
Today’s Gospel gives us three parables about God’s mercy, the parable of the lost sheep, the 

lost coin and probably one of the most famous of Jesus’ parables the parable of the Prodigal 

son.  And the emphasis in each case is on how great God’s mercy is.  When we are lost God 

searches for us, he goes out of his way.  He is foolish; he leaves the 99, unprotected in the 

wilderness, to search for the lost sheep.  He is a bit deranged;  find a lost coin and then use it as 

an excuse to throw a party for the neighbours.  He is undignified and has no honour.  The 

wayward son returns after rejecting him and squandering his wealth and the patriarch does 

what?  He leaves his throne, to run to him, embrace him and he orders preparations for a grand 

celebration.  And to the one who disdained his dignity it is returned as he is given a ring and the 

best robe.   How powerful, how lavish, how foolish when compared to our ways is the mercy of 

God.   

 

But what do we do with the knowledge of this form of mercy? What does it mean to us?  Well 

what we are most familiar with are the stories of radical conversion.  I was living the hard life, 

the wild life, the rough, sex, drugs, gangs, crime, violence and then I found my Saviour.  Jesus 

embraced me in his loving arms and now I am saved.  Turn on the TV evangelists, go to a youth 

conference, go to a talk with a high end evangelist and you will hear the story.  I was the lost 

sheep, I was the prodigal son, I was the sinner and now that I have experienced the mercy of 

God I have found new life, peace, true joy, and real love. 

 

Nice stories but not my story.  I was never that wild and never experienced anything that 

transformative.  When we hear the story of the Prodigal Son there is a very important character 

to whom we need to pay attention and that is the elder son, the dutiful big brother.  His 

reaction to the generous mercy of the Father is  quite telling.  He is angry, he is indignant and 

rejects his fraternal relationship with his brother.  Listen he says, “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 a young goat so that I might celebrate with my friends.  But when this son of 

yours (and notice he does not call him brother but his son of yours) came back, who has 

devoured your property with prostitutes you killed the fatted calf for him!” 

 

Look at his attitude, I have been good; I have been faithful; I have been obedient and where did 

it get me? Does that sound like me?  We have no knowledge of this lavish extravagant mercy of 

God.   



I subscribe to  a Journal called Communio and there was an article on the nature of Christian 

obedience.   

“For the New Testament, Christ’s obedience is not only the most sublime example of 

obedience, but its very foundation.  It is the character of the Kingdom of God. That is why 

Christian obedience consists less in submission than in resemblance.  It is less a virtue than a 

gift.  It is less a loss of self than a reception of self.  It is less law than grace.  For it is God who 

is at work in you, enabling you to both will and work for his good pleasure.”  (repeat) 

In other words in our obedience to God, in our fidelity to the good, the true and the beautiful 

we are not giving ourselves to be martyrs for the cause but are really the recipients of the 

incredible mercy of God.   

Listen to the Father as he pleads with the older son.  “Son you are always with me and all that I 

have is yours.”    The parable of the Prodigal Son leaves us hanging it does not tell us whether 

the elder son enters the celebration of God’  Do those words resonate with us, “you are always 

with me and all that I have is yours” (repeat)  Do we accept God’s mercy and enter into the joy 

of God’s forgiveness.   

 

 


