
4th Sunday of Lent Prodigal Son 

READ:  We are a people who live in great denial.  As Scott Peck wrote in his classic 

book, we are a “people of the lie.”  We live in lying to ourselves by telling 

ourselves that sin doesn’t exist, that we have done no wrong, that “everybody’s 

doing it,” and so it is OK.  “God will understand”, we tell ourselves and thus 

absolve ourselves from the need to admit anything to him.  That’s called in 

psychological terms, “denial” and it is holding far too many folks these days in its 

seductive and addictive grip.   

In Catholic terms it is called the sin of “pride” or the sin of “presumption.”  Too 

much pride to admit any sin or wrong doing and so presumptive that we know 

God knows and love us so it’s ok! 

The parable of the Prodigal Son is one of the most loved of all parables.  I suspect 

this is so because it is easy for us to see ourselves in it.   

The parable tell us two ways we can become alienated from God:  Either by 

running away from him or by merely following his rules blindly and without 

discerment.  In this parable God wants us to know that we are all sinners.  

Whether our sins are conspicuously stinking like those of the younger son or 

dutifully covered over like those of the older son, the message for us is that 

everyone of us has a weakness calling us to repentance.  We can return to the 

Father and hopefully will. 

The Saint John Paul referred to the mercy of the Father.  Our modern day saint, 

invites us to reflect on the word “mercy” instead of “prodigal”.  This alteration 

turns our thoughts towards the “ocean” of mercy that awaits the sinner who 

returns to God our Father. 

One son receives the abundance of a grace that overflows and is without end, the 

other son is left outside, saying “what about me, I’m doing it right.”  He cannot 

see the sin either of pride nor presumption.   

 

 



Lest we become presumptive, Jesus says, I tell you this prostitutes and tax 

collectors are entering the Kingdom of God before you.” Mt 21 

God, I thank you that I am not like other people—robbers, evildoers, adulterers—
or even like this tax collector. 12 I fast twice a week and give a tenth of all I get.’ 

13 “But the tax collector stood at a distance. He would not even look up to heaven, 
but beat his breast and said, ‘God, have mercy on me, a sinner.’ 

We can always count of God’s gentleness when we come to him humbly with our 
unworthiness on our lips. 

The other lesson in the passage of scripture:  We are made in God’s likeness, and 
so are called to mirror his compassion and forgiveness.  We as Catholics and 
Christians are called to be strong in virtue, but soft in our understanding of 
others.  We have no right to judge, being cold like the older brother is a worse 
fate spiritually than being in the pickle of the younger son.  It is the mercy of the 
father we are called to imitate. And to bring God’s capacity to forgive to all. 

The Good News:  God loves the lost and he reaches out to the rebellious and the 
proud.  NO matter how much we have sinned or to what degree--God’s 
forgiveness is never outdone. 

Last week I quoted Pope Francis and I say it again this week:  God never tires of 
forgiving but we get tired of asking for forgiveness. 

This entire lent we have been singing Parce Domine--Psalm 51: Have mercy on me 
God in your kindness in your compassion blot out my sin.  O wash me more and 
more from my guilt and cleanse me of my sin.  Indeed you love truth in the heart, 
then in the secret of my heart teach me wisdom. A pure heart create for me O’ 
God, put a steadfast spirit within me. 

Pray this psalm and repent! Get to the Sacrament of Jesus grace and mercy over 
these next few weeks and prepare for the coming of Christ at Easter. 

 


