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We want to invite you all before the presence of the Lord Jesus Lhrlst

And we want 10 Hew———=— our souls, in fact as we were reading the chapters
in Marks book, you heard one of the chapters search for meaning, search for
meaning. I'm going to read te you few verses in Luke chapter 15, because
that is where we are going to base ofir « I'1l take the first part

and then my brother would come in and conclude this passage.

This is the story given by our Lord Jesus Christ. And you know many times

vwhen he gave a parable. He used te take an incident or semething whiéth

actually happened in 1ife. And he would use that as a teaching parable,

in life, S0 teday, or this evening, here is one of them, and it is a pa- . .dx
rable of life itself,bound in the center of humanity. and he was addressing\¥%§aﬁﬂ\
men and women, young peopel particularly because the parable is about a V¥
young person., When life is really warm, when life is still exciting, when
the possibilities eof life are calling, when one anticipates success, pros—
perity, real happiness, fulfillment, meaning direction, this is to what this
is to this., That particular group, that particular bracket, this parable
was addressed and pointed. The Lord Jesus did not come to save people who
are tired of life, He came to save people who still value<life. But to
whom life is playing a game as we said the other night, So he gave the pa-

rable and it couldn't be simpler. Listen to this.

that
And he said, there was a man and/that man could be in Salinas, you know,

There was a man, m:d the man had two sons, and those two sons could be sit-
ting right here. Those two daughters could be stting right in this hall

very human, very straight forward. Two sons and the younger of them
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50 this speak just exactly te the young. The younger of them not the old
one. And the younger of them said to his father, Father, give me the
share of properiy. 4And I want you particmlarly if you've got a Newt Tes-
tament and you are a young person, put 8 Tround little circle round those
two words, give me. A very, very important, give me. And put a i.vil=
cirele round those. Give me, the share of property that falls to me. 4And
the Father divided his living, property, between the two young men. Noi
many days later, the younger son got all that he had and took his Qjourney
inte a far couwntry. Then he squandered, wasted his property in loose living.
Or careless, 4And when he had spent everythihg. When he had gone through
2ll that he had, h great famine arose in that country and he began te be
in want. S0 he went enjoying himself, In arother translation it says, so
he went and blewed himself., He went and blewed himself...i0 one of the
citizens of that country who sent him to his field to feed swines. And he
was glad to have fed on thej p that the swine ate. And no one gave
him anything better. I1'll stop this story in the middle, Xor thst's where
I want tostop se that Mike may take it up. Now, this passage is vexy -
straightforward. It is the Lord Jesus addressing Himself to humanity, And
he chooses a young man, you see, a young person, onf of the two sone of the
Father. 4nd in the morning this young man came. He stood Before the Fa-
ther, he said, Good morning Daddy, Good morning my son. Please, Daddy,
give me the share that I would have taken as you would have died. That's

exactly what it means, dive me the share that would have been mine after
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your have died, And Oh, the Father looked him in the eye. And the eyes

of the young man spoke volumes. And what did they say, my lifein the home

has completely beceme a boredem, 1 have come to the conclusion that I

can never be fulfilled as long as I remain here, Your presence, insiead

of making me complete is making me more and more bored. I am thoreughly

tired. I am thoroughly bored, I simply cean't live this way. ‘¥ life

is so empty. I will have to find meaning to it. I am not the kind of

young man 4 should be and I believe the empiiness, theczgfi of the emptiness

in this home is you, your rules, your regulations, your limitations, 1 have

to fine myself, Daddy, give me what would have been mine when I've died,

when you die., And the father locoked at him. And do you know this is
And he =aid,

talking about God? / #mé& of course you can never be my son by force. A

forced son is not son at all, Seo therefore, you have chosen things, you

presentéd things to me, You have a feeling that things are going to ful-

fill yéu, they are geing to make you the man you want to be. Therefmre my

dear Son, here are the things, divided his property,tkars are running down
his cheeks, and he gave the man, the yowng:man his share. Few days later

the young man in excitement, the whole tremendous pessibilities,

e

he is looking with anticipation to the things which are going to make him
compléde. Now it is going to be different. I am going to be a fulfilled
man, Complete. Oh, I am going 1o be free. Bxcitement, So he gathered
everything, Few days later, bye-bye, Daddy, and he goes to what the ¥ible
calls, and he went to a far country. Don't make the mistake that that

does not mean distance. This is not a distance business, 7This is a far
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country of relationship. It is a far country, Africa, America, Burope.

