BOTHG HOME
Luke 15:17b=19

While he was in the far country, the younger son did not give much thought, if any, to
home. His exploration of the far country did not give him satisfaction. When his finane
eial resources were completely exhausted, and he began to be in want, "he came to him-
self." Tt seems that some people will never come to themselves until they sre down snd
out. When he awoke, or came to his senses, the young man realized the emptiness of the
life he had been living. While in the bitterness of his degradation and destitution,

he recalled many fond memoriss of the happy days which he had spent in his childhood home,
His thoughts centered around what he had previcusly tried to forget.. As soon as his
memory reasserted itself, he thought of the daye he had spent back home, and imagined the
same conditlons prevailed there as in the days of yore. 4s he recalled those happy days
and delightful experiences, he thought of how foolish he had been in departing therefrom
and depriving himself of all the advantages and joys which existed there. He must have
been thoroughly disgusted with himself,

Remember that it was his poverty and hunger which brought him to his seunses, and cpened
hiz eyes so that he could see himself as he really was. It is when a man sees himself
clearly that he realizes the folly of his ways. His self-realization brought an end to
hig self-expression. Just as soon as his understanding was enlightened, his thinking changed
‘toward his father, toward his own past life, toward his life at that particular time,
-and toward hie future. Fart of his "right mind" wes the memory of better days and betier
‘things. Consciousness having returned,his thoughts went back to what he ones was. To
his personal sorrow, the prodigal had discovered that his expectations had far exceeded
his experiences. Acbually he had never become naturalized in that far eounbry. He had
Joined himself to & citizen of that country, bat he had not become & citizen thereof.

He had never felt at home there. _

It dewned upon the young man that he had certainly made a sorry mess of his liberty. At
last, he had come to the place where he was veady to trade off his liberty for security se
2 job, food to eat, and a comfortable piace to sleeps I wonder if you see the full
force of that. Whole areas of humaniiy today are trading liberty for security, and
losing both. Why? Berdyaev said, "Men are slaves because freedom is difficult and
slavery is easy.” In other words, people sink into servitude because they won't face
the hard fight to stay free. Someone asked a tramp how he decided directions and made
up his mind where he wanted to go. The tramp replied that that was not any problem. He
sald that when he woke up in the morning he always looked to see which way the wind was
blowing and then went along with it. That is what made him s tramp: he went along with
the wind, which was the way of least resistance.

There are millions of people i our world for whom freedom has 1ost its enchantment.

They don't want it, not altogether because it is too difficuli, but because ii has beén
held too lightly, and because the people who have hag it and mrided themselves in it have
migused it.

IX. His Detdsion. Térse 18-19

Standing there among the hogs, hungry, ragged, penniiiess and friendless, having
Jost his dignity, selfwrespect, money, courage and hope, the prodigel sllowed his
memory to earry him back to the home of his earlier and more joyous days. As he

visualized the hired servanits back there who had more food than they needsd, while



sl

he had so little that he was slowly starving, he developed a real case of home-
sickness. Hemembering how the table was losded with food for his brother and hime
self, and even for the servants, in contrast with bis current hanger for the food
which the swine were esting, he decided that he was going to return home. Think-
:,ng of his father's servents, who were never without work, food. clothing, rest and
sleep, and who were oy move hsppy than he was, he decided that he would abammn
His pinching poverty and go home in z spirit of gemzlre humility.

Widespread in our time is this hameszckﬂeas » thls feeling of wmneturalness and
frustration. Newver have the hearts of men been so lonely znd desclate and frightened
with the consciousness that, in spite of cur lmowledge, we do not have wisdom. So
many have missed the way. They have lost the path to life, and somshow, they must
make their way back to some things that have almost faded out of their minds, :

Tris dissolute young man did not decide to go back h«:me until he waes entirely bank-
rept. The tendency is strong in all of us to make God z last resort. We have a
way of turning to Him when every other support is gone and we stand helpless and
alone. It is "when other helpers fail, and comforts flee” ithat God gets His op-
mrtumty to, tlaanae » transiorm, »&mp@%r*, and use the life. .

People. ma,%e sl & kind of reserve fund to be drawn upon s:mly ’t»zi*am every eﬁfa@? rescurés
is exhausted. They concelve of Him as a port of philanthropic magiclan whose power
is reserved Lo extrieate them when they have gotten psst helping themselves. They

- are like the storm-tossed sailors sbout whom we read in Psalm 107:27-28, "They reel
Cbo and fro, and stagger like a drumeu man, ari are at their wit's end. Then they
ery unto the Lopd in their trsuble.’ During a terrific storm at sea z lady passenger
- went to the captain and asked him what he thought of the situstion. He replied:
“It's pretty bad. I think you'd better pray." ¥Oh," she gaspec%, "has :“1'{?;_, come Lo
that.*?“ :

I an swre that many of you ra”iami)er th.m {immatm: aud thx‘lﬂﬁig story of Captain

Fddie Pickenbacker and his three companions adrift on those small rubber rafts in
the middle of the Pacific Ocean.  All these men becane vary'ra;igmanﬁ during those
terrible wesks. Privete John Hertek told his sother: "We all got religlon. ¥When
we got ashore, we wanbed to go to church.' Lieulenant E’Emt“’as.ker, the cowpilol,

