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“Thanksgiving Message – The Prodigal Son” 

     This is a very special time of the year. This is when we can reflect back over our past blessing and  

give Thanksgiving to the LORD for our blessings and celebrate thanksgiving, for what we have. But  

let me ask you this, what are you most thankful for? I mean the one thing that stands out above all  

others. The one thing that if you took all the rest away and left only this one thing you could still  

stand and declare and say “Thank God, I am so thankful and blessed.” 

     Very briefly this evening, I would like to share with you the one thing in my life that I am most  

thankful for. The text I’ll be reading is from the Gospel of Luke. Open your Bible’s to Luke Chapter   

15, I’ll be reading the text starting at verse eleven through verse thirty-two. 

Luke 15:11-32 

 11 And he said, A certain man had two sons:  

 12 And the younger of them said to his father, Father, give me the portion of goods that falleth to me.  

And he divided unto them his living.  

 13 And not many days after the younger son gathered all together, and took his journey into a far  

country, and there wasted his substance with riotous living.  

 14 And when he had spent all, there arose a mighty famine in that land; and he began to be in want.  

 15 And he went and joined himself to a citizen of that country; and he sent him into his fields to feed  

swine.  

 16 And he would fain have filled his belly with the husks that the swine did eat: and no man gave unto  

Him. 
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 17 And when he came to himself, he said, How many hired servants of my father's have bread enough  

and to spare, and I perish with hunger!  

 18 I will arise and go to my father, and will say unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and  

before thee,  

 19 And am no more worthy to be called thy son: make me as one of thy hired servants.  

 20 And he arose, and came to his father. But when he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, and  

had compassion, and ran, and fell on his neck, and kissed him.  

 21 And the son said unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and in thy sight, and am no more  

worthy to be called thy son.  

 22 But the father said to his servants, Bring forth the best robe, and put it on him; and put a ring on his  

hand, and shoes on his feet:  

 23 And bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it; and let us eat, and be merry:  

 24 For this my son was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found. And they began to be merry.  

 25 Now his elder son was in the field: and as he came and drew nigh to the house, he heard musick and  

dancing.  

 26 And he called one of the servants, and asked what these things meant.  

 27 And he said unto him, Thy brother is come; and thy father hath killed the fatted calf, because he 
hath  

received him safe and sound.  

 28 And he was angry, and would not go in: therefore came his father out, and intreated him.  

 29 And he answering said to his father, Lo, these many years do I serve thee, neither transgressed I at  

any time thy commandment: and yet thou never gavest me a kid, that I might make merry with my  

friends:  
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 30 But as soon as this thy son was come, which hath devoured thy living with harlots, thou hast killed  

for him the fatted calf.  

 31 And he said unto him, Son, thou art ever with me, and all that I have is thine.  

 32 It was meet that we should make merry, and be glad: for this thy brother was dead, and is alive  

again; and was lost, and is found. 

     This is a mighty picture of God’s Grace, a father’s love, kindness, compassion, longsuffering and  

mercy. I am so thankful for the love and grace of my LORD and Saviour. You see, just like this  

prodigal son, who left his father’s house, went out into the world and spent all he had. He left the  

will and ways of his father and fell into sin in this story. Just like this story, this depicts my life, as  

well as that of many countless others.  

     The story of the Prodigal Son in the Gospel of Luke is familiar to all of us. In part it’s the story of a  

rebellious son who rejects his father’s upbringing. Prideful and strong, the son heads off to a far off  

county, a land far away to live a wild life of sinful adventure, and squanders everything of value  

(literally and spiritually). Not until he is confronted with utter failure and despair does he come to  

his senses. He then returns home, repentant and willing to do anything to win back his father’s  

favor.  

     To his surprise, and the surprise of others he is welcomed back without question. Back into his  

father’s loving and forgiving arms. No amount of time, no amount of money, and no amount of  

rebellion could get in the way of that father’s unconditional love for his returning son. I thank God,  

that His grace and mercy is abundant. He said come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden,  

and I will give you rest.  

     I left all I knew, I left all that I had been taught. The way I was shown in my early days, to follow  

the LORD. Trust in Him and not man nor the things of this world. For as the Bible says, Heaven and  

earth shall pass away, but His words shall not pass away, God had saw fit to bring me back. He  

looked down and seen something in me that man could not see.  
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     Man looks upon the outward appearance, man looks upon the flesh and the position on has. Man  

looks at the wealth and all the possessions that one owns. Mankind only gives one friendship,  

fellowship and kindness if you have the things that can be seen, heard, felt and spent or wasted  

away. 

     God looks deep down upon the inward man. The LORD looks into the man’s spirit and his being.  

God looks deep into the soul and the heart of man. Through and by His grace, He calls each man to a  

better calling. Don’t waste away your life in the things of the world; don’t use up ten whole years in  

the world and the hog pen as I did. Listen, to the call, heed to the call, except the call and repent.  

Turn from your sin, to God. 

     Then arise from the pits of the hog pen and say: 

“I will arise and go to my father, and will say unto him, Father, I have sinned against heaven, and  

before thee, And am no more worthy to be called thy son: make me as one of thy hired servants.” 

     The LORD will see you a coming a far off. He will greet you with a kiss of love and compassion, of  

His grace and mercy. He will place the best robe on you, washed as white as snow, in the precious  

blood of the Lamb. The LORD will place a ring on your hand, shoes on your feet and there will be  

rejoicing in the portals of Glory. Because His son, was once dead, and is live again; he was lost and  

now is found. 

     Sometimes in life we need to be brought down to the hog pen, we have to realize that it’s not  

about us; it’s not about the world or the worldly possessions. God owns it all, the cattle on a  

thousand hills, the creator, the master, the King of kings and the LORD of Lords. 

     Your father’s love is waiting, it has never ran out, gone away, got weak, grown cold or indifferent,  

but it’s there, calling you to come back home. Don’t waste away one more day, one more minute in  

the world giving Satan glory. Come back to God. 
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     This is my thanksgiving; this is what I am most thankful for, “A Father’s love.” Just as the  

unconditional love of a dad, an earthly father extends beyond the measures for his child. The love of  

God has no limits, it has no boundaries. His grace is sufficient, His salvation is everlasting, and I am  

thankful that it’s joy unspeakable and full of glory. 

 


