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We will be in Luke Chapter 15 this morning with a message called The Parable of the 

(Purposefully) Lost Son. 

 

As we begin and prepare our hearts for this portion of Scripture, I want to let you know that I 

have been reminded of an old friend of mine this week.  Some of you might remember him.  Do 

any of you who have been around here for a while remember the name Stewart Elmer 

Spunkmeyer?   

 

Stewie was our Golden Retriever!  We adopted Stewart in 2004, when he was about five years 

old.  We had the joy of having him as a part of the Saltzmann family for about six or seven years.  

I had a number of nicknames for this dog.  Among those nicknames was The Running Man.   

He was the running man because whenever he had half an opportunity, whenever there was a 

door left ajar or a gate cracked open, this dog knew it and he would find his way out the door.  

Then he would be gone with the wind!  He was The Running Man, you see.   

 

We loved this dog, and I promise you he really did seem to love us.  But he liked having his 

freedom.  He wanted to go his own way.  He wanted to do his own thing.  He wanted to go out 

and roam the streets.  He had places to go and people to see, and trees to sniff.   It is not like 

Stewart got out every week.  He did get out a handful of times at least.   

 

I remember toward the end of his life when becoming white with age, he got out and this time, 

we could not find hm.  I could not understand it, because he did not run that fast anymore. 

We used to be able to jump in the vehicle and roam a few streets, and eventually we would find 

him.  But that time we looked and looked and looked.  I was in one vehicle and Kristy was in 

another, trying to find our dog.  We could not find him anywhere, so we went home.  It got to the 

point where I began thinking the worst.  My heart started to sink, thinking that he had been hit by 

a car.   

 

We got a phone call that afternoon from my cousin, April, of all people!  As it turned out, 

Stewart ran across Studebaker Road, a four-lane highway, and was in the residential area across 

that street.  Of all places, Stewart strolled right up to my aunt and uncle’s house!  They were 

sitting out front, and here came this Golden Retriever.  They didn’t know whose dog it was, so 

they called the number on his collar.  When April called, I told her who it was, and we could not 

believe it!  So, we went to her house and there Stewart was just hanging out with extended 

family.  It all turned into a little family reunion!  I gave my boy a big old hug and told him not to 

do that ever again!  It was such a good feeling to have our dog back.  It was a joy of reunion.  

The lost was found. 
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Once again this morning, we enter into Luke Chapter 15.  Just like I mentioned last week, the 

chapter that we have before us, it has been referred to as The Lord’s Lost and Found, because it 

presents a series of three parables, each parable depicting the joy of Heaven when a lost sinner 

comes home—when they return and their hearts are humbled and they are back reconciled to the 

Lord. 

 

In this chapter, we have The Parable of the Lost Sheep, then The Parable of the Lost Coin.  Then 

finally, we have The Parable of the Lost Son.  As effective as the first two parables are in 

communicating the joy of Heaven, when that which is lost is found and returns home, it would 

seem that the third parable is paramount above the others. 

 

This is evident in two ways.  First, just in the length of the third parable.  The first two parables, 

as we studied last week, are presented to us in eight verses.  The third parable is communicated 

to us and developed over twenty-one verses.  It is lengthier.  It is in-depth. 

 

In addition to that, another way it would seem that this is the prominent parable of the chapter, is 

when you think of the subject matter of it.  A lost sheep and a lost valuable coin, yes, they carry a 

level of importance.  But do they carry anywhere close to the same level of importance of a lost 

person, and especially what is felt in the heart of a parent when the one that is lost is their child? 

 

In concluding last week’s sermon, I mentioned that in his early years, one of our three boys had a 

little seed of mischief in him.  At certain church functions, he would find a little place to nestle 

and hide and listen as we were calling out his name, trying to find him.  Desperation entered in 

when we could not find him.  We thought the worst!  I hope that the dog lovers in our midst 

won’t think less of me when I say that the desperation that we would feel in our hearts in the 

handful of times that that child hid himself,  that level of concern was far greater than what I felt 

with my boy Stewie, as much as I loved my boy Stewie. 

 

This morning, we come into The Parable of the (Purposefully) Lost Son.  As we come into this 

parable, we will come to understand that there is a moral element to being lost.  Lost is a word 

that the Bible uses to describe when people are not in a reconciled relationship with God through 

faith in Christ in the forgiveness of sin and the reconciliation that Jesus provides. 

