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A FATHER'S LOVE 
Luke 15:11-24 Rev. Larry Spradley 
June 17, 2018 First Christian Church Wichita Falls, Texas 
 
11 Then Jesus said, ‘There was a man who had two sons. 12The younger of them said to his 
father, “Father, give me the share of the property that will belong to me.” So he divided his 
property between them. 13A few days later the younger son gathered all he had and travelled to 
a distant country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute living. 14When he had spent 
everything, a severe famine took place throughout that country, and he began to be in need. 
15So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him to his 
fields to feed the pigs. 16He would gladly have filled himself with the pods that the pigs were 
eating; and no one gave him anything. 17But when he came to himself he said, “How many of 
my father’s hired hands have bread enough and to spare, but here I am dying of hunger! 18I will 
get up and go to my father, and I will say to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and 
before you; 19I am no longer worthy to be called your son; treat me like one of your hired 
hands.’ ” 20So he set off and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his father saw him 
and was filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and kissed him. 21Then the 
son said to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to 
be called your son.”* 22But the father said to his slaves, “Quickly, bring out a robe—the best 
one—and put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. 23And get the fatted calf 
and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate; 24for this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he 
was lost and is found!” And they began to celebrate. 
 

Today is the Sunday which we honor as Father's Day-- 

It is a celebration that all started with a young woman who wanted to 

honor her dad. In May of 1909, Sonora Smart Dodd sat listening to a Mother's 

Day sermon in Spokane, Washington. As she listened, she made a decision to 

designate a day to honor her dad who had been a Civil War veteran who had 

single-handedly cared for his six children due to the death of his wife in 

childbirth. The next year she wanted to celebrate the special day on her 

father's birthday June 5th, however, due to delays, the actual celebration of 

Father's Day was held on June 19, 1910. It was not until 1972 that Father's 

Day became a permanent holiday in the United States. 

It is a day that brings to mind many kinds of emotions and feelings. Each 

of you here--have reflections of your Father or Dad, or any other name you 

may have called him or presently call him. 
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As to my Dad, there are several things that come to mind: My Dad was on 

the road a lot. Yet, he was always home for the weekend. He was a heavy 

smoker which I did not care for--EXCEPT FOR ONE THING--I remember as a 

child whenever I had an earache, my Dad would always light up a cigarette and 

blow the warm comforting air into my throbbing ear. In this case, this spelled 

relief. 

Years later, when I went off to TCU, I gained another experience with 

my Dad. He had recently taken up 3-par golf with a friend at a course in 

Abilene. One time, he came down to visit me at TCU and invited me to go out 

to a 3-par course-that began a relationship which I had not experienced that I 

enjoyed from then on. 

As an adult, I enjoyed going out for breakfast just with my Dad 

whenever I went home for a visit or my Dad would visit me at one of the 

congregations I served. 

My Father provided for our family's needs and desires-for my Mother, my 

sister, and me. Thanks to him, I was able to become the first of my family to go 

to college. 

BUT, I think the greatest gift given was the gift of faith and the love of the 

Church. In part, this was a result of my family moving around a great deal....we 

covered much of the states of Oklahoma and Texas. My Mother had even told 

me that at one time we had lived in Wichita Falls when I was little--and a few 

years ago, after Mother's death, my sister found a note that contained the 

address where we had lived. Today, it is the site of Wichita Falls Faith Mission. 

Wherever we lived, the Church became my home--my family. My 

parents were involved heavily in each congregation, even to the point in 
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helping to start a Christian Church in Houston with the first meeting in our 

backyard. Church was my home! 

It is the place where I found God--as a Father-- 
Who was Faithful 
Who was Active in my life 

 

Who taught me how one should live 
Who always brought me Hope 

Who through His Son, Jesus, I was given an Example 
And most of all, Who was Reliable 

 

I believed that had a great part in my decision as an Eighth Grader to 

become a minister--in the Christian Church (Disciples of Christ). 

That's the positive. But, as Paul Harvey, the famous radio broadcaster 

would state on his program--"and now the rest of the story". 

I must confess--in my life I have made mistakes...I have made poor 

choices. I have made bad decisions. Yet, the Father has never left me. He 

allowed me to sink to the bottom--but then, he picked me up. 

