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Last Sunday there was no legitimate way to avoid God’s concern for the fruitfulness of our lives.   No way to avoid the lesson of the Barren Fig Tree and its relevance to our own lives.   In and of itself that parable could very well be said to present an image of a vengeful god who holds us ultimately accountable for all that we do and don’t do during our time here on earth.   “Cut it down!   Why should it be wasting the soil?”   Fortunately, this week, we get the rest of that story in the Parable of the Prodigal Son.   It is a parable that all Christians hold dear.   It is the story of a father’s forgiveness and acceptance of a wayward son.   It is the classic example of God’s love for God’s people.


You already know the Biblical version; and so this morning I want to share with you a modern day retelling of that story.   It is an excerpt from Ernest Hemingway’s short story, The Capital of the World, and it focuses on the son’s desire for forgiveness.   Hemingway’s character, Paco, poses a common question,

“Can I really be forgiven for all my sins, even the really bad ones?”   No one could really say why he ran away.   Or perhaps he didn’t, but was kicked out of his home by his father for something foolish he said or did.   Either way, Paco found himself wandering the streets of Madrid, Spain, with hopes of entering a profession that would most likely get him killed – bullfighting.   Those who train under a mentor have a good chance of survival; but Paco’s memory of his mistakes and guilt over what had happened blindly drove him to this one way street of suicide.   Now that was the last thing his father wanted.   The old man knew that there was little to no chance that he could find his son by wandering the streets himself.   And so, in desperation, he put an ad in the local newspaper.

It read,



“Paco, meet me at the Hotel Montana at noon



on Tuesday.   All is forgiven!   Love, Papa.”

Now Paco is such a common name in Spain that when the father went to the Hotel Montana the next day at noon there were 800 young men named Paco waiting for their fathers…waiting for the forgiveness they never thought was possible!

In today’s parable, that moment at the hotel is described in these words,



“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 his son and kissed him.”

Had Hemingway’s Paco seen the ad and gone to the hotel that Tuesday, he, too, would have experienced his father’s unconditional embrace.   Yet, whether he did or not, Hemingway’s point is well made – many are seeking forgiveness and many are willing to do whatever is necessary to experience that forgiveness.   It is the often overlooked lesson of the Parable of the Prodigal Son.   Taking that a step further, it could be said that we are all prodigal sons and daughters.   And, if that is the case, I sincerely hope that “Papa” Hemingway was right.


Our faith tells us that Jesus died for our sins and was resurrected as a sign to all people of God’s continuing love for us, in spite of those sins.   All that God asks is that we “recognize” our “waywardness” and seek God’s forgiveness – in other words, show up at the hotel.   My sense is most of us want to do that very thing.   We do recognize that our lives are not all they could be.   We know that they do not always reflect the life and message of Jesus and what we say we believe.   On our good days those truths concern us and remind us of our need for a closer relationship with our Lord.   All of which is great…as long as we keep moving and act.   Remember, Paco’s opening question, “Can I really be forgiven for all my sins, even the really bad ones?”   It is not an abstract question.


The Prodigal Son expressed the same reservation.   “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son.”   It is a reservation that, I believe, grows out of the difficulty we have understanding God’s love for us.   John Claypool use to often remind us that God’s goodness is always greater than our badness.   It sounded good; it felt good; and yet, in the glaring light of some of my shortcomings, it could become awfully hard act on.   Forgive me for those thing I have done that I should not have done and forgive me for those this I have not done that I should have done?   I don’t know about you, but in my life that can be a tall order.


Yet, thanks be to God, the desire of the 800 comes back time and time again.   As often as I fall and fail, God offers to pick me up.   And if me, then I have no doubt the same is true for each and every one of us.   We want God’s help.   We want our lives to be fruitful.   We want to be God’s people.   Well my friends, I am here today to tell you that God wants the same thing.   If we will simply turn our hearts and minds to God, God will meet us more than half way.   For you see, God’s concern for the fruitfulness of our lives is an expression of God’s love for us.   God wants us to be all we were created to be.   And when we aren’t, God stands ready, willing and able to get us back on track.   What more could we possibly ask?   Amen.          


  
