
 

Fourth Sunday of Lent 
March 27, 2022 
Reading I 
Jos 5:9a, 10-12 

 
Responsorial Psalm 
Ps 34:2-3, 4-5, 6-7. 

R. (9a)  Taste and see the goodness of the Lord. 
 
Reading II 
2 Cor 5:17-21 

 
Gospel 
Lk 15:1-3, 11-32 

Tax collectors and sinners were all drawing near to listen to Jesus, but the Pharisees and scribes 
began to complain, saying, “This man welcomes sinners and eats with them.” So to them Jesus 
addressed this parable: “A man had two sons, and the younger son said to his father, ‘Father give me 
the share of your estate that should come to me.’ So the father divided the property between them. 
After a few days, the younger son collected all his belongings and set off to a distant country where 
he squandered his inheritance on a life of dissipation. When he had freely spent everything, a severe 
famine struck that country, and he found himself in dire need. So he hired himself out to one of the 
local citizens who sent him to his farm to tend the swine. And he longed to eat his fill of the pods on 
which the swine fed, but nobody gave him any. Coming to his senses he thought, ‘How many of my 
father’s hired workers have more than enough food to eat, but here am I, dying from hunger. I shall 
get up and go to my father and I shall say to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and against 
you. I no longer deserve to be called your son; treat me as you would treat one of your hired 
workers.”’ So he got up and went back to his father. While he was still a long way off, his father 
caught sight of him, and was filled with compassion. He ran to his son, embraced him and kissed him. 
His son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you; I no longer deserve to be 
called your son.’ But his father ordered his servants, ‘Quickly bring the finest robe and put it on him; 
put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. Take the fattened calf and slaughter it. Then let us 
celebrate with a feast, because this son of mine was dead, and has come to life again; he was lost, and 
has been found.’ Then the celebration began. Now the older son had been out in the field and, on his 
way back, as he neared the house, he heard the sound of music and dancing. He called one of the 
servants and asked what this might mean. The servant said to him, ‘Your brother has returned and 
your father has slaughtered the fattened calf because he has him back safe and sound.’ He became 
angry, and when he refused to enter the house, his father came out and pleaded with him. He said to 
his father in reply, ‘Look, all these years I served you and not once did I disobey your orders; yet you 
never gave me even a young goat to feast on with my friends. But when your son returns who 
swallowed up your property with prostitutes, for him you slaughter the fattened calf.’ He said to 
him, ‘My son, you are here with me always; everything I have is yours. But now we must celebrate 
and rejoice, because your brother was dead and has come to life again; he was lost and has been 
found.’” 
 

HOMILY: 

 

I’d like to tell you a story about our lives, and how we get the wrong idea about love. When I was in fifth 

grade, I was given the honor of singing a solo in our school’s spring concert.  This event, nearly 50 years ago, 

still lives in my memory, not because of the crowd that came to the concert who cheered when I was done, nor 

because of the sheer joy of singing to my potential, but instead because of what the evening lacked.  Isn’t that 
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the way with us? Seeing what was missing instead of what was present?  For, that same evening, my older 

brother Bob had a hockey game and my sister Chris had a swim meet.  And…because of how God has planned 

creation, we had only two parents.  Dad went to the hockey rink and mom to the pool, the neighbors took me to 

the concert, and I sang before a very large and enthusiastic crowd…alone. With my undeveloped mind, heart 

and soul, I initially misread my parents’ absence as unloving. Fortunately, I later came to see the truth:  how 

deeply my parents loved me—for everything, including their lives, were given to me. But, mostly because I 

misunderstood—and you have too—in our memories, we’ve been running from love.  But it’s not to late to 

come to my senses…and keep doing so. 

 

The story of the little boy at the school concert and the running that followed is the story of each of us.  It is for 

that reason that Jesus, the Master storyteller, gives us today’s gospel parable, usually called “the Parable of the 

Prodigal Son.” Jesus begins with these charged words: “A man had two sons.” Uh oh—trouble!  Two sons, one 

father—this suggests that that one father will not treat the two sons equally, or at least the two sons will get that 

idea.  But…the two sons treat the father the same—and not well.  Each of them gets the wrong idea and runs 

away from the Father:  the youngest runs away with the share of his inheritance and spends it on “property and 

prostitutes,” things and sex; and the oldest, though at home and well-cared-for out of his father’s wealth when 

he “runs” into anger and then refuses to come into the house that celebrates his brother’s return.  Each has spent 

his father’s wealth: one in a distant land; the other at home.  Each has run from the father, though in different 

ways.  And…each is astonished when the father runs to him at the end of his running away from his father.  

 

It is without a doubt that, from our perspective, God does not treat all of us the same.  I have been given gifts 

that you don’t have and you have been given gifts that I do not possess.  And yet, in another way, God our 

Father treats us exactly the same—by running to us with his love and mercy. Today’s parable of the Father’s 

perfect love running to us is the perfect illustration of our 4th chapter of our Lenten reading, In His Spirit by 

Richard Hauser.  In summary, after having established the truth that prayer always begins with the initiative of 

the Holy Spirit, God seeking us with His mercy, Hauser then asks—how might we best respond?  In summary, 

he suggests two aspects of response:  see and lay aside obstacles to seeing God running already running towards 

us, and then turn back by calling out in the Holy Spirit to the one who first calls out to us, as the Word of God 

(the action of God), in the Scriptures, God’s creation, among God’s people, all signs of God running to us. 

falling silent and returning to the Father who is racing towards us.  

 

The younger son must do this:  turn from the obstacle that is his wealth, misspent on “a life of dissipation,” 

and then, coming to his senses, return to the Father, who is already running towards him with the mercy father 

of the father.  And…the older son must do this: turn from the obstacles of his anger, envy, and hurt, and then, 

too coming to his senses, return to a recognition that the father has always been with him, falling silent before 

his father’s merciful, bountiful words: “All I have is yours!” and be returned to the father’s good graces, if he so 

chooses, when the father runs to him in his anger. And We must come to OUR senses—to flee the obstacles to 

God’s love that are anger, unforgiveness, jealousy, envy, pride, lust, gluttony, sloth—all these deadly things.  

Then, all we need to do is to fall silent and return to the Father, by simply by stopping, turning from these 

obstacles, turning to the Father and then see the truth: His running to us.  For me this is never clearer than in the 

sacraments Christ gave us:  the Sacrament of Reconciliation through our confessions, and the Eucharist, where 

the Father mercifully races towards us under guise of Bread and Wine. 

 

Along the way, we get the wrong idea. We feel we’ve been unloved and left alone while the Father seems to 

attend to the needs of others.  Lent is the time… to come our senses, to see the deadly things that are obstacles 

to receiving God’s love, to simply lay them down, turn around, and see God running to us with his mercy. And 

seeing His mercy, we fall silent from our misunderstanding—that we have not been treated fairly, others have it 

better, etc.—and return to the Father.  Now is the time to return to the father, not because He has abandoned us, 

but because we have run from him.  When we finally fall silent from our fears and misunderstandings, and turn 

back to return to the Father, behold: He makes the reunion easy by running to us. 


