
PRODIGAL SON 

The unconditional love of the Father in this famous parable seems generous beyond practicality. One 

son returns to the home, the other son is spoken to and negotiated with respect. 

We do not hear what happened next. 

However it is clear that this head of the family will work so that it begins again.  

For the Father the forgiveness means a new beginning. 

The son was lost and is found 

Was dead and has come back to life 

Thus they begin again 

However 

Property has been wasted, and is gone 

The brother who stayed at home is resentful and has rights 

The community has witnessed what the younger son has done 

They will begin again because of the love of the Father 

But it will never be the same. 

Does this mean we should be disappointed? 

Does this mean that the love of the Father is limited 

I do not think so 

The love of the Father is infinite 

That is the constant 

The details may change however we can always begin again 

 

Those involved in relationships which have broken down. Those who have experienced the anger, 

and confusion, and bitterness of such loss. These are the people who can speak with real authority. 

That at the time all seems hopeless. At the time nothing seems to make sense, or look to the good. 

All seems disaster, and failure, and pain . 

But even here the love of the Father is infinite 

That is the constant 

The details have changed 

It will never be the same 

It cannot be forced to fit 

However 



Miraculously 

You can begin again 

 

Or perhaps less dramatically  

Emerging from mental illness 

With confidence now smashed and in need of reassembly 

With fear of relapse into panic and inhibition  

When what was taken for granted has become the next new challenge  

Even here the love of the Father is infinite 

That is the constant 

The details have changed 

It will never be the same 

It cannot be forced to fit 

However 

Miraculously 

You can begin again 

 

 

Or confronting the permanent realities of grief 

Drowning in the irrational pain  

Seeking to fulfil a role for the sake of others 

Sharing privately only the death 

Seeing no further than the next meal, the next cup of tea. 

Even here the love of the Father is infinite 

That is the constant 

The details have changed 

It will never be the same 

It cannot be forced to fit 

However 

Miraculously 

You can begin again 



You can begin again 

Not from where you were 

Not from where you want to be  

But from where you are  

 

 

You will find yourselves at times lost 

Hang on to your faith 

You will be found 

Trust in God 

 and begin again. 

 

 

 

 


