will be found. What the father does when this son of 

his returns home would have been almost unfathomable. An adult Jewish man in 

Jesus’ day would not have ran. From my reading and studies, it just didn’t happen. 

But that is how overcome with joy, love, and grace this father is by the son who 

has come home. He sees him from a great distance and runs at full throttle to 

wrap this lost son in his arms. He does not judge. He does not condemn. He 

simply loves. Welcomes. Reconciles a relationship that had been severed.  
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And then throws a feast. A huge party and wants the community to come and 

celebrate this amazing thing that has happened. 

 

I can’t help but think the disciples would soon come to quickly find themselves in 

this text as that lost son. They had followed Jesus for 3 years. They had learned 

from him. Journeyed with him. They had been equipped for ministry and then 

they will squander their inheritance he had blessed them with. Peter will deny 

him. Judas will betray him. The others will dessert him in his time of need. How 

could they possibly return into the warm embrace of their dear friend? How could 

he possibly forgive them? 

 

I imagine when the risen Jesus came among them and offered to them his peace 

this parable took on new life. A new day arose for them. The old had passed 

away. The lost had been found and the abundant and amazing grace of God in 

Jesus Christ had rescued and restored them to their place in the kingdom of God. 

Not by what they had done but solely by what Christ had done. 

 

No matter where you find yourself in the story this morning. Whether you too are 

longing for a child to return home. For a broken relationship to be restored. 

Whether you are the lost son or daughter who feels as if you have hit rock bottom 

with nowhere to turn or are burdened by guilt and shame of past decisions that 

went awry. Or maybe you are like the elder son full of jealousy and anger and 

struggling with the breadth and at times seemingly unfairness of God’s grace 

know you are not alone and that God’s grace is for you. 

  

That’s the way it is with God’s amazing grace. Yes, there are ups and downs. Good 

times and bad times. But one thing is constant in the game of life God initiated, 

this loving parent will always be standing guard, watching, waiting, and longing 

for us to return home. Running to meet us with loving arms and ready to throw a 

banquet of joy in our honor. That’s the promise God makes to Madalyn this 

morning as she comes to the waters of baptism and is welcomed into the body of 

Christ. Let us rejoice and celebrate with her! 


