
Homily for the fourth Sunday of Lent c cycle 

The story is told of catechism class, studying the Parable of the Prodigal Son.  After pointing out the bad behavior of the 
older son in the story, the teacher described the great rejoicing with the return of the younger son. 

Amidst the celebration, though, the teacher said there was one who refused to share in the festive spirit.  Now who was 
that, she asked? 

One of the pupils shouted out the answer: the fattened calf. 

The Parable of the Prodigal son is arguably the most beautiful of Jesus’ many parables.  It is an unforgettable story of 
repentance, forgiveness and reconciliation. 

The outline of the story is familiar to us.  

A young man demands, not requests, his share of his inheritance.  He treats his father as if he were already dead.  

Clearly, he no longer wants to submit to his father’s authority.  He seeks freedom and independence.  He wants to live 
only for himself.  He thinks that he is completely autonomous and can live without God.  

Eventually he hits rock bottom.  He ends up in a pig sty, the ultimate degradation for a Jew.  In the Law of Moses, pigs 
are “unclean”.  Jews were forbidden to own or even manage a pig farm. 

The young man finally comes to his senses.  He remembers what he has lost and decides to return home.  

Many biblical scholars believe the central person of the narrative is the father.  He is the one who keeps watch for his 
sons return. 

The Dutch painter, Rembrandt, reached the same conclusion. 

As a promising young artist, he made a woodcut of the Prodigal Son.  He showed the son in full face, dressed splendidly 
and falling to his knees before his father whose face we cannot see. 

The focus is centered on the younger son. 

Later in life, he changed it.  Older and more mature, he re-did the scene.  We no longer see the face of the son; all we 
see is his back. 

The primary focus is on the father. His face shows his compassion, gentleness and mercy. 

It is the face of God. 

The prodigal son never lost the Father’s love.  In the words of the late Pope John II “He was true to His Fatherhood.”  
Even if a young person disappoints his father, he does not cease to be the father’s son and in need of his love and 
support in the darkest of times. 

“But when he was still far off, his father saw him and was filed with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him 
and kissed him.” (Lk. 15:20). 

In his commentary on the parable, St. John Chrysostom, a Doctor of the Church, writes,  

“When the profligate returned after going to a foreign country and finding out what a great sin it is to leave the father’s 
house, the father did not remember past injuries but welcomed him with open arms. Why?  Because he was a father 
and not a judge.  And there were dances and banquets and the whole house was full of joy and gladness.” 

My dear father, now ninety-two years of age and a retired lawyer, once told me a story of one of his clients, who came 
to his office in a state of extreme agitation.  Understandably concerned, my father inquired why he was so angry.  He 
told him that his daughter had recently confessed to him that she was pregnant with her boyfriend’s child, and that 
enraged he threw her out of the house as punishment. He disowned her. His daughter was left in tears. 

My father pointed out to him that if there was ever a time that your daughter needed your love and support, it is now.  
One does not cease being a father in a time of crisis.  

Today is traditionally known as Laetare (Latin for rejoice) Sunday. We rejoice because Our God is “rich in mercy”.  

 


