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[1
st
 reading: Joshua 5:9–12] 

[Psalm: Psalm 32] 

[2
nd

 reading: 2 Corinthians 5:16–21] 

[Gospel: Luke 15:1–3, 11b–32] 

[Liturgical date: Lent 4C]  
[Location: USNA] 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

When we meet someone for the first time, especially in this military environment 

the first question that often pops up is, “Where are you from?”  The reason, of course, 

that that ends up being our first question is that we are quite confident that no one is 

actually from here since we are in the military.  Obviously, we are from somewhere 

else. 

I remember being stationed in Ballston Spa, NY while I was enlisted going to 

Prototype.  Being from North Carolina, this really felt like a foreign land to me, and my 

roommate, Ronnie, being from Virginia he was in exactly the same boat.  Both of us 

longed for even just a small taste of home.  After a fairly short period of time there the 

two of us had decided that we had just about had enough and made our way to the 

grocery store where we bought the biggest bag of grits they had.  We made our way to 

the register where the girl ringing us up looked at us, then looked at that bag of grits, 

then looked at us again.  She then asked, “You’re not from around here are you?”  You 

know, there really was no hiding the truth from her. 

As I look around here today, there is no hiding the truth here either.  None of us 

are actually from around here either.  We may reside in Annapolis, but this really isn’t 

our home.  We belong to Christ, and in Christ we are a new creation.  People notice 

this because we really do conduct ourselves differently.  We are the type of people 

who are excited to love God and our neighbor.  We are the type of people who 

genuinely choose to honor God in both our words and our deeds.  We are the type of 

people actively choose to not do those things that draw us away from God.  When we 

live this way, people really do notice.  And, when people notice our strange behavior, 

they ask, “You’re not from around here, are you?”   
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When I was stationed in New York and was asked that question, I was proud to 

proclaim, “Oh no, I am from North Carolina.”  My buddy, Ronnie, he was equally quick 

to proclaim, “Oh no, I am from Virginia.”  But how quickly, and how proudly do we 

proclaim, “Oh no, I am in Christ.  I am a new creation.  You see, my Father in Heaven 

loved me way too much to leave me the way that I was.” 

Our gospel reading for today is probably one of the most recognized passages in 

all of scripture, the story of the Prodigal Son.  This is the story of a wayward, self-

centered, egotistical son who eventually came to the humbling reality that he was sinful 

and that he really did need his family.  He eventually came back to his father and threw 

himself on the mercy of his father. 

It is also the story of that loving and forgiving father who loved his son enough 

that he freely allowed him the freedom to abandon his family and squander his family’s 

resources.  He even loved him enough that he allowed that wayward son to proclaim to 

him, “I wish you were dead.”  The love of that father then rejoiced when that wayward 

son returned home as he welcomed him with jubilation and celebration. 

But, this is also the story of the resentful, older brother.  He had always been 

faithful and done exactly what was expected of him, and he truly resented his younger 

brother for his wasteful and self-indulgent life-style.  But he resented his father even 

more for having the audacity to welcome that younger son back home and forgive him. 

This is an incredible three stories in one, and what is even better is the fact that 

this is also our story.  Each one of us, we are that younger wayward son, we are the 

older resentful son, and we are that welcoming and forgiving father – all at the same 

time. 

Today, however, I want to focus on that unique relationship between the younger 

son and the father. 

Henri Nouwen, a gifted and deeply spiritual Catholic priest, wrote an insightful 

and revealing book called The Return of the Prodigal Son just a few short years before 

his own death.  This book is an honest and reflective look into this twisted triangle of 

relationships between the younger son, the older son and the father as Nouwen 
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experienced them when he first saw Rembrandt’s famous painting by the same title.  

His encounter with the painting was spiritually revealing to Nouwen in a way that I don’t 

believe he was truly prepared for and it genuinely brought him to his knees. 

In his book, Nouwen has no trouble whatsoever in seeing himself as that 

wayward, rebellious, squandering son.  He had no trouble envisioning himself coming 

to the humbling conclusion that he was sinful and not even worthy of anyone’s love.  

Seeing himself as lower than the lowest, as pond scum was well within his comfort 

zone, and all of that he could readily identify with.  

