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In the 18" chapter of Luke Jesus tells three stories. Tisegtory
Jesus told was in response to the Pharisees aadtetithers of the law who
made the comment, “This man welcomes sinners aisdagth them.” They
had seen Jesus keeping company with tax colleatatother “sinners” and
were being critical of Jesus. Jesus then told tthesrparable:

“Suppose one of you has a hundred sheep anddosesf them.
Does he not leave the ninety-nine in the open wpwamd go after the
lost sheep until he finds it? And when he firtgdée joyfully puts it
on his shoulders and goes home. Then he calfsidmsls and
neighbors together and says, ‘Rejoice with meyehaund my lost
sheep.’ | tell you that in the same way there b@imore rejoicing in
heaven over one sinner who repents than over nmagy/righteous
persons who do not need to repent.”

After Jesus told them that story he went straigtd this story:

“Or suppose a woman has ten silver coins, anglose. Does she
not lighta lamp, sweep the house and searchutlgreftil she
finds it? And when she finds it, she calls hesrfds and neighbors
together and says, ‘Rejoice with me; | have foomydost coin.’ In
the same way, | tell you, there is rejoicing in ffnesence of the
angels and God over one sinner who repents.”

Then, before we have time to catch our breatlusliesinches into the
story we just read about the father who had tw@sdn most Bibles there
are headings for the different sections of scrmtufor instance, in the 15
chapter of Luke there are three headings. Thetitlee to the stories. In
the NIV translation of the Bible, the heading tiitethe first story iSThe
Parable of the Lost Sheep”.The title to the second story‘iEhe Parable
of the Lost Coin”. The title to our story for today i§he Parable of the
Lost Son” or “The Prodigal Son”. | have a question. Why were all three
titles centered around what was lost? Why coulidh&ttitle to the sheep
story have been, “The Parable of the Joyful ShejiAeWWhy couldn’t the
title to the coin story have been, “The ParablthefDetermined Woman?”
And why couldn’t the title to the story about thamwith two sons have
been just that “The Parable of the Man Who Had Boos”?
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I’m betting most of you know this parable as tlaegble of the
Prodigal Son and not as the parable of the Man Wédwb Two Sons. Just for
today | want you to pretend you have never heasdstiory. | want you to
pretend that you are hearing it for the first tiamel that the story has no title.
It will be hard to do, especially for those of ywho have heard this story a
thousand times and could recite it in your sleBpt sometimes parables,
even the ones we think we have “learned”, haveyaaofaurprising us. |
don’t what will be harder, you listening to therstas if you are hearing it
for the first time, or me trying to tell it withomaking a thousand points!
Let’s try it and see what happens.

There was a man who had two sons. We are noatoithing at all
about the two sons at this point, other than thatie older than the other.
We are not told if the two boys get along or whethrenot the father plays
favorites. All we know is that there are two sansl the youngest of the two
went to his father and said, “Father, give me ngrslof the estate.” In
those days the youngest son was entitled to 1f3eoéstate. So it literally
paid to be born first! Surprisingly, the fathed glist as his younger son
demanded. Notice | said, “Demanded.” The yousgerdidn’t ask his
father for his portion of the estate, he demantlad if he was entitled to it.

Not long after receiving his money, the younger s@nt off to a
distant country and squandered his wealth in widd. Now “wild living”
can mean a lot of different things. | have alwagsociated this “wild
living” of the younger son as a “good time”, buhlhot so sure it was a
good time. Sometimes “wild living” is anything baigood time.
Sometimes “wild living” is a lonely, empty life thes not all it's cracked up
to be. Whatever the case, the younger son idixa ae is broke and now
there is a famine in the country. Things got so et he resorted to hiring
out to feed pigs. Before long he was right theité ¥he pigs eating the pods
because as the story goes “no one gave him anythifagk about rock
bottom. | don’t know what is more sad, eating patth pigs or knowing
that you live in a world where it is possible tpabple could care less if you
starve or not.

Finally, the younger son comes to his sensessaye to himself,
“How many of my father’s hired men have food torgpand here | am
starving to death! | will set out and go back tp faher and say to him:
'Father, | have sinned against heaven and agamst yam no longer
worthy to be called your son; make me like oneafryhired men.” This
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younger son was no dummy. He knew how to playgtrmae. He was a
manipulator deluxe and was already conniving a wwayet back in good
with his father. He wasn’t sorry for what he hawhed. He was sorry he was
busted!

The younger son got up and went to his fatheanljust see him
practicing his pathetic little speech as he madenaly back home. But
while he was still a long way off, his father saimtand was filled with
compassion for him. He ran to his son, threw hissaaround him and
kissed him.

