
THIS LENTEN ROAD
The Road  Home

Worship Outline for 3 March 2021

The Journey Begins: a responsive liturgy

P: Jesus said, "I am the light of the world. Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness
but will have the light of life."

C: Come, let us turn to the Lord, that he may teach us his ways and that we may walk
in his paths.

P: "I will lead the blind by a road they do not know. I will turn the darkness before them into
light."

C: You show me the path of life. In your presence there is fullness of joy; in your right
hand are pleasures forevermore.

P:  "My sheep hear my voice. I know them, and they follow me."
C: He leads me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake.

P: "Do not fear, for I am with you; do not be afraid, for I am your God. I will strengthen you,
I will help you, I will uphold you with my victorious right hand."

C: Oh, send out your light and your truth; let them lead me. In the path of your
judgments, O Lord, we wait for you. 

The Prayer of the Day

P: Gracious God, seeker of the lost: draw your children back to your loving embrace,
restore us to our inheritance as daughters and sons, and reconcile our hearts to you,
that we may become ambassadors of your reconciling love to all the world.
Through Christ by the power of the Holy Spirit we pray. 

The First Reading: Ezekiel 18:30-32

Therefore I will judge you, O house of Israel, all of you according to your ways, says the Lord
GOD. Repent and turn from all your transgressions; otherwise iniquity will be your ruin.  Cast
away from you all the transgressions that you have committed against me, and get yourselves a
new heart and a new spirit! Why will you die, O house of Israel?  For I have no pleasure in the
death of anyone, says the Lord GOD. Turn, then, and live. 

Responsory Psalm: Psalm 32:1-7, 10-11

P: Happy are those whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered.
C: Happy are those to whom the Lord imputes no iniquity, and in whose spirit there is

no deceit.



P: While I kept silence, my body wasted away through my groaning all day long.
C: For day and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was dried up as by

the heat of summer.

P: Then I acknowledged my sin to you, and I did not hide my iniquity.
C: I said, "I will confess my transgressions to the Lord," and you forgave the guilt of

my sin.

P: Therefore let all who are faithful offer prayer to you.
C: At a time of distress, the rush of mighty waters shall not reach them.

P: You are a hiding place for me; you preserve me from trouble.
C: You surround me with glad cries of deliverance.

P: Many are the torments of the wicked,
C: but steadfast love surrounds those who trust the Lord.

P: Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, O righteous, and shout for joy, all you upright in heart.

The Second Reading: Philippians 2:5-11

Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus,  who, though he was in the form of God,
did not regard equality with God as something to be exploited,  but emptied himself, taking the
form of a slave, being born in human likeness. And being found in human form,  he humbled
himself and became obedient to the point of death -- even death on a cross.9 Therefore God also
highly exalted him and gave him the name that is above every name,  so that at the name of Jesus
every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth and under the earth,  and every tongue should
confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 

The Holy Gospel: Luke 15:11-24

Then Jesus said, "There was a man who had two sons.  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.  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.  When he had spent everything,
a severe famine took place throughout that country, and he began to be in need.  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. 
He would gladly have filled himself with the pods that the pigs were eating; and no one gave him
anything.  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!  I will get up and go to my father, and I
will say to him, "Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you;  I am no longer worthy to
be called your son; treat me like one of your hired hands."'  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.  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.'  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.  And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate;  for this son of
mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!' And they began to celebrate. 

THIS LENTEN ROAD
The Road Home
Sermon

I'm going to turn the parable on its ear today. The parable of the prodigal son. In its normal
reading, we place OURSELVES in the character of the prodigal son. And that was almost
certainly Jesus' intention. But today, for our consideration, I'm going to place JESUS--who
himself "humbled himself to death ... even death on a cross"--in that rather humiliating position.
And I ask that you follow me, this once:

The prodigal son left the wealth and comfort of his father's home to undertake what would prove
to be a perilous and painful journey. So did the Son of God.

The difference is that Jesus knew exactly what he was leaving--the wealth and comfort of his
Father's home, the joy and majesty of heaven--and he knew exactly how perilous and painful the
journey would be, that he would be "despised and rejected" and eventually put to horrible death.

The prodigal son didn't know any of what lay ahead. All he knew was that he wanted his share of
the inheritance (which would not normally be his until after his father had died), and to be on his
way to a good time.

Jesus was on his way to a bad time, willingly. In the Garden of Gethsemane he would pray about
it in wrenching agony, his sweat falling like great drops of blood on the ground. "If it is possible,
let this cup pass from me." It was not possible, Jesus knew.

