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Readings: Daily Bible Reading - March 27, 2022 | USCCB 

 

Disappointed with my Father 

Did you grow up experiencing the love of your earthly father? If 

so, what was that like? Can you tell me? Was it a protective love? Did it 

affirm and build your confidence? Was it fun? Did it incite many dad 

jokes? Was it firm and stubborn yet trusting? Was it soft easily to caved 

in? I can only imagine…  

Personal story time. I’ve never experienced the love of a father. 

Growing up in Mexico, I rarely got to see or spend time with dad 

because he was constantly traveling for work either to other local cities 

or on year long trips to the U.S. Dad and mom had struggled with their 

relationship for a long time and in one of those trips he had a conversion 

experience through the 7th Day Adventist faith tradition – which if you 

are not familiar with them, they tend to be very anti-Catholic. That only 

distant his relationship with us further and by the age of 12, they were 

officially divorced. 

For most of my early years I didn’t really think too much of it. 

Since he was never a big part of my life to begin with and I have very 
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few memories with him, I didn’t know what I was missing. Sure, I’d see 

my friends and their interactions with their dads and thought it would be 

cool to have that as well, but it never went beyond just a momentary 

thought. 

In my teens I started getting involved with youth group and 

discovering my faith which I really enjoyed, but somehow, I always felt 

God distant. Yes, I knew God was love, justice, compassion, mercy, and 

I accepted all of that – it made sense – but it never really clicked at a 

deeper experiential level. I knew God was there, but always seemed to 

be at a distance. 

It was not surprising then that at 18 I went through a phase of 

atheism after being heavily involved in church. It confirmed for me why 

God seemed distant… he was nonexistent, until I had that conversion 

experience where I felt the overpowering sense of Jesus’ presence and 

love for me which led to me entering seminary and exploring the 

possibility of priesthood.  

Even then, in seminary, prayer was rough… I felt really connected 

to the person of Jesus, I loved Jesus, I wanted to be like Jesus hence why 

I am here, but when it came to God the Father, he still seemed distant no 
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matter how hard I prayed. I didn’t understand why so I went on that 8-

day retreat that changed my life – some moments of that retreat I shared 

during our advent season. I’d like to share the one more, the one that 

helped me understand why God seemed so distant. 

I prayed with the bible passage of Jesus’ agony in the garden just 

before he is arrested and begins his passion, his final journey towards 

Jerusalem. After reading that scene, I closed my eyes and allowed my 

imagination to engage scripture.  

I saw myself waking in the garden that night. It was a full moon, 

partly cloudy with enough light for me to see my surroundings. It was on 

a hill full of olive trees and large stones. I walked around quietly, 

looking for Jesus – I knew he was there somewhere. On my left I saw 

the disciples sleeping under a tree and pass by them unperceived. After a 

bit, I heard grunting ahead and I approached carefully. There he was, 

moonlight glaring down on him revealing a man on his knees, arms 

tensed, hands grasping a large stone, looking up to the heavens with 

tears in his eyes and a look of defeat and distress unlike anything I’ve 

seen before. I hesitated but felt the need to get closer. With red sweat 

streaming down his cheeks I heard his desperate plea: “Father, please, if 
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possible, take this away from me, I don’t want to go through this.” He 

glanced up at the sky, awaiting a response, hoping for his Father to do 

something, but nothing happened, his Father was nowhere to be found.   

At that moment, seeing Jesus there, completely vulnerable, afraid, 

asking his Father to help him but being completely ignored, I felt a rush 

of anger come over me. I could feel my face flush red, my arms tensing 

up, hands fighting into fists as I began to yell at the sky. “What are you 

doing? Don’t you see your son asking for help? Don’t you see him 

pleading for you? Why are you not doing anything about it? Didn’t you 

say this was your “beloved son”? Is this your definition of being a good 

father? Is this how you treat your children who need you?” 

I felt completely enraged, indignant, myself defeated, annoyed, 

desperate, disappointed, and then something came out of my mouth that 

made me come to my senses: “You are not loving, you are not merciful, 

you are not all good, you are not compassionate… you have abandoned 

your son… you are just like my father!” 

