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Grace, Peace, Mercy to you from God our Father & our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 
AMEN! 
 
With this being Father’s Day, I want to talk to you today about the great need we have 
for Father’s to truly be men of God. It’s really a scary world that our children are 
growing up in.  I still vividly remember sitting in the hospital holding Isabella, she was 
only one day old, it was April 20, 1999.  Anybody remember what happened that day? 
I’ll never forget turning on the news and seeing the reports of the Columbine shooting.  
My heart was so heavy looking at my sweet little girl thinking what kind of world have 
I brought her into?  I just wanted to lock my kids away and hide them from the 
world…but let’s be honest that’s impossible to do.   
 
So what do you do as a parent? Do you worry? Do you pray? I know Leslie and I did 
both that day.  How do you raise a child in this world and protect them from this 
world? I knew what we needed to do and that was put it in God’s hands. See, Leslie 
and I and knew that wanted to raise our kids to be lights in the darkness, to bring 
hope to a hopeless world…and in order to do that we had to put our faith and trust in 
God to guide us as Parents.  We knew we had to be not just worldly parents, but 
Christian parents.  And we both could testify as we were also brought up in Christian 
households with faithful parents. 
 
And that’s what I want to talk about today, what it means to be a Christian Parent, 
because it is impossible for us to have a right relationship with our children unless we 
have a right relationship with our Lord.  That’s a strong statement but I believe it to be 
true as I’ve seen in work in my life both as a son and as a parent. 
 
And that’s what lead me to choose the Parable of the Prodigal Son for my sermon text.  
It’s one of my favorite of Jesus’ parables.  Let me ask you how many of you relate to 
the younger son in this parable the one who turned his back on his father and brother 
and went his own way, did his own thing and hurt his father and God greatly by his 
sins? Oh boy do I relate to him. Without any doubt my family would agree.  I’ll have 
more on this later. 
 
What about the older brother? The one who was filled with so much anger and hate, 
so much so he couldn’t forgive? Have you felt like you’re the one doing everything 
right yet felt someone else was getting the blessings or the forgiveness, or the love 
you deserved?   
 



And now what about the Father? Has anyone ever thought of yourself as the Father? 
That’s what I would have guessed.  Without any doubt, the Father in this parable is a 
picture of our Heavenly Father…it would makes sense most of us would not see 
ourselves in this role…because he is such a great parent…and a model of a parent that 
I want to look at this morning. 
 
First thing I think is important to note is that the father did not ‘control’ his children.  
As much as he loved them, he didn’t force his way upon them. Let me explain that a 
little.  When the younger son came and asked for his inheritance early it was very 
unusual request.  It would be almost like wishing his father was dead.  And by 
granting this request, the father and the the whole household would look foolhardy 
and not generous.  Yet the father grants the younger son the request. 
 
He realized he could not force his son to stay with him. He also understood that he 
could not live his child’s life for him. He could give to his son his love, his guidance, his 
wisdom, but he could not live his life for him. 
 
Isn’t the same thing true of our own Heavenly Father? He loves us deeply…He 
absolutely knows what’s best for us, He knows what will make us happy, yet He 
doesn’t not force us to stay with Him or take His gifts.  He didn’t create us as robots. 
 
If we really want to leave Him, as much as it hurts Him, He lets us go.  When do we 
do this? I’m sure we all know those times we’ve wondered away from Him, when we 
do ‘what we want’, when ‘we live according to our selves’ and not according to His will.   
 
We are oh so stubborn aren’t we? So often giving into things of this world and living 
like we control our own destines. How many of you have done this? We are so good at 
messing up our own lives?  Have you had those times that you felt like you screwed it 
up so bad that you could never be forgiven? Like you’ve thrown it all away? We cling 
to our guilt, our fears our sin thinking we are unlovable or unworthy. Why do we do 
that? Why do we think that way? 
 
As I mentioned earlier, I’ve always related to the prodigal son. As I’m sure many of 
you also do.  For me, my relationship with my pops, very closely mirrored my 
relationship with my Heavenly Father.  Let me explain what I mean.   
 
My Pops was a great dad.  He was a hard worker, great provider and a man of God.  If 
the church was opened we were there. If the church needed fixing or cleaning, we 
were there.  Now as with most kids when I was young my pops was my idol. He 
seemed to know it all.  Somewhere in my teens that started to change…he became out 
of touch and I began to know it all. I also found my love of music and wanted to 
become a rock star…which that didn’t really line up with my pops ideas for my career 



path. I began to run further and further away from the way I was raised, rebelling 
against my dad’s rules including my faith. I stopped regular church attendance, I had 
pretty much walked away from my relationship with my dad and God.  This came to a 
head when I moved back home after college because I couldn’t find a job. 
 