The prodigal son knew that too. "Father, I have sinned against heaven and in your sight, and am
no longer worthy to be called your child. Let me take on the role of a servant."  The role of a son
in the family was no longer an option; he had forfeited that role.

Jesus had not. All the way to the Garden of Gethsemane he remained a faithful and obedient son:
"Not my will, O Father, but thy will be done." Jesus acted in accordance with his Father's will.
The prodigal son didn't.

There is one glaring and terrible similarity. Jesus left the wealth and comfort of heaven to dwell
with  ... pigs! To dwell with us who wallow in the filth of our sinfulness; to dine on the slop that
we crowd and fight over ... and to face the fate of barnyard livestock, waiting to be butchered so
that others might be able to go on living.

True, Jesus knew that his heavenly Father--who had called him "my Beloved" at his



baptism--would be waiting to receive him when his obedience was complete (something the
prodigal son could not know, of course--could never expect or anticipate--since he had been
disobedient).

So here is a picture for us to ponder this Lent: Jesus Christ, the holy, sinless Son of God, here in
the pigpen, with us--where we deserve to be ... but he does not. 

And here, in the shameful squalor of this pigpen, Jesus has an idea. "Let us get up and go to our
Father." "We can't do that," we reply, "not looking like this; not covered with this slop and filth
we have gotten ourselves into; not after what we have done in turning our back on our Father,
wishing him out of our lives, and running away. We can't go back like this!"

"But I can," says God's true and obedient Son. Covered with our filth, convicted of our sin,
sharing our shame, Jesus nonetheless does not disown us (as we have disowned our Father). "Let
us get up and go," Jesus says. "Follow me!" And he leads us down this Lenten road, the road he
walked with us, the road he walked for us, the road he now makes possible for us to dare to
walk--because he has gone before us to confront the Father.

"But we have sinned against heaven and in your sight," we cry. "We are no longer worthy to be
called children of God."

"But I am worthy," Jesus replies--Jesus, covered with our pigpen filth; Jesus, mocked and beaten
and crowned with thorns; Jesus, condemned and crucified--Jesus, like that, leads us down this
Lenten road toward home.

And it is him the Father sees from afar, and runs to meet and greet. And through him, we are
shown exactly what kind of Father we're dealing with--what sort of Father we have--who runs
down the road we walk, runs toward his filthy children (not away from us), who embraces us,
and is prodigal (that is "extravagant" and "lavish" and even "wasteful") with his RICHES.

"Father, into your hands I commit my life," Jesus prayed from the cross. And now we watch
those fatherly hands embrace him ... and us, who have come with him. "Follow me," he says as
he leads us to the banquet prepared. And, unlike the prodigal son, we learn what it is like to have
an older Brother waiting to welcome us home--one who even paid for the party! Amen

Prayers

O Lord, we have sinned against heaven and in your sight, and are not worthy to be called children
of the heavenly Father. Greedy, we have grasped for your goodness as if it were our right.
Dissatisfied, we have turned our backs and wandered every one to our own way. We are not even
worthy to be called your servants. We have no claim on your goodness.

But you, Lord Jesus Christ, are prodigal in your giving. The forgiveness you offer us by faith in
you is more than we could ever deserve. We look at ourselves to discover a ring on our finger, a
robe to cover our disobedience, and sandals on our feet--all signs that we are children of the



heavenly Father, welcomed into the family of the faithful.

Help us to receive that blessing with true joy, and to live our lives in humble gratitude,
welcoming our brothers and sisters as we ourselves have been accepted. Move us to deal with
them in love, and to serve them as you have served us.

And when at last our work on earth is done and we turn toward our source, welcome us into the
Father's home, where there is a table prepared for us, and where--like you and with you, our
faithful Companion--we will live forever.  Amen

Lord's Prayer

P: And now as we are taught by Jesus let us pray:

Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,

on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins

as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial

and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours,

now and forever. Amen.

Benediction
(Proverbs 4:11-12; 1 Peter 2:21; Matthew 16:24)

P: "I have taught you the way of wisdom," says the Lord. "I have led you in the paths of
uprightness. When you walk, your step will not be hampered; and if you run, you will not
stumble."

C: Christ himself suffered for us, leaving us an example, that we should follow in his
steps.

P: "If any want to become my followers, let them deny themselves and take up their cross
and follow me."


