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Are You Ready to Party?!?!?  
Sunday, March 27, 2022 
Fourth Sunday in Lent 

Sermon Text: Luke 15:1-3, 11-32 
 

 This Sunday we are studying what is probably one of the most familiar parables of Jesus. 

It’s most popular title “The Prodigal Son” has even become a part of our popular vocabulary; 

almost everyone knows what a “prodigal son” is. But I honestly don’t like that title because it 

puts the focus on the younger son, when the real focus of the story, is found in verse 11, “there 

was a man who had two sons.” So, I rather like the title I saw in a commentary: “The Parable of 

the Loving Father”.  With this new title in mind providing us a different perspective on the 

story, let us dive in. 

“1Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him. 2 And the 

Pharisees and the scribes were grumbling and saying, “This fellow welcomes sinners and eats 

with them.” 11 Then Jesus said, “There was a man who had two sons. 12 The younger of them 

said to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of the property that will belong to me.’ So he 

divided his property between them. 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 the 

pods that the pigs were eating; and no one gave him anything. 17 But when he came to 

himself he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired hands have bread enough and to spare, but 
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here I am dying of hunger! 18 I will get up and go to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I 

have sinned against heaven and before you; 19 I am no longer worthy to be called your son; 

treat me like one of your hired hands.”’ 20 So he set off and went to his father. But while he 

was still far off, his father saw him and was filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms 

around him and kissed him. 21 Then the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven 

and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son.’ 22 But the father said to his 

slaves, ‘Quickly, bring out a robe—the best one—and put it on him; put a ring on his finger 

and sandals on his feet. 23 And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate; 24 for 

this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!’ And they began to 

celebrate. 25 “Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the 

house, he heard music and dancing. 26 He called one of the slaves and asked what was going 

on. 27 He replied, ‘Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, because 

he has got him back safe and sound.’ 28 Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father 

came out and began to plead with him. 29 But he answered his father, ‘Listen! For all these 

years I have been working like a slave for you, and I have never disobeyed your command; 

yet you have never given me even a young goat so that I might celebrate with my friends. 

30 But when this son of yours came back, who has devoured your property with prostitutes, 

you killed the fatted calf for him!’ 31 Then the father said to him, ‘Son, you are always with 

me, and all that is mine is yours. 32 But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother 

of yours was dead and has come to life; he was lost and has been found.’” 

The lectionary reading smartly includes the first two verses of the chapter to provide 

context for this wonderful parable of Jesus. “Sinners” were coming to hear Jesus and the 
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religious establishment of the day was not happy. What “got their goat” wasn’t that Jesus was 

teaching sinners, after all that’s what the religious establishment was built to do, but that he 

was welcoming them and eating with them. In other words, he was treating them as his friends! 

Humans have always viewed sharing a meal as an act of hospitality and friendship. You may 

remember walking through your school cafeteria with your lunch tray looking for someone to 

eat with. You didn’t look to sit with your enemies, right? Of course not! The love that Jesus was 

displaying to the “unacceptable” people went far beyond just polite acceptance, it was the 

radical love of true friendship, and this was unacceptable to the religious establishment, who 

wanted nothing to do with actual love or friendship toward “sinners”. They believed the best 

way to be holy was to be separated from such people. 

Against this backdrop of complaints, Jesus tells three parables intended to show the 

type of love that God is showing toward those who are the “sinners” according to the religious 

leaders. The first two parables are basically the same parable told with a different protagonist: 

the parable of the lost sheep and the parable of the lost coin. In both of these parables, the 

main takeaway is that when someone who is “lost” becomes “found” by God, God rejoices. God 

rejoices so much that God calls everyone together to celebrate! This main theme is also found 

prominently in the Parable of the Loving Father. 