My dad was a if you live in my house you live under my rules kind. So one time at 
church on a Sunday, they were having communion and my dad was the usher, when it 
came time for me to go I stood up but my dad wasn’t having it and told me I need to 
sit down. I’ll be honest I wasn’t happy…but dad was right…at that time I would not 
have been taking it rightly.  
 
Now, one of Dad’s rules was to be home at night or let him know what was up.  Well I 
had a habit of coming in about the time he’d be taking my little brother to school in 
the morning. One time dad finally had enough of that because I was being a bad 
example to my little brother.  We had some strong words and I ended up moving out 
and later that day I found out I had been ‘disowned’ by my dad. I thought they were 
kidding, but oh no he had enough of my attitude.   
 
As a grown man, I can look back with a grateful heart, but at the time I was a very 
lost person. I was not living right and the guilt hit me.  I truly felt liked I’d really gone 
to far both with my earthly dad and my heavenly dad.  It was a low point for me 
spiritually. But what I’m sure of is that if my dad had not been so firm in his faith, 
disciplining me, basically forcing me to look at my life, I would not have found my way 
back.  And it worked…It wasn’t immediate, but I found my bottom.  It took some time 
to ‘prove to my dad’ I was sorry…but he forgave me…and thru his forgiveness, I knew 
my Heavenly Father also forgave me. 
 
It was during this time I learned we suffer to get well, we surrender to win, we die to 
live and we give it away to keep it…I saw that in my Dad and with my Heavenly 
Father.  I learned thru my fathers love and forgiveness that My heavenly father also 
loves and forgives me even more. The greatest gift I was blessed with was a strong 
Christian dad. I’m forever grateful for his love and guidance even when I despised 
him! 
 
And that’s the kind of Dad we have with our God! He loves us and He would do 
anything for us. That is why He sent his own Son to that cross to free us from our sin, 
and from the pain, the guilt, and the death that it brings. Jesus came into this world 
for one purpose, to bring us back to our Father and back into His family. He loves us 
and He forgives us. This is what Jesus ’death and resurrection was all about, and this 
is what we can trust in with our whole being. 

God's love for us is just like the father’s love in this parable. Just look at what the 
father did when he saw his son coming back in rags and covered with filth. When the 



father saw him way off in the distance, he was so filled with compassion that he ran to 
him, which was highly unusual for that culture. An older man, a dignified man, would 
never pull up his robe, expose his legs and run. It just wasn’t done. But this man did it. 
Then he threw his arms around him and kissed him. 

 
He then said to his servants, “Bring quickly the best robe, and put it on him, and put 

a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet. And bring the fattened calf and kill it, and let 
us eat and celebrate.” Now understand, each of these things that the father ordered 
was a sign of position and acceptance. And then the father said, “For this my son was 
dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found.” (Luke 15:22-24). What a father! 
 
And my friends, this is the kind of parent we are all called to be.  When we make sure 
our relationship with our Heavenly Father is right, we can be the loving, compassionate 
and forgiving parents we are called to be.  We too have to come to him with our rags, 
our filth, our regrets…with a repentant heart.  It means coming to Him, trusting in Him 
with our whole being that His Son, Jesus Christ, has restored us back to a right 
relationship with Him.  We have to let go of our worldliness, our anger, resentments, 
guilt and hold on to our loving Father who is right there running to us! 
 
I fully believe this is what changes us and makes us like that father in the parable.  It’s 
the love of the Father showing thru us by the power of the Holy Spirit that makes us 
new creations… 
 
I can not stress this enough. I know that without my Pops who showed me this love 
thru his faith, that I would not be the man you see before you.  I pray that my own 
children feel the same. Maybe that done right now, but if I stand firm in my faith, 
trusting in God, I know that one day they will.   
 
And this doesn’t only apply to our biological children, but all those we come into 
contact with in our lives.  Sharing the love we have in God can change others lives 
around us.  And our world so desperately needs this love, this peace, this joy…and this 
hope!  we really can know the love of the Father in our life. And we can indeed share 
this love with the people in our life. We can be like the father in the parable. And when 
that happens, wow, what a father, or what a mother, or what an aunt, or uncle, or 
grandparent, or friend we can be. And that is my prayer for all of us today. Amen. 


