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Fifteen sermons you’ve never heard on Luke fifteen

Everyone should read the fifteenth chapter of Luke slowly and carefully for in it are illustrated all the truths of grace, mercy, time, chance, consequences of rebellion, the reality of bitterness, revelation, charity, humility and greed, as well as countless other lessons and the necessity of learning them. 
This is one of the scriptures most powerful and well known passages, and I might also add one of the most preachable.
Luke 15:1-16:1

15:1 Then drew near unto him all the publicans and sinners for to hear him.

2 And the Pharisees and scribes murmured, saying, This man receiveth sinners, and eateth with them.

3 And he spake this parable unto them, saying,

4 What man of you, having an hundred sheep, if he lose one of them, doth not leave the ninety and nine in the wilderness, and go after that which is lost, until he find it?

5 And when he hath found it, he layeth it on his shoulders, rejoicing.

6 And when he cometh home, he calleth together his friends and neighbours, saying unto them, Rejoice with me; for I have found my sheep which was lost.

7 I say unto you, that likewise joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth, more than over ninety and nine just persons, which need no repentance.

8 Either what woman having ten pieces of silver, if she lose one piece, doth not light a candle, and sweep the house, and seek diligently till she find it?

9 And when she hath found it, she calleth her friends and her neighbours together, saying, Rejoice with me; for I have found the piece which I had lost.

10 Likewise, I say unto you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner that repenteth.

11 And he said, A certain man had two sons:

12 And the younger of them said to his father, Father, give me the portion of goods that falleth to me. And he divided unto them his living.

13 And not many days after the younger son gathered all together, and took his journey into a far country, and there wasted his substance with riotous living.

14 And when he had spent all, there arose a mighty famine in that land; and he began to be in want.

15 And he went and joined himself to a citizen of that country; and he sent him into his fields to feed swine.

16 And he would fain have filled his belly with the husks that the swine did eat: and no man gave unto him.

17 And when he came to himself, he said, How many hired servants of my father's have bread enough and to spare, and I perish with hunger!

18 I will arise and go to my father, and will say unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and before thee,

19 And am no more worthy to be called thy son: make me as one of thy hired servants.

20 And he arose, and came to his father. But when he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, and had compassion, and ran, and fell on his neck, and kissed him.

21 And the son said unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and in thy sight, and am no more worthy to be called thy son.

22 But the father said to his servants, Bring forth the best robe, and put it on him; and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet:

23 And bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it; and let us eat, and be merry:

24 For this my son was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found. And they began to be merry.

25 Now his elder son was in the field: and as he came and drew nigh to the house, he heard musick and dancing.

26 And he called one of the servants, and asked what these things meant.

27 And he said unto him, Thy brother is come; and thy father hath killed the fatted calf, because he hath received him safe and sound.

28 And he was angry, and would not go in: therefore came his father out, and intreated him.

29 And he answering said to his father, Lo, these many years do I serve thee, neither transgressed I at any time thy commandment: and yet thou never gavest me a kid, that I might make merry with my friends:

30 But as soon as this thy son was come, which hath devoured thy living with harlots, thou hast killed for him the fatted calf.

31 And he said unto him, Son, thou art ever with me, and all that I have is thine.

32 It was meet that we should make merry, and be glad: for this thy brother was dead, and is alive again; and was lost, and is found.

These messages are all original with me.     
I.
Why Prodigals Come Home
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1.Text
Luke 15:11-23

11 And he said, A certain man had two sons:

12 And the younger of them said to his father, Father, give me the portion of goods that falleth to me. And he divided unto them his living.

13 And not many days after the younger son gathered all together, and took his journey into a far country, and there wasted his substance with riotous living.

14 And when he had spent all, there arose a mighty famine in that land; and he began to be in want.

15 And he went and joined himself to a citizen of that country; and he sent him into his fields to feed swine.

16 And he would fain have filled his belly with the husks that the swine did eat: and no man gave unto him.

17 And when he came to himself, he said, How many hired servants of my father's have bread enough and to spare, and I perish with hunger!

