
 In an unscientific poll that I did among my friends, I asked what their favorite parable 

was or at least the one they remembered well.  Time and time again, the Prodigal Son was their 

answer. Why do we enjoy this parable so much?  Is it because the son was prodigal, and spent all 

his inheritance on passing pleasures, and we wanna be like him? Or is it because we have a 

shadenfreudich glee seeing him have to come crawling back to his father to beg forgiveness, 

humiliated and destitute?  Or is it because he got to hang out with pigs?  No, I dare say, it is 

because we all enjoy a good redemption arc.  We love hearing about people who’ve been on the 

path of sin but then turn and choose the good.  Addicts, who are now clean and living good lives; 

Criminals, who repent of their crimes and become contributing members of society; When Darth 

Vader turns on Emperor Palpatine to save Luke.  We love redemption. And so do the inhabitants 

of heaven; there will be much joy among the angels over a sinner who repents. It gives us hope 

for our own sinful selves and encourages us to make a similar sort of turn in our own lives.    

 Sadly, for most people to make real and lasting change in our lives, like the prodigal son, 

we need to hit rock bottom.  Until we’ve reached that point of utter helplessness, until our face is 

in the muck and even the pigs, the unclean animals, are cared for better than us, only then, for 

many, can we recognize our complete inability to save ourselves, and that we need to turn to a 

higher power and humbly ask for mercy.  Often, to avoid this embarrassment, we buffer 

ourselves from this intrinsic need for outside, divine intervention with money, with insurance, 

with power, with influence, with social currency, with food, with drugs, and many more finite 

things that can never fully sate us.  These are all fed to us by our pride as a means of sedating us, 

less we feel that urge to turn to God for help.  Rather, our pride demands that we keep persisting 

in our misery, that we, by ourselves, can handle any situation the world throws at us, that we, 

without help, are strong enough to be a force for good in this world.   

 These are lies told to us by Satan who desires that we not be in the Father’s house but 

rather in the grime and the muck, too ashamed to ask for help. We have to reject this shame, but 

the only way to reject the shame is to reject the pride that causes the shame.  Being shamelessly 

proud is worse than being shameful. We must put aside our pride and recognize all that God has 

already done for us. You’ve heard it said that you should count your blessings. I say to you, 

UNLESS you count your blessings and praise God for them, you will attribute them to yourself. 

For if we take these gifts God has given us and say these are mine, this is my inheritance, we will 

use those gifts not as they ought, not as the Father desires, but for idle, temporal pleasures, 

focused on the short term, without consideration of the long term. And eternity is definitely long 

term.  

 But we, finite humans, have such limited perspective and our memories are so short.  We 

see this in our first reading.  The Isrealites, after 10 major miracles in Egypt, fled through the 

Red Sea which God parted for them only to have it come crashing down on the Egyptians 

pursuing them, and were then led through the dessert by a pillar of cloud and a pillar of fire to 

the Holy Mountain.  Upon arriving, the Lord has Moses bless the people and then has Moses 

ascend the mountain to retrieve the tablets of stone with God’s commandments on them.  Moses 

was up there for 40 days.  Now that’s not a short amount of time.  It’s over a month. But before 

that month was even over, the people got restless, saying “As for this fellow Moses that brought 



us out of Egypt, we don’t know what happened to him.” The God of Moses, who knows what 

happened to him. Let’s fashion for ourselves a god that will lead us, a god made of what we as a 

community bring to the table. So they made a golden calf, sacrificed to it, and then had a giant 

drunken festival celebrating what they had done.  

 God had every right to bring his wrath down upon this stiff-necked people.  So ungrateful 

for all He had done for them, so quick to forget the blessings God had bestowed upon them, so 

eager to do it themselves without Him, to take all that they’d been given and strike out on their 

own. And how quickly they turned to ruin. But God, in His infinite mercy, did not destroy the 

people.  He had a godly level of patience with them. God, with his infinite perspective, knows 

that this life is short, but eternity is long.  For a toddler, 30 minutes is an eternity. For you , who 

have many years under your belt, 30 minutes is an inconvenience.  Think how God, for whom 

our thousand years is like a day, and how these momentary slights, in the grand scheme, are as 

nothing. God’s mercy and forgiveness are as deep and long as His existence, which is infinite. 

And while this people he’d claimed for his own was at that moment lost, they could be found. 

And God’s willing to make that happen. 

 Similarly, we see Saul, Jewish officer, who, after having turned back to God and reflected 

upon his role in the Christian persecutions, calls himself a blasphemer against God, a persecutor 

of God’s people, and arrogant in his own gifts, his own inheritance. In his arrogance, he claimed 

to speak and act on behalf of God while he actually actively worked against God and His people. 

But Paul gets his redemption.  God breaks through his arrogance, knocking him to the ground, 

and it is here, at what he thought was the height of his career, but was actually the lowest point 

he’d ever gone, God reaches out and calls him back to himself.  Paul blames his ignorance, for 

while he knew of God, he did not really know God or know His Heart. This was not an excuse 

for his behavior.  He still held himself accountable for his depravity, he just sees THAT as the 

reason he was so mercifully treated, that God was willing to accept him when he gone so far 

astray. 

 God, whose mercy and compassion is beyond human understanding, is constantly calling 

each one of us back to Him, to come home.  Through scripture, through other people, through the 

desires of your hearts, and countless other ways, God is trying to show you that the attractions of 

this world do not last, and that if we pursue them, we’ll find we have nothing left.  He wants you 

to KNOW Him and that you belong in His house, in the Church. And sometimes// most times, 

that means we are begging for forgiveness. That we have to acknowledge that we were wrong in 

pursuing the goods of this world rather than becoming the saints we were made to be.   

 We can talk about the other brother, the one who sticks around, some other time.  Some 

of us relate to this brother, but all of us, to one extent or another, are that prodigal son.  And if 

you don’t think you are the prodigal son, that you are as Mary, full of Grace, and always 

choosing the Father’s will, then I pray that God grants you the light to see, because Satan has 

blinded you, just as he had Saul.  And as any AA member can tell you, there’s no improvement 

until you admit there’s a problem. But let us not assign blame or accuse one another, rather let us 

encourage each other, by word and our own lives, to turn to the Lord, to humbly beseech Him for 

Mercy, and to return to living in His house, following His commands, loving His will. 