 

The lost are those who are distant from God in their sinful path and purposely so.  It is not like 

their Google Map stopped working.  They are out there, and they are out there on purpose.  They 

do not want to be found, because they view walking in a relationship with God, walking 

according to His will, as something that is restrictive.   

 

This does not sit well with them.  So they distance themselves from the Lord and they go their 

own way, doing things their own ways.  Scripture described this as being lost.  What we need to 

know is that the heart of God wants those who are lost in such a way to come home.   

 

We have this parable in Luke Chapter 15.  We encounter a young man who purposely strayed 

from his father’s house.  He wanted his independence.  He wanted to sow his wild oats, so he 

separated himself from his father in a very stunning way.  He went out and he pursued a life of 

sensual sinful indulgence. 
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Soon enough, those wild oats turned stale and sour.  His folly caught up with him, and his heart 

turned back home.  The question is:  How will he be received by his father when he returns.  Will 

he be received at all?  Or will he be met with the folded arms of disapproval?  Or will he will 

received with open arms of grace and love?   

 

Let’s see what is depicted for us as we read through the first two portions of this great parable, 

saving the final portion for next week.  Luke Chapter 15 and Verse 11: 

 
11

And he said, “There was a man who had two sons.  
12

And the younger of them said 

to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of property that is coming to me.’  And he 

divided his property between them.  
13

Not many days later, the younger son 

gathered all he had and took a journey into a far country, and there he squandered 

his property in reckless living.  
14

And when he had spent everything, a severe famine 

arose in 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 into his fields to feed pigs.  
16

And he was longing to be fed with the pods that the pigs ate, and no one gave him 

anything. 
17

”But when he came to himself, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired servants 

have more than enough bread, but I perish here with hunger!  
18

I will arise 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 as one of your hired 

servants.’”  
20

And he arose and came to his father.  But while he was still a long way 

off, his father saw him and felt compassion, and ran and embraced him and kissed 

him.  
21

And 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 

servants, ‘Bring quickly the best robe, and put it on him, and put a ring on his hand, 

and shoes on his feet.  
23

And bring the fattened calf and kill it, and let us eat and 

celebrate.  
24

For this my son was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found.’  

And they began to celebrate. 

 

We now have the third celebration of Luke Chapter 15.  The first one happened when the 

shepherd found his lost sheep and gathered his neighbors and told them they were going to have 

a party.  The second celebration happened when the woman found her valuable lost coin.  After 

she found it, she gathered her friends and neighbors and told them they were going to have a 

party. 

 

Now we have the biggest celebration of them all as we see the celebration of the father whose 

lost son came home.  There is more to the story as you can see simply by scanning down your 

page, so next week we will dive into what we might consider the aftermath, as we see the older 

son’s response to all this.  For now, we will learn from what we read.  We will enter into the 

celebration of grace that it presents to us.   

 

Let’s begin by reminding ourselves of the setting of these three parables.  As we read in the first 

two verses of Luke Chapter 15, these parables were motivated in the heart and teaching of Jesus 

when, surprisingly, all the sinners and tax collectors of a particular village were coming to hear 

Jesus. 
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That language of sinners and tax collectors is used all throughout the gospel accounts to signal us 

to some of the most unjust and unbridled people of First Century Israel.  Not only did their sin 

affect their lives, but their sin affected lives of others as well. 

 

They were gathering in to hear Jesus.  What is so amazing about this is all throughout this gospel 

we have seen and heard the Son of God preaching repentance for the Kingdom of God was now 

breaking into the world.   

 

Even more recently, as we look at what was going on in Luke Chapter 14, we see that Jesus was 

laying out the cost of discipleship, helping people to understand that if they were going to come 

into a relationship with Him, it was going to cost them some things on this earth.   

 

They were going to have to take up their cross and deny themselves and follow Him.  

Relationships would be affected.  Priorities would be affected, how we handle our resources, 

giving them to the Lord.  Viewing them as that which God is sovereign over.   

 

Jesus laid out the cost of discipleship.  He concluded that section by saying, Let him who has 

ears, let him hear.  Let him understand.  Then right after saying that, the end of Chapter 14 says 

that all the sinners and tax collectors were coming to hear Him.  Their ears were open.  They 

were receptive. 

 

This is such a marvelous picture of the work of the Holy Spirit bringing lost sinners homes and 

they were responding to this call of the Holy Spirit.  It is a very happy thing, and Jesus was 

welcoming them. 