18 I will arise and go to my father, and will say unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and before thee,

19 And am no more worthy to be called thy son: make me as one of thy hired servants.

20 And he arose, and came to his father. But when he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, and had compassion, and ran, and fell on his neck, and kissed him.

21 And the son said unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and in thy sight, and am no more worthy to be called thy son.

22 But the father said to his servants, Bring forth the best robe, and put it on him; and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet:

23 And bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it; and let us eat, and be merry:

Why did the prodigal return??

This is only a story, it never actually happened.

This entire account is fictional. So according to this fictional story,

Here is some speculation as to the motives of the son and brother which we have agreed together to call prodigal. It is pointless to speculate but if this sermon is going to last more than ten minutes I guess I’d better speculate a little.
why did the prodigal come home?  

1. Was it because he realized how wrong he had been? Did the shame of his rebellion finally break through the excitement of independence and the whirlwind of emotion brought on by riotous living? Did the stench of swine bring reality crashing in on the wayward son and reveal to him the error of his ways? 
2. Was it because he realized how right his father had been? did time bear out the wisdom of his fathers restrictions. Did the common sense of his father reveal itself to the son? Had his own horrible decisions show by comparison the relative genius of the father’s judgement?   
3. Did he realize how much his father loved him?

Did the cold reality of an inhospitable world where “no man gave to him” remind the boy of exactly how much his father had given to him? Was it the rejection of all his faithless fair weather friends jolt his memory to recall  the faithfulness of his father?

4. He realized how little the world loved him?

Did he look back down the road a little ways and see how the world had used him, bled him of all his inheritance and abandoned him in the hog pen when he had nothing left to offer them? Had he finally seen how cruel this world is once you give yourself to it?  

5. Was it because he felt guilty for his decisions?

Sometimes when all the friends are gone and the music is not playing any more and everything gets real quiet, that little voice in your head starts talking to you. Sometimes then you get a real good look at how you have behaved, how ridiculous you looked and sounded at times when you thought you knew it all and had the world by the tail. Shame and regret usually follows this voice. Could it be that this voice finally broke through and brought conviction to the heart of this rebellious heir?  

6.  Felt sorry for his Father?
7. felt obligated to his family?

I would like to think that his return was due to any of these more noble causes, however the scripture tells us otherwise.

His reason for returning can be condensed into one word,…..BREAD. 


There was no nobility in his motive. We find no redeeming quality in his character. We see nothing worthy of admiration. It seems that he really hadn’t really learned a lot while he was gone. It appears that the boy came home for pretty much the same reason for which he left home, it seemed to be the best way at the moment to get the things he wanted.
His father was not concerned with motive, only location. He is home!!

He does not care why you came here, only that you came. He does not care what quickens your feet to the alter only that you come. All the other things will work themselves out if you will come to the father tonite.  
2.
The woman with the issue of blood.

She only came to Jesus because there were no more doctors and no more money to spend on them. It is certain based on her twelve year struggle with this minstrel disorder that any doctor regardless of skill level or reputation or confiscatory fees was preferable to this strange Galilean. This was particularly true when you consider the fact that this Galilean subscribed to the law of Moses which disallowed him from touching or treating a woman with such an issue.
I’ve been the last one picked before it is a very humbling experience. I’ve always been moderately athletic, at least to the degree that would prevent  me from embarrassing myself. When I was very young I played little league baseball for our home town’s local team. That was good fun for a young boy. I was pretty good if my coaches and teammates were to be believed. I was the ace pitcher, I do remember that much, and when I was on, they couldn’t hit me. It was quite a rush to face the cleanup hitter in the bottom of the last inning and send him back to the dugout shaking his head. I loved batting too. I can still feel that satisfying feeling I got when the hickory made that magical connection with a fastball witch would leap off the bat and scream into the outfield or beyond. When it was right it was effortless, it made me feel powerful.

