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Who’s this story about- this story of the Prodigal Son? Is it about you or me or someone else 
altogether?  Have you ever wanted to go off on your own? “Do it my way?”  Where are you with 
God now? 
 
There was a woman who came from a poor economic background.  One day she met the man 
of her dreams.  Not only was he a tremendous person, he was rich.  She couldn’t believe it 
when he proposed to her.  
 
After the wedding they moved to a beautiful house in the suburbs.  Then tragedy struck.  One 
day she became very ill.  She felt like she had never felt before.  
 
She went to the hospital and her illness was diagnosed as terminal.  She felt like a fire of anger 
ignite within her.  She decided to tell God off.  So in her hospital gown and robe she struggled 
through the corridors on her way to the chapel.  She wanted to have a face to face confrontation 
with God.  She felt so weak she braced herself against the wall as she moved along. 
 
The chapel was dark.  No one else was there.  She worked herself up the aisle.  It seemed like 
an endless journey.  Then she spoke. 
 
“Oh God you are a fraud, a real phony.  You have been passing yourself off as love for 2000 
years but every time anyone finds a little happiness, you pull the dog out from under her feet. 
Well I just want you to know I see through you. I’ve had it.” 
 
In the center isle near the front of the chapel she fell.  She was so weak she could hardly see 
the words woven into the carpet at the step in front of her.  She read the words and then 
repeated them, “Lord be merciful to me a sinner.” 
 
Suddenly all the angry words, all the desire to tell God off were gone.  All that was left was, 
“Lord, be merciful to me a sinner.” 
 
Then she put her tired head over her crossed arms and listened.  Within herself she heard, “All 
of this is a simple invitation to ask you to turn your life over to me.  You have never done that 
before you know.  The doctors here can do their best to treat you but I alone can cure you. 
 
In the silence and darkness of that night she turned her life over to God.  It was the hour of God. 
It was the moment of her surrender.  
 
Finding her way back to her room she slipped off into a deep sleep.  
 



The story has a happy ending.  The woman’s illness took a miraculous turn leaving her healthy 
once again. 
 
This story is an updated version of our Gospel.  The woman was enjoying great material 
blessings.  She turned against her loving Father when things went sour.  But then she came to 
her senses. She turned back, surrendered her life to God.  She trusted. 
 
Does this story speak to you about your own life?  Does this Gospel touch your heart?  We can 
be angry, afraid, even stubborn with God. In the beautiful poem, “The Hound of Heaven”, God 
speaks to us, “Rise, clasp my hand and come.” And we can do this here today at Mass.  Rise, 
grasp the precious hand of Jesus as he offers Himself to His Father.  Rise, go with Jesus to our 
Father. 
 


