(Visual – red cloth)

“Come Home”
Well, it is sure great to be here today, and I want to try to help you, so I'm going to ask that you listen to me very carefully. I believe what I am going to share with you can make a difference in your life. Get your Bibles open with me to Luke chapter 15 and verse number 11. Luke chapter 15, verse number 11. The Bible says in Luke chapter 15 and verse number 11, (and, of course, Jesus is telling the story here): “And he {Jesus} said, A certain man had two sons: 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. 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. And when he had spent all, there arose a mighty famine in that land; and he began to be in want. And he went and joined himself to a citizen of that country; and he sent him into his fields to feed swine. And he would fain have filled his belly with the husks that the swine did eat: and no man gave unto him. 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! 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. 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. 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. 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: And bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it; and let us eat, and be merry: For this my son was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found. And they began to be merry. Now his elder son was in the field: and as he came and drew nigh to the house, he heard musick and dancing. And he called one of the servants, and asked what these things meant. 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. And he was angry, and would not go in: therefore came his father out, and entreated him. 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: But as soon as this thy son was come, which hath devoured thy living with harlots, thou hast killed for him the fatted calf. And he said unto him, Son, thou art ever with me, and all that I have is thine. 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.” (Luke 15:11-32)
Here we have the very famous story of the prodigal son. How this son went to his father and asked for his inheritance because he wanted to enjoy it at that time. However, he went out and he wasted it on the party life. Then when all of his money was lost, he was so desperate that he was willing to feed the pigs. 

Now the Jewish people didn't have anything to do with pigs, swine, or hogs. But he was so bad off that he was willing to feed the pigs. Not only that, he was so bad off that he was willing to eat pig slop. Can you imagine how low this boy got? 

But he said, “Wait a minute! There are some servants of my father that have it better off than this. I'll go home and say, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and thy sight. I am not worthy to be called thy son. Let me be as one of thy hired servants.’” Then when the father saw the son from the distance, he ran to the child and he put his arms around the son, and he said, “Hey, you were lost, but now you are found. You went astray, but now you are back home. Hey, you came home.” 

Listen to me very carefully. I want to speak to you today on the subject "Come Home." Come home. Oh, come home. That father was waiting for his son to come home, and when the son came he ran to him and they killed the fatted calf. Oh, they had a good time because the son had gone away, but now he was back home. 

Listen to me. I don't know what you have done. I don't know how far you have gone astray. I don't know what things you are into right now. You say, “Preacher, you don't know how bad I am. You don't know the things that I have done. You don't know what I am into right now.” But I can tell you this today: God is saying unto you, “Come home. Come home. Oh, come home. It doesn't matter what you have done. Come home.”
Let’s pray. “Dear Lord Jesus, I pray that You would help us today. There are many people that are hurting and need Your help. God, I know that You’re saying to them today, ‘Come home.’ Oh, Lord, help them to come home to You today. In Jesus’ name, Amen.”
Listen to me very carefully. There was a Brazilian girl named Christina who longed to leave her poor Brazilian neighborhood. Hey, Christina wanted to see the world. Discontent with a home having only having a pallet on the floor to sleep on, a wash bucket, and a wood-burning stove, she dreamed of a better life in the city. One morning she skipped away, breaking her mother’s heart. Knowing what life on the streets would be like for her young attractive daughter, Maria her mother hurriedly packed to go to find her. On her way to the bus stop she entered a drug store to get one last thing – pictures, just pictures. She sat in a photograph booth, closed the curtain, and spent all that she could on pictures of herself.  With her purse full of small black and white photos, she boarded the next bus to Rio De Janeiro. 

Maria knew that Christina had no way of earning money. She also knew that her daughter was too stubborn to give up. When pride meets hunger, a human will do the things that were before unthinkable. Knowing this, Maria, her mother, began her search in bars, hotels, nightclubs, any place with a reputation for street walkers or prostitutes, and she went to them all. In each place she left her own picture, taped on a bathroom mirror, tacked to a hotel bulletin board, or fastened to a corner of a phone booth. Then on the back of each photo she wrote a message. 

