
Luke 15:13 A few days later the younger son gathered all he had and traveled to 
a distant country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute living. 14 
When he had spent everything, a severe famine took place throughout that 
country, and he began to be in need. 15 So he went and hired himself out to one 
of the citizens of that country, who sent him to his fields to feed the pigs. 16 He 
would gladly have filled himself with[c] the pods that the pigs were eating; and no 
one gave him anything. 
 
Title: Prodigal Son, practical race 
Subtitle: Are you still racing? 
 
Prodigal--wasteful, extravagant, lavish 
Practical--real, workable, actually doing something 
 
I want you to take a moment and think about something that you do on a regular 
basis that you would consider practical. If you want to go ahead and write it 
down. 
Now, with that same mind, I want you to take a moment and think about 
something that you do on a regular basis that you would consider prodigal. Keep 
those things in mind we’ll come back to them in a few minutes. 
What is practical in your life and what is prodigal in your life? 
 
Let us pray… 
 
Ya’ll every last one of these men in this parable is prodigal. Can I just put that out 
there? We have been conditioned to call this the story of the Prodigal Son, but I 
would like to suggest that this is a story of prodigal people. Natarsha, why you 
calling these people prodigal like that? Well, I am so glad you asked. Let’s have a 
conversation about it. The father in the story had so much that he could not tend 
to it himself. The father had so much that when his younger son requested ½ of 
what would belong to him, he gave it to him. I take issue with a parent who gives 
something to their child when they know their child is not ready to receive the 
offering; no matter the age. 
 
The son ran ahead to a distant country, quickly spent everything he had, which is 
further proof that he was not ready to receive what he had asked for, and then 
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comes a famine. These types of happenings, famines, natural disasters, 
widespread disease, widespread unrest and the COVID-19 pandemic can serve 
as a great equalizer, but most frequently history has taught us, if we would learn, 
that these things serve to expose our most vulnerable even more. Stay with me 
we’re in a race. 
 
So, we have this son, who has run off to go live in another country, spends 
everything and a severe famine comes in the land. He finds himself needing 
work, so he finds a citizen of this country in which he is a foreigner or immigrant 
and gives himself in service to this citizen in hopes that he would be able to earn 
enough to live. But, no. Nope. The text, the text, the text says that he would have 
eaten the food that he was ordered to give to the pigs and no one gave him 
anything. I have a problem with this.  
 
This prodigal citizen or we can call him master, or land owner, or man-in-charge, 
some might call him Pharoah or maybe even self...whatever you call this person 
let’s realize that he is content with taking better care of animals than people. 
Let’s realize in this practical race that he is accepting labor from a person and he 
is not offering this person a living wage. Let’s realize in this practical race that he 
is taking advantage of a human being in a vulnerable situation and he is refusing 
to treat this person as a neighbor. He has belittled him. He refused to offer the 
grace that he had been so freely given. So, are we not racing together on the 
same team? 
 
This prodigal son perhaps saw an opportunity to find his own way in a new 
country, perhaps he had inquired about citizenship and realized that there was no 
response, so he kept working, perhaps he understood how the relationship 
between people for hire and their employers work for he had come from a family 
that owned people, as wrong as that is/was and evermore will be. He understood 
that a person was worthy of their hire. So, this prodigal son knew how this was 
supposed to play out. He knew that there was supposed to be reciprocity in the 
relationship. He knew he was supposed to get something for his work, but the 
Bible says that no one gave him anything. 
 
So, I got this all wrong? And when I realized how wrong I was I was crushed. All 
the while I thought this was a relay race. You know a race in which we are all on 



the same team running for the same victory, cheering for one another. I mean we 
have trained together, prayed to the same God together, fought in wars together, 
ate dinner together, sat in class together, but we are not together. I can hear the 
prodigal people of God in the practical race of life asking the question: You would 
rather race against me than with me? Can you imagine that? Can you imagine 
working for something, earning it and someone refusing to give it to you? Can 
you imagine going to school for 12-13 years earning all of the credits necessary 
to receive a high school diploma and someone suddenly decides, no. I am not 
giving this to you. Can you imagine being born in a nation where you are taught to 
pledge allegiance to a flag and proclaim one nation under God; mothers and 
fathers, brothers and sisters, aunts and uncles, cousins and friends defend the 
allegiances and freedoms only to realize that the very freedoms you fought to 
insure are only reserved for some? 
 
What if when this prodigal son arrived in this new country the prodigal master 
looked upon him and saw a human in need and not an opportunity for gain? What 
if he looked at him and saw a fellow runner in this race of life instead of a servant 
beneath him or competition?  
 
Ecclesiastes 9:11 Again I saw that under the sun the race is not to the swift, nor 
the battle to the strong, nor bread to the wise, nor riches to the intelligent, nor 
favor to the skillful; but time and chance happen to them all. 12 For no one can 
anticipate the time of disaster. Like fish taken in a cruel net, and like birds caught 
in a snare, so mortals are snared at a time of calamity, when it suddenly falls 
upon them. 
 