 

What were the Pharisees doing?  They were muttering and stuttering!  Gonguzmoning is the 

Greek word.  They were complaining asking what was Jesus doing receiving sinners and tax 

collectors.   

 

Jesus understood that.  And to contrast the joy of the gracious Father in Heaven to what He was 

hearing from these Pharisees, He gave these parables to give encouragement to sinners coming 

home, and also to give a lesson to His disciples that we are to celebrate these things too.  So here 

we have this great parable, The Parable of the Lost Son coming home.   

 

This morning we have two paragraphs before us, two main parts, to what we just read.  Taken 

together, they help us enter into the joy of salvation as Jesus desires us to do.  First, we will see 

that Jesus presented a stunning collapse in the life of this young man.  Second, we will see a 

joyful awakening that occurred in his life. 

 

Let’s consider this parable and see the picture that Jesus painted for us.  First, Jesus portrayed: 

 

1. A stunning collapse (11-16) 
 Notice the moral and material aspects of the collapse. 

 

As we walk through it together, we are going to notice that it the crash in this young man’s life 

had both moral and material elements to it. 
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It begins as we see the appalling picture set before us of this young man approaching his father.  

It appears in this story that this man did not have a wife.  In Jewish custom, this would have put 

him most likely in his teenage years. 

 

He had some desires that were surging in him for certain sensual experiences that he knew were 

outside the will of God’s good gifts—for drink and sexuality.  But these things were surging in 

him.  He had been thinking it over and finally went to his father and asked him to give him the 

property that was coming to him.   

 

He asked his father for his portion of the inheritance right then.  Amazingly, this father gave it to 

him.  It is a picture of how even God in Heaven in His grace, He allows us the freedom to make 

sinful choices.  We see this laid out for us.  The picture is here.  It is presented to us.  So this 

young man, he converted all his assets to cash.  He packed his bags and he headed off to a far 

country, it says.   

 

If you want to know the name of that country, I will tell it to you.  It was Sin City!  I don’t know 

if the name of that city was Las Vegas!  Las Vegas did not exist back then, but that is the point.  

This young man was going to a place where there would be much more opportunity for sinful 

indulgence than in his hometown.   

 

What we notice here in this text is that pigs were involved.  Did you catch that detail?  We will 

talk about that in a moment, but there were pigs.  Pigs were considered unclean animals 

according to the Jewish Law.  The Jews found pigs offensive.  You were not going to see 

anybody herding pigs in any Jewish city. 

 

That tips us off to the fact that his man was going out into a Gentile region, probably a place 

where pagan rites were being practiced in all their sensuality.  Off he went to a place where he 

could be anonymous, where he would have the opportunity for indulging every fleshy desire that 

he had.  He was going to be able to do whatever he wanted with whoever he wanted as long as 

they were willing.   

 

We know this parable as The Parable of the Prodigal Son.  What does prodigal mean?  The word 

prodigal is Latin, and it is a term for wasteful extravagance.  It is living in a lavish way at a 

reckless level.   

 

So you can picture this man going off to that city.  He had a lot of money that he was carrying 

with him.  Perhaps he used some of that money to get himself a nice garment, some Gentile 

clothing, and maybe some jewelry.  It is conceivable that he put some dark eyeliner around his 

eye, just doing what he could to fit in.  What certainly happened is that he squandered all of his 

money in reckless living, this text says.   

 

There was enough money to at least last him a great number of months, and probably several 

years.  He found places where the wine was flowing, and the women were waiting, and he 

purchased massive amounts of alcohol and sex.  He had these experiences and he did it as long 

as the money lasted.  He was living in a reckless way. 
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So what we have presented before us is a complete moral collapse.  It led to devastation in this 

young man’s life.  We notice that not only was there a moral collapse, but, in addition to that, 

there was a material collapse.  They both kind of verge together at the same time. 

 

Not only did he run out of his inheritance money, but at that same time, we read in Verse 14 that: 

 
14

…a severe famine arose in that country 

 

The sky did not produce rain.  The ground went dry.  The land became barren.  Then 

employment opportunities would have diminished.  Jobs to sustain one’s self would have been 

very few and far between.    

