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To Josh, 

who taught me to love a prodigal.
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PRODIGAL 

Original meaning: adj. extravagant, lavish, abundant, and bountiful 

 

Recent meaning:  noun. a person who is extravagantly wasteful, lavishly 

reckless, abundantly profligate 

 

 

LOVER OF PRODIGALS 

Noun.  One who extravagantly and lavishly,  

with perseverance, loves a prodigal. 
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Dear Lover of Prodigals, 

 

Are you tired?  Weary?  Need a break? 

 

When you love a prodigal, it is usually easy to say "yes!" to those questions. 

 

Our minds are exhausted from striving to know where our prodigals are and what 

they are doing, and trying to find something that works that will bring them back.  

Our hearts are so weary from the battle, the confusion, the loss, the fear.  Even 

our bodies are tired –depleted from conflict, sleep-deprived, worn out from going 

to and fro looking for help. 

 

God says, "Take the day off." 

 

He is a fan of rest!  He rested after creating the universe.  He provided a day of 

rest for us.  In fact, he commanded us to rest; he said that everyone in the home  

–plus the animals in their stalls– needs to take a day off and REST!  He required 

that even the land get a year off every seven years.   

 

I think God is really serious about rest.  And rest is especially relevant to anyone 

who loves a prodigal. 

 

In this little book, our first focus will be on finding rest for ourselves –our bodies, 

our minds, our spirits. 

 

But we will also talk about praying rest for our prodigals.  Just think how weary 

they must be as they fight against you, their demons and addictions and against 
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the eternal God.  Perhaps some rest for their souls will give them the will to 

abandon the fight they have chosen and walk a different path. 

 

The over-arching Bible verse for these devotionals is Jeremiah 6:16:  

  

 “Stand at the crossroads and look; ask for the ancient paths, ask where  

 the good way is, and walk in it, and you will find rest for your souls.” 

 

Together let's look for God's good, ancient paths that wind their way to rest, rest 

for our souls. 

 
Sincerely, 
 
Judy Douglass 
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During the darkest years of our journey with our prodigal, I had a friend who was 

there for me.  She came when I needed her.  She listened, she wept, she 

encouraged, she prayed.  I could be sure that I could lean against her when I was 

weak, or she would catch me before I fell, or she picked me up when I crashed. 

 

Her presence was often a place of rest for me in the midst of the seemingly never-

ending turmoil and weariness.  But she could only hold me up for so long.  She 

grew weary in the battle as well. 

 

But there is one who is ALWAYS there for me, who knows and feels my deepest 

pain, who listens and weeps and encourages and even prays.  He invites me to 

lean on Him, His everlasting arms are always waiting to catch me, His right hand 

reaches out to pull me up. 

 

Trying to live away from God's presence is exhausting. 

 

He says to you and to me, as He said to Moses:  “My presence will go with you, 

and I will give you rest” (Exodus 33:14). 

 

Jesus Himself reminds us:  “…I am with you always” (Matthew 28:20). 

 

There is rest in His presence.   

 

He is always available, waiting for us to come to Him.   When we seek Him out, 

when we dwell in His presence, we will find rest. 
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The same is true for our prodigals. We can pray for the presence of God to 

surround them, comfort them, overwhelm them.   We can ask God to give them a 

taste of the rest they are missing as they wander far from His presence.  

 

The apostle John assures us, “…we set our hearts at rest in His presence” (1 John 

3:19). 
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Sin is exhausting. 

 

Yes, your prodigal is probably exhausted from all his/her sinning.  But I’m talking 

about my sin, your sin. 

 

As we struggle through this journey, almost anyone would grant us grace for 

occasionally raising our voices, responding in anger, saying stupid things, making 

"wussy" decisions or coming down too hard. 

 

Sometimes we sin in those responses, and that can weary us. And yes, God gives 

grace. 

 

Other potential sins go deeper:   

 

Fear.  Fear for the safety, future and life of our loved one.  Fear that nothing will 

work and he will never change.  Fear that we will have to live with this pain for 

the rest of our lives. 

 

Anger. Anger at her for making these terrible choices and not thinking. Anger at 

ourselves for not doing a better of job of influencing, teaching, loving. Anger at 

God for letting this happen to us. 

 

Not trusting God.  How can I believe He is in control?  That He loves me and 

my prodigal when He allows all this pain?  That He can bring any good from this 

mess? 
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God says it is sin when we continue to live this way - with fear, anger, or distrust - 

day after day, and this sin will truly exhaust us.  It will drain the energy right out 

of us. 

 

But God also says we don’t have to live this way.  David wrote in Psalm 32 some 

wonderful words of hope and rest: 

Blessed is the one whose transgressions are forgiven, whose sins are 

covered. Blessed is the one whose sin the LORD does not count against 

them and in whose spirit is no deceit.   

 When I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day 

 long. For day and night your hand was heavy on me; my strength was 

 sapped as in the heat of summer.   

 Then I acknowledged my sin to you and did not cover up my iniquity. I 

  said, “I will confess my transgressions to the LORD.” And you  

  forgave the guilt of my sin (Psalm 32:1-5). 

