
The Prattmont Church of Christ is just what the name suggests, 

a church that belongs to Christ. 

We are not a denomination; we 

are simply a group of Chris-

tians trying very hard to prac-

tice the teachings of our Head, 

Jesus Christ. The New Testa-

ment offers a complete pattern 

for what each local church 

should be like—its organiza-

tion, its worship, its work, etc. 

We are committed to following 

that pattern. We cordially in-

vite you to attend our services. 

We would also welcome any 

comments or questions about this bulletin. 

 

TIMES OF SERVICES: 

Sunday 

Bible Study ......... 9:00 A.M. 

Worship……….10:00 A.M. 

Training Class..... 5:00 P.M. 

Worship ............. 6:00 P.M. 

Wednesday: 

Bible Study ......... 7:00 P.M. 
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P.O. Box 680872 

Prattville, AL 36067 

 
(334) 365-5887 

(334) 868-0801 

 
prattmont@gmail.com 

prattmontchurchofchrist.org 
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Interview with the Prodigal Son 

by Bryan Gibson 

The parable of the prodigal son is found in Luke 15:11-32. We 

encourage you to read it in full before you read the rest of this 

article. Using what we learn from the text of the parable to 

form his answers, let’s ask the prodigal son a few questions 

about his experiences. Here’s hoping this will help someone 

who has taken that same journey into the “far 

country” (world). 

Question #1: Why did you leave your Father’s house in the 

first place? 

Whatever may have been on my mind, it gave me freedom—

the freedom to do what I wanted to do, when I wanted to do it. 

And that’s exactly what I did—in fact, I spent every bit of 

money I had. 
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Question #2: What was it like out in the far country? 

Not even close to what I thought it would be. I thought I was 

free, but I ended up in the confines of a pig pen. I thought I 

was free, but I became a slave—a slave to this so called “free 

lifestyle.” 

And I’ll tell you something else about the far country—it’s 

hard to find true friends in that place. When I was at my 

lowest point, the point when I needed help the most, no one 

helped me; no one was there to give me what I needed the 

most. What I’m trying to tell you is that love, in its highest 

form, does not exist in the far country. You can find it in my 

Father’s house, but you won’t find it there. 

Question #3: Why did you decide to go back to your Father’s 

house? 

I finally came to my senses. I realized the folks back in my 

Father’s house were a whole lot better off than me, that the life 

I once had was much, much better than I ever thought. I 

thought the far country had a lot to offer, but it was really just 

an illusion. There’s nothing substantial about it; it doesn’t last, 

and it leaves you feeling empty. If anyone understands the 

phrase, “the passing pleasures of sin,” it’s me! 

People tell you, “If you really want to live, go to the far 

country.” That’s a lie. It’s more like, “If you really want to die, 

go to the far country.” Because that’s what happened to me—I 

died, not physically of course, but in all the ways that matter 

the most. My soul, the only part of me that will endure, was 

just as dead as it could be. I returned to my Father because I 

wanted to live again. I returned to my Father because I was lost 

and needed to be found—by someone who truly cared. 

Question #4: What kind of reception did you get when you 

returned to your Father’s house? 

Better than I deserved, I can tell you that. I squandered all my 

money—my Father’s money—on prodigal living, yet when I 

went back and humbly confessed my sin, my Father received 

me with open arms. And let me just tell you, I’ve never seen 

such rejoicing in all my life. Now I know what true freedom 

feels like. 


