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Prodigal means recklessly extravagant. 

 

There was man who had 2 sons.  Today we talk of the younger son, the younger brother.  Next 

week we will deal the lost older brother.  Hold it---did I just say, “Lost older brother.”  Yes, that’s 

right.  Next week “Lost Older Brother.”   

 

The Father gave the younger son the share of the estate before the Father even died.  He wanted 

the ‘will’ enacted NOW.  Mana Lena, Sarah’s mother, has made it very clear to me about her will.  

She has told me that she is going to remember me in her will.  I thought how great that was until 

she said that in the will she has the statement, “I told my favorite son-in-law (by the way only son-

in-law, but then again she’s my favorite mother-in-law)” anyway, she said, “I told my favorite son-

in-law that I would remember him in my will.”  So, in her will she says, “I remember my favorite-

son-in-law: “Hi Dave!”    Just ask her.  Oh my. 

 

The younger brother leaves home.  No one forced him.  It was his choice.  The Father let him make 

his own choice. 

 

When Sarah and I were in our first church appointment.  I was an Associate Pastor serving in 

Tampa.  We lived in a corner house with a driveway that led to the cross section of 2 streets. 

 

We had one child at the time.  Ben was 3 or 4 at the time.  Ben has always been our sports kid.  

Always had good eye-hand coordination.  He now is Director for Upward Sports Upstate in South 

Carolina.  He and I would play catch in the front yard.  We played baseball (whiffle ball/plastic 

ball) and we would use the palm trees in the front yard to touch as bases. 

 

Ben loved all kind of sports and enjoyed playing with kick balls, soccer balls, basketball, anything 

like that.  Since he was so little and our driveway was at a little incline a ball he was playing with 

could easily go into the street.  I noticed that about 3/4’s the way down the driveway was an 

expansion crack or perhaps just a big ol crack in the concrete that basically went clear across the 

width of it.   

 

So, we had a rule.  He couldn’t ever go beyond that line, that crack in the driveway.  If a ball rolled 

past the line he would have to stop and Sarah and I would get it.  As I recall I even practiced with 

him.  I would intentionally roll a ball down the driveway and he would chase it---when he got to 

the crack in the sidewalk I would shout, “Stop!”  And he would. Then I would go get the ball 

looking both ways if the ball had rolled down the driveway into the street. 

 

Our TV room was right there by the driveway with large windows so you could see outside and 

see the driveway.  So, at times with us in that TV room he would play outside, and we could look 

out and see him.   
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One day he got mad, I believe he was mad at Sarah.  He told his mom that he was going to leave 

home.  Sarah obliged and provided him with a little suitcase.  We released him to leave home.  Of 

course, we were going to watch his every step through the window.  He opened the door, had his 

his suitcase and began walking down the driveway.  He came to the crack in the driveway and he 

suddenly stopped.  He looked that crack, the line in the driveway for a while, and then he turned 

around and came back into the house.  As he entered the house he said, “I can’t leave home, I can’t 

even leave the driveway!” 

 

It was a short runaway and short return home.  But not for this son we are reading about today in 

scripture.  The younger brother. 

 
13 “Not long after that, the younger son got together all he had, set off for a distant country 

and there squandered his wealth in wild living. 

 

He got together all he had (cashed out), his inheritance, his clothes, all his belongings and he ran 

away from home.   “Look at me, I’m wealthy, and I can do what I want. Father is not going to tell 

me what to do anymore.”   He didn’t stop at the driveway, no matter what Father’s rules were. He 

kept going. He set off for a distant country.  Wow, Ben couldn’t even make it out of the driveway.  

With a disregard for any of the Father’s rules, this younger brother wanted to get as far away from 

home as possible.  “I don’t want anyone to recognize me as son of my Father.  I want to go where 

I can be bad if want to be bad.” 

 

Well, he did just that.  He squandered his wealth in wild living.  I’ve wondered how old this 

younger brother was.  We don’t know.  We do know that in Jewish tradition that at the age of 13 

a boy becomes a man and is accountable for his actions.  Wow, imagine if this boy is around 13 

or so…why he’s not even old enough to drive a car---I mean a chariot.   

