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TEXT: Matthew 20:15 "Am I not allowed to do what I choose
with what belongs to me? Or do you begrudge my

generosity?

I am sure that most of us remember Jesus' famous

parable of the Prodigal Son. We recall how the younger son
one day asked his father for his portion of the inheritance
and a little while later took his journey into "a far
country", and squandered all his money in what the Bible
describes as "loose living. " We remember, too, how he
finally came to his senses and came back to his father's
house, asking only to be treated as one of the hired
servants. Perhaps you can even quote his carefully prepared
speech, "Father, I have sinned against heaven and before
you; 1 am no longer worthy to be called your son. " And
certainly we remember —and joyously so— his father's
response, how he 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; and bring the fatted calf and kill
it, and let us eat and make merry; for this my son was dead,
and is alive again; he was lost and is found. "

In a little over thirty years of ministry I suppose I
have preached on that parable more than a dozen times. And
almost every time someone has come up to me afterwards and
said, "I wish that someday you would give the other son's
side of the story!" A few have even gone on to tell me that
they, too, had a brother or sister who never did anything
but always seemed to get preferential treatment. And, either
directly or indirectly, they have said to me loud and clear,
"It just isn't fairi

And they were right i It is. not fair I Listen to that
older son's anquished complaint: "Lo, these many years I
have served you, and I never disobeyed your command; yet you
never gave me so much as one little lamb that I might make
merry with my friends. But when this son of yours" [Not "my
brother", you see, but "this son of yours"] "when this
son of yours came, who has devoured your living with
harlots, you killed for him the fatted calf. "

Who can fail to hear the anger in that elder son's
words? The anger —and the justice? He was right, you know.
His father was not being fair. But, you see, that was
precisely Jesus's point.

God is not fair! He never was, and He never will be!
If there is any doubt about that, then listen again to the








