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Announcements
Prelude

“Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus,” Helen Lemmel, arr. Gail Smith

Call to Worship

Randy Foster

Leader: A new day has dawned, God’s gift to us;
the promise of salvation is ours to enjoy.,
People: We are a new creation in Jesus Christ;
the old has passed away, the new has come.
Leader: This is a day of forgiveness and reconciliation;
celebrate God’s love for the lost who are found.
People: The glad songs of salvation surround us;
shouts of joy arise from our hearts.
Leader: Let all who are faithful offer up prayers;
may all who are in Christ give thanks.
People: We will be glad and join the dance of life;
with the upright of heart, we rejoice and sing.
*Hymn

Come O Fount of Every Blessing
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Gathering Prayer

Randy Foster

Welcoming God, we are grateful that you have gathered us together in your presence. In our
times of need, you have provided. When we have stubbornly followed our own ways, you have
shielded us from suffering. From our days of confusion and aimless wandering, you have
rescued us and restored us to our true identity. Meet us now as we worship together to shape
us into a righteous, reconciling people. Amen.
Gloria Patri
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost.
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, reign without end. Amen, amen.
Psalm 32

Randy Foster

This psalm was probably composed when Israel returned from the Babylonian exile (approx. 540 BCE).
During that period the teaching aspect of worship became more significant, and this psalm teaches the
practice of penitence as the mode of prayer for those committed to keeping God’s covenant. It is meant
not simply for personal, private repentance, but incorporates and expresses Israel’s experience of God
through judgement to restoration.
1

Happy are those whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered.
Happy are those to whom the LORD imputes no iniquity, and in whose spirit there is no deceit.
3
While I kept silence, my body wasted away through my groaning all day long.
4
For day and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was dried up as by the heat of summer.
5
Then I acknowledged my sin to you, and I did not hide my iniquity; I said, “I will confess my
transgressions to the LORD,” and you forgave the guilt of my sin.
6
Therefore let all who are faithful offer prayer to you; at a time of distress, the rush of mighty
waters shall not reach them.
7
You are a hiding place for me; you preserve me from trouble; you surround me with glad cries of
deliverance.
8
I will instruct you and teach you the way you should go; I will counsel you with my eye upon you.
9
Do not be like a horse or a mule, without understanding, whose temper must be curbed with bit and
bridle, else it will not stay near you.
10
Many are the torments of the wicked, but steadfast love surrounds those who trust in the LORD.
11
Be glad in the LORD and rejoice, O righteous, and shout for joy, all you upright in heart.
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Luke 15:1-3, 11b-32

Rosemary Dawson

This parable is one of the most familiar of all Jesus’ stories. It is the third and last illustration of God’s
love, forgiveness and joy. Like all parables it upends our notions of who God is and how God treats us.
To those who are attentive to its implications this story of grace offends our sense of fairness in the
face of uprightness and indulgence.
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Now all the tax collectors and sinners were coming near to listen to him. 2 And the Pharisees and the
scribes were grumbling and saying, “This fellow welcomes sinners and eats with them.” 3 So he told
them this parable:
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… There was a man who had two sons. 12 The 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. 13 A few
days later the younger son gathered all he had and traveled to a distant country, and there he
squandered his property in dissolute living. 14 When he had spent everything, a severe famine took
place throughout that country, and he began to be in need. 15 So he went and hired himself out to one of
the citizens of that country, who sent him to his fields to feed the pigs. 16 He would gladly have filled
himself with the pods that the pigs were eating; and no one gave him anything. 17 But 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! 18 I will get up and go to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I have sinned
against heaven and before you; 19 I am no longer worthy to be called your son; treat me like one of
your hired hands.”’ 20 So 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. 21 Then the
son said to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be
called your son.” 22 But 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. 23 And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us
eat and celebrate; 24 for this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!” And
they began to celebrate.
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“Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the house, he heard music
and dancing. 26 He called one of the slaves and asked what was going on. 27 He replied, “Your brother
has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him back safe and
sound.” 28 Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father came out and began to plead with
him. 29 But he answered his father, “Listen! For all these years I have been working like a slave for
you, and I have never disobeyed your command; yet you have never given me even a young goat so
that I might celebrate with my friends. 30 But when this son of yours came back, who has devoured
your property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!” 31 Then the father] said to him, “Son, you
are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. 32 But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother
of yours was dead and has come to life; he was lost and has been found.”
Special Music
Sermon