 

Then we read how this collapse culminated in Verses 15 and 16: 

 
15

So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country 

 

At first glance that looks like it is excellent.  He managed to get to one of the few people willing 

to employ him.  What a flash of luck for this young man.  Verse 15 again, though: 

 
15

So he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent 

him into his fields to feed pigs. 

 

What?!  Imagine his sense of relief that somebody was willing to hire him, but subsequently and 

immediately, he was told the pigs needed to be fed, so go and feed them.  We don’t understand 

the kind of aversion and offense that was experienced in the Jewish people to the animal that is 

called the pig.  Maybe if you have an Islamic background, you kind of get it.   

 

This would made everybody listening to Jesus gasp—the sinners and the tax collectors and the 

Pharisees.  Imagine being desperate for work and somebody finally hires you, but you are going 

to take good care of my cockroach collection.  For me at least, that is the kind of thing that 

makes my fingertips crawl.  That is a gross illustration, but that’s what it takes to help me get to 

how they felt about this particular species.  He had to go and feed the pigs! 

 

This man was down so far that it says in Verse 16: 

 
16

And he was longing to be fed with the pods that the pigs ate, and no one gave him 

anything. 

 

All of his partying friends were gone.  The Gentile people did not practice alms giving in the 

same way that the Jewish people did.  That kid was starving, and he was longing to eat the pods 

that the pigs were eating. 

 

What kinds of pods were those?  What did they look and taste like?  My research into the 

background was that they were being fed carob pods, pods from the carob tree.  How would you 
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like to boil some of those up and have those for dinner?  Yuck!  That is what this young man was 

longing to eat right along with the pigs. 

 

This is Jesus, the Son of God, the King of glory, painting this picture.  And He did this with 

sinners and tax collectors in that room with Him.  He did not hold anything back.  He presented a 

picture of the fact that sin never really satisfies anyone.  Sin does not ultimately satisfy anyone.  

Instead it leads to ruin.   

 

Notice how I just put that.  I did not say that sin never satisfies anyone.  I said that sin never 

ultimately satisfies anyone.  Sin does have its season of pleasure, but it does not ultimately 

satisfy.  So when you start opening the door to sin, you will just go deeper and deeper and deeper 

into it, whether it is alcohol abuse, pornography, resentment, bitterness.   

 

You give a little and it will take a mile.  Though not everybody comes to the complete material 

collapse that is depicted here, there is still that emptiness and ruin that comes with sin and Jesus 

depicted that here.   

 

There was a Rabbi who wrote in 320 A.D, some of the historians say.  That Rabbi’s name was 

Acha.  He wrote a commentary on the book of Leviticus.  Somewhere in that commentary, he 

wrote about the way dire consequences can bring about a change in perspective.  And it can 

bring us to our senses.   

 

Acha said, When the Israelites are reduced to carob pods, then they repent.  When circumstances 

are so tough, that is when their hearts were getting tuned to the will of God.  And here is this kid 

in the pig sty with the swine, longing to eat what they eat.   

 

The Rabbi’s statement is a good transition into what comes next.  Now we move forward and we 

see that in addition to the stunning collapse, there was: 

 

2. A joyful awakening (17-24) 
 Notice the spiritual and relational aspects of the awakening. 

 

As we look into the next portion of Scripture, we see that there was a spiritual and relational 

aspect to this awakening.  We continue in the story as Jesus presented the picture to us.  Verse 

17: 

 
17

”But when he came to himself, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired servants 

have more than enough bread, but I perish here with hunger!   

 

Don’t gloss over that sentence, because sometimes people need to be brought to the place of ruin, 

even to the brink of death before they wake up.  This was the case with this young man.  Verse 

17 again: 

 
17

”But when he came to himself, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired servants 

have more than enough bread, but I perish here with hunger!  
18

I will arise and go 

to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before 
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you.  
19

I am no longer worthy to be called your son.  Treat me as one of your hired 

servants.’”  
20

And he arose and came to his father.  

 

Over the years, I have had the opportunity to be involved in a number of efforts of conflict 

resolution.  Sin often will disrupt and even traumatize certain relationships.  When sin is 

involved, reconciliation cannot happen apart from a confession of that sin and an apology.  There 

cannot be a harmonious relationship. 

 

Now forgiveness can happen.  There is a distinction between the two.  Understand that.  You can 

forgive and say, As far as I am concerned, I am letting them off the hook.  I am putting them in 

God’s hands.  I am not going to be the one who carries out and exacts justice in this situation.  I 

am releasing this.   