Slow pitch softball was a girls game as far as I was concerned. Slow pitch is what they played at the campground so I was not interested in participating. It seemed however that the guys who played softball were the ones that the girls really liked, so I eventually became interested in playing. So one year at church youth camp I decided to get out there and play a little slow pitch. Line up they said. Get against the fence, we are going to pick teams. So we all lined up against the fence and the choosing began. I did not get chosen first which was disappointing for me, I did not even get chosen in the first round. I began to get embarrassed somewhere around the forth or fifth round. You can imagine my embarrassment when I realized that I did not get chosen at all. I ate snow cones, played a ridiculous game called tether ball, and pouted that weak.
It was more frustrating than anything else, knowing you can play and not being given a chance to prove it. You see people chosen well ahead of you who you know cannot perform nearly as well as you could if someone would just believe in you enough to give you a chance. It was a few years before I attempted softball again. In fact a year later I quit playing baseball as well, fell out of practice and became pretty average, oh well I guess they will never see my greatness. Real shame!…………..   
The frustration of being ignored when you know you can make a difference in damaging to ones ego, but Jesus doesn’t have one, an ego that is.

Did it mater to him that he was the only one still standing against the fence when this anemic and diminished woman finally got around too choosing him? First she chose the most popular physicians, the most well known, then those who were recommended by relatives, then those who were recommended by distant relatives, then those who were recommended by total strangers then the shady, the unproven and the down right quacks and charlatans. Now he was the only one still standing along the fence, so penniless and worsening she touched him. He told her that her faith made her whole. He didn’t mind being last, he just wanted to be chosen. Pride never became a factor in the event. 

Did it matter to Jesus that had there been another dollar or another doctor to spend it on this woman would not be here grasping my clothes. She is here because she is out of options. She picked him and it did not matter o him why. She picked me! She picked me! His virtue went out to her, her bleeding stopped. All the doctors benefited from her illness, but the strange Galilean…        

DID THAT KEEP JESUS FROM TOUCHING HER?...    NO!!
John Newton laid his finger on the essence of the relationship that GOD has with man, when he wrote the most sang words in the world. Amazing Grace how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me………...  

3.

Did it matter that if the thief that hung next to him were anywhere other that hanging on a cross he would not be calling out to JESUS?...NO it didn’t matter 
There are those who would have never come to GOD if you hadn’t lost your job.

If you spouse hadn’t walked out the door on you.
Most of us came to Jesus when there was no place left to go.

SO GREAT IS THE FATHERS LOVE

Zech 9:17

 For how great is his goodness, and how great is his beauty! 

He doesn’t care why you come, just come to him.

Some come because they are weak,

Some come because they are heavy laiden,
I will give you rest
He says come unto me for I am meek and lowly.
Some come because they are thirsty. 
He that is athirst, let him come and I will give to him the waters of life freely.

Some come when they are broke.

Some come when they get lonely.

Some come when they get sick.

Some come when they are ashamed.

It doesn’t matter to him, JUST COME!!  

2. not enough fat cows in the church today.

3. no man gave to him.

4. the favor and the famine.

5. when the Father interrupts.

6. we had to celebrate and be glad.

7. he spake unto them this parable. One not three
8. a small operation. Job 7000 sheep
9. what does joy mean?
10.I.m not worthy to be your son (you are still worthy to be my father.)

11.Getting in touch with tour miserable side.

12. a great way off. (bring a robe and a ring a great way off)

13.what motivates men, women, brothers.
14.Sweep, search, and fatten.
15.when did he die?
This is what the bible calls a parable. You should keep in mind that this story is complete fiction. (fiction)


The great thing about fiction is that the story is completely subject to the teller.


He is not bound by a historical record. There is no predetermined outcome.�The teller is free to invent characters, plots, story lines, outcomes, as it pleases him to do so.


Jesus was the teller of this fictitious tale. He was free to ascribe to this boy any motive he chose. He could have chosen the most noble of motives to ascribe to this lad if he wished to do so..


Jesus chose BREAD, the most selfish and basest, as the motive to plug in as the boys primary motive.





Now you must recognize the purpose for parables. They were not stories to entertain or to amuse, they were intended to teach something to the listeners. Each character, each event, each story line was carefully chosen in order to teach spiritual and moral lessons.


You can rest assured that when Jesus  assigned such a pitiful motive to this young man that it was premeditated and deliberate. 





The story leads us to believe that if the boy could have found bread anywhere else he would never have gone home.


Is this the impression Jesus intended us to take from this parable?........ABSOLUTELY











