
About a year ago, a friend asked me to go to a Franklin Graham

Crusade in Connecticut. Franklin is the son of Billy Graham. I

sensed it wouldn't be my thing, but hey, what are friends for? The

highlight of the crusade was Franklin’s forty minute sermon on the

Prodigal Son. During the sermon, Franklin imagined how the

younger son could have, “squandered his inheritance in a life of

dissolution.” He started calling out various sins and asking the

attendees if they were ever guilty of those sins or similar ones. He

was quite challenging. Some people yelled out that they were in fact

guilty of one or more of them. Franklin then switched gears and

began examining the sinfulness of the “good” but bitter older son.

He started asking the attendees if they harbored bitterness, anger

and jealousy in their hearts. Did they ever slander people? Once

again, some people called out that they were in fact guilty of one or

more of those sins. The evening was definitely outside of my

Catholic experience.

At the end of the sermon, Franklin effectively talked about how the loving and forgiving Father in the parable

represented God. He asked the attendees to accept or renew their acceptance of Jesus into their hearts. He

asked those accepting Jesus for the first time to stand and make themselves known to various volunteer crusade

members. The volunteer’s job was to pray with the “saved” attendees and try to get them affiliated with a local

church. Overall, it was a touching moment. I saw a few people overcome with emotion.

That acknowledged, I have seen and I know too much as a priest to buy into the “once saved, always saved”

mentality. I knew that for each of those “saved” people, the tough work was just beginning. People’s habits usually

don't change overnight. Our life circumstances don't change overnight either. Accepting Jesus as our Lord and

Savior is an essential first step. However, the road the disciple travels is a bumpy one. It involves carrying the

Cross everyday. All I could do was pray for them. I actually still pray for them. In retrospect, I'm thankful for being

asked to go to the crusade.

The context of today's Gospel is that it's the day after Jesus miraculously fed at least five thousand people. The

crowds are looking for Jesus. They cross the Sea of Galilee and find Jesus in Capernaum. Jesus reprimands

them for just wanting more food to eat. This leads to a discussion. The crowd eventually asks Jesus, “What must

we do if we are to do the works of God?” Jesus replies by saying, “...you must believe in the one He sent.”

I once gave a homily were I laid out the challenges the Prodigal Son would face on day two of arriving home. In a

nutshell, despite the, “Come to Jesus moment,” he was going to find out that he was still the same guy as the day

before. He still was going to have the same habits and experience the same temptations. The key step to

overcoming our baggage is to become interiorly united to Christ through prayer. I'm not a Doctor of the Church but

it seems to me that being a Christian is first a mentality. It's a mentality built on prayer. We have an obligation to

build on our belief. When our faith grows like the mustard seed, we are close to experiencing the beauty and

liberation from serious sin that is associated with the Kingdom of God.