However, it wasn't too long before both the money and the pictures ran out, and Maria had to go home. The weary mother wept as the bus began its long journey back to her small village. 
It was a few weeks later that a young Christina descended the halls stairs. Her young face was tired. Her brown eyes no longer danced with youth but spoke of pain and fear. Her laughter was broken. Her dream had become a nightmare. A thousand times over she had longed to trade these countless beds for her secure pallet at home. Yet the village was, in too many ways, too far away from her. 

As she reached the bottom of the stairs, her eyes noticed a familiar face. She looked again, and there on the lobby mirror was a small picture of her mother. Christina’s eyes burned and her throat tightened as she walked across the room and removed the small photo. Written on the back was this compelling invitation: “Whatever you have done, whatever you have become, it doesn't matter. Please come home.” And, my friends, she did. Oh, she went home!
Listen to me. God is calling out and saying the same thing to you today. “Whatever you have done, whatever you have become, it doesn't matter. Please come home.” God is saying, “Come home to Me. I love you. I care about you. I want you to be with Me forever in a place of no more hurt, no more pain, and no more sorrow.” Oh, come home to God today. 

My friends, from the beginning to the end of the Bible, that is the invitation. Come to the Saviour. Come to God. Come home. Oh, it doesn't matter how far you have gone. Come home to God. In the book of Genesis in the very beginning, in Genesis 7:1 the Bible says, “And the LORD said unto Noah, Come thou and all thy house into the ark.” We know the story how the flood came upon the whole earth and the earth was destroyed. But there was an invitation given by God to Noah and his family to come into the ark. 

Listen to me. Many people could have gone into the ark but they decided not to go to the ark that day. But God is saying to you, “Don't be destroyed. Don't let your life be ruined. Come home. Come home. Come home. Oh, I love you. I love you. I don't care what you have done. I love you. I want you to be with Me forever.” 

In the book of Revelation, the final book in the Bible, it says this: “And the Spirit and the bride say, Come. And let him that heareth say, Come. And let him that is athirst come. And whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely.” Listen to me. God wants you to have eternal life. God wants you to live with Him forever and ever in a place of no more hurt, no more pain, no more sorrow, a wonderful place called Heaven. God is saying, “Come home. Come home. Come home.” Oh, the invitation is to you. I am not talking about your neighbor. I'm talking to you. God loves you. God cares for you, and He wants you to come home today. 

Jesus one time told a story, and He said, “A certain man made a great supper, and bade many: And sent his servant at supper time to say to them that were bidden, Come; for all things are now ready. And they all with one consent began to make excuse. The first said unto him, I have bought a piece of ground, and I must needs go and see it: I pray thee have me excused. And another said, I have bought five yoke of oxen, and I go to prove them: I pray thee have me excused. And another said, I have married a wife, and therefore I cannot come. So that servant came, and shewed his lord these things. Then the master of the house being angry said to his servant, Go out quickly into the streets and lanes of the city, and bring in hither the poor, and the maimed, and the halt, and the blind. And the servant said, Lord, it is done as thou hast commanded, and yet there is room. And the lord said unto the servant, Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel {and compel, and compel}them to come in, that my house may be filled.” (Luke 14:16-23)
Oh, Jesus wants you to go to Heaven someday. As I said earlier, a place where there is no fighting, no problems, no wars, no cancer, no disease, and no heartaches. It is a wonderful place, and Jesus said, “I want you to come to this place with Me.” Come, come, come home, my friend. Oh, come home before it is too late. 

The late General William Booth told of a family of four who lived in London. The father, the mother, a son, and daughter all vowed to be enemies of the Gospel of Christ. So antagonistic were they that they declared that they never wanted a Christian to enter their home. 

In the community there was a young lady who yearned and prayed for their salvation. When she heard that the son was sick, she decided to visit them in spite of their opposition. She climbed the stairs and paused for a breath just outside the apartment door. Then she heard the voice of the father, "Hold on, son. Hold on. You may die, but there is nothing beyond. We have read all of the books and reasoned it all out. There is nothing beyond. Soon you will drift off into a peaceful sleep and that will be all. Hold on, son."

