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Sermon title: “A man had two sons” 
Scripture: Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32; 2 Corinthians 5:16-21; Psalm 32 
Hymns: There’s a wideness in God’s mercy; Lead me, Jesus; I will follow 646; O God 
beyond all praising; Great is thy faithfulness 324 
July 13, 2014 
Rev. Steve Filyk 
 
In his book, 

Becoming a Contagious Christian, 
 Bill Hybels talks about bumping 
  Into an old acquaintance: 

 
He was a man I knew to be a churchgoer,  

so to get a conversation going, I said to him,  
“Well, are you looking forward to Easter Sunday?”  

 
As casually as I had asked the question, he replied,  

“No, I’m not.  
As a matter of fact,  

I never go to church on Easter.”  
 
“You’re kidding!” I said.  

“You don’t go to church on Easter Sunday? 
You can get arrested for that!”  

 
Ignoring my attempt at humor,  

he said with some intensity,  
 
“I don’t go to church on Easter 

because I can’t stand to see all those ‘oncers.’  
You know, the ‘annuals,’  

all the people who only come around once a year.  
 
They get themselves all dressed up  

to make their appearance,  
and they mess everything up at my church,  

especially the parking lot.  
 
 

Who do these people think they’re fooling?  
They’re not fooling me  

and they’re certainly not fooling God!  
 
This has bothered me so much over the years  

that I just quit going to church on Easter Sunday.  
I have no use for ‘oncers.’” 

 
Although he didn’t say it directly, I thought to myself,  

“Not only does he have no use for these people,  
I’ll bet he’s convinced that God  

doesn’t have any use for them, either.”i  
 
Here at Kerrisdale Presbyterian  

we are probably more generous 
  to our infrequent attenders. 
   I mean, we have a pretty big parking lot. 
    We have lots of extra pews. 
 
And yet there is a tendency among the devout, the committed 
 To look down on those who are unsteady in their faith 
  to be suspicious of those who are turning over a new leaf, 
   trying to make a new start. 
 
We all do it, don’t we? 
  
In today’s Gospel lesson 
 Jesus is receiving complaints 
  From the religious leaders of his community 
   that he is giving to much attention to the riff-raff: 
 
those who have flouted the laws of Moses 
 and those making a living 
  from collecting taxes for Rome. 
 
Jesus responds to his accusers 
 By telling three parables. 
  Last week we looked at the first two: 
   The parable of the lost sheep 
    And the parable of the lost coin. 
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Today we will looking at the third and crowning parable 
 A parable that is frequently entitled: 
  The prodigal son. 
 
It is a well-known story. 
 And like any well-known story 
  It is in danger of being domesticated in our memories; 
   Having all the shapr edges have been worn off. 
 
We CAN reduce it to that story  
 About that kid in our neighbourhood. 
 
The one who went off 

On a big adventure abroad. 
 
 
The one who soon ran out of money. 
 The one who had to phone his parents 
  To buy him a ticket home. 
 
Now there is a minute parallel 
 Between this story and Jesus’ parable. 
  But Jesus’ parable has more grief, 
   More grace, 
    And a heck of a lot more challenge. 
 
Just consider what Andrea  
 Already read for us this morning. 
 
The son is not leaving 
 To backpack across Europe  
  After saving up all summer. 
 
No, we are told that the son leaves 
 After requesting his inheritance. 
 
According to custom, 
 The younger son was entitled 
  To one third of his father’s estate. 
 

But like today that inheritance 
 Was not normally received  
  Until the father’s death. 
 
If it was, and that was unusual, 
 There was an expectation 
  That the recipient would care 
   For the family until his father died. 
 
But the son of Jesus’ parable 
 Had no plans to stay with the family. 
  What he was asking for was insulting. 
   What he was asking for was hurtful. 
 
He was basically asking his father to ‘drop dead’.ii 
 
And so the story begins with grief. 
 We are told about a son  
  Who shows complete disregard for his father 
   By asking for his inheritance. 
 
We are shown a father 
 Who nevertheless grants this request, 
  At his own peril, 
  In an attempt to preserve the relationship. 
 
The story could have ended here. 
 But there’s more. 
 
An even greater shock comes later 
 After all the fun money has been spent. 
 
Destitute in a foreign land 

The son ‘comes to himself’ 
  and realises his father’s slaves are doing better 
   than he’s doing. 
 
And so he decides to come home. 
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In a culture of shame and honor, 
 It would be expected that a son 
  Who walked out on his family 
   Would be disowned by his father. 
 
And yet when the father sees the son, 
 That father does what no other Oriental father 
  Would have done: 

he runs out to meet him. 
 
He runs out to save his returning son 
 From the taunts of his neighbours 
  He saves his son this dishonor 

By humiliating himself, but running out to him. 
 
As a further demonstration of his love 
 He embraces him and kisses him. 
  Clothes him with a robe, honors him with a ring. 
   Then throws a banquet to win over the community 

Who were also offended by what the son did.iii 
 
The story begins with incredible grief 
 And it continues with amazing grace. 
 
The father bears the weight 
 Of the younger son’s request. 
  The father bears the cost 
   Of bringing him back into the family. 
 
The story could have ended here. 
 
Jesus could have left us 
 To ponder such grace 
  In response to such selfishness. 
 
But the story continues. 
 There is more. 
 
 
 

Enter the older son. 
 Enter the upright, responsible, faithful son. 
  The one who stayed on the farm, 
   Who has remained with, and cared for his family. 
 
The older son can’t believe what has just happened. 
 It’s not that his younger brother has been welcomed back, 
  But the celebration that is accompanying it. 
 
