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The young boy is nine years old a warm and loving child not a perfect child but full of 
life and excitement. This boy had a Natural Love for Father God even if he could not 
understand the words spoken by The Catholic Priest at Mass. 
One day the priest entered the young boy’s classroom stood at the front of the classroom 
and announced that boys were being chosen to be altar boys.                                              
I want to serve God, the young boy thought he was quite shy, and it took all his nerve to 
raise his hand. The priest surveyed the classroom and wrote down names on a note pad. 
The next day the priest returned to the classroom with the list of “Lucky” approved boys 
for altar boy study. The names were read off the list his name was not spoken, he sat at 
his desk confused and disappointed. 
At the end of the day the young boy went up to The Nun’s desk and asked her why he 
was not chosen for altar boy study. With a look of Superior Judgment, she stated that the 
Priest and she felt that he did not have “the mental skills” to learn Latin he was not smart 
enough to be an altar boy.  
The young boy’s heart was filled with Hate and Pain, all he wanted to do was to “Serve 
God”!                                                                                                                                   
This day he would turn his back on God, just as he felt God had done to him by making 
him with a “Defective” brain! 
The future and a Long Hard road for this Confused and Lost boy was set;                               
(THE WRITING ON THE WALL) would be his next Painful Destination --- but not his 
Last! 
 
Luke 15:29–32 (NLT)                                                                                                        
The Return of The Prodigal Son! 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                    

but he replied, ‘All these years I’ve slaved for you and never once refused to do a single 
thing you told me to. And in all that time you never gave me even one young goat for a 
feast with my friends.  Yet when this son of yours comes back after squandering your 
money on prostitutes, you celebrate by killing the fattened calf!’  
 “His father said to him, ‘Look, dear son, you have always stayed by me, and everything I 
have is yours.  We had to celebrate this happy day. For your brother was dead and has 
come back to life! He was lost, but now he is found!’”  
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