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SERMON BY

Pastor Cliff Koenig

PRAYER

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen

TEXT

Luke  15:11
Jesus said, “There was a father who had two sons.”

Friends in Christ,

 Jesus’ parable of the prodigal son has been called the “Gospel within the Gospel”... the 
most beautiful short story ever told.  It is found only in Luke’s Gospel.  Actually, if ti was the only 
portion of Luke’s Gospel that was available to us, it would be all that we need.  In short, it 
describes in words what the heart of God is like!  What the heart of God the Father is like to 
both rebellious prodigals and self-righteous older brothers.

 Actually, the parable of the prodigal son could be called the parable of the three 
prodigals.  One dictionary definition of prodigal is “exceedingly or recklessly wasteful.”  That’s the 
younger brother’s sin:  out of control, wasting his dad’s inheritance.  But it is also the older brother 
duty-bound, staying at home.  His sin: wasting his dad’s love - freely received, but nothing given in 
response.

 The father is no less a prodigal too, but in a difference sense.  The second meaning of 
prodigal in the dictionary is “extremely generous, lavish.”  That’s the sense in which the father also 
is a prodigal.  He lavishes his love, unconditional, undeserving... on both sons... he loves both.  Both 
are the recipients of his love.

 That’s so obvious in the case of the younger son. When a sermon is preached on this 
text, that is usually the emphasis.  It is so dramatic and such a moving scene:  the prodigal realizes 
his sin, repents, and the waiting father hurries to welcome him and take him back.

 But the elder brother... that part’s not emphasized much.  So under the guidance of 
God’s Word, let’s center our meditation on that love of the father for the elder brother this 
morning.  Let’s get into it.

 “Now his elder son was in the field and as he came and drew near to the house, he 
heard music and dancing.  And he called one of the servants and asked him what was meant.  And 
he said, ‘Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf.’  But he was angry and 
refused to go in.”

 Our first inclination is to say, “Can you blame him?  After all he has worked faithfully for 
his father all these years.  It’s not fair!  Who can blame him for being angry?”

 Helmut Thielicke writes in his book, The Waiting Father,  “Nobody ever had gotten excited 
over the elder brother. “ He had never found it necessary to come back home, because he had 
always stayed home.  Nobody had ever killed even a small calf to celebrate over him.  It strikes 
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him, this good, faithful, church-going model Christian, that his father wasn’t being fair.  “You never 
threw a party for me and my friends. But when this son of yours (doesn’t even acknowledge him 
as his brother) ... when this son of ours returns... you kill the fatted calf.  It’s not fair!”  So he was 
angry and refused to go in.

 So what does the father do?  Smack him a good one? Write him off?  No, he reaches out 
to him because he loves him.  Luke says, “He came out and entreated him.”  Another translation 
says, “He begged him.” Another says, “He pleaded with him.”

 What a fantastic picture!  All-powerful God, ruler of heaven and earth... leaves the party 
and celebration to plead with his pouting oldest son.

 This answers an important question about God’s love.  We know he longs for the return 
of the “off in the far country sinner” - the whole of Scripture is filled with that Good News.  But 
does he love life-long faithful church-goers who have gotten so comfortable with God’s love and 
take it for granted - and don’t appreciate it?  The answer is YES!  The Bible says, “Jesus died for all.. 
that they who live, should not henceforth live for themselves, but for Him who died for them and 
gave Himself for them.

 Theilicke writes, “The elder brother lived from childhood up, in the atmosphere and 
protection of his father’s house.  But his father’s love is taken for granted.  It is like couples who 
have been married for a long time.  They are accustomed to each other.  It would even occur to 
them to tell each other what they mean to each other.  They take for granted the other’s love until 
one or the other is left alone at an open grave.”

 This part of Jesus’ parable is speaking to us who are lifetime Christians.  Some of us can 
relate.  I know I can.  From childhood on we’ve known of God’s love in Jesus Christ.  We’ve heard 
of His forgiveness and His atonement on the cross literally thousands of times.  But through habit 
it can be taken much too lightly and not appreciated - like the elder brother did.

 The elder brother never knew what it meant to be burdened with a wounded, tortured 
conscience; to be tormented by emptiness and meaninglessness, beset by longing and fear and 
dread... but then to come home to the Father’s House - and to find the waiting loving arms of a 
forgiving Father and a living Savior... none of this can be realized with the kind of faith the elder 
brother had.

 For us either, if we can’t see beyond taking it for granted.  Our prayer this morning is:  
“restore unto us the joy of our salvation!”  Lord, this Father’s Day, we lifetime comfortable Christians 
ask You to restore to us appreciation for the gift of our Baptism and the joy of having a place at 
Your table in the Lord’s Supper.  Give us a faith that is not just a habit and something taken for 
granted...an occasional obligation that has to be taken care of.  No!  Give us a faith that 
appreciates and then responds.  

 Like this:  A twenty-six-year-old Briton, Derek Redmond, was favored to win the four-
hundred-meter race in the 1992 Barcelona Olympics.  Halfway into his semifinal heat, a fiery pain 
seared through his right leg.  He crumpled to the track with a torn hamstring.

 As the medical attendants were approaching, Derek Redmond fought to his feet.  “It was 
animal instinct,” he would later say.  he set out hopping, pushing away the coaches in a crazed 
attempt to finish the race even though all the other runners had long since passed him.

 Sixty yards from the finish line he lunged forward and fell on his face.  As he did, a big 
man pushed through the crowd.  He was wearing a t-shirt that read, “Have you hugged your child 
today?”  The man was Jim Redmond, Derek’s father.  “You don’t have to do this,” he told his 
weeping son.  ‘Yes, I do.” Derek declared.  “Well, then” said Jim, “we’re going to finish this together.”  
And they did.  Jim wrapped Derek’s arm around his shoulder and helped him hobble to the finish 
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line.  Fighting off security men, the son’s head sometimes buried in the father’s shoulder, they 
stayed in Derek’s lane to the end.  The crowd clapped, the stood, then cheered, and then wept 
as the father and son finished the race... together.

 This in closing.  “What a wretched thing it is to call oneself a Christian and yet be a 
grumbling servant in the Father’s House.  And what a glorious thing it is to become aware anew 
every day of this miracle:  that there is a Father who loves us.  A Father who is waiting for us.  

A Father who wonderfully sets everything right and finds a way out for us, when all we can do is 
to wear ourselves out with worry.  A Father who one day, when our last hour comes, will be 
waiting for us and the arms will be open.  He will lead us to the place where we will be with Jesus 
forever and ever, and where we shall be surrounded by that joy, which here we have only begun to 
taste... which here we have only begun to taste.”

 Did you notice there’s no ending to the parable of the three prodigals?  Jesus didn’t put 
an ending on it.  It says, “It was fitting to make merry and be glad.  For this your brother was dead 
and now is alive.  He was lost and now is found.”  That’s all.  We don’t know if the brother 
repented and came on in.  We don’t know whether the Prodigal settled down and served his 
father faithfully.  All we know is that the father’s arms, his love, a place in the father’s house were 
open, available and there... for both sons... and for us... for us too!

 This Father’s Day we say, “Yes indeed.  What a Father we’re blessed with. Yes, indeed.”  

AMEN
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