 

Now we can let our imaginations run crazy trying to analyze what wild living meant.  We could in 

our minds contemporize it and try to see if that were a story today what would he be doing---drugs, 

excessive alcohol, wild women, staying in fancy places, gambling, eating luxurious food, buying 

anything and everything he wanted.  For him times are good and life is good.  But: 

 
14 After he had spent everything, there was a severe famine in that whole country, and he 

began to be in need. 

 

He spent EVERYTHING and there was a severe famine.  No money, no food, no home.  Homeless 

and helpless.  He was now in great need.  Now remember it was his choice to leave.  It was his 

choice to do the wild living.  It was his choice to spend, spend, spend. 

 
15 So he went and hired himself out to a citizen of that country, who sent him to his fields to 

feed pigs. 
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He hired himself out to a citizen of that country.  Now a polite way a Middle Easterner would get 

rid of an unwanted person was to assign them to a task they knew they would refuse.  So, the man 

sent him to his fields to feed pigs.  Surely this Jewish boy would refuse that. But he was so 

desperate.  It is amazing what we will do when we are so desperate.   

 

He was living “high on the hog,” and now he was not only feeding pigs but 16 He longed to fill 

his stomach with the pods that the pigs were eating, but no one gave him anything. He was 

eating what the pigs ate. 

 

Now let’s stop and realize what has happened here.  He had rejected his Father.  He had left his 

home.  We find this Jew touching, being with, and eating with pigs.  Pork/pigs in Jewish 

religious law were unclean and should not be touched much less eaten.  He had left his religion.  

He had left his faith. 

 

And no one gave him anything.  Any friends he might have had did not help him.  He didn’t have 

any friends in low places.  He hit rock bottom.  You would think this might be a turning point, 

and yet his pride was not yet completely broken. 

 

He knows he needs help.  He realizes his Father’s hired servants would have food to spare.  He 

may have even been driven by anger.  “My father’s servants have food to eat and here I am 

starving to death.”  So, he develops a plan.  He will go back to his Father.  Now remember he is 

in a distant country, so we don’t know how long ‘going back’ will take.   

 

On the way maybe he even practices over and over what he’s going to say, “Father, I don’t have 

a right to come back int the family. But Father if I can be a hired hand then I can learn a trade 

and begin to pay off the debt I owe.  I’m not worthy to be called your son.” 

 

So, he begins to return home.  But before he gets to say what’s he has been practicing to say, his 

father sees him.  And then he gets the surprise. Not just one surprise, but a surprise among many 

surprises.   

 

Listen to the words of this song.  Look at the sight of him coming home.   

 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pPen1jQrlhU 

(When God Ran by Benny Hester) 

“Son, Son, MY son know that I still love you.”  “Son, know that I still love you.” 

(not on screen) 20 So he got up and went to his father. “But while he was still a long way off, his 

father saw him and was filled with compassion for him; he ran to his son, threw his arms around 

him and kissed him. 

 
21 “The son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. I am no longer 

worthy to be called your son.’ 

 

The Father caught the young boy by surprise. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pPen1jQrlhU
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The Father did not chastise him. 

The Father did not say, “Where have you been?” 

The Father did not say, “Why were you gone so long?” 

The Father did not say, “Why didn’t you let me know where you were?” 

 

No, the Father ran to him. 

The Father was filled with compassion. 

The Father threw his arms around him. 

The Father kissed him. 

 

The Father got the welcome mat out! 

 

And He said, “Son, Son, do you know, do you really know how so much I love you?” 

 

Beloved, today there is the opportunity as the Father runs to you for you to run to the Father.  

Maybe even bring you to your knees. 

 

It’s never too late to come home! 

 

If you need to feel the Father’s embrace, 

If you need to confess that you have sinned against Him, 

If you need to hear the heavenly Father say, “I still love you.” 

 

Then come, even run to the altar to the steps and even be brought to your knees in prayer and 

praise. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