It is a far country of relationship. It is not a disgtance in miles., It

is a distance in relationship. VWhat do I mean? The Son‘decided the fa~
ther was as good as dead. He treated the father was...were dead, was dead.
And therefore, as there is a big difference between you and the person you
love when they die, so there was a big difference between ihe son and the
father, at this particular moment. Phe father couldn't be farther away.
The distance was almost unlimited. He took his things, went far away.

That is where the father was unknown, Far country. Where he was going

to live his life completely afart from the father, where he was going to
enjoy himself, apart from the father, Where he was geing to enjoy his gifts
apart from the father., Where he was going to enjoy his money apari from
the father, The father was out and the son was in. So he went into a

far country,. And so what do we read here? ABA scripture has told you
what happened. As soon as he gotthere, he started living. he started
living, Ygung people, he started to search for meaning. I am going to éd}{
get it this time. I am going to find it. It is going to clique. So he )qr
started living, use the money as a prop. He used lout music as a prop.

He used friendship as a prop. He needed hhis piops all this tims, Be-
cause life somehow was refusing to be exactly what he wanted it to be,
Instead of fulfilment, he increstingly, increasingly failed that life was

a little bit more empty. And so he had to seek meanings and ways of fill-
ing it. That's why he spent, overspent money, Why did he overspend? It
was Yecause he was seeking fulfilment. He was not seeking to be bad. He

was not seeking to be evil, 411 he wanted was life full of meaning, life
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full of reality, 1life full of HJom. Life with a direction. 4&nd therefore

he was going to use everything he had inorder to get what he wanted. So

he went through the accounts, He spent everyt gift he had. And he spent

all the love he had. And he spent all the emotions he had. 4nd he spent (Qs(r’\
all the friendships he had., Bverything that made him a man, he spent. Andﬁjx‘;\?
he ran through the entire account of a human life, He emptied his human \yvﬁ
bank, Completely. 4And when he had run through everything that makes a

young man, when he had emptied sex, when he had empiied the desire, when

he had emptied appetites, when he run completely through everything thai

makes the man a man, what does the scripture say, And there was famine in

that country. Oh, what a terrible timing that at that time, when you

needed to call upon your gifts, to call upon your contrels, 1o call wpon
yourself, to hold yourself back, you have done wrong and all you find that

is coming in every department of your life. Néthing in the account, no-

thing at all. Nothing of contrel. It's empty, What about the desire?

They've ...they are géne. They run wild. How did I empty myself?. I

emptied myself? I never intended to make my life empty. I came to ful-

11l myself. bAnd here 1 am empty. O the misery of an empty life. It's
terrible, too heavy to carry. What did the young man, Hellooks this

side, He looks the other side, He tried to make things werk again

and they look used to it, Has he found himself? Far from it., The fur-
theiygz goes from the father, the further away he goes from himself.\ lhe

further away he got from home, the further away he got from meaning. The

distance hetween him and his father was the same distance between himself.
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And his own persen., He became confused. Hungry, tired, starving, lenely,

e

shattered. And when every prop had completely been exhausted, Oh don't
I, don't you know that? Don't you know that there are many people who are
like that young man? Wasn't I like that thirty three years ago? When I
tried bottles,and buckets of cigars inorder that I mpy at least make my
life, at least somehow a litile happier, and every prop left me hunging in
suspense, No wonder many people take away their lives. No wonder, When
joneliness enters in, and he looked to this side and that. 1o more friend-
ship. No mor money. No other props. Life became very heavy, very wicked,
very guilty, and the distance of the gap was simply unbridgeable, Then he
went as we all do, the citizens ofthe country, somehow perhaps they danced
together, who knows when he was still very well off. Perhaps he had shared
some lovely ithings when he was still a respectablée young man, S0 he
went to the city seeking for a job .. employment., That's what you would
do. When things fall apart, we try another ene and another one, and ano~
ther one like a drawning non-swimmer. We hold on anything possible, every
stillhunging
straw drops, and it leaves us /:7n % in suspense. . So he tried. [We all
try. It's not bad to try. Human beings are always trying. We are not
blaming the young man for iraiméw., for trying, to find semething to do,
To earn a living. So he went to the man., ind what did the man do? We
read. in the Scriptures, Our Lord says, Got this man, the man did not meet
him. No qualification. He had forgotten his study. What job can you do?
Please help me. I am hungry. I am skeleton of a man, Help me, you, |