 

Forgiveness can happen, but reconciliation is something else.  Reconciliation is about harmony 

in that relationship.  Apart from a confession of sin, saying what I did was wrong, there will 

always be a thorn in that relationship.  There needs to be confession of sin.   

 

I have been involved in some conflict resolution and, brothers and sisters, I have been involved 

in conflict myself—guess who is the guilty party?  I can’t tell you how rare and refreshing it is 

when somebody just steps forward and says, I have sinned.  And there is no attempt to justify it 

and say, But if you only understood this was happening and that was happening.  You did this 

too!  And on and on.  It so rare to just have somebody say, What I did was sin.   

 

So many apologies are not apologies at all.  They are half-hearted measures designed to admit 

enough culpability to get you back in the door, but not really to clean up the issue.  To his credit, 

this young man came under the conviction the Spirit.  He said, I have sinned against heaven.  In 

the face of all that you have done for me, my father, I have sinned.  I have sinned! 

 

That grates against the flesh.  Every ounce of self-righteousness that even a Christian has 

lingering in them will rise up in those kinds of situations and say, Let me get my motorboat out—

but but but but but but but but but, you did this….but but but.  But it is powerful when somebody 

humbles themselves and admits to sinning.   

 

We see this as this young man went back to his father and he did not presume his place back in 

the household.  He did not go back to get his seat back at the table as a son.  In his mind, that was 

long past.  That ship had sailed.  He was not looking for a position in upper management.  He 

was looking for any position his father could give him so he could survive and could get back on 

his feet.  He was not looking for a place at his table.   

 

This young man went back seeking mercy and he went with a humble heart.  But he did not just 

get mercy, he got grace.  There is difference between mercy and grace.  They are related.  They 

are joined, but grace goes further than mercy.  Mercy is about withholding something.  Grace is 

about giving something.  Mercy is about not carrying out the justice and chastisement.  Mercy 

withholds.   
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But grace gives.  Grace does not withhold but showers the sinner with affection and kindness and 

gifts.  That is what grace is all about.  And this young man, he received grace.  We see this as we 

continue.  Verse 20: 

 
20

And he arose and came to his father.  But while he was still a long way off, his 

father saw him and felt compassion, and ran and embraced him and kissed him. 

 

Everything that the father did in this story was stunning.  First, it was stunning when he gave his 

son the requested inheritance.  Now we are shocked, we are shocked to see this dignified and 

wealthy landowner doing what most men in Israel would not do.   

 

He saw his son off in the distance.  He saw that characteristic silhouette, then the father 

discerned the walk of his son.  He recognized who it was.  He had been praying for the day of his 

son’s return, and the father did not wait for him to come.  The father did not slowly saunter out 

and make his son come most of the way to him.   

 

Instead, the father girded up his loins and he ran like the wind.  Who is the running man now?  It 

is not Stewart Spunkmeyer!  It is the father in this here story.  He ran and he ran with all of the 

energy of a dad who loves his son, whose heart has been broken in his son’s absence. 

 

The father went and took his son up in his arms and he literally fell into his neck.  He showered 

him with tears and with kisses upon his ears and neck and his forehead.  Verse 21: 

 
21

And the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you.  I 

am no longer worthy to be called your son.’   

 

I can’t imagine anything else except lumpy throats and flowing tear ducts at this point.  The son 

had a prepared speech, but only got through the first half of it.  The father interrupted.  He was 

not going to let him go any further.  The father saw and, perhaps, smelled his soiled garment.  He 

saw the condition of his poverty-stricken feet. 

 

Then the father interrupted his son and spoke.  Verse 22 

 
22

But the father said to his servants, ‘Bring quickly the best robe, and put it on him, 

and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet.  
23

And bring the fattened calf and 

kill it, and let us eat and celebrate.  
24

For this my son was dead, and is alive again; 

he was lost, and is found.’  And they began to celebrate. 

 

Guess what?  Next week we are going to learn that the celebration included dancing too.  There 

was happy dancing going on, y’all Baptists!  Dancing!  They were celebrating that he came 

back!  Once again, the son came back seeking mercy and he received grace.  He came and he 

entered into the grace of his father.   