“wrote: "I was an athedst, bul Ifrom my compenions I lesprned to pray and saw prayer
-answered. There are ne athelsts in rubbsr rafts anmid white-csps and sharks. Yy
entire 1life has been changed by the events which begen October 20, 10427 :

God should ‘be more to us than a last resort. He is more than a life belt to be 'ﬁnatehed
at when we fall overboard. God is indeed "a wvery present help in trouble,” but is
% hat all? Has He no meaning for life except to come to our f&SL’H% when we have nade

sa of things? :

_It iz a g;..camauﬁ Lmng mea {}Q{i rescues somebody f.‘ﬁ’ﬁﬁ 2 caresr of wumete 829 sin, but
it dis still a meore wonderful thing vwhen. through the daily comapnions h:x,::a of the Holy
Spirit, one does net need that type of rescue. When ;muzag maple receive Christ as
their ‘iaﬁ.ricw, :y*lelc’z their hearte and minds to Him, and walk in paths of rightecusness,
glving the lord 2 soul, a life. and 2 career, that is sc much bett@r than havibg tc:«

b@ z'aﬁcuefé; frem & }ifa of #in. .



L man came to Dwight L. Moody onece with a tele of morsl disaster. After relating the
distressing facts, the man sald: ‘How, ¥Mr. Hoody, whalt wolld you do if you had
gottern intc such a situstion?” Quiek as a flash, Hr. Hoody replied: ‘“Han, I would
never get inte it.” You see, Moody was paying tribute to the grace of God which
makes the “far country'! unnecessary.

Christianity is not simply an ambulance at the foot of the precipice or cliff to pigk
us up when we fall over. It is rather a gusrd rail at the top to prevent us from
fallihg in the first place. As thrilling as was thiz young man's return home, how
much better it would have been for him if he had never left home. He lost something
by that experience which he never could regain. He carried the effects of his way-
wardness with him for the rest of his lifé. The years of prodigality left their
mark. They alwsys do. £As Hegelish Bubierworth saids

*T walked through the woodland meadows,
Yhere sweelt the thrushes sing;

And I found on & bed of nmosses
4 bipd with a broken wing.

I healed its wound, and each morning
It sang ite old sweet strain,

But the bird with the broken pinién
Never soared as high again,

I found a young life broken
3y sin's seductive art;

Ang, touched by Christ-like pity,
I took him to my hesrt.

He lived with & fioble purposs
End struggled not in vaim

Bub the life that sin had stricken
Hever svared as high again.”

Nothing is writtén nmore indelibly into the history of human experience than that thers
are certain secondary, punitive conseguences of wrongdoing which the forgiveness of
God does not, and cannot, erase. (od forgives us when we repent. He wholeheartediy
welcomes ue back into intimste fellowship with Him, but He cannot erase the harm

that wrongdoing has done in the far country. Sin dsmsges human personality. It
draing off one's influence and hinders his usefulness., Therefore, voung pecple, paks
your record clean. ILet Christ “keep you Irom falling.”

Tt was the prodigal's hunger that brought him to himself, and opened his eyes so that
he could see himself as he really was. He realized the fally of his ways, and sew
clearly the cause of his plight. He knew that he was responsible for it. He did
not blame his eircumstances. He did not think that he had experienced 2 run of
misfortune. He was in want, but it was strictly his own faulb.

There are times when people suffer through ho fault of theiy own. (ireuwsstaness
have just proved too hard for them. Sometimes théy suffer through the foolishnese or
the sinfulneéss of others. That is bitter encugh, but it is far more bitter to suffer
and to know that the suffering is the result of your own folly. The prodigel had
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deliberately and wilfully cut himself off from his father and played the fool with
his }ife. Bad living had brought him to his unhappy condition, and he realized that
all that had heppened was his own fault. Therefore, he resolved that he would go
back to his fether and meke a full confession of his wrongdoing to him. He did not
have any intention of self-defense, or attempting to hide his sin, or of excusing it.

It is to the credit of the prodigal that he resolved that he would go immediately to
his Father and say to him, "I have sinuned against heaven, and before thee.” That is
one of bthe most difficull sentences lnman lips can ever ubter. I is guite easy to
58y Lh@:a a'll of us are aum@rs, fmt it is an ant‘*mly cilfﬂeren"a thing to saj, "1 have

simed.’

The prodigal frankly aﬁ:@*ﬁe& that be was a sinner. His confessicn, "I have sinned, ¥
is interpreted by some tLoday as a rather crude and old~fashioned way of pubbing it.
They think that a man would have to be desperste to use language like that. IT they
-wire going to do whab ’me prodigal did, they would aﬁar%s it something like this,

I have been antisociel,” or "I'm-sorta mixed up,” or "I guess I'm a little malade
Justed,” or "I'm in a st_age of immaturity.” The prodigal dared to eall his behaviour
by its real neme, which is ®in. He came right oubt with it.. His confession was:
honest, clean—eut and courageous.. There wasn't any glossis .ag over, or a futiles effort
0 cover up, bu% z*z%ﬁ:sn@w the plain iarﬁ M&y aﬁﬁmﬁ@iwx %ha‘is he hae:i been hwﬁg in

sin. . , ‘

; ﬁIrz these days btheére are those who would g:%_»m the zmlaxi:y dess offensive and less inw
reriminaling vames like misfowrtune, errer, indiscreticn, undeveloped judgment and

irmaturity. What nice, respectable names we give our misdeeds! We are not dishonest:

we are shrewd and camny. We are not bad-tempered; we are just righteously indignant.