 The Father provided me with an "Angel"-the one whom I have now 

been married to for 29 years. This may help you to understand why I have 

chosen Jesus' parable of the "Lost Son". 

Look back at the scene in which Jesus told this parable. It was a day when 

tax collectors and other outcasts came to listen to Jesus and the Pharisees 

(perhaps the most devout Jews) and the teachers of the Hebrew Law started 

grumbling about the situation. 

"This man welcomes outcasts and even eats with them."  

Whereupon, Jesus began to tell several parables--The Lost Sheep, The 

Lost Coin, and finally The Lost Son. Each has a theme of JOY. In a way, each 

parable seems to build until the final parable. Try to put yourself into a culture 
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that existed two thousand years ago in Judea and the neighboring area. The 

predominate influence is Pharisaical Judaism. 

Emphasis is upon both the written and oral Hebrew LAW. Chief among 

the beliefs was avoidance of sinful people and impure or unclean things. Thus, 

as a Pharisee, you look down upon the sick, the lame, the blind, prostitutes, tax 

collectors--all of whom are considered outcasts. 

 Along comes Jesus with both a ministry and message of God's Love for all 

peoples. Remember the words that Jesus had read from the prophet Isaiah: 

(Isa. 61.1) 

"The Spirit of the Lord is upon me,  
Because he has chosen me 

To bring good news to the poor  
He has sent me to proclaim 

Liberty to the captives  
And recovery of sight to the blind, 

To set free the oppressed  
And announce that the 

Time has come 
When the Lord will save his people." Luke 4.18f(Is. 61) 

 

The sick, the lame, the blind, the prostitutes, the tax collectors, and others 

flocked to see--to hear--to touch Jesus. And what does Jesus do besides 

ministering to them he demonstrates the greatest of hospitality by eating with 

them. And you, a Pharisee, react--in a negative way. 

Jesus then turns to you. He begins: 

"A father had two sons. And an occasion arose in which the 
Younger Son approached his father with a request: "Give me my 
share of the property now." 

 

It seems according to Jewish custom, a younger son received 1/3 of the 

inheritance. (Usually, it was received at the father's death, however, it could 
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be given earlier.) So, the father divided his property between his two sons. 

The record states that  

"after a few days the younger son sold his part of the property 
and left home with the money. He went to a country far away, where 
he wasted his money in reckless living. He spent everything he had. 
Then a severe famine spread over that country and he was left 
without a thing. So he went to work for one of the citizens of that 
country, who sent him out to his farm to take care of the pigs. (For a 
Jew--to feed swine was to become a Gentile! A Nobody!) The younger 
son even wished that he could fill himself with the bean pods the pigs 
ate, but no one gave him anything to eat." 

"At last, he came to his senses and said, 'All my father's hired 
workers have more than they can eat, and here I am about to 
starve! I will get up and go to my father and say, 'Father I have 
sinned against God and against you. I am no longer fit to be called 
your son; treat me as one of your hired workers.' So be got up and 
started back to his father. While the younger son was still a long way 
from home-his father saw him; the father's heart was filled with pity, 
and be ran, threw his arms around his son, and kissed him. 

The younger son proclaimed 'Father, I have sinned against God 
and against you. I am no longer fit to be called your son.' BUT, the 
father called to his servants--'Hurry, bring the best robe and put it on 
him. Put a ring on his finger and shoes on his feet. Then go and get 
the prize calf and kill it, and let us celebrate with a feast! 

For this son of mine was dead, but now he is alive; he was lost, 
but now he has been found.' And so the feast began." 

 

From the way the story unfolds--it appears that even though the father 

allowed the son to leave---he remained always watchful for the sons' return. 

 The father had given choice to his younger son. The son finally grasped the 

situation--and he chose rightly. And the father welcomed the return of his 

younger son. The son was restored to the family--the robe-a symbol of honor; 

the ring--a symbol of authority; the sandals--a symbol of sonship. 

REMEMBER THE AUDIENCE TO WHICH Jesus was speaking--
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Outcasts who desired to hear the words of Jesus but primarily--to the so-called 

religious who only grumbled and criticized. Consider WHO received the blessing 

of the Father's Love. We, who have gathered here in this place of worship, can 

celebrate--can affirm THE FATHER'S LOVE. 

