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Exodus 1:8-14 

  

Now a new king arose over Egypt, who did not know Joseph. 9 He said to his people, “Look, the 

Israelite people are more numerous and more powerful than we. 10 Come, let us deal shrewdly 

with them, or they will increase and, in the event of war, join our enemies and fight against us 

and escape from the land.”  
11 Therefore they set taskmasters over them to oppress them with forced labor. They built supply 

cities, Pithom and Rameses, for Pharaoh. 12 But the more they were oppressed, the more they 

multiplied and spread, so that the Egyptians came to dread the Israelites. 13 The Egyptians became 

ruthless in imposing tasks on the Israelites, 14 and made their lives bitter with hard service in 

mortar and brick and in every kind of field labor. They were ruthless in all the tasks that they 

imposed on them. 

Exodus 3:7-8b 

Then the LORD said, “I have observed the misery of my people who are in Egypt; I have heard 

their cry on account of their taskmasters. Indeed, I know their sufferings, 8 and I have come down 

to deliver them from the Egyptians, and to bring them up out of that land to a good and broad 

land, a land flowing with milk and honey 

  

Luke 15:11-32 

 

11 Then Jesus[a] said, “There was a man who had two sons. 12 The younger of them said to his 

father, ‘Father, give me the share of the property that will belong to me.’ So he divided his 

property between them. 13 A few days later the younger son gathered all he had and traveled to a 

distant country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute living. 14 When he had spent 

everything, a severe famine took place throughout that country, and he began to be in need. 15 So 

he went and hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him to his fields to 

feed the pigs. 16 He would gladly have filled himself with[b] the pods that the pigs were eating; and 

no one gave him anything. 17 But when he came to himself he said, ‘How many of my father’s 

hired hands have bread enough and to spare, but here I am dying of hunger! 18 I will get up and go 

to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; 19 I am 

no longer worthy to be called your son; treat me like one of your hired hands.”’ 20 So he set off 

and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his father saw him and was filled with 

compassion; he ran and put his arms around him and kissed him. 21 Then the son said to him, 

‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your 
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son.’[c] 22 But the father said to his slaves, ‘Quickly, bring out a robe—the best one—and put it on 

him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his feet. 23 And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us 

eat and celebrate; 24 for this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!’ 

And they began to celebrate. 

25 “Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached the house, he heard 

music and dancing. 26 He called one of the slaves and asked what was going on. 27 He replied, 

‘Your brother has come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him back 

safe and sound.’ 28 Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father came out and began to 

plead with him. 29 But he answered his father, ‘Listen! For all these years I have been working 

like a slave for you, and I have never disobeyed your command; yet you have never given me 

even a young goat so that I might celebrate with my friends. 30 But when this son of yours came 

back, who has devoured your property with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!’ 31 Then 

the father[d] said to him, ‘Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. 32 But we had 

to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours was dead and has come to life; he was lost 

and has been found.’” 

  

Redemption (aka Liberation) 

  

Through Lent, as you know by now, Marty and I decided to do a sort of word study.  The “word 

of the week” we have today is Redemption.  Now, you may have noticed that this word did not 

come up in either our first reading from Exodus or our second reading from Luke’s gospel.  But 

redemption is all over these stories.  So let’s think about that word redemption. 

  

In our everyday life-what do we think about when we think of that word redeemed or 

redemption?  Perhaps- If we are frugal shoppers we redeem our coupons at the grocery store 

…and in return we get a nice long receipt that lists all those things we got at a discounted 

price…with a total at the bottom that the clerk points out saying, “you saved $23.19 today!”  

And we are glad that we redeemed those coupons, because with that very little effort of saving 

those coupons, we got more for less. 

The dictionary says the word redeem means to buy back or regain possession of…something. 

Another definition said it means to do something to improve yourself or to improve the way 

other people think of you… 

  

But these meanings don’t coincide with redeemed or redemption as words of faith I hope! We 

don’t get a discount on God’s love for us…we don’t have to save up our coupons of good works 

in order to get a better deal with God…hoping to get more of God’s love for less.  God’s love is 

freely given.  

  

The word redemption is used many many times in the Old Testament describing God’s saving 

activity, redemption here means liberation.   

 And we heard a short portion of the Exodus story this morning, a brief summary of God freeing 

the Israelites from misery, fear, and oppressive slavery.  It is this story, the story of God calling 

Moses to bring the people out of slavery, the story of the Pharaoh’s oppression, breaking his 

promise over and over to let the people go, and finally the Passover and parting of the Red Sea 

and the journey toward the promised land.  It is a foundational story of our Bible that is often 
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referred to throughout scripture as the primal expression of God’s redemption, God’s saving 

action.  

  

 And in this story the circumstance of the Israelites is completely changed…liberated from 

slavery to freedom, given the opportunity to be changed by God’s saving action. 

