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Jesus’ manner of teaching made him unique. He taught using easy to understand 

metaphor stories we call parables. A parable is a short allegorical story designed to 

convey a truth or moral lesson using language that most people hearing it can easily 

understand. In the construct, it often presents a statement or comment conveying 

something indirectly using comparison or analogy. This kind of teaching gained Jesus the 

reputation as a skilled storyteller. People of all ages enjoy a good story. Children often 

climb up on a parent’s knee and ask, tell me a story. A lot of adults have kept their 

childhood love alive and still like to read or be told a story.   

 

A good storyteller can transport you to way off places without embarrassment, 

sometimes letting you include your own experiences as the story unfolds. We all enjoy a 

story when it is told well. A good storyteller makes people and events come alive and 

allows us to feel the action, hear the characters with their different voices and see their 

faces with our mind’s eye. This is a special gift. 

 

Jesus’ gift in this passage displayed itself at its richest and fullest. We take the 

Gospel story from a “then” and make it a “now”, so it can be for us. Listening to the 

passage, it sounds that it is a real event being reported. It has a ring of truth because it is a 

story we have heard as a real event many times before. It is a story we may have heard so 

often that it has become a cliché. But this Gospel lesson is not from an old Sunday School 

lesson book. In just ten paragraphs, Jesus speaks volumes about the way God relates to 

our humanity.   

 

The parable of the Prodigal Son contains a full library of insight into the heart of 

God and gives us this insight in very simple, easy to understand language. Jesus uses 

characters of everyday people like you and me, putting them in a situation we can readily 

understand. In this story, the young man’s friends loved him, or so he thought. They 

provided him with a new life, a life that seemed to be superior to that which he had back 

home on the farm with his family. It was a life filled with pretty people saying interesting 

things in their wine-soaked conversations and going to interesting places that up until 

then he could have only been able to dream about.   

 

Once he said his ‘farewell’ to his father and brothers, life was no longer mundane 

and dull, but magic. The magic continued until the money ran out. Then he began to 

wonder, where did all the nice people go? I like the New Jerusalem translation.  When he 

had spent it all, that country experienced a sever famine and now he began to feel the 

pinch. He began to feel the pinch of loneliness; the pinch that comes like a punch when 

the only sound that is heard is one’s own voice. As if to underscore the young man’s 

desolation, Jesus tells that the only job he could get was one that was abhorrent to any 

self respecting Jew: So he hired himself to feed the pigs.  

 

This was the worse of the worst job in the mind of a Jew. By using this pictorial 

language Jesus skillfully engaged the listeners as to the seriousness of the dilemma the 

young man had fallen into. At this point, the tale of him abandoning his family and 

becoming a prodigal start to come together.  
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Feeding pigs! This was not only a violation of the Law, it was also an even 

greater violation of his refined sensibilities. Anyone who has ever been on or near a 

modern pig farm will know immediately that this young man was in real trouble. To add 

to matters and to underline the severity of the situation, the parable tells he was so, so 

hungry that he would willingly have filled himself with the husks the pigs were eating but 

no one would let him have them.  

 

He had hit rock bottom – or we might say he was scraping the bottom of the 

barrel. He was beyond broke – he was poor. He was beyond smelly – he stunk. He was 

aching with hunger to the point he would have liked permission to eat the pig food if the 

owner would only have let him. Then Jesus takes the story up a notch. He tells that an 

amazing thing happened. He came to his senses. No other worlds could be stronger.   

 

He came to himself and realized he was selling himself short. He wasn’t a pig 

herder. He was meant to be his father’s son. This tells us volumes about God.  It tells us 

God envisions far greater things for us than we sometimes have been willing to settle for. 

It is only when we come to our senses and realize God has a plan for our lives and that 

His plan is good, we begin to grasp and understand this vision. The young man said it all 

when he reasoned with himself, how many of my father’s hired men have all the food they 

want and more, and here I am, dying of hunger? 

 

Then the parable takes a surprising twist. He devises a scheme. I will leave this 

place and go to my father and say, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against 

you. I no longer deserve to be called your son. I want to come home be treated as one of 

your hired men. And the story unfolds with the scene that you can almost see, a lonely, 

wretched young man dragging himself in a state of fear and disgrace, walking towards 

home.  

 

Put yourself in the centre of the parable. You can see him in front of you as he 

walks along, a failure and an absolute flop in the eyes of everybody, especially his 

family. But he hopes that his father will take him back on the family farm and give him a 

job even if only as a hired hand. You do not have to listen all that carefully to hear him 

rehearsing his speech over and over again, trying to get the right words and the courage 

to speak them. Dad, I want to talk to you. Please listen to me. I fell flat on my face when I 

went away and left you. I thought I was smart enough to make it on my own and I didn’t 

need you any more. I’ve been really, really stupid and I know it. I’ve messed up – I know 

it now. I would like to come back. Please let me come back. I’ll sleep in the barn and I 

will become a good servant if you will please give me a chance. I don’t want anything 

else. Please let me come home.   

 

There’s a lot happening here and most people listening will be able to catch an 

image that will connect them with the story. For some we have a story of children’s 

choices and a child’s respect for parents. Others will recall the Law of Moses as a 

directive from God, honour your mother and father. It is here that the One from whom 

we’ve been trying to escape becomes our only hope. 
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 The son, now willing to be a servant was in the presence of his father who thought 

more of his child than the boy thought of himself. While he was still a long way off, his 

father saw him coming and was moved with pity. He ran to the boy, held him in his arms 

and kissed him. There are few scenes in all of literature that can impact upon us with this 

kind of power. How many parents today exhibit this kind of emotion towards their 

children? Before the son’s confession was out of his mouth, the father ordered the 

rejoicing to begin.   

 

In this way Jesus tells us a great deal about the nature of God.  He tells us we have 

a Heavenly Father who hurries toward us and that He rejoices when we realize our folly 

and decide to place our absolute dependence in Him. He ran to the boy! This is a story 

about our God. It is also a story about parenting in the real world. These five words speak 

volumes about God’s parental love for us.   

 

God is the one who takes the initiative, letting His children make choices, all the 

while seeking His children before they seek him. God does not sit back benignly waiting 

to receive those who eventually decide to seek him. Rather, He rushes out, hugs us and 

reminds us that we will always have a home and be His, because we have always been 

His. There may be yet one more moral in this story.   

 

Have you ever stopped practicing your faith because something went wrong in 

your life? Someone got sick or died? A job failed or money didn’t work out or one of 

your children denied your values? Have you ever felt like giving up on someone because 

you were so disappointed you were angry?   

 

It is easy to remember the unpleasant things and somehow forget the good things. 

Then a new day of reckoning comes when life seems to start all over again. The hate goes 

away and the sadness dissipates. The realization comes that a person’s worst sin is 

against themselves. We all need to ask forgiveness and return to the company of our 

families, our church, and our community. 

 

We need to be in relationship whether we be children or parents. As children of 

faith we need to be in relationship with God our heavenly parent. As with the young man 

in the story, so too it is with us, our worst sin is against ourselves. God’s love is so strong 

that no matter what we might do, God never lets us go. Thanks be to God who in Jesus 

Christ makes this so.   

 

Amen. 


