
 I wish you were dead. When the prodigal son asks for his inheritance, it is as if he wished 

his father were dead. Death is the legitimate way he would have received his inheritance. The 

father, generous to a fault, complies with the foolish desires of his son and gives him half of his 

wealth. The son shows no gratitude, his evil intent is laid bare when he takes the money and 

runs. 

 Deceived by the devil into thinking that money buys happiness, he spends his father’s 

money freely on wine, women, and song. While the booze is flowing, friends surround him. 

When the money is gone, he sees the shallowness of his entire life. All have abandoned him save 

for his loving father.  

The father’s love is unconditional, he allows for his son to learn the painful lesson from 

the school of hard knocks and patiently awaits his return. At the depths of his despair, in utter 

poverty, the son shows signs of remorse. A light bulb goes off and he shows perfect contrition. 

He has sinned against God, he has sinned against his father, he has sinned against his brother and 

all who cared for him. 

 The loving father, generous to a fault, accepts his son’s apology and refuses to accept him 

back as a slave. The finest robe, a ring for his finger, sandals on his feet... the son is restored to 

his honored position in the family. The father is filled with joy and wishes to celebrate for  

his son who was dead by virtue of grave sin, has repented. He has come to life again. 

 I wish you were dead. The faithful son who always stood by his father has no forgiveness 

in his heart. He takes his anger and frustration out on his father. What is it in the human heart 

that makes us jealous of others good fortune?  

 The loving father who is generous to a fault is God our Father in heaven. Seeing how 

every human squanders our inheritance on grave sin, he sent his only begotten Son to suffer and 

die for us. Jesus was filled with compassion for us. He embraced us in our poverty, washed our 

feet, forgave our sins, showed us nothing but love.  

On Good Friday, humanity showed its true colors. I wish you were dead ….is taken up 

with the chorus, “crucify him, crucify him.” Do we have forgiveness in our hearts for those who 

trespass against us, or do we take out our anger and frustration on those who love us most? What 

is flawed in our human hearts that we prefer sin to sanctity? 

 I wish you were dead. When we engage in gossip, is it not character assassination? When 

we willingly seek to destroy the reputation of another, are we not throwing away our royal 

inheritance …  lifting our selves up as we put others down? When we trample on the sanctity of 

marriage with lustful sins of the flesh, are we any better than the prodigal son who wasted his 

father’s gift on wine, women, and song? 

 Sin indeed brings death, but our loving Father does not abandon us. God’s love is 

unconditional, he allows for his sons and daughters to learn the painful lessons from the school 

of hard knocks. He mercifully and patiently awaits our return. We should never despair. What a 

gift … even in our utter poverty, all that God asks is for us to begin with signs of remorse. When 

the light bulb goes off, we can return to God with a contrite heart. The repentant psalm of a 

murderous and adulterous king David, show us how to ask for forgiveness: 

Have mercy on me, O God, in your goodness; in the greatness of your compassion wipe 

out my offense. Thoroughly wash me from my guilt and of my sin cleanse me. A clean 

heart create for me, O God, and a steadfast spirit renew within me. My sacrifice, O God, 

is a contrite spirit; a heart contrite and humbled, O God, you will not spurn. (Ps 51:3-4, 

12-13, 17, 19) 



 Like the prodigal son, we too are welcomed back into the family through the mercy of 

God. With sacramental confession, we beg for mercy. We are not accepted back as slaves, 

instead our royal inheritance is restored … the finest robe is our baptismal garment, a cleansed 

soul made pure once again. The Father is filled with joy and wishes to celebrate. He offers his 

Son for us on the cross that we may receive his Precious Body and Blood at the feast of heaven 

and earth. “We must celebrate and rejoice, because your brother was dead and has come to life 

again; he was lost and has been found” (Lk 15:32). 

 


