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4th Sunday of Lent C (March 27, 2022 STM: 7:30) 

Jon Acuff in “Should Christianity be so boring” writes this: 

No one has ever accused us Christians of being fun. 

No one has ever said we are a laugh-filled group.  

No atheist has ever said, “I might not love Jesus, but his followers sure know how to party!”  

And yet, in my favorite story in the Bible we actually see Jesus paint the opposite picture.  

The father sees [the prodigal son] from a distance and sprints toward him. He runs toward him and 

embraces him. Before the son can even get his whole apology out, the father has already started 

planning the last thing he expected.  

A party.  

Instead of punishment he gets a party.  

The idea that God fixes problems with parties is crazy.  

Who does that?  

Life doesn’t work that way. Imagine that you messed up at work. Your boss called you in and said, 

“Johnson, you lost our biggest account! You just cost this company more than $3 million. You know what 

that makes me want to do? Throw you a party!” ...  

What if Christians were like that?  

What if churches became the place where failures found new beginnings?  

What if we were known for our parties, not for our Pharisees?  

It all feels a little crazy, but I don’t think it’s impossible.  

—Jon Acuff, “Should Christianity be so boring?,” CNN Belief Blog, August 24, 2013.  

religion.blogs.cnn.com. Retrieved September 19, 2018.  

My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, on this Laetare Sunday, the Church puts before us the 

famous parable of the Prodigal Son.  It was one of the three “lost parables.” You will recall Jesus also 

told stories about how a shepherd goes after one lost sheep and leaves 99 behind and how a woman 

loses a coin and tears the house upside down to find it.  Now, we hear about a wayward son who 

demands his share of his father’s inheritance before the man is dead and goes off and spends it on a 

wild lifestyle.    Jesus tells a story about a son who had failed.  He was unfaithful to his father.  He was 

unfaithful to his responsibilities.  

 When the son comes home tough, he is not treated as a failure. He is treated as a hero.  Does not sound 

right. However, as you read the gospels, you see that Jesus had a habit of turning failures into the 

heroes of his stories. The “Good Samaritan” (a first-century oxymoron) in Luke 10 and the “Dishonest 

Manager” (Luke 16:1-13) are just a couple of examples that frame this particular story in Luke. Jesus 

picked losers such as tax collectors to be his disciples and partied with people who everyone in polite 

and pious society would have considered to be failures on a whole lot of levels. He didn’t seem to mind 

being pictured as a failure because he knew that was the only way that the many faces on whom the 

rest of the world had stamped FAIL would come to him. The parable of the loving father and his two 

sons was designed to invite self-righteous Pharisees and scribes to see how they had become the older 

brother, failing to experience the joy and celebration that God does when wayward sinners come home. 

But it was also designed to remind us all of the embarrassing lengths to which God, in the person of 

Jesus, would go to make that homecoming a reality. 
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We hear this story in the middle of Lent, in a time where everything is moving us toward the cross.  And 

what was the cross at first glance?  It was a picture of failure and disgrace.  Jesus goes to a cross and 

hands there naked, bloodied, beaten.  He was held up as a failure.   Isn’t it interesting that God chooses 

a failure to save the world? St. Paul wrote about this after the fact when he spoke of the cross like this: 

we proclaim Christ crucified, a stumbling block to Jews and foolishness to Gentiles but to those who are 

called, Jews and Greeks alike, Christ the power of God and the wisdom of God. For the foolishness of 

God is wiser than human wisdom, and the weakness of God is stronger than human strength.” (1 

Corinthians 1:23-25). 

 

In his book Six Hours One Friday, Max Lucado wonders if Jesus used his hands while telling the parable 

of the loving father and his two sons. When he got to the point in the story where the overjoyed father 

runs out to meet his broken-down son, did he open his arms wide to illustrate the point? “Whether he 

did that day or not, I don’t know,” says Lucado. “But I know that he did later. He later stretched his 

hands as open as he could. He forced his arms so wide apart that it hurt. And to prove that those arms 

would never fold and those hands would never close, he had them nailed open. They still are.” 

Today we come here maybe as long-lost prodigals. Maybe we come with some failures.  Maybe we feel 

unworthy of Christ or unworthy of Communion.  Well, here is where we are reminded that in Christ, our 

failures are not final nor are they fatal.    This is where grace comes in.  Grace is what allowed the father 

to open his arms to the son and forgive him. Grace is what allows God to take the failures of our lives 

and mix them his divinity and redeem what has been lost through our choices, through our sin.   

Philip Yancey, in his best-selling book What’s So Amazing About Grace? tells the story of a conference on 

comparative religions held in Britain.  A group of theologians and other religious intellectuals were 

discussing whether any single belief was totally unique to Christianity. Different possibilities were put 

forth. Perhaps the Incarnation? No, other religions, including the Greek and Roman mythologies, had 

stories of gods becoming human in form. Resurrection? No, other religions also had stories of people 

returning from the dead. 

The debate continued for some time, when writer C.S. Lewis wandered into the room. “What’s the 

rumpus about?” he asked. They told him they were discussing what Christianity’s unique contribution 

might be among world religions. Very forthrightly, Lewis responded, “Oh, that’s easy. It’s grace.” 

After some discussion, the conferees had to agree. The concept that God’s love comes to us free of 

charge, with no strings attached, opposes every bit of human logic. The Buddhists have an eightfold path 

to enlightenment, the Hindus have the concept of Karma, the Jews seek to adhere to the Torah and 

Muslims have their code of law from the Koran. Each religion has its own way for people to earn divine 

approval. Only Christianity dares to declare God’s love unconditional — grace. 

This Laetare Sunday reminds us of grace and the importance of it. We are reminded that our failures do 

not define us, and that Christ came for us and that is perceived failure of the cross, has saved us.   God 

rejoices when we come back to him. Today, come back to your God, he who waits with open arms. He 

gives us grace and mercy. Such great gifts. Amen. 

 

 


