
I t   was a strange t ime for me.
Remembering all that happened in our family
over the past seven years. I guess in a way I
experienced the middle child syndrome. I tried
to help and encourage my younger brother and
I had such respect and admiration for my older
brother.

My Dad was truly a remarkable person. It
never ceased to amaze me how he modeled the
values that I so desire in my life.

Here we were at this wonderful party,
celebrating with all our family, relatives and
company staff. I don’t know what Dad was paying
for this shindig but it must be a small fortune, but
then money is never really important to him. Dad
has this uncanny ability to generate wealth; it is
almost as if he wills it into existence. The food is
the best and there is plenty of it. The drinks are
excellent. The best wine! Even the water seems
to have effervescence to it. The music is great
and the guests are crowding the dance floor.
Everyone is having a wonderful time; everyone
except Sam, my older brother.

Sam is out on the front porch just pouting
and refusing to come in and join the party. It’s as
if he is jealous of Joseph; I guess he just can’t
forgive Joey for spending all that money on drugs,
booze and girlfriends. Sam worked so hard and
got straight A’s and graduated Summa Cum
Laude from Harvard with his MBA. Sam really
has done a great job helping Dad run the family
business. I’ve often seen Sam on the production
floor as well as in the administrative offices. It’s
like he is a workaholic. No time for family or
friends. This business is everything to him. He
expects everyone else to approach the job with

the same dedication and purpose he has. Now
he won’t even speak to Joseph. This just doesn’t
seem right. I saw Sam out on the porch; I’ll walk
out there and try to talk some sense into him.

Dad beat me to it. They’re deep in
conversation and Sam’s voice is vibrating with
indignation and anger.

“Listen Father, you have this great party
for Joseph as if he is the only member of the
family that matters to you.  It took him seven
years to get his BA from some non- descript
Community College and you have a big
celebration for him. You didn’t throw a party for
me when I came home with my MBA from
Harvard.”

“Sam my son,” Dad’s voice was soft and
imploring, “You didn’t want a celebration. You
worked hard for your education and just wanted
to be given the Vice Presidency of the Production
Department in California. I gave you that. You
didn’t even have time to come home and have a
small dinner with the family.”

Sam just looked at Dad with those piercing
dark eyes.

“I gave you everything you wanted Sam.”
Dad continued. “Why can’t we celebrate that
Joseph has come to his senses and is home with
his family?”

“It sure took him long enough.” was Sam’s
retort. “It cost you a fortune to keep him in colleges
after he was thrown out for his wild living. Don’t
you remember that time he went to Las Vegas
and lost over ten thousand dollars at the roulette
wheel? Or the time he blew half his trust fund on
a cocaine habit and had to go into rehab before
he could even continue in school? What about
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the child he fathered with that young girl? Doesn’t
that count for anything or do you just overlook all
that stuff and restore him to a position of
management in the family business?”

You could see Dad was having a difficult
time explaining his feelings to Sam. “Joseph will
have to deal with many things as a result of his
wild living. He knows he has to continue to seek
counseling for his compulsive behavior and the
child he fathered, little Matthew, he’s going to
have to pay child support for many years to come.
His wild living has consequences that he has to
live with for the rest of his life. If he learned from
these mistakes they can work to his advantage
too. You know that don’t you Sam?”

“All I know is that you have forgotten all
the tears and pain he put you through. I
understand you actually jumped up when he
came home and gave him a big hug. You just
forgive him all these things, give him a position
and responsibility in the family business and throw
a party for him. He broke all the rules and I’ve
followed all the rules religiously. There isn’t any
justice!”

“Oh there is justice. As I said, Joseph will
have a lifetime of dealing with the consequences
of his wild living, but I’m going to focus on the
future for him and not the past. Sam, all that I
have is yours and always has been. Joseph was
separated from us and was dead to our family
and now he has come home by his own choice.
I will restore him to the family business because
I love him as much as I love you.”

Sam just hung his head. “I like the old way
of doing things better. You get what you work for.
No one gives you anything. There are no free
lunches.”

“That is not the way I will treat my children.”
Dad’s voice was getting firm now. “I will not put
conditions on my love for any of my children. If
any of my three sons want to have a part in the
company business, I don’t care what they have
done. They are entitled to a part of the company
simply because they are my children and that is
their inheritance. If Joseph wants to be part of

this family--he is by virtue of him being my son.”
“I can’t understand you Father. I’m sorry

but I can’t accept that much forgiveness and
mercy just now.” Sam walked off the porch without
saying another word. He returned to the
Production facility in California without even
speaking to Joseph.

Dad came in the front door to the house
and saw me. He had tears in his eyes.

“I just had a long talk with Sam.”
“I know, I was standing just inside the door

listening. I hope you don’t mind.”
“No, it’s alright. I think you will learn that

not everyone will accept you. Some will actually
reject you and what you stand for. It hurts! But
always remember one thing.”

“What’s that Dad?”
“There is a great party waiting on the other

side of the rejection.” A big smile filled Dad’s face
and he grabbed my arm. “Let’s join this celebration
for your brother who is restored to our family.”
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Luke 15:11-32 (NIV)

The Two Sons

11  Jesus continued: "There was a man who had two
sons.
12  The younger one said to his father, 'Father, give
me my share of the estate.' So he divided his property
between them.
13  "Not long after that, the younger son got together
all he had, set off for a distant country and there
squandered his wealth in wild living.
14  After he had spent everything, there was a severe
famine in that whole country, and he began to be in
need.
15  So he went and hired himself out to a citizen of
that country, who sent him to his fields to feed pigs.
16  He longed to fill his stomach with the pods that
the pigs were eating, but no one gave him anything.
17  "When he came to his senses, he said, 'How many
of my father's hired men have food to spare, and here
I am starving to death!
18  I will set out and go back to my father and say to
him: Father, I have sinned against heaven and against
you.
19  I am no longer worthy to be called your son; make
me like one of your hired men.'
20  So he got up and went to his father. "But while he
was still a long way off, his father saw him and was
filled with compassion for him; he ran to his son,
threw his arms around him and kissed him.
21  "The son said to him, 'Father, I have sinned against
heaven and against you. I am no longer worthy to be
called your son.'
22  "But the father said to his servants, 'Quick! Bring
the best robe and put it on him. Put a ring on his
finger and sandals on his feet.
23  Bring the fattened calf and kill it. Let's have a
feast and celebrate.
24  For this son of mine was dead and is alive again;
he was lost and is found.' So they began to celebrate.
25  "Meanwhile, the older son was in the field. When
he came near the house, he heard music and dancing.
26  So he called one of the servants and asked him
what was going on.

27  'Your brother has come,' he replied, 'and your
father has killed the fattened calf because he has him
back safe and sound.'
28  "The older brother became angry and refused to
go in. So his father went out and pleaded with him.
29  But he answered his father, 'Look! All these years
I've been slaving for you and never disobeyed your
orders. Yet you never gave me even a young goat so
I could celebrate with my friends.
30  But when this son of yours who has squandered
your property with prostitutes comes home, you kill
the fattened calf for him!'
31  "'My son,' the father said, 'you are always with
me, and everything I have is yours.
32  But we had to celebrate and be glad, because this
brother of yours was dead and is alive again; he was
lost and is found.'"

Devotion:
Father, help me to appreciate all you have
given me.
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