The shocker that was hard for Nouwen to grasp was the father’s forgiveness.  It 

was radical, it was not simple.  It was extravagant in the way that the father basically 

threw himself at his wayward son.  Lavishing on him not simple robes, but the finest of 

robes that they had, and placing on his finger the ring of his family with tremendous 

fanfare and celebration.  What he had to come to grips with was the reality that, 

“despite all my wrong and all my sinfulness – I am the beloved.  Despite all my wrongs, 

my squandering, my sinfulness – I am the beloved.” 

For the younger son in this story there is no doubt that this was a game changer, 

but the same was true for Nouwen.  Now, in Christ he came to the same conclusion 

that he was a new creation.  He came to the reality that, “the Father loves me too much 

to leave me the way that I was.  I am a new creation, I am the beloved.”  This is the 

kind of realization that truly changes people, and it changes them forever. 

Victor Hugo’s phenomenal novel, Les Misérables, that was recently put on the 

big screen again, portrays this reality extremely well.  In the story, Jean Valjean had 

been in prison for many years and was finally released as a bitter, angry and resentful 

man.  He is extended the kindness and generosity of Bishop Myriel, only to steal from 

him.  Valjean was caught with what he had stolen from the Bishop and returned to be 

confronted by the bishop.  He fully expected to be crushed under a less than forgiving 

judicial system, but what crushed him even more was the forgiveness, grace and 

redemption that was extended to him by Bishop Myriel such that the Bishop retorted 

against the police saying, “Oh no, he did not steal that from me; I gave it to him.  In 
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fact, he forgot to take some of what was his,” as he handed Valjean even more.  This 

experience helped Valjean to realize, “I am a new creation. I am the beloved.”  From 

that point Jean Valjean’s life was never the same again, and the truly spectacular part 

was the way that no one else’s life who came in contact with him was the same again 

either.  They could all tell immediately that Valjean is not from around here. 

Today, I have news for you – you are not from around here either.  You are a 

new creation.  You are the beloved.  But, would anyone ever know that.  You have 

been given the radical and redeeming forgiveness of the Father.  You have been given 

the radical grace from the Father, and it is flowing out from the Cross of Christ for you.  

The Father is lavishing the very best he has for you, the blood of his Son, Christ our 

Lord.  You steal from him.  You mock him.   You turn your back on him.  You even wish 

him dead.  And still, that most precious of all gives, the blood of Christ, flows for you.  

The Father loves us way too much to leave us as we were.  We are changed.    We are 

a new creation.  We are the beloved. 

I wonder how many of you picked up on what you just heard our incredible 

chorale sing earlier.  They sang a gradual by Anton Bruckner that he wrote for the 

dedication of the Linz Cathedral in 1869.  It is more commonly known as Locus Iste.  

The words were:   

Locus iste a Deo factus est,  

inaestimabile sacramentum,  

irreprehensibilis est. 

Or: 

This place was made by God, 

it is a priceless sacrament; 

it is beyond reproach. 

This was written for the dedication of a particular church building, but beyond any 

building, you and I are the church.  This grand Cathedral of the Navy is absolutely 

spectacular, but at the end of the day it is still just a building.  This song could just as 
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easily be our song as we, as the church, are dedicated to God our Father who created 

us and redeemed us.  Who has loved us too much to leave us the way that we were: 

I was made by God 

I am the beloved sacrament 

I am a new creation made beyond reproach by my Father 

People are changed when they come into the presence of the holy, and you and I 

are the holy.  People are changed when they come into the presence of the beloved, 

and you and I are the beloved.  We really are not from around here.  We are a new 

creation.  We are the holy.  We are the beloved.  We are a new creation in Christ.  The 

Father has made us that way, out of his tremendous love for us and all of creation. 

The Father has bestowed on each of us his blessing, for the sake of the world.  

So, beloved in Christ, despite the sinfulness of your past you are the holy, beloved, 

new creation in Christ – and the Father has made you that way.  And, our ministry is a 

ministry of reconciliation.  The world cannot help but be changed by us because we 

have been made holy by the blood of Christ.  So, go!  Go Change the world that it too 

can become a new creation in Christ as the beloved, welcomed home by our Father in 

Heaven. 

Amen. 


