Sermon for the 9th Sunday After Trinity

By the Rev. Larry Wagoner, MSW

TEXT:

And not many days after the younger son gathered all together, and took his journey into a far country, and there wasted his substance with riotous living.
 In the Na(me of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.  Amen.
HOMILY:


There is an old saying: “You can’t go home again.”


It has been taken to mean many things over the years, including being a commentary on the loss of innocence.

In that sense, it is a melancholy reflection on the reality that once lost, the innocence of youth cannot be recovered. We can never “unlearn” what we have learned, and the reality of the polluting influence of some knowledge is, it seems, irreversible.

Of course, we can return to the places from which we came, but the ways in which we “fit in” in those places, and our perceptions of those places, has likely been changed forever by our experience and by life.

We look back on our early lives, generally with a rosy glow of nostalgia that in all likelihood masks what was sometimes a worse reality than we may wish to remember or admit. I know of many people who grew up in abject poverty, in homes barely worthy of the name, who nonetheless speak in glowing, rapturous terms of their childhood.

But childhood, once past, does not come again. We cannot, in our human lives, return to that time and place where we did not have adult worries and concerns. We cannot return to that world where we had little to do but to learn and to grow and to play. 

I think back to my youth, when my family used to spend summers on the tiny island of Cape Breton in northeast Canada. Now – to be sure, Cape Breton is a rugged beautiful place. In physical terms, it is one of the two or three most beautiful places I have ever seen. 

But here is the reality. 

When we lived there, we were in a place where a high school education was as far as anyone could proceed – and very few got that far. It was a place of sustenance farming, where dairy cattle and potatoes got people through many a cold, hard winter. It was a place where people rose early – well before light – to milk cows, throw hay, then got out to take care of crops in field that were full of rocks. They sold some of the milk, and some of their crops, and struggled to make it from week to week. They kept biscuits in large boxes stored in an underground cellar – to eat throughout the winter.
Down the road, in the local fishing village, lobstermen plied their trade in small wooden boats, and were paid a pittance for what here is an expensive delicacy. In return, they worked long, hard hours in open boats, with no insurance, no pension plans, and generally, no safety equipment. We think of lobster of a delicacy – but for them it is a creature harvested with great labor from icy waters in small boats. 
Small wonder, then, that so many of their young people were eager to get away – to make their way in the world, and seek fortune and fame. Small wonder that so many were eager to leave home and go away to far-away places to seek what the world had to offer.

Just as the “prodigal son” in today’s Gospel, they take what they can and flee their young lives – seeking that which they do not understand in order to fill a void in their lives that they do not know how to fill.

What they do not realize – as the prodigal son did not realize – is that real satisfaction, real fulfillment, real joy, is never to be found in the things of the world. Jesus cautioned us not to place our hopes in riches that rust corrupts and that moths break in to destroy. Real satisfaction is found in a relationship with God and man that is according to His Word and plan for us.
When we find that relationship, we find something else as well. We find that all the riches of the world and man no longer impress us or even interest us. They are the playthings of the lost, not the riches of eternity.
When we are tempted by such things, we are not grounded in heaven. When we realize that these things are not what we truly seek, and we turn ourselves instead to incorruptible things, we do return to God.

As Jesus said, “He also that received seed among the thorns is he that heareth the word; and the care of this world, and the deceitfulness of riches, choke the word, and he becometh unfruitful. But he that received seed into the good ground is he that heareth the word, and understandeth it; which also beareth fruit, and bringeth forth, some an hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty.
 

This is the reality which the prodigal son learned, and which we can also learn. When we do not receive the Word, or when we let the temptations of the world overcome us, then we are not fruitful, or productive, or happy. We then live our lives in a shallow fashion, never being truly satisfied with what we accumulate or accomplish. 
But when we do receive the Word, and inwardly digest and keep it, then we are fruitful, we are productive, both in the human and spiritual sense, and we can find joy and satisfaction. Then our accomplishments do find lasting favor, and our goods seem to lend themselves to our long-term happiness.
We cannot, it is said, go home again. But, we can find that we have brought home with us to where we are.

There is another saying, equally true. ‘You can take the man out of the country, but you can’t take the country out of the man.’ It just sometimes takes us a while to figure out that we are at home – as long as we are walking with God. People who come to realize this find something amazing.

No, we cannot become children again. But we can CHOOSE to accept God with the faith, the trust, the 

There is no real need to ‘go home again’ – we never really left. We only lost sight of where and who we were. Lord, open our eyes.
Let us pray.

Open our eyes, Lord, to Your Kingdom before us. Keep us in mind that we are Yours and that we must only accept You into our lives to be home with You again. In the Name of our Advocate and Mediator, Jesus Christ, we pray, Amen. 
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