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YOUR FATHER’S HEART IS OPEN WIDE.    

 

Lent 4 – March 28/31, 2019 

 

Luke 15:1-3, 11-32   Due to the length of the text, it is omitted. It is the 

familiar story of the Parable of the Prodigal Son. 

 

 

Dear Christian Friends: 

 

"You can't go back home to your family, back home to your childhood 

... back home to a young man's dreams of glory and of fame ... back home to 

places in the country, back home to the old forms and systems of things 

which once seemed everlasting but which are changing all the time." 

 

So wrote Thomas Wolfe in his novel, You Can’t Go Home Again.  

He’s right.  Once you leave home, home changes.  You change.  Life moves 

on.  Even if you do go to the place that used to be home, home is never the 

way it used to be. 

 

Long before Thomas Wolfe wrote his book, those thoughts swirled 

around the head of a young man who had left his home with a boat load of 

cash—his dad’s cash.  The young man set off for a distant country and 

there squandered his wealth in wild living.   

 

But eventually the money ran out.  After he had spent everything, 

there was a severe famine…and he began to be in need.  So, he went and 

hired himself out to a citizen of that country, who sent him to his fields 

to feed pigs.  He longed to fill his stomach with the pods that the pigs 

were eating, but no one gave him anything. 

 

This man was totally broke and totally broken. All his fair-weather 

friends had flown the coop.  There was only one thing left to do. "[He] came 

to his senses [and] said, 'How many of my father's hired men have food 

to spare, and here I am starving to death!  I will…go back to my father 

and say to him: Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you.  I 
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am no longer worthy to be called your son; make me like one of your 

hired men.'   

 

This man was thinking like Thomas Wolfe in his novel, You Can’t Go 

Home Again.  He was thinking, “I can go back to where I grew up.  But I 

can’t go home again. Too much has changed.  There’s no way my father 

would forgive me for squandering all his money on hookers, booze, and wild 

parties.  So, there’s no way I can go back as his son.  I did too much damage.  

The best I can hope for is to get a job. Maybe I can  work with people who 

used to be my servants.” 

 

In humility and shame, the young man was hoping that there might be 

some sympathy in the man he used to call, “father.”  His only hope was to 

get an entry level job in the place he used to call, ‘home.” 

 

"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.  "The son said to him, 'Father, I have sinned 

against heaven and against you. I am no longer worthy to be called your 

son.'  But the father said to his servants, 'Quick! Bring the best robe and 

put it on him. Put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet.  Bring the 

fattened calf and kill it. Let's have a feast and celebrate.  For this son of 

mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found.'  

 

The young man had been all wrong.  Yes, some things had changed 

since he had left.  Some of the townsfolk had passed away.  His childhood 

friends had grown up and started their own families.  There were new 

servants in the household.  His father’s beard had more grey hairs.  His 

father’s eyes had grown more tired.  Some things had changed.   

 

But one thing had not changed at all.  His father’s heart was still the 

same.  His father’s heart was still overflowing with love for his lost son.  His 

father’s heart was still longing for the day his son would come home.  His 

father’s heart was still pouring out forgiveness and grace for the son who 

didn’t deserve it.  His father’s heart was still the same as it had always 

been—open wide and always eager to show love to his dear son. 
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So, the son was wrong.  Thomas Wolfe was wrong.  You can go home 

again.   You can go home again but only when one thing remains the same—

only when your Father’s loving heart remains the same.  And that is the case 

for you and me.  You have a loving Father in heaven.  His love for you never 

changes.  Your Father in heaven always has compassion on his prodigal 

children.  So, my brothers and sisters; my siblings in sin and salacious 

squandering, rejoice and be glad.  YOUR FATHER’S HEART IS OPEN 

WIDE.    

 

That’s a message you need to hear because you—and I—are like the 

prodigal son.  Perhaps you have not wasted millions on hookers, booze and 

wild parties.  But you have abused the gifts your Father has given.  You have 

abused your bodies with terrible food choices, with a lack of exercise, and all 

sorts of vices.  You have abused your wealth by chasing after the latest and 

greatest purchases while neglecting generosity to those in need.  You have 

abused your talents with laziness and with a selfish desire to do things only 

for yourself.  You have abused his Word and sacraments by failing to 

treasure them, by taking them for granted, and by failing to share them.   

 

So, there is only one thing for wasteful, selfish, sinful prodigal children 

to do.  Come to your senses. [G]o back to [your] father and say to him: 

Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you.  I am no longer 

worthy to be called your son.   

 

Now, such confession and repentance does not come easily or 

naturally.  We are like the little kid who breaks the lamp when mom and dad 

are at work.  We try to hide the evidence of our sin by sweeping it under the 

rug.  We are afraid that our Father will punish us. 

 

And parents should punish their children when they do wrong.  God’s 

law requires it.  And God’s law requires punishment for all our sins, too.  

And here’s where the immensity of our Father’s love simply amazes us.  

Here’s where the parable of the Prodigal Son does not tell the whole story. 
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You see, in his parable Jesus never states why the father’s heart was 

open so wide for his prodigal son. Jesus simply states the fact.  The Father 

loves his prodigal son.  But why?  Why would a father love his son so much 

after all the son did?  Why would a father not at least put his son on 

probation?  Why would this father, at the very least, not require the son to 

make some restitution? Maybe the son could sign a twenty-year work 

contract to pay back his father.  Or maybe the father should make him sign a 

pledge never to squander his money ever again. 

 

But that’s not what the father does.  "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.”  So why does 

the Father forgive and forget with no strings attached?  Well, the answer is 

not in the parable itself.  The answer—the reason for the Father’s love—the 

answer is in the one who told the parable.  The answer is in the one who is 

the true, faithful, and only begotten Son of the Father.   

 

So why doesn’t the Father punish us as our sins deserve? Jesus Christ 

volunteered to take the punishment for our sins on himself. Jesus Christ shed 

his holy, precious blood—his pure and perfect blood.  This is the blood that 

dissolves the lock of the law that had sealed his Father’s heart. This blood of 

Christ opens our Father’s heart. This blood of Christ keeps the Father’s heart 

open wide for all his prodigal children.  This blood of Christ keeps the eyes 

of our Father always scanning the horizon hoping, waiting, longing for each 

one of us to return. This blood and righteousness of Christ is our life. It is our 

only hope.  It is our sure salvation.  This blood of Christ is the only reason 

that, yes, you can go home again.  All praise be to Christ now and forever. 

AMEN. 
 


