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 I first heard Benny Hester’s song “When God Ran” many years ago … I’ve never forgotten it - it begins:
	“Almighty God, the great I Am, immovable Rock, omnipotent, powerful, awesome Lord, Victorious Warrior, 		commanding King of kings, mighty Conqueror… and the only time, the only time I ever saw Him run …”
 Today we heard the very familiar parable of the prodigal son - the story that inspired Hester‘s song.
	The parable is about life and death, forgiveness and resurrection;  it is about us and God, about waste and sin,
		About grace and extravagance - It contains the essence of the gospel and it is about our lives in Christ - 
because no matter where you are in life – whether straying from the household of the Father like the younger son, 
	or working hard in the household like the older son – 
		this parable calls you again and anew to let in the love of our awesome, omnipotent, mighty God 
			who runs to welcome all of us home!			 
 “There was a man who had two sons.”   This story is so well know as the parable of the prodigal son, 
	that we lose some of its richness by looking only or mostly at the younger son.  “There was a man who 
had TWO sons.”  This is a story about a man - a father - and his relationship with not one but two sons.
And this story is in fact about 3 prodigals - for in a real sense all of the characters are prodigal.  
You see, prodigal literally means  wasteful, squandering & reckless but also it means  
extravagant and over generous.  It is a word that defines BOTH sons and the father. 
Jesus continues:  “The younger of [the sons] said to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of the property that will 
      belong to me.’  So he divided his property between them.” In just 2 sentences Jesus sets the scene:
The father gives the younger son, at his own rather disrespectful and bold request, a fat living.			
	And the father gives the older son the farm – makes him the head of the household.
		The father, by contrast, is out of business -in a real sense he drops dead, legally dead at the very least -
			for inheritances are generally given upon the death of the father - not during his life! 
Right from the beginning we see an overly generous, prodigal father - 
	one whose decisions we might even question - couldn’t he have said NO to the younger son’s request??
Well - the next part we’ve heard before, probably seen it happen - The younger son does his prodigal thing 
 - he goes off to a distant country and squanders his property in dissolute living, spends it all   PAGE 2
& when times get tough ends up slopping pigs & craving animal feed he’s so desperate & starved.
In a real sense, he is dead now too!  Life as he had it is gone;  being with the pigs is the bottom of the pit -    
	putting him outside the community of his own people for whom pigs were unclean -- 
		he is dead and begins to realize it.
Ah - but his scheming days aren’t over yet -- he knows where he could get 3 squares a day -
	he might be dead as the son of his father, but maybe he could find a way to get back some life as a hired hand.
		And so he set off for home. 
NOW listen!   This is THE moment of GRACE -- BUT while he was still FAR OFF - his father saw him 
and was filled with compassion;   he RAN and put his arms around him and kissed him!!
Notice - not a word of confession had yet escaped the boy’s mouth --							
	notice too that after his father’s greeting -- he drops his scheme and simply confesses his sin.’
“Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you.  I am no longer worthy to be called your son.”
	Now he knows he is dead -- even as he begins to receive and know life again!!  
What follows confirms his resurrection in the eyes of his father – 
	robe - the best one - ring - sandals -- the fatted calf!  CELEBRATION!
		“for this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!”  And they began to celebrate!
 The prodigal father is at work again -- with extravagance and, his older son would say, recklessness --	  
	he pours out forgiveness, life, restoration, newness and calls for the party! 
There was a man who had two sons.  Don’t stop listening yet -- that other son is about to enter the story again.
	In all the excitement, nobody thought to call him in from the field for the party --
		but he came and he heard the music and dancing. 
When he finds out what is going on - about the fatted calf and his wayward brother’s return & his father’s actions- 	he blows his top!  It’s his turn to show his prodigal side...
for refusing to go into the party was a sign of great disrespect toward his father. 
Ah, that prodigal father though doesn’t seem to ever get offended --  he came out and pleaded with his son.
	That’s when the number one son’s true stripes come bursting out!								PAGE 3
“LISTEN!”  -- Another strike against his respect for dear old dad -- he should have addressed him “Father.”
	“Listen! For all these years I have been working like a slave for you & I have never disobeyed your command;
		yet you have never given me even a young goat so that I might celebrate with my friends.”
Boy - is that sentence loaded!  Is that boy whining and full of self pity or what?!						
	A slave?? - He owns the place - remember he got his inheritance too ...
		never disobeyed -- guess he wasn’t counting his current actions ...
			no party for him -- he owned the goats - whose fault was it he never had a celebration?
Ah ... he goes on:  “But when this son of yours [notice he is not acknowledging the boy as his brother]
	came back, who has devoured your property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!”
		It always helps when we whine about unfairness to mention our brother’s greater sins,  or does it?
The ever patient, generous father replies:  “Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours.
	But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours 
		[dad reminds the elder that he is indeed his brother] 
			was dead and has come to life; he was lost and has been found.” 
What makes the elder brother a prodigal son?  We can certainly imply from the story 			 
	that he was a better steward of his inheritance -- working hard, honoring his father, doing the right thing -- 
		we may even think - as he did - that he was the one who ‘deserved’ the party.
Why is he a prodigal?  Because by his words and actions he shows us 
	that he has wasted his life in counting up brownie points; missing the essence of who his Father truly was --
		he squandered his life in fear believing his father to be slave driver -
			he squandered his life more worried about obedience than love -
				he squandered his life by never experiencing joy in living, in celebration, in forgiveness. 
Jesus told these two stories in response to the grumbling of Pharisees and scribes who complained 	that Jesus 
	welcomed sinners & ate with them.  	Jesus' point was that there are two kinds of sinners -- and God loves both. 
Where are you in this story – which of the sons are you most like?   Are you ready to join the feast? 	PAGE 4
	“and the only time, the only time I ever saw Him run was when he ran to me” 
		Benny Hester’s song points out the incredible truth of the gospel for every prodigal son and daughter - 
			that our awesome, omnipotent, mighty God is made know to each one of us 
				most clearly as the one who loves us recklessly, extravagantly, even to dying 
					so that we can inherit His kingdom!  While we were yet sinners - Christ died for us!
And when we squander our inheritance - our God -  runs to us too - to bring us in – 
	whether back in, or into the party we haven’t quite grasped is for us too – 
		because His great love calls for celebration and extravagance and to be shared 
			and to be lived in joy and freedom - generously!  
				God runs to you - let Him  catch you in His arms and bring you home!  
					And then – enjoy the party and welcome others too!   AMEN 