It continues throughout Biblical history, this consistent refrain repeated through Exodus and 

Deuteronomy, the Prophets and the Psalms… to remember the Exodus story, to remember God’s 

saving activity, the liberation from oppression and slavery…there is that call or reminder for us 

as Jesus’ followers to behave and do likewise; protect and care for those who have need, to live 

as though freed from desires and actions that come from our brokenness. To seek the freedom of 

God’s redeeming love. 

  

And then, together we heard the story from Luke’s gospel.  The one we often think of as the 

Prodigal son, but I think it is more a story of two lost sons and a father celebrating redemption 

and liberation from those feelings and desires that have held them captive. 

  

I was thinking about the previous “RE” words we have had during Lent so far; repentance, 

remorse, reconciliation, and reprobacy which as Marty noted last week points toward choosing to 

live in the light of faith. This story of the father and two sons could easily have been chosen to 

reflect on any of those previous words.  The younger son bears the evidence of being a reprobate 

in the way he asks for and squanders his inheritance through dissolute living. Yet we also heard 

the choice and movement through remorse and repentance in the younger son’s experience when 

he “came to himself” and saw the dire straits he was in and seeks to be reconciled in some way 

confessing himself as no longer worthy of being his father’s son.  

  

This son is redeemed or freed, not only from the selfish, dissolute life he turned away from, but 

even more he is freed from his belief that he is not worthy of his father’s love and care, freed 

from that profound separation that had brought so little good to his life except to be held captive 

by want and waste and loss. 
  

 

The story of the Prodigal Son is one familiar to many of us.  And I think it is familiar enough that 

we readily recognize the character of the younger son as sinful and broken humankind.  And we 

easily recognize the father as God, so radically merciful and loving that we are welcomed fully 

into God’s arms and life and kingdom before we do anything to deserve it.  We simply need to 

surrender to redemption, and believe ourselves joyfully celebrated as returned, redeemed, alive 

and free. 

  

But there is more to this story that we don’t always remember, for we usually reflect on the 

sweetness of the one who is lost being found.  That sinner, that wastrel, that one so fallen from 

grace that he was mucking it up with the pigs…that is the one who was lost and is now found 

right? 

  

But there was an older son we heard of as well. It is this son that gives us the other side of the 

story if you will. He is the one wanting to be known for always doing the right thing, certainly 

not messing up like his younger brother.  Certainly he is not in need of saving or redemption for 

he was never lost. 



  

Yet it is this character, this son, who Jesus held up as a mirror for his target audience.  Jesus 

wasn’t telling this parable to those tax collectors and sinners, those ones who flocked to him 

because they knew he had something they needed. No Jesus was telling this parable to the ones 

sitting in the judgement seat, grumbling about those tax collectors and sinners, grumbling that 

Jesus was spending time with them.  

  

They are the older son. The ones who belonged, like the son who remained with the father.  It is 

this son who is indeed held captive and in need of redemption or liberation from that terrible, 

uncomfortable judgement seat. Held captive or enslaved by the need to keep account of the 

wrongs of the others – the wrongs not only of the dreadful, wasteful, selfish younger brother, but 

also his dreadful wasteful father who refuses to hold on to a grudge, who refuses to keep account 

of past wrongs as if they are debts to be repaid. 

  

Where are we in this story of redemption? 

  

Do we sit, like the older brother on the judgement seat pointing out someone else’s need for 

redemption? Do we live as if we know we need or want to experience God’s work in and through 

us?   Do we live as if we are willing to be changed by God? We have a part to play in this…  The 

choice we make in allowing redemption and liberation to be our identity. 
  

And so like the Exodus story, that primal depiction of God’s redemptive work, God’s saving and 

liberating action, the Parable of the father and two sons is also a story of redemption and God’s 

desire for us to be liberated from destructive things that hold us captive and keep us away from 

the love we are meant for. 

  

So in terms of a relationship with God, we do have our part.  To know that we need, or want, or 

receive redemption implies that something about ourselves is changed by it.  

  

 And we all know that change can be hard, change can be something we don’t want because it 

might cost us too much.  Perhaps we fear we will lose something by admitting we need and want 

God’s redemption. We would much rather be seen as strong and resilient rather than vulnerable.   

  

But Jesus shows us the power and strength of vulnerability, the kind of love that redeems us by 

extravagant humility and vulnerability. By a God who comes to us in the flesh in Jesus and 

showed us a love deep enough and vulnerable enough to welcome the outcasts; a love that risked 

losing everything; life and rejection of friends.  A love that risked and expressed the vulnerability 

that looked like abandonment by God on the cross.  

  

And somehow we are redeemed by this crazy love, if only we are open to it, willing to be 

changed by it. 

  

Amen 

  

 

  



 


