The Lost Son. Luke 15:11-32
I hate to lose things. There is nothing worse than looking for something you really need or something that is really important and you cant find it. Generally we think of material things when we think of losing something, such as our car keys, our purse or wallet. These things are important but really they can be replaced. What can really hurt is when we lose someone we love, we lose their respect, their friendship. This can sometimes be a result of something we did or didn’t do, or the fault of the other person, but either way it really hurts and is difficult to recover from. It can be really hard to ask for forgiveness if we have acted wrongly and also equally as hard to forgive when others have acted against us.
This story is a story of loss and rebellion (rebellion is when you chose to disobey authority like the government, your parents or God), but fortunately it has a happy ending as it is also a story of forgiveness, mercy and love.

In this parable, or story told by Jesus, we are dealing with the broken down relationship between a father and a son. It is a story that we can all relate to, it has either happened to us, or to a family member or to someone we know. Maybe we can relate to the father, or maybe we can relate to the son who leaves, or maybe we can relate to the son who stay’s. But one thing is certain we can relate to one of these characters if not more than one.

This is a common story a child, in this case a son, decides that he knows what is best for him and wants to live life his way. He see how other people live how they are having fun, parties, nice clothes, nice cars, everything seems to be going right for them, they are popular and they are having fun. The son wants some of that, he is tired of doing what he is told and being a good obedient son. Remember the message last week when David spoke of the narrow road and the broad road, well the son wanted totake the broad and easy road.

 We all know of someone, maybe even ourselves who has at one time or another has acted like this. When we are children we often choose to do things that we have been told are bad for us, we have told are wrong or unsafe, but we do it any way. Strangely we seem to continue to do this when we get older, By choosing to do this he is rebelling against his father, his family, and his culture. The son wants to take his inheritance and go and live a care free life, he didn’t want to help on the family farm anymore, he didn’t want to obey his father, he didn’t want to work for his inheritance, he wanted to have all the benefits but no responsibility, in some way’s it sounds attractive. Wouldn’t it be great to have all that cash  and not to have to work for it, well as we all know things don’t come that easy, there are consequences for these type of actions. The son is acting selfishly and not considering anyone else except himself. His rebellion and actions is hurting others particularly his father and will ultimately cause himself a great deal of pain and suffering.
 The father has provided a good environment for his family, provided shelter, food, income, a future and security. How do you think he feels when he is rejected by his son. The father give the son what he wants, his inheritance, because he loves him, some would argue that he should have made him stay, not paid him the money  and forced him to remain working on the farm, but the father loved his son, and gave him what he wanted. The fathers kindness gave the son what he wanted, which would lead to pain and suffering but also ultimately to freedom and forgiveness. If the father had not given the son the freedom then the son would have resented the father and grown to hate the father.
So the story goes that the son takes his money and he goes off to live the life of his dreams. Things start out OK – he is popular, doesn’t have to work, can have and do whatever he wants until, the money runs out, the friends run out and because he has lived a life without substance, without a firm foundation he has no where to go and no one will help him.

There is an Australian bird called the bower bird. It collects bits and pieces, like bottle tops, shining things like broken glass. These things look attractive to the bird, but they serve no purpose, the bird can’t eat them, they don’t keep it warm and provide shelter. The bower bird spends a lot of time and energy chasing the sparkle and the glitter but there is never enough, the bird is never satisfied with its collection.

The son has lost everything, he was chasing a dream that amounted to nothing and now was amongst the lowest of society, he was homeless relying on charity to survive. Imagine how he must have felt, he came from a good home, he had servants, he had never been hungry, without clothes, without shelter, without love and security. But he was now without all these things and he was empty spiritually and physically.
What could he do, there was only one thing in his life that had been constant, that had always been there. He would return to his father and ask him to take him on as a servant. At least he knew he would be treated fairly and be well cared for.

The son said to himself

 I’ll get up and go to my father and say to him ”I have sinned towards God and before you. I am no longer worthy to be called your son. Make me like one of your employee’s”

And this is what he did.

What was the response of the father once he saw his son and heard these words.

The father could have responded in a number of way’s. 

He could have said, I don’t know you , you are no longer my son, when you took the money you stopped being part of the family.

Or

Yes you can come back and work as an employee and pay back the money you wasted, but I will never forget what you have done. You are worthless, stupid, selfish……”

But he said this

Quick bring out the best robe and dress him in it: put a ring on his finger and shoes on his feet. Bring the fattened calf and kill it .let’s eat and celebrate, because this son of mine was dead but now is alive again: he was lost but now is found”

When we live a life away from Jesus we are like the lost son. We are living the way we want, we are living a life which is wrong, it is against God. We are rebelling against what we are meant to do. This can sometimes be difficult to see, our lives may be going well, we have money, a nice house, a nice car, our children are healthy and go to good schools. But deep down we can sense that something is wrong, this life is not fulfilling, it does not satisfy us, the harder we work , the more we buy, the more we want, no matter how much money or possessions we get we always want something more. Sometime we do end up homeless like the lost son, when everything we have worked for disappears.
Each of us here is like the son, we have to make a decision to walk away from the life we have chosen and turn toward our home, turn toward our father, turn toward Jesus. We know we are not worthy to return to Jesus as we are, but we hope and pray that he will accept us.
How do you think Jesus feels about this. 

Jesus is like the father in the story. He allows us to do what we want, but he is not happy about it. But also like the father in the story Jesus is waiting for us to turn back and walk down the long and lonely road home. Just like the father he is waiting with open arms, he promises to forgive us, to restore us, to make us clean, accept us and to love us. Jesus will give us something much more precious than what the world offers, he will give us something that will last forever, he will give us   new life.