We are not selfish; we  are just practical. We are not impure: we are just romantic,

We are not prejudiced; we are just sensible, These are just seme of the ways that

we like to minimize our sins, ' : oo o -

The prevalent coneeption of sin as "gntis {ax:ml ae%&m@ur, 5 op "’%1@&3115&%& or
“immaturity” was well lampooned in a cartoon. It showsd s ehild swinging a hamey
against the shattered remains of an expensive mirror and explaining calmly to an
eghast adult obswrver: . "I'm not naughty; I'm neurotic.® How slew we are, becsusé
it hurts our pride, tﬁ come olean and adndt thet we are sinpers ‘

A sin (Mthﬁr' of the flesh, of the ziz:%.mi 8 ol the éﬁ,sgmsa“:m J imm%} i8 not eglled
& sin, and dealt with as sin, remains. It iz not yet out my uhﬁ roots, and will
mwaly sprout agaw m p.s.ague and to defeal us

This young man is *E;o be commended for qzceﬁpmrzg Full f&r%%mmhty for his conduct.

He took all the blame. He did nobt zbtlenpt bto shift the respensibility for his follies

and wrongdoings onte the shoulders of anyone. He did not plead that he was a vietim

of circumstances. He ﬁsinply ard frankly sald, "I have simmed.” Be did nob say,

"Ilve gobien intd quite 3 mess, I know, but :s.t is hardly my feuli. You ses, my

- {ather never mam;gmd me,; my dmother was Lec strict on me, and wy Prother was always
Cgughan insuflerabls spob. And besides the shureh in our coppanlty did not sitraét

young people. If the situation had been diffevent, I would have been different, Bub

what else conld one expent under the cireumstances?® The py vodigal had had &:“pi@ time



to thick up a lob of alibls and excuses, which W“&lﬂi have been nothing more nor less
thar liss, but he did nob mention = one. g %,ha,t was highly commendable in him.

There is = strong tendercy iu people today io mﬁmnalﬁ_zﬂ thelr wey out of sll respone
eibility for their geilt. They iry to saddle upen sthers, or upon circumsiances, or
upon institubions, the résponsibility for thslr misconduet. To save face they blame
averybody and werg@%ng axgept themselves. Dr. D. K. Davies sald: "The ravest thing
Cin persenal moral fellure is the realization of ong's own responsibility.” Will
Logers onoe spid thab theps have been ihree ;%r iods in Ameriean hiskory: the Passing
of the Indian, the Tassingd the Buffslc, and the Passing of the Fueck. 4And he added
thet we are living in the third pericd. There iz certsinly much evidence t¢ support
his elaim. We not only try to excuse ourselves, but many want to excuse everybody
&1‘%&‘ ' . .- ' Co .

ALl of us have tkw ali bﬁ habit in grester or lessey dagrﬁe. Instead of pointing the
indiebing fwger gl owrselves, whieh is unplessant, we blame heredity, glandulsr
makeup, enviremment, handicgpe, assosciates, sccial pressurs, and even Cod. ¥We cone
struct delense mechanisme pather than meke honeel admissions. This was illustrabed
in z splendid fashion by the smell boy whoe reported to his m%ﬂsr Hotlier, Bobby
broke a windowi” My, wyl® she said; “"how id he do IL?T I %Pm rock a‘& Eﬁ.&

and he ﬁ@m L

Rare indeed is the student whe will say, "I failed the course.” The usual way of
putting it is, "The teachsr failed me"” The exployee mm .i.ﬂ-&‘aﬁ-fi nis job doss nob say,
"L was lazy, or uncosperative, or imsompetent, or drupk.” He will say, "The boss
didn’t like me and had it im for me.” It would be amus ing, il it were not so- serious, -
the way in which mgamnt and labor blame each other for industrisl chaos. "On
sdvice of counsel” neither admits- anything. Of gourse, the cme whoe is talking st
tlie moment is always alnety-pine and forty-four one hundredths percent pure, and has
aever beesn known to moke & mistake. Trere ie no hepe for improvement unless we stop
confessing other people's sins and sbart confessing cur owa. iny a frank adm
of one's personal responeibility %r his sin can releass God'e help and open th@ Way
te spiritval and moral recovery. A hnew daj would dawm for our world if nore @&ay.w
had the %zm?}i..i‘ﬁ}?’ aid the ea&ra@a te say, in *{hﬁe words of the s»;.aﬁ‘*lma.;_,

"it's me, it's me, it's me, O Lwdg
Standin' in the need ,c.f prayer. "