“[Yes], let the younger son return home.  

Judaism and Christianity have clear provisions  
for the restoration of the penitent returnee,  

 
but where does it say that such provisions  

include a banquet with music and dancing?  
 
 

Yes, let the prodigal return,  
but to bread and water,  

not the fatted calf;  
 
in sackcloth, not a new robe;  

wearing ashes, not a new ring; 
in tears, not in merriment;  

kneeling, not dancing.”iv 
 
The older brother is mad, 
 That his younger brother  
  Has been received so warmly. 
 
Such extravagant grace offends 
 His sense of justice. 
  Such amazing grace offended the scribes and Pharisees. 
 
And if we’re honest, 

I think this incredible mercy offends us all. 
 
We all know that following God is difficult. 
 There are sacrifices that need to be made. 
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So it is hard for us to watch 
 Those who’ve lived outside of these standards, 
  who haven’t proven their commitment, 
   Being warmly welcomed 

and brought into the inner circle; 
 
given a seat alongside those  

who have demonstrated their faithfulness for years. 
What does this make of all our hard work, 
 our sacrifice, and our commitment? 
  Where is the justice in this treatment? 
 
Of course the parable challenges us to recognise 
 that that living apart from the Father 
  isn’t a life that is worth living. 
 
The younger son didn’t get away with anything, did he? 
 He won’t have fond memories of that holiday. 
 
The parable also challenges us to recognise 
 That the father’s grace is for all. 
 
You’ll recall that father leaves the party, 
 Leaves his guests, 
  To chase after the older son. 
 
And what does he say to him 

Even as he pleads with him to enjoy the party? 
 
The father reminds the older son 

 “all that is mine is yours… 
All that is mine is yours...”.v    

 
Jesus offers parable with incredible grief 
 Amazing grace 
  And unimaginable challenge. 
 
In it he reveals a 
 “profound and overwhelming truth   

about God and God's kingdom… 

It is just not about you or me,  
or my sin or your sin,  

or my deserts or your deserts.  
 

It is about God and God's life-giving love and mercy.  
 
Every time God's active, stretching, searching,  

healing love finds someone  
and calls that person back home,  

it does not mean there is less for the rest of us.  
 
It means there is more.  

More wine.  
More feasting.  

More music.  
More dancing.”vi 

 
Jesus doesn’t tell us how the older brother responded. 
 He was inviting the scribes and Pharisees, 
  He is inviting us 
   To write our own happy ending. 
 
Here’s a bulletin welcome from 

“Our Lady of Lourdes Catholic Community”  
in Daytona Beach, Florida. 

 
A community that has, in my mind, 

 attempted to write a positive ending to this parable.  
 
Listen to their printed welcome to visitors: 
 
We extend a special welcome to those who are single, married, divorced, gay, filthy 
rich, dirt poor, yo no habla Ingles. We extend a special welcome to those who are 
crying new-borns, skinny as a rail or could afford to lose a few pounds. 
 
We welcome you if you can sing like Andrea Bocelli or like our pastor who can’t carry 
a note in a bucket. You’re welcome here if you’re “just browsing,” just woke up or just 
got out of jail. We don’t care if you’re more Catholic than the Pope, or haven’t been in 
church since little Joey’s Baptism. 
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We extend a special welcome to those who are over 60 but not grown up yet, and to 
teenagers who are growing up too fast. We welcome soccer moms, NASCAR dads, 
starving artists, tree-huggers, latte-sippers, vegetarians, junk-food eaters. We 
welcome those who are in recovery or still addicted.  
 
We welcome you if you’re having problems or you’re down in the dumps or if you 
don’t like “organized religion,” we’ve been there too. 
 
If you blew all your offering money at the dog track, you’re welcome here.  
We offer a special welcome to those who think the earth is flat, work too hard, don’t 
work, can’t spell, or because grandma is in town and wanted to go to church. 
 
We welcome those who are inked, pierced or both. We offer a special welcome to 
those who could use a prayer right now, had religion shoved down your throat as a 
kid or got lost in traffic and wound up here by mistake. We welcome tourists, seekers 
and doubters, bleeding hearts … and you!vii 

i Hybels, Bill; Mittelberg, Mark (2008-09-09). Becoming a Contagious Christian 
(pp. 15-16). Zondervan. Kindle Edition. 

ii See Fred B. Craddock Luke 187; Roger E. Van Harn “Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32; 
Fourth Sunday in Lent, Year C” The Lectionary Commentary: the Gospels 407 

iii See Roger E. Van Harn “Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32; Fourth Sunday in Lent, Year C” 
The Lectionary Commentary: the Gospels 409 and Leslie J. Hoppe “Luke 15:1-3, 11b-
32; Exegetical Perspective” Feasting on the Word: Preaching the Revised Common 
Lectionary - Feasting on the Word – Year C, Volume 2: Lent through Eastertide. 

So what about us.  
Will we extend a warm welcome 
 To those who have come here with the hope 
  That their heavenly father 
   Wants to see them? 

 
Will we join the party? 
 
May we welcome God’s grace  

Whenever we see it. 
 
May we celebrate God’s mercy 

Regardless of to whom it has been shown. 
 
Amen. 

iv Fred B. Craddock Luke 188 
v Luke 15:31 NRSV 

vi Rodney Clapp “Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32; Pastoral Perspective” Feasting on the Word: 

Preaching the Revised Common Lectionary - Feasting on the Word – Year C, Volume 
2: Lent through Eastertide. 

vii Found on Greg Smith’s Blog “So What Faith” 
http://sowhatfaith.com/2012/08/09/an-extravagant-welcome/ 

                                                           


