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THE PARABLE OF THE PRODIGAL (OR LOST) SON

ons. The younger one said to his father, Father, let me
ill come to me. So the father divided the property

son got together everything he had and left
money on a life of debauchery.

There was a man who had two s
have the share of the estate that w
between them. A few days later, the younger
for a distant country where he squandered his

When he had spent it all, that country experienced a severe famine, and now he began to
feel the pinch; so he hired himself out to one of the local inhabitants who put him on his
farm to feed the pigs. And he would willingly have filled himself with the husks the pigs
W : . .
by ;?ngofbl’l:‘ynfoa 312:’6‘“,}?1};:2 let hl;;n have them. Then he came to his senses and said,
dyimg of hunger ! I wi men have all the food they want and more, and here am [
a a,-g  h nger.! I will leave this place and go 10 my father and say: Father, I have sinned
gainst heaven and against you; I no longer deserve o be called your son; treat
your hired men. So he left the place and went back to his father ’ e as one of

While he was still a lon i
g way off, his father saw hi d : .

the b N A m and was moved with pity.
agteu' n:':y;z :iizieg nl:inm in his arms and kissed him. Then his son said, Fathelr),lt;’ha}j: s:'ZIt;et;
said 1o his servantsagQa"?S;C %)ou. . I no longer deserve to be called your son. But the father
finger and sandals o’n hu°w Bnng out the best robe and put it on him; put a ring on his
celebrate by having a fefstf eZani?: fhzi Calf}" e s ot and kil 1 we wil

; > on of min . :
was lost and is found. And they began to cele braie‘,vas dead and has come back to life; he

Now t i

b coul;?i ;led;r ;::;izv;s (ci“:it in .the ﬁelds., and on his way back, as he drew near the house
abont The o musk to?d l]l.auncmg. Calling one of the servants he asked what it was all ’
Pyl astingl im, Your bro.ther has come, and your father has killed the calf we
refused to g0 gal i dc;z;zse he has got him back safe and sound. He was angry then and
e g B0 f;thll, ! /;sllfa}:ther came out and began to urge him to come in; but he

o youn yer you never’ tdese years I have slaved for and never once disobeyc;d any orde.
o s oo o v w}ozz'fr;e Z;fn .s; rgzauc,;h as a kid for me to celebrate with my frienés. Bl:t
women-- you kill the calf we had been ;at;{:‘;:gfwallowmg P our property-he and his loose’

The fath i i
er said, My son, you are with me always and all I have is yours. But it was only

* right we should .celebrate and rejoi
15 o was lost ot e oo rejoice, because your brother here was dead and has come to