Chills. I felt my whole-body tremble as I fell to my knees. This 

was my garden, my agony. I realized that the distance I felt God had 

with me was not because God was indeed distant or uninterested, it was 



Homily | Year C | Fourth Sunday of Lent | 03/27/2022 

5 

 

because I didn’t realize just how much the wound of my own experience 

with dad actually affected me – an experience that I was unknowingly 

projecting on to God – and Jesus needed to heal that, and that is one of 

the things he is doing in this beloved parable.  

We often think it as “The Parable of the Prodigal Son”, but really, 

it should be called “The parable of the Father’s Love.” A man has two 

sons… Jesus is telling us a story about a father, not the sons. He knows 

the Father, he came to reveal the Glory of God the Father to us but was 

immediately met with resistance and rejection. He quickly found out that 

the reason people were so dismissive of the gospel message, to the point 

of being angered by it, is because their own wounds had shaped how 

they thought God was or should be and that made God seemed distant.  

The sons serve as examples of two common attitudes he noticed in 

people. The first son walked away and after a life of self-interest came to 

his senses and thought of himself as unworthy. He figured his father 

would be too ashamed and disappointed and the only way he could 

possibly get back was to lower himself and be treated by the father the 

way he deserved – no longer a son, just a worker.  
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The second son did not walk away, he lived in the same house 

faithfully, but felt angered when he noticed the father express acceptance 

over someone who did not appreciate him. He felt underappreciated, like 

it was the father creating the distance with him and not treating the 

brother the way he should have, and not treating him like the son he 

deserved to be treated like.  

Sometimes it seems like we abandon God, other times it seems like 

God abandons us. These attitudes crate a distance in all relationships, so 

here Jesus is healing the attitude that separated the brothers from each 

other and separated them from the father. Jesus is healing the universal 

attitudes that were revealed long ago with the story of Cain and Abel.  

Healing came with the realization that the father responded 

differently than how they thought the father should have: with 

unconditional love. but there is more to this story that Luke wants to 

point out and does so by placing this parable after two other shorter 

parables that highlight something important. All three end the same way.  

In the Parable of the lost sheep: I tell you in just the same way, 

there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner who repents. 
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In the parable of the lost coin: I just the same way, I tell you, there 

will be rejoicing among the angels of God over one sinner who repents. 

In this parable: But we must now celebrate and rejoice, because 

your brother was dead and has come to life again, he was lost and has 

been found. 

Joy. Luke wants to stress the joy with which God the father looks 

for and at us regardless of what has been our attitude or image of God.  

Jesus in the parable is addressing the Pharisees who have taken the 

attitude of the second son; they are faithful to God yet they cannot 

accept or understand how Jesus could possibly say that God is willing to 

welcome the unfaithful or unbeliever or sinner.  

Luke is recounting this story to gentiles who have taken the 

attitude of the first son; they lived a godless life, they didn’t know the 

gospel, and after coming to their senses they got baptized but are dealing 

with having to face their past and are wondering “how can God ever 

accept someone like me? Is he really that merciful and loving?”  

Yet, for this Jesus has come, the premise of Luke’s gospel, the first 

announcement of Jesus in the synagogue: to bring glad tidings to the 

poor and to proclaim the year of the Lod’s favor for all – it is a message 
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of joy that Jesus is determined to proclaim, no matter how painful the 

journey to Jerusalem may be. He is willing to go through it for us to 

come to know the love of God the Father, which is unlike any other. 

Did you grow up experiencing the love of your earthly father? I did 

not, and I’ve come to learn just how much Jesus has had to heal that 

image of God. In that retreat I had to finally face the fact that I did come 

from a broken home, face the fact that dad leaving us was indeed a 

bigger deal than I thought, and I finally had to come to terms with that 

reality that it did affect me in many ways, including my spiritual life.  

Yet, despite my own anger at God, the distance I thought God had 

with me (I identify as the oldest son) through the years I’ve come to 

grow in an appreciation for my life experience, even for the agony in my 

own garden. Jesus has slowly been helping me heal my own experience 

with dad and my anger with God. Jesus has taught me that no, God is not 

like my father, or yours, or you, or me (thankfully) or anyone else for 

that matter… nothing can compare to the joy-filled unconditional love of 

God, and we but get a glimpse of it from this parable. The parable of the 

Father’s love… for you.    

+ Fr. Carlos 