I'm pathetic. And the man looked at him, and said, poor thing, what can
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he do. Any qualifications? None at sll, What, what can we do for him?
And the servant , Sir I know what we still have. You know those

swines down there in the valley, they haven't got a shepherd, let him go

and look up to them. So the once respectable gentleman walks down the hill

to the valley and stands by the pig., He have not learned agriculture. He
vas not a good farmer, However, he looked at this animals. They were wal-
1owing the mud. They were enjoying ones. They wer eaiing pads., 4And he
stood there and all around him were untter silent. No music, no comfort,
no- friendship, no prosperitym no home, no father, no life. Uttierly lonely.
Utterly empty. And yet you remember, he left his father inorder to fulfill

himself, He left home inorder that he may enjoy life and now life is en-

Joying him. He 1€ft hame inorder to find freedom and now he is an absclute

glave of circumstances. And se he looks. He stands there. And he looks

at the pigs, and the pigs were havismg a feast. Absolutely, armed , puds
and all. Oh they were just feasting. And the man looked on and hunger
was really biting him. And he was just almost fainting, And you know as
he looked at those animals having a good time, he began to hate the fact
that he was made a human being. He began to resent his humanity, Oh, I
wish I were not a human being. EEe, I would have been better as & swine,
There they are, they arehaving a wonderful time and here I am starving and
dying. Do you knowthat life can be like that? Do you know why we hate
life? Apart from the Father, life can simply become such a burden that
you hate it. I wish I were a pig. Has he found himself? Has he now found

Bimself? He wanted to find who he was., Do you mean that that confession
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i2 a confession that he has now found exactly who he is? He left home

to look for meaning. Is this the meaning. I wish I were a pig. Is that
humanity? Is he complete? Complete seeking the swine's food., He is
ytterly incomplete, utterly empty. Completely lost to himself because

he lost his father, And what remains, just right on time, my dear young
People, life can simply become so empty that you grope in darkness, and the
more you grope, and the more you gei prope, the emptier you become. That
was my lot, I nearly committed suicide when I was nineteen. And ask fie

the reason, all was well outside, A good job, & fair amount of education,
I was full of my job as a teacher, a good community, some property to keep
me happy, and I considered, one night to commit suicide. At the age of

18, What had happened to me? I was not sick. I was healthy. And

in a good job, according to our standard, and a little ed...better education
than the rest of the villager. Loeoked, loocked up to. Why am I considering
this committing suicide, Because I was all the time feeding on puds and
hggka. Away from home, life simply becomes a boredom. No 1living &t all,
This man thought he was living when he was playing around. When he was
living on props and crutches :::like a lame man, He never lived. He
simply existed and he was going round in circles. And eircles were very
empty and there was no more meaning., And there was no meaning left. And
more meaninglessness all the time, ever&day. Ch what a terrible thing to
empty your accounts when famine has come. There are many young people who
empty life of its meaning. Do you know that is what Jesus said in another

portion. He who loves his life like the prodigal son, loses it, which
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meang empties it. He empties it of its meanine. Hw manv
voung veople, how manv people in America “live along the

voung vneople, all ages have loved monev go much that money

has become thelr grave. How manv peovle have loved thines
give me, give me, give, me, give me. And the more vou are
given and the more vou want and the more emvptv vou become.

Simvly becaunse things can never make a verson. A nerson

is created in the image of the father. And things, as Mi-

chéel vuts it last night, %the emvtiness as Pascal put it

is that God is that shut emptiness, no dollars can fill i%.

No pleasure can fill it. Ngp vprosveritv can fill it. A ca- W

dillac cen not fill it. A better home cannot fill it, a
better truth cannof fill it, only, at this juncture, only
one person can fill that empty life giving its bearings as
you see this young man in the parable of Jesus and it is a
parable about you and me, sitting standing there, his heart
feinting, his body all in pieces full of guilt and shame,
looking at the animals and hating the fact that he was a
human being. Maybe tonite I'm speaking to somebody who hate
the fact that you are alive, If you feel like that is
simply because you are far away from homw. Youare far away
from home but if tonite a miracle happens and I'm going to
leave it here and ask Michael to take over. He must bring

thisg son back home.
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