
“Sophie and Friends” 

 

“The Prodigal” 

“Where can I go from your Spirit? Where can I flee from your presence?” 

(Psalm 139:7) 

It started with the TV remote. Then it was Lynne’s reading glasses and my iPhone. Next, placemats from our 
dining room table began to disappear and then pillows from the living room sofa. We have a thief in the house! 
Sophie has thoroughly enjoyed her new mischievous game. I have noticed two characteristics of her rebellious 
adolescence: First, once she takes an item from our home, she pauses for a photo-op to show off her prey and, 
second, she runs and hides from our rapid pursuit. Aargh! Imagine that, running and hiding from your master 
when you want to get away with something! Sound familiar? When we know we have done something wrong, 
our tendency is to run and hide from the presence of the Lord (Genesis 3:8). I am convinced there is a prodigal 
adolescent puppy in all of us! 

Psalm 139 is a prayer for God to examine the heart and see its true devotion. The author, King David, reaffirms 
his loyalty to the Lord and asks God to examine not only his life but also his soul. God knows every thought, 
word and deed before we act. There is no hiding place from his presence.  

What a great God we have! How awesome (and scary!) it is to be able to ask the living God to examine not only 
our lives but also our souls. God desires total transparency and honesty from us and like the loving father in the 
parable of the prodigal son, he runs to celebrate our homecoming! (Luke 15)  He welcomes prodigals home. I 
encourage you to take a few moments today to sit alone before the Lord and pray David’s prayer, “Search me, 
O God, and know my heart, test me and know my anxious thoughts. See if there is any offensive way in me, and 
lead me in the way everlasting.”  (Psalm 139:23-24) 

One of the most meaningful parts of our Sunday morning worship for me is the Confession and Assurance of 
Pardon at the beginning of every service. It is a time where prodigals find the warm embrace of a loving father. 
It is a time of starting over. I am off to watch the morning news but I cannot seem to locate the TV remote… 