“Be Thou My Vision.” Traditional Irish melody arr. Joel Raney.
All In the Family

One of my favorite TV shows growing up was All in the Family. The genius of that show was in the
cast of genuine ‘characters’ from Archie’s bigotry to ‘Meatheads’ liberalism. As hilarious as it was, at
times, it also revealed that real families are not ‘Father Knows Best’. Real families are often a mess.
That is the image Jesus uses in today’s parable. It seems the community of Israel, the family of God,
was, and often is, a hot mess. The Pharisees see Jesus befriending and embracing the ‘undesirables’ of
Israel, and they are offended, not by the people, but by him – his values, attitudes, and his actions. So
Jesus offers them his own comments, rather like Michael gives Archie a different world view. He tells
them three stories, all looking at God’s character, and ends with a story of ‘family life’.
It’s a story we all know so well. A ne’er-do-well son, with great disrespect for his Father asks for his
inheritance while his Dad is still very much alive. Think about it – that is a mortifying slap in the face
to any parent, almost like saying ‘I wish you were dead’. Yet this Dad ignores the blow and allows his
son to take his share, selling off one-third of his property. Then to add insult to injury the son packs up
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all his belongings (and Dad’s windfall) and moves, not to someplace else in Israel, but to a foreign,
gentile land. He cuts himself off from his family and all his people. Can you imagine his difficulties
and attitudes that would lead him to that action? Have you ever felt that sense of ‘I can’t take it
anymore’? And what did you do then?
This son looked for a new life of freedom and easy away from Dad, but it did not go as well as he
hoped. Soon, after wasting his inheritance and his life, he wakes up in a pigsty and decides he’s better
off now with Dad. So he heads home with the intention to simply say ‘I was wrong – before God and
you. I have lost my claim as your son. Will you take me on as a hired hand?’
But this Dad, when he sees his pathetic son dragging himself down the road does a very shameful thing
– he runs like a happy puppy, greeting his son with hugs and kisses and tears of joy. And when his
ne’er-do-well son starts to make his concession speech, Dad cuts him off, dressing him again in all
the finery of a beloved child and slaughtering the best heifer for a grand feast. What a great welcome
home for such an underserving soul! It is simple, sheer grace. The Father never considered this boy a
‘lost cause’. He was, is, and always will be – His Son. And now that he has his son safely in his arms,
it is a joy. That’s a great reason to celebrate, No?
Well, no. Big brother is not happy. This dutiful Son has been out, working in the fields all day, totally
unaware of his low-life brothers return, or his Dad’s celebration. So when he finally drags himself
home, tired, sweaty, and filthy from the day’s labor, what does he confront? A Party! No one even
bothered to fetch him from the field! He doesn’t even enter the house to hear the news; he has to
interrupt a slave’s work to find out what is going on. Ouch, that hurts too, deeply!
And when his Dad comes running out to him, he lets his Dad have it, with about as much disrespect as
his younger brother had. He does not acknowledge his Father, does not call him Dad or Pops. No, it’s
“YOU!, You did all this for the scumbag! How could you! What about me! I’m the good kid, the
dutiful kid. And by the way, I’ve never even had a kid for a small luncheon, never mind an extravagant
party!’ Can’t you just feel his pain? Can you imagine the burdens he bore, and the attitudes that
weighed upon him? Have you ever worked so hard, for so, so long, and then felt dismissed, ignored or
unappreciated? What reaction did you have? Maybe ‘I’ve had enough, I can’t take it anymore.’
Yet the Father’s heart goes out to him, just as it had to his younger son. He hears him, and he reminds
him that he is indeed his honored son – all the Father possesses is entrusted to this son, his son, and
nothing will ever take that away. Even if the older son can’t see it, his Dad knows, and his dad waits
for him. This dad waits for this son too to come home to grace. Grace to celebrate his Father’s love for
him, grace for himself to live as the heir; and then to find and offer the same grace to the one who ‘was
dead and is now alive, was lost and now is found.’
Grace, sheer and simple – love, compassion, mercy, acceptance – name it was you will. It is the
hallmark of the Prodigal Father, and it is the heart of God – the God of Israel, the God of Jesus Christ,
and our God as well. And because grace is the nature of God it too is the nature of God’s people.
Will you celebrate that grace today? Will you embody that grace to another? Even to those, especially
to those brothers and sisters you really don’t think deserve it? After all, that is the way it should be for
‘All in the Family’. Don’t you think? Amen.
*Hymn

