
The Prodigal Son

Jesus’parableof the ProdigalSonis an amazingstory to
teachkidsaboutGod’slove. Jesustold the parableto his
followers. There was a man who had two sons. The
younger son went to speakto his father one day. He
said,‘Father,give me my shareof the family property.’
Sothe father dividedhispropertybetweenhis two sons.
Not long after that, the youngerson packedup all he
had. Then he left for a country far away. There he
wastedhismoneyon wild living. Hespenteverythinghe
had. Then the whole country ran low on food. So the
son didn’thavewhat he needed. He went to work for
someonewho lived in that country. Thatpersonsentthe
sonto the fields to feed the pigs. Thesonwanted to fill
his stomachwith the food the pigswere eating. But no
onegavehim anything.

Then he began to think clearly again. He said, ‘How
many of my father’shired servants have more than
enoughfood! But hereI amdyingfrom hunger!I will get
up and go backto my father. I will sayto him, “Father,I
have sinnedagainstheaven. And I have sinnedagainst
you. I am no longer fit to be calledyour son. Make me
like one of your hired servants.”So he got up and
travelledbackto hisfather’shome.



The Prodigal Son
While the son was still a long way off, his father saw him. He
wasfilled with tender love for his son. Heran to him. Hethrew
hisarmsaroundhim andkissedhim.

Theson said to him, ‘Father,I havesinnedagainstheavenand
againstyou. I am no longer fit to be calledyour son.’But the
father saidto hisservants,‘Quick!Bringthe bestrobeandput it
on him. Puta ringon hisfingerandsandalson hisfeet. Bringthe
fattest calf and kill it. Let’shavea feastand celebrate. Thisson
of mine wasdead. And now he is alive again. He waslost. And
now he is found.’Sothey beganto celebrate.

Theolder sonwasin the field. Whenhe camenear the house,
he heardmusicand dancing. Sohe calledone of the servants.
He asked him what was going on. ‘Yourbrother has come
home,’the servant replied. ‘Yourfather has killed the fattest
calf. He has done this becauseyour brother is back safe and
sound.’Theolder brother becameangry. Herefusedto go in. So
his father went out and begged him. But he answeredhis
father, ‘Look!All theseyearsI’veworked like a slavefor you. I
have alwaysobeyed your orders. You never gave me even a
younggoat so I couldcelebratewith my friends. But this sonof
yours wastedyour money. Now he comeshome. And for him
youkill the fattest calf!’

‘Myson,’the father said,‘youare alwayswith me. EverythingI
haveis yours. But we hadto celebrateandbe glad. Thisbrother
of yourswasdead. And now he is aliveagain. Hewaslost. And
now he is found.”