 

Jesus presented this picture to you and to me to show us the grace of our Father in Heaven, the 

overflowing love of God upon the stained head to the lost sinner who comes home.  Any sinner 

who comes to God like this can know he will find the same reception.   
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Not only was there a spiritual awakening, where this son said that he had sinned, but what of the 

relational awakening that occurred in this young’s man’s relationship with his father?  This is an 

argument from silence, but I doubt that these two men ever had a moment like this before.  This 

young man was learning something about the gracious heart of his dad, how it was spilling over 

with uncommon love. 

 

If he had not seen or recognized it before, the son was seeing something in his dad that he should 

be thankful for and that he should emulate.  Jesus gave this parable to reveal the love of the 

Father to us.  Jesus was making known the character of our God.  That is what this parable is for.   

 

Any sinner who has a repentant heart, saying that he has sinned, it could be the worst sinner or 

tax collector in the land, if he comes back with a humble heart to God, he will get a giant hug.  

The same things that the father said to this son, is what the Father says to the lost sinner that 

comes  home. 

 

What did the father say to his son in this parable?  Quick, get the best robe.  In the parable, that 

would have been a fine garment.  But the Father has a better robe beyond compare.  When we 

come, we are cleansed by the blood of the Messiah and the picture of the Bible is that we are 

then robed, we are covered, we are clothed in the righteousness of King Jesus, the Messiah who 

lived perfect love and obedience in our stead.  We are covered in the robe of the Messiah, before 

the glory of Heaven.   

 

God the Father says, Give them the best robe.  God the Father says, Put a ring on his finger.  

Now I don’t know if we are actually going to get a ring like that, but that ring signifies.  It 

signified a signet.  It had the family crest.  So, with that ring the son said, Let me be a servant of 

the servants.  Let me serve food to those who serve the food.  But the father said no.  The ring in 

on your finger.  You have your place at my table.   

 

And when you come to Christ, understand, you are adopted into the family with full stature as 

adopted sons in the First Century realm.  That is the language of the Bible uses.  Adopted as 

sons, and as I have said a number of times before, it is the son that had that place of high 

positioning in the family.   

 

And like I said before, girls, if I can be a part of the bride of Christ, you can be part of the 

sonship.  We are joint heirs with Christ.  We reign with Him.  That’s unspeakable.  That is 

amazing.   

 

But it still does not even stop there.  What is the third thing that the father said?  The father said, 

Put shoes on his feet.  There is a sense in which the Lord says that to us too.  Read Ephesians 

Chapter 6.   

 

The Lord will give us the boots of the readiness that comes with the gospel of peace, along with 

the full armor of God.  He will give us protection from the evils, the spiritual warfare that are 

occurring all around us.  And He will give a sense of purpose in this world, to serve King Jesus, 

His Son. 
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Finally, the father said to bring the fattened calf!  Now, I am not sure if that is literally what God 

the Father is going to say, but I do know that there is a mighty celebration called The Wedding 

Supper of the Lamb. 

 

According to this text, there is a celebration each time a sinner is repentant and comes home to 

the Lord.  Then there is going to be this great celebration, when we are brought in altogether as 

the church.  We will be brought into the presence of our bridegroom, the King. 

 

There is going to be a great celebration in Heaven.  Heaven is not going to be some place where 

you turn into some pudgy little infant, strumming a harp.  No way!  That is not it.  It is a 

kingdom and kingdoms have architecture.  Kingdoms have mighty banners.  They have artwork.  

They have music.   

 

Heaven is going to be a resurrected heavens and earth, with tangibility.  We are going to take 

part in the resurrection, and it is going to be joyous.  This is the lot that the Lord gives us 

forevermore, and we are going to celebrate. 

 

I wonder if there is a celebration that needs to occur here.  I wonder if there is somebody here, 

you know you are lost.  You know you are going your own way.  You are not walking with the 

Lord of light in the holiness of love.  You are doing your own thing, and you hear through this 

text the grace of God beckoning you into faith in Christ. 

 

We all need this.  I stand before you as a sinner saved by grace, who still has to do a battle 

against sin by the work of the Spirit in me.  You too need to confess your sin and come to the 

Lord and find newness of life in Christ. 

 

If that is you here this morning, please let me know.  I want to talk to you about what it is to 

walk with the Lord.  We want to celebrate with the Lord the work of grace that is happening in 

you. 

 

All of us at Bethel Grace, let’s be expecting the Lord to do great things, bringing sinners home 

through us.  Let’s ask for this, that His Name might be glorified.  

 

We will close in a word of prayer.   

 

 