 When I discovered that the sermon I was to bring was to be on this 

particular Day of Celebration--my thoughts turned to a Song that I first heard 

Randy Travis sing -- I believe it fits well with this parable of Jesus: 

"I got sent home from school one day with a shiner on my eye  
Fightin' was against the rules and it didn't matter why. 
When dad got home I told that story just like I'd rehearsed. 
And then stood there on those trimblin' knees and waited for the worst. 
 

And he said, 'Let me tell you a secret about a father's love,  
A secret that my daddy said was just between us.' 
 

He said, 'Daddies don't just love their children every now and then.  
It's a love without end, amen, it's a love without end, amen.' 
 

When I became a father in the spring of '81 
There was no doubt that stubborn boy was just like my father's son.  
And when I thought my patience had been tested to the end, 
I took my daddy's secret and I passed it onto him. 
 

And he said, 'Let me tell you a secret about a father's love,  
A secret that my daddy said was just between us.' 
 

He said, 'Daddies don't just love their children every now and then,  
It's a love without end, amen, it's a love without end, amen.' 
 

Last night I dreamed I died and stood outside those pearly gates.  
When suddenly I realized there must be some mistake. 
If they know half the things I've done, they'll never let me in. 
And then somewhere from the other side I heard those words again. 
 

And he said, 'Let me tell you a secret about a father's love,  
A secret that my daddy said was just between us.' 
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He said, 'Daddies don't just love their children every now and then.  
It's a love without end, amen, it's a love without end, amen."' 

(Aaron Barker-song writer; No. 1 hit by George Strait 1990) 
 

Jesus told a parable about a Father's love--for those with open-hearts the 

message was about God--a loving Father with those with closed minds--they 

could not accept the fact that the Son had fallen to the level of outcast. They 

could not accept a Father who joyously welcomed a wayward son home. 

I found words from another song writer which again speak to the 

Father's Love (Bob Carlisle): 

"There is no power on earth 
Like your Father's love  

So big and so strong as your 
Father's love 
 

A promise that's sacred 
A promise where you go  

Always know you can depend on 
Your Father's love...." 

 

THE QUESTION IS: HOW CAN WE KNOW THIS? Open up your 

Bible--from beginning to ending--from Genesis to Revelation: 

From Genesis 1.26f 

"Then God said, 'And now we will make human beings; and they 
will be like us and resemble us. They will have power over the fish, the 
birds, and all animals domestic and wild, large and small' 

 

 So God created human beings, making them to be like himself. 
He created them male and female, blessed them, and said, 'Have 
many children, so that your descendants will live over all the earth 
and bring it under their control."' 

 

And from Revelation 21.lf 

 "Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth. The first heaven 
and the first earth disappeared, and the sea vanished. And I saw the 
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Holy City, the new Jerusalem coming down out of heaven from God, 
prepared and ready, like a bride dressed to meet her husband. I heard 
a loud voice speaking from the throne; ' Now God's home is with 
people! He will live with them, and they shall be his people, God 
himself will be with them, and he will be their God. He will wipe 
away all tears from their eyes. There will be no more death, no more 
grief or crying or pain ...."' 

 

What we have is a Love Letter from God. A letter affirming us as His 

creation. A letter demonstrating his continual relationship with His children--

good or bad even to the point of sharing with us His Son--that we may know 

God's Love. Remember those words from the Gospel of John (3.16f) 

"For God loved the world so much that he gave his only Son, so 
that everyone who believes in him may not die but have eternal life. 
For God did not send his Son into the world to be its judge, but to be 
its savior." 

 

And the question that comes back to us: Will we be His child? He 

continually awaits our answer each morning as we open our eyes to the life that 

God has given to us.  

Will we answer with an affirming YES?  
Will we acknowledge God as our Father?  

Will we seek to be true to the image in which God has made us?  
An image that is patient and kind 

Not jealous or conceited or proud  
Not ill-mannered or selfish or irritable 

Not keep a record of wrongs  
Not happy with evil 
But happy with truth 

  Never giving up (paraphrase of I Cor 13.4f) 
 

How will we respond? It is your decision--it is my decision--each and 

every day! 