God Our Author and Creator
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Joys and Concerns
Prayers of the People
Loving and generous God, we thank you for the abundant mercy and extravagant grace you have
granted to us. You have not only waited for our return; you have welcomed us in Jesus Christ. You
have not only allowed us a place in your family, you have lavished us with the gifts of your Spirit.
You have embraced us in your grace and have called to celebrate and share your love and grace with all
people. And so, with joy and gratitude we come before you now seeking to live as your beloved children.
We pray for your church and for this congregation. May this be a place of extravagant welcome,
gracious love and honest compassion. May we proclaim your grace to the world and may we live as
servants of your goodness and grace among all our neighbors, near and far. We pray for all who are
leaders among us. May they know the gift of your grace and may their eyes and hearts be open to the
suffering and needs of all people. Empower them as they seek your way of peace and equity; and
empower all your people to labor toward your good purpose for all peoples. We pray as well for all you
need you this day. May the lost find your grace, the broken know your restoration, and the fearful
know your acceptance. Grant also your healing to the ill, your comfort to the sorrowful, and your aid
to the needy. We especially lift up… and we thank you for…
We praise you, Faithful God, for the depth of your love and grace and compassion towards us,
through Jesus Christ who taught us to pray…
The Lord’s Prayer
Choral Response

Remember Me

Offering
We have been granted extravagant mercy and generous resources. We are blessed as God’s sons
and daughters. In recognition of God’s grace we are invited to share God’s blessings with all the
world. Let us dedicate our offerings with joy.
Thank you, God, for holding us dear even when we do not recognize your grace-filled love.
Thank you for welcoming us home with a celebration of life and so many precious gifts.
Thank you now for the privilege of sharing so that others may be led to your joyous embrace.
Help us to make your grace know through all our words and deeds. Amen.
Doxology

(choose the one that is best for your faith)

Praise God from whom all blessings flow, praise him all creatures here below,
praise him above ye heavenly hosts, praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise God all creatures here below
Praise God for all that Love has done; Creator, Christ and Spirit One. Amen
* Hymn

Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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*Common Commission
Let us go forth into the world in peace, being of good courage, holding fast to that which is
good, rendering to no one evil for evil, strengthening the faint-hearted, supporting the weak,
helping the afflicted, honoring all persons, loving and serving the Lord, and rejoicing in the
power of the Holy Spirit.
* Benediction
Go now into the world
And may the amazing grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the extravagant love of God, and the
intimate friendship of the Holy Spirit be with each and every one of you, now and always.
2 Corinthians 13:14
Go in peace to love and serve the Lord. Amen.

Postlude

“Give of Your Best to the Master,” Mrs. Charles Barnard, arr. Gail Smith.

*****
music provided by Chris Harris and Lynne Walker
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