I BELIEVE IN GOD THE FATHER
Jeremiah 31:4-7; Luke 15:11-32

+++

Introduction
A wonderful story that comes to us from the summer of 1992 and what took place one afternoon in the Barcelona Olympic stadium when a British sprinter named Derek Redmond pulled a hamstring midway through a 400-meter heat.  He fell to the track just like he had been shot.  For him, the Olympic dream was over.  And then it happened.  With the realization of loss came an upsurge of dignity.  He waved off the medics and tried to hop to the finish.  But his going was slow, very slow and painful, extremely painful.  You could see it in his face – the agony showed all over him, from his groans to his limp to his tears.  

And then it happened.  From the stands runs a man onto the track.  Security tries to stop him, but he waves them off.  The man, Jim Redmond, is Derek’s father.  As he says later in an interview, “We started it together and I figured we should finish it together.”  He comes beside his boy and Derek puts his arm around his father for support.  Together they cross the finish line – losers in the sight of the race, but winners in the sight of the crowd!  The crowd rose for the men and roared as loudly as they would for the winners.
What a beautiful picture of fatherhood!  In many respects it is a picture of God the Father.  Jesus gave us such a picture in Luke’s immortal story of the Prodigal son.  This picture of the God who comes near (and there is another picture we will talk about next Sunday as the God who is far and Almighty) is specific and unique to the teaching of Jesus Christ.  His teaching on the fatherhood of God, God as Abba, is unique to rabbinic teaching.  While the Old Testament speaks of God as Israel’s Father, yet Jesus brings the teaching down to the common man and woman.  This is a picture of the Father coming to the Son, the lost sheep, and receiving him into loving arms.

Let’s talk about this kind of fatherly love for a moment.  This Abba story from Jesus reveals 3 things about God the Father:
1. God the Father Lets Go.

Did you ever try to run away from home as a child?  My brother tried.  I remember it quite well.  He decided to run away from home and to my Mother’s horror, my Dad let him.  He got as far as the Nicholasville Fire Department downtown before my Mother forced my Dad to go get him.  She was scared and anxious.  I think my Dad was too underneath a front, but he was trying to teach my brother a lesson.  He had to let go of my brother (for a while) so that he could learn that lesson.

Rainer Marie Rilke once put this important lesson this way:  “We need, in love, to practice only this:  letting each other go.  For holding on comes easily; we do not need to learn it.”  It is only in letting go that we can once again receive.  And usually what we receive (once we have let go) comes back different, more mature.

The Father has to let us go sometimes to go to our prodigal countries, to sow our wild oats, to finally come to our senses and realize we need to go home.  When we come home we are different from how we left, but it is only in the letting go that the Father can once again take hold.

2.  God the Father Waits.

The father lovingly waited on the boy’s timing, not his own.  The boy had to ‘go within himself’ and see that he was loved.  I remember learning this valuable lesson on learning to wait, to find the proper timing, when learning to drive a stick shift vehicle.  There is a bit of time to wait in-between shifting gears.  If you do not get this timing correct the vehicle will die.  
God the Father waits.  He waits and in waiting promotes life for us.  He waits on us to ‘go within ourselves’ that is the Greek here for ‘coming to himself.’  When we go within we suddenly discover we are loved and then we head home.  The fruit of waiting on God the Father’s part is music, food and a party with a prodigal at home.

3.  God the Father Forgives.
When the boy comes home he is lovingly forgive the past and the Father rejoices in his return.  He has a party.  

When you come home to God, despite what you have done, you will be received!  Restoration is the theme of our God.  Restoration is the plan of our God.  Lincoln was once asked how he would treat the wayward South once the war was over.  His response is telling:  “I’ll treat them as if they have never been away.”  He boy received royal treatment – he was a son again.
Willa Cather's Christmas story "The Burglar's Christmas" portrays a young man, the proverbial prodigal son, who had moved away from his family back East and was in Chicago. Without food for many days, without friends, and with suicidal thoughts, he decides on Christmas Eve to steal some food from a house. He had never stolen before but thinks that he is owed some food at least on Christmas Eve. When he breaks into the home, however, he finds that he has burglarized the house of his parents--who had moved to Chicago. His mother catches him while stealing, and he confesses all to her and to his father.

He prepares to leave, but they say, "Stay. We'll make things right."

He looks up at her questioningly, "I wonder if you know how much you pardon?"

"O, my poor boy, much or little, what does it matter? Have you wandered so far and paid such a bitter price for knowledge and not yet learned that love has nothing to do with pardon or forgiveness, that it only loves, and loves and loves?"
That is the forgiving restoration of the Father and he offers it to you today.

Conclusion
I am most grateful to Nevil Speer for this story that comes to us from a movie entitled Blood Diamond.  The movie was produced in 2006 and stars Leonardo DiCaprio. I was nominated for 5 Oscars.   The movie's setting is based within Sierra Leone's civil war during the 1990's.   Much of the focus is about locating a lost diamond.  However, the sub theme is about family and the terror of the rebels upon families in Sierra Leone.    

 

The movie crescendos in a scene entitled, "I am your father."   The scene places Solomon, the father, being held at gunpoint by his son who was brainwashed by the rebel army (through the use of violence and heroin).   Solomon says to his son: 

 

"Dia, What are you doing? Dia! Look at me, look at me. What are you doing? You are Dia Vendy, of the proud Mende tribe. You are a good boy who loves soccer and school. Your mother loves you so much. She waits by the fire making plantains, and red palm oil stew with your sister N'Yanda and the new baby. The cows wait for you and Babu, the wild dog who minds no one but you. I know they made you do bad things, but you are not a bad boy. I am your father who loves you. Will come home with me and be my son again?"

 

...Dia drops the gun in tears, knowing he's not worthy of his father's love because of the terrible things he'd done but his father loves him anyway. And he's now back in the family - a part of the Vendy clan. 
This is what the fatherhood of God is all about.  
I close with this question:  Are a part of the clan?  God’s clan?  God’s family?  He loves you and wants you home.  He stands watching the horizon, waiting to see the silhouette of your figure traipsing home.  He stands ready to run to you, take you into his arms and claim you as his own again.

Hear His voice to you today:  Will you come home and be my child again?