Then the visiting girl heard the sobbing cry of the mother. "My precious boy, it breaks my heart to see you go. But don’t be afraid. We have investigated all the possibilities of the future life, and there is nothing out there. You will soon be asleep forever. Hold on, son. Hold on."

Then she heard the sister say, "Don't falter now, brother. You know that we decided a long time ago that there is nothing beyond death. Soon you will go to sleep and that will be all. Just hold on."

Then she heard the voice of the boy with despair and grief in his voice. "That’s all right, but there is nothing to hold onto. I'm going down into dark with nothing to hold onto."

Oh, listen to me. That is right. There is nothing for the one who does not have Christ. Without Christ, you are lost and on your way to hell. Oh, listen to me. Come to God right now before it is too late. Come to Jesus and say, “Jesus, I need You. Come into my heart, save me from Hell,” and Jesus will answer that prayer. Oh, come home to Jesus today before it is too late. 

The Bible says, “Come now, and let us reason together, saith the LORD: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.” (Isaiah 1:18) It doesn't matter what you have done. It doesn't matter what your sin is; God can forgive you. It doesn't matter, just come home to God. God is saying, “Come home. Come now. I love you. Just come to Me. Hey, I gave My life for you.” Jesus said, “Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” (Matthew 11:28)
Listen to me. I don't know what your burdens are. I don't know what your heartaches are. I don't know why you cry at night. I don't know what is coming against you, but come to Jesus. Jesus can help you. Oh, Jesus can set you free. The Bible says, “If the Son therefore shall make you free, ye shall be free indeed.” (John 8:36) There is only One Person who can help you. You can try drugs, you can try all the things in the world but there is a void inside and there is only One Person that can fill that void in your life, and it is Jesus Christ. Come to Jesus. Come to Jesus. Come to Jesus Christ. My friend, Jesus wants to help you. Jesus said, “And him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.” (John 6:37b) 

Oh, come to Jesus because Jesus won't cast you out. Jesus will love you and take care of you. Hey, Jesus died for you. I want you to think about this: They put spikes into his hands and feet, and He suffered and he bled and he died. Why? For you. “Oh, Jesus, why did You suffer and bleed and die?” I can see Jesus saying from Heaven, “Because I love these folks. You are special to Me. I gave My life for you.” 
Oh, they took that whip and they ripped his back open, and blood flowed down his back. They whipped him, and whipped him, and whipped him. Why? For our sins. Jesus died for us. “But he {Jesus} was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are healed.” (Isaiah 53:5) Hey, Jesus suffered and He bled and He died to forgive us of our sins, save us from hell, and give us a home in heaven. Jesus died for you. Oh, come to Jesus. Jesus said, “I gave My life for you. Come to me. Come to me.” Come to Jesus Christ today.

Listen to me very carefully. Years ago, a young man had been away from his home and his parents for many years. He longed to return, but the thought of seeing his parents face to face and possibly having them reject him was too much to bear. He decided to send them a telegram saying that he would be passing by their house on a train at a certain time and on a certain day, and that if they wanted him to come home, could they just hang a red blanket or cloth in the old oak tree. Then he would know if he was welcome home or not. 

That day as the train neared the home where the man’s parents lived, the man was nervous as he wondered if the red blanket would be there in the tree. What would his parents think? Would they reject him forever? Dreading the thought of seeing the empty oak tree, he said to the man next to him as they got closer, "I can't bear to look. We are coming up to the old white farm house. Could you look out and tell me if you see a red blanket hanging in the oak tree out front?" 

The man looked out the window and replied, "There isn't one red blanket in the tree. Oh, it is full of red blankets or cloths, and there is an old man and an old woman standing out in the yard, both waving red blankets." Oh, they were saying, “Come home! Come home! Come home!”
Listen to me. Two thousand years ago, Jesus shed His precious blood so that you could be forgiven of your sins and so that you could go to heaven someday. Oh, Jesus is saying, “Come home. Come home. Come home.” Just like those parents were saying, “Come home,” Jesus is saying, “Come home. Come home. Come home.” Oh, listen to me. Come to Jesus today.
Every head bowed, every eye closed.
