
'November, 1912—14THE CANADIAN EPWORTH ERA.

The Parable of the Prodigal Son
Luke 15: 11-52.
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and endanger their whole welfare. We 
had some of this kind of work to do at 
the camp, but felt strongly that a wise 
father and the quiet counsels of a mother 
could produce fur better effects. It Is Topic fob Week or Decembeb 1st.
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reclation ol many phases of life. -p H18 hag been caned the crown of 

ey have a tremendous respons b ty I the parablee flash
to their boys and no less a responsibility 1 every dlrectlon and new
to society. The most effective methods appear every tlme we ,ook cloBoly at u
of helping them seems to be to deal We bave beard lt read preached from,
plainly with physical facte; to tell them and expounded many times no doubt;
of noble women and present lofty Ideals but u w,n always bear fresh study. Per-
of purity. __ _ ______ haps it has been misinterpreted and mis-
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portion of the goods. The position is 
this: their lives, time, talent, faculties, 
are In their own hands—as far as that 
can be—and are not at the disposal of 
their Heavenly Father. They will say 
they believe in the Church, Bible, 
day School, prayer, and so forth, but that 
they don't believe In them the way they . 
used to, or the way other people do. 
They have no intention giving them up. 
They expect to stay Lear by in any case!

But what is the result of this severing 
of allegiance to God? What is the result 
of self-rule, the taking over the mastery 
of ourselves regardless of traditions and 
obligations? The result is that before 
" many days ” are passed the wandering 
into a far country has begun! We cannot 
stand still morally or spiritually. Life, 
good or bad, is a way ary we walk there­
in. Sever the heart from God, the life 
from positive rol'gious decisions, and It 
goes farther and farther Into darkness.

Now watch the wanderer’s course. 
How does he act under his own leader­
ship? Self is a poor master. We want 
to see as much as po 
application of the sto 
life. That is why it is read so much.

Follow then a yo 
our cities In these 
can do better for himself there, 
father and mother wanted him to stay 
home, and offered him good inducements 

do so, but he found
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because so many can take 
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The name of the parable has been 
questioned. Can we Improve on the gen­
erally accepted title, “ The Parable of the 
Prodigal Son”? It looki. 
we would have to leave it at that.. Cus­
tom is a great master. But other names 
could be suggested, and in this way a 
better analysis made. Some have sug­
gested " The Parable of the Ivovlng 
Father." Mention might be made of It 

ament; as the parable of penitence, Joy over
mis that blaze their saving the lost, the two eons, and so

We begin with " two sons." Have you 
noticed how all through the Bible, anil 
we may verify this in human experi­
ence, two kinds of character are con- 

Let me live In a house by the side of the trasted. We have Abraham and Lot, 
road and before them Cain and Abel. Jacob

Where the race of men go by— and Esau, Judas and John, Jew and Gen-
The men who are good and tlje men who tile, Catholic and Protestant; 

are bad, «ente 8 type. Each has h,B
As good and as bad as I. acterlstlcs. Over all is one " Father,”

uld not sit In the scorner’s seat, who is kind toward all, and gives men 
Or hurl the cynic's ban; their freedom.

Let me live In a house by the side of The " younger i
the road " rights " altogether to what he thinks

And be a friend to man. 1b his own advantage. There was no con­
sultation or taking counsel, and no filial 

lrlt shown on his part.
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ye. He thinks heday

Ills'ays never ran ; 
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to man.
the road

1to home slow and 
tiresome. He would do better by going 
off for himself, he thought. To his 
mother's fears lest he should forget the 
God of his youth and home, he rep 
that he was not alarmed, " he knew 
what he was about." In the big city 

ngs were lonely and no one paid atten­
tion to his par 
he was going t«
Sunday finds 
afternoon, and evening. He writes a 
letter to his mother about it. During 
me week he finds companions and chooses 
his haunts. A month passes, and he is 
too tired to go to church In the morning. 
He finds the Sunday School lessons 
duller than ever and on Sunday evenings 
his chums want him to go for a walk. 
The months pass .... cigarettes, 
cigars, pipe—questionable companions, 
tippling—the *' journey " is well under 
way. His mother? Well, he telle her he 
Is very'busy and "tired" on Sundays; 
tells her that he does not care for the 
minister and the church people do not 
notice him, etc.

Many a young man is slow to learn 
his best friends are. He " goes shy ” 

pastdT, his Sunday 
ubllc school teachers 

the neighborhood, 
of date, narrow. 
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By the side of the highway 
The men who press with the

The men who are faint with the strife 
But I turn not away from their smiles 

nor their tea

to our attention the study of 
with its counterpart of 

“duties." We are free agents, to be 
sure. ' We have the power of choice. 
How shall we use our liberty? Can we 
better express our answer than In these

of life, 
ardor of

parts of an Infinite plan— 
live In my house by the side of "Our wills are ours, we know not how; 

Our wills are ours to make them 
thine."the road

And be a friend to man.
God has given men power of choice, 

but reason is a part of man’s equipment 
as well, ar.d we should seek that which 

ur lives 
mselves.

I know there are brook gladdened mea 
dows ahead

And mountains of wearisome height; lB good and wbicb will keep o
That the road liasses on through the ln harmony—peace—with the 

long afternoon with our " brothers," and with God.
And stretches away to the night, This younger brother, you will per-

But still I rejoice when the travellers celvei wae very w|ae in Ills own eyes, 
rejoice, anyway. You will find his kind to-day

Ami weep with the strangers and moan, trying something like this: "I believe 
Nor live In my house by the side of the iu tbe Church jus

Like a man who dwells alone.
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fellows who would 
cent," and such like. Alas, he awakens, 
after spending his own substance to gra­
tify the lusts of these companions to find 
himself deserted. Such " friends " remain 
while health and cash are there to draw 
from. Money
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ng. His reply was, " 1 believe in 
e things as much as ever, but I do 

not say as much about them." The sus­
picion flashed across my miqd at once 
that he stood where the young man of 
the parable did when he asked for his

go every

had professed con 
elistlc meetings h 

Hunter. I commended him 
enquired how things 
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He aimed to be free—" 
wants y’know "—and he finds at. last to 
his shame that men -cannot be free and 
irresponsible at the same time, 
either a g 
Which will

■0
bad himself to " a 

His boasted 
a bite to eat. 

that’s what a man

They are my temp- 
travelling

So thë " 
citizen of 
libe

th*
ng.
In

Then why should I wit In the scorner’s

Or hurl the cynic’s ban?—
Let me live In my house by the side of 

the road
And be a friend to man.

It Is
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