The Prodigal Son

J e sparableof the ProdigalSonis an amazingstory to
teachkidsabout G o didve Jesugold the parableto his
followers There was a man who had two sons The
younger son went to speakto his father one day He
said,” F a tg_h/_aame my shareof the family Property.’
Sothe father dividedhisproperty betweenhistwo sons
Not long after that, the youngéerson packeduE all he
had Then he left for a country far away There he
Wastedhlsmone%on wild living. He spenteverythinghe
had. Thenthe whole country ran low on food. Sothe
sond i dhlavethat he needed He went to work for
someonewho livedin that country, Thatpersonsentthe
sonto the fieldsto feed the pigs Thesonwanted to fill
his stomachwith the food the pigswere eating But no
one gavehim anything

Then he beganto think clearly again He said,” Ho w
many of my f a t hhired 'servants have more than
enoughfood! Buthere | amdyingfrom hunger!l will get |
up and go backto my father.l will sayto him,“ Fatlh e r§
have sinned againstheaven And | have sinned against |
?_/ou. | am no longerfit to be calledyour son Make me
ke one of your hired servants’ So he got up and
travelledbackto hisf a t hemre’ s




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.

Thesonsaidto him,‘ F a t| hagersinnedagainstheavenand
againstyou. | am no longer fit to _be calledyour son’ But the
father saidto hisservants, Q u iBringgthe bestrobe andput it
on him. Putaring on hisfingerand sandalson hisfeet. Bringthe
fattest calfandKkill it. L e thavesa feastand celebrate Thisson
of mine wasdead And now he is alive again He waslost. And
now heisfound. Sothey beganto celebrate

Theolder sonwasin the field. Whenhe camenear the house,
he heard musicand dancing Sohe calledone of the servants
He asked him what Wasdgmng on. ' Y olwother has come
h o mehe Servantreplied * Y ofather has killed the fattest
calf He has done this becauseyour brother is back safe and
sound’ Theolder brother becameangry Herefusedto goin. So
his father went out and beggedhim. But he answered his
father,* L o Allkheseyearsl ’ woeked like a slavefor you. |
have always obeyed your orders You never gave me even a
younggoatso | couldcelebratewith my friends But this son of
yours wasted your money Now he comeshome. And for him
youkill the fattestc a | r

‘ My o nhe father said,’ y arealwayswith me. Everythingl
haveis yours But we hadto celebrateand be glad Thisbrother
of yourswasdead Andnow he is alive again Hewaslost. And
now heisfound.”
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