
      

 

A NOTE TO PARENTS 

The story of the Prodigal Son, or the Forgiving Father, is Jesus’ fullest, most 
emotionally resonant presentation of the Gospel, as it relates to sin, repentance 
and forgiveness. 

The son asks for his share of the money, and the father hands it over, placing no 
restrictions on it.  Throughout this Lent the Scriptures have driven us to describe 
sin as “doing things our own way, instead of God’s way;” this could hardly be 
more clearly fleshed out than in the image of the son, away from home and 
father, consulting only his own whims, wasting the entire inheritance.  Why does 
the father let him do this?  God will not, it seems, compromise our freedom by 
protecting us from its consequences.  His policy, at this stage, is one of Hands Off. 

Then the son “comes to himself”—he repents.  He sees the rottenness of his own 
situation, sees that it is his own doing, and wishes, with all his heart, that he had 
some way to undo it or to restore it.  Swallowing his pride, he resolves to go home 
and call a spade a spade.  He will not ask his father to overlook what he has done; 
he hopes only to be allowed to live at home as a servant instead of a son, or as we 
would put it, under a business arrangement instead of as a member of the family.  
He sets off, his head full of a fine speech to make.  But he never gets to make it.  
When his father sees him coming, all is forgiven:  “he was lost, and is found,” the 
champagne flows and the music plays. 

This story has sometimes been interpreted to mean that sin doesn’t really matter.  
In a sense, that is true.  Jesus is saying that if repentance is real, sin really does not 
matter.  It is simply gone.  God would not dream of taking us back only on 
condition that we live in the servants’ quarters and eat in the kitchen.  But that 
“if” is absolutely crucial.  We must, first, “come to ourselves,” call our sin by the 
name God calls it, truly want to come home and say “I’m sorry, I chose it, and 
now I choose it no longer.”  The father can do nothing till the son starts home; 
God can do nothing till we repent.  But then—what amazing grace! 
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