And to be sure, a party was the last thing the younger son of the Loving Father was 

expecting when in the deep “mud” of a pig sty, he finally “came to himself”, after realizing that 

he was the son of a wealthy man, who lowest servants had more food and money than he now 

had. In full anticipation of the scolding he was expecting to receive, the younger son started 



4 
 

rehearsing what he would say. (Whether out of genuine contrition or out of a desire to play to 

his father’s kindness to manipulate him, the text doesn’t say.) But instead of scolding, the 

younger son receives an outpouring of love and affection from a Loving Father who was 

obviously waiting for his son to come home, since he spotted his son from a long way off. In the 

middle of this reunion, the younger son attempts to give his rehearsed speech, but he can’t 

ever finish it before the Loving Father starts the party. This party has extravagant clothes and 

jewelry, the best food, and loud music that could be heard for miles around. This party has it 

all! The Loving Father won’t balk at any expense to celebrate the return of his younger son. 

Yet, this is a story of man with two sons and at this point in the story, the elder son has 

now returned, not from spending all of his inheritance of lavish living, but from doing what he 

was actually supposed to be doing, tending the fields. When the elder son finds out that the 

raucous party that he is hearing is for his younger brother, he gets angry. Interestingly enough, 

he’s not angry that his brother is back, but that there is a party for him. The elder son expects 

there to be some sort of just punishment or maybe in the very least, a time where the younger 

brother has to re-earn the trust of his family. In the mind of the elder son, this would be the 

correct way to deal with his terrible younger brother. Certainly not with an extravagant and 

expensive party! The frustration and anger cause the elder son to disrespect his father 

(ironically, the same thing he accuses his younger brother of doing) by refusing to celebrate 

with the rest of his family. 

There is a deeper irony to be found here as well; that the elder son has also really been 

“lost” all of this time just as the younger son was, but in a less obvious and more insidious way. 
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It is obvious from the complaints he has against his Loving Father that the elder son has been 

sitting on these complaints for quite a while. While he has been serving, he has been doing it 

with a terrible attitude of resentment, of feeling like he is just a slave, of feeling that he 

deserves something for his many years of faithful service in following his Loving Father’s 

commands. The elder son has not been truly present in a loving relationship with his Father. He 

has been letting these feelings get in the way of what his relationship with his Father should be. 

In response to this outpouring of anger, the Loving Father responds just like he did with 

the younger son, with love and patience. He breaks etiquette and leaves the party guests 

behind, goes outside to beg his elder son to come in. Even after enduring a verbal tirade from 

the elder son, the Loving Father still reminds the elder son that his is always with him and that 

every resource of the Father is available to the elder son. The Father still loves the elder son 

just as much as he ever did! The celebration isn’t just for the younger son; the elder son can 

have great food, music and dancing just the same! 

The elder son is bothered by the scandal of grace that is extended to his younger 

brother who certainly doesn’t deserve it. It certainly flies in the face on what we would think of 

as “fair”. But as the Christian band Reliant K reminds us “the beauty of grace is that it makes life 

not fair”. We all have felt the need of the younger son in this parable, when we realize that we 

have wondered far from who we should be and even when we don’t deserve it, our Loving 

Father is there to welcome us back, not with a scolding rebuke, but with an extravagant, 

raucous party. When we are in this situation, we are glad that God’s grace isn’t fair. In this 

situation, we can see the true beauty of grace. If you are on your way back today, know that 
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you don’t need excuses, you just need to keep on the road of repentance. The Loving Father 

will be running to you, ready to shower you with love and invite you to the best celebration you 

can imagine! 

At the end of the parable, we don’t know if the elder son returns to the party. The 

parable is left open ended for the grumbling religious leaders of the day and to us, to write the 

ending. God wants to throw the biggest party this universe has ever seen. God desires that all 

would be saved and that all would be reconciled to God. But will we join in? How will we react 

when we see the party happening and it’s for those we think are undeserving? How do we react 

when God starts moving among those who look different than us, speak a different language 

than us, dress different than us, vote different than us, sing different than us, are younger or 

older than us? 

Whether we’re on our way home or already there, are you ready to party?!?! Amen!   

 

 