Before the son could realize what was happeningureched into his
pre-determined speech: “Father, | have sinned agheaven and against
you. | am no longer worthy to be called your son.Hé couldn’t even get
out the last few words of his speech, when hisefatiut him off by saying to
his servants: “Quick! Bring the best robe andipat him. Put a ring on
his finger and sandals on his feet. Bring theefagt calf and kill it. Let's
have a feast and celebrate. For this son of masedead and is alive again;
he was lost and is found.”

While all of this unconditional love and graceg@ng on, the older
brother is in the field. When he came near thesadwe heard all the music
and dancing and couldn’t help but wonder what wasgyon. He called
one of the servants and soon found out what wasygm. Needless to say,
he was not amused. In fact, he was so upset ¢hidutréw a pity party
outside and refused to go in the house. So hefatent out and pleaded
with him. There goes that father again. Alwayscheng out to his boys.
Always loving the unlovable. Always doing what Bhil would never
suggest.

The older brother went off on a tirade: “All thegzars I've been
slaving for you and never disobeyed your orderst yéu never gave me
even a goat so | could celebrate with my frienBat when this son of yours
who has squandered your property with prostituéeses home, you kill the
fattened calf for him!” This older brother suredreagood imagination.

How did he know the younger brother squanderedribieey on prostitutes?
He hadn't talked to him and eatrlier in the storyave told he squandered it
on “wild living”. Maybe he spent it on prostitutdsut maybe he didn't.
Perhaps the older brother is embellishing to makedse.
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Then here comes the father again. | just can'oger this father.
Every time someone deserves to be slapped upsdeetd he surprises us.
“My son,” the father said, “you are always with raed everything | have is
yours. But we had to celebrate and be glad, bedhis brother of yours
was dead and is alive again; he was lost and rsféu

| don’t know what is more remarkable, the fatloeng the son who
went away or loving the son who stayed home. Ewagy, both received
more than they deserved. It's a great thing telprised by God'’s grace.

James Howell told about a time when Millard Fyltae founder of
Habitat for Humanity, came to Charlotte to speak:

Millard Fuller was a wealthy businessman who hé&aod’s call and
started Habitat for Humanity. We decided thataasdtof having a
professional, preacher type introduce him, we cgeifda resident
from a Habitat house. We asked Melissa Cornetil;-gangly, not an
accomplished speaker. She was nervous. She po&edd for
words, but then suddenly began to speak to Fulleo, was sitting in
the front row.

“Millard Fuller, you are the answer to my prayé&grew up in a
tenement, a terrible place full of drugs and vicken| wasn’t nobody,
knew I'd never be nobody. | grew up and had kllby -- and there
he was, in a terrible place, full of drugs and emade. | knew he
wouldn’t never be nobody either. So | got on megd&sand | prayed, |
prayed hard, | said, ‘Lord, | will do anything, llixgive up my life.
But please, please, | just want my boy to haveaacé to be
somebody.” Millard Fuller, when God told you tovgiaway your
money, you were the answer to my prayer. | hebaligHabitat, and
| got to build a house. | met President Jimmy €aand Millard
Fuller. We got a house, a nice house. Millarddfuyou are the
answer to my prayer.”

“Before we moved in, my boy had started schoal Hisiteacher said
he was slow, he would probably never catch up.néier smiled.
But then we moved into our new house. He hadwis coom. And
he began to shine that day. He got to wheredngedland had fun.
And he started making good grades in school. New in the third
grade, and he’s making straight A's. The other mgyboy said,

Luke 15:11-32 Page 4



March 18, 2007

'Mama, do you know what | want to be when | growPup said, 'No,
what do you want to be?’ He said, 'I'm going toddoctor.” Millard
Fuller, you're the answer to my prayer.”

About this time Melissa figured she had talked o, so, a little bit
embarrassed, she said, “Well, without any furttuer, &ere’s Millard
Fuller.” Now, if you've ever been part of a stamgliovation, you
know how it goes: one person rises, then anotimai]y everyone
else. But once in a while, an entire body of pedgap to their feet.
That's what they did for this wonderful woman’s sple. Now she
walked off to the side, and turned to clap for &hd Fuller. | put my
arm around her, pointed to the crowd, and saidpK Mlelissa.
They’re not clapping for him. They’re clapping fgou!”

You see that table over there? It’s called a camon table. There is
bread and juice on that table that represent tdg bod blood of Jesus
Christ. And to think, it's all for lost sons, jeais siblings, fathers who love
us more than they should, and most of all -- ybaan hear them now -- the
saints in heaven are clapping for you. Welcomediom
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