There is rest in repentance 

God says:  In repentance and rest is your salvation, in quietness and trust 

is your strength… (Isaiah 30:15). 

I strongly encourage you to meditate on all of Psalms 32 and 51.  Let God speak to 

your heart and point out any sin you need to deal with. Then repent and receive 

not only mercy and forgiveness, but REST. 

Then pray the same things for your prodigal.  Your loved one's sins may be 

different—more blatant—but they are equally exhausting.  The possibility of your 

prodigal returning to his/her senses, to you, and most of all to God, is much 

better when your loved one finds rest. 
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I still remember the night he lied to me on his way to spend the night with his 

girlfriend. 

 

The terrible things he said to me in his great drunkenness. 

 

The night he and his high friends frightened our house guest into her room. 

 

And when he stole from his sister. 

 

The lies, the drinking and drugs, the stealing—they happened a lot.  There were 

consequences, but there were also God-enabled grace and mercy. 

 

But those specific events—they have been harder.  I have forgiven them many 

times.  I put them behind me and move on in peace.  But then something triggers 

a memory, the pain resurfaces, the anger returns.  And once again I need to 

consciously extend mercy—I need to forgive.  He, of course, knows nothing of this 

ongoing battle over past pains. 

 

Unforgiveness is exhausting.   

 

I’m sure our prodigals will need to know they are forgiven for all they have done—

though usually that need comes after they have made some kind of turn- around.   

 

But we are the ones who are being worn out and worn down when we are not able 

to forgive. 

 

Consequences are appropriate.  But we must forgive them—and in that 

forgiveness we will find rest. 
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Conflict by definition implies lack of rest.  Conflict, being wronged, the ongoing 

battle:  All of these bring offense, something we hold on to, grievances we 

embrace.  And that grasping will surely exhaust us. 

 

God has given us the key: 

 

 Bear with each other and forgive one another if any of you has a 

 grievance against someone. Forgive as the Lord forgave you (Colossians  

 3:13). 

  

Therefore, since the promise of entering his rest still stands, let us be 

 careful that none of you be found to have fallen short of it… because 

 of…disobedience… (Hebrews 4:1,6). 

 

He has clearly told us:  Forgive.  And just as clearly indicated that rest comes 

through obedience. 

 

There is rest in forgiveness.  So, is there something you are holding on to, a 

wrong from your loved one that you have not forgiven?  Take it to Jesus.  

Consciously forgive.  Then the door is open for peace.  For conflict to dissipate.  

For REST. 

 

For added encouragement, here is a wonderful prayer of forgiveness from Sylvia 

Gunter: 

 

 Thank You, my forgiving heavenly Father, for the mind of Christ that 

enables me to forgive as You have forgiven me.  I place all my expectations on 

the altar to You.  My soul finds rest in God alone; my salvation comes from 

Him, (Ps. 62:1).  I forgive all offenses of sin, weakness, and failure of 

____________ (name family member) against me.  You created us in Your 

image, and I choose to forgive __________ for not yet becoming all You 
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created him/her to be.  I accept _________ with needs, wounds, and hurts 

that need the healing that only You can give. 

 

 Forgive me for looking to a person to give me the love and affirmation 

that only Jesus can give.  You are my Healer, my Satisfaction, and my Joy, and 

I will look to You for affirmation.  As Jesus enables us to forgive and accept one 

another, perfect in us His holy character of unconditional love and servanthood.  

Forgive me for my own selfishness and performance-based acceptance of 

_______________.  Love   ___________________ through me. 

 

 Enable us to extend grace to each other with unconditional acceptance.  

Let us choose no longer to strive with one another, demanding change, love, 

unselfishness, or understanding.  Let us truly and freely choose to forgive.  A 

family that is living in freedom consists of good forgivers.  Free us from 

judgment, bitterness, resentment, anger, retaliation, and wall-building.  Let us 

be free to release each other to Your love, power, and purposes. 

  

 As God enables me, I will live at peace with _____________.  His/her 

wrong actions no longer have permission to wound my spirit.  I do not have to 

react to them, because I choose to take them to the cross of Jesus Christ.  I 

choose to live above anger, unforgiveness, and hurt.  Jesus is my Life, and by 

God’s grace working in me, I am an overcomer in His Spirit.  I will honor 

____________ as someone Jesus died for.  I will bless _______________, 

giving love that never fails time to do its work.  Love through me without 

reservation with the heart of the Father, the grace of the Son, and the power of 

the Spirit. 

 

 Thank You, loving Father, that I am free in Jesus, seated at Your right 

hand.  I am released to be a channel of Your freedom, forgiveness, and healing 

love to our family. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

Prayer Portions L 1991. 1992. 1995. Sylvia Gunther. P.O. Box 380333, Birmingham, AL 35238 USA 
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You probably know the story of the monkey who wanted the banana in the 

bottom of the jar.  He thrust his hand right in there and grabbed it–and tried to 

pull it out.  It was stuck.  He pulled and pulled, but could not get his hand, 

holding on to that banana, out of that jar. 

Until he let go of the fruit.  

I tell it another way. When I hold on to something I want, I make a fist to the 

Lord. 

Not only does that speak defiance to Him, but it also effectively closes up the 

opportunity for Him to work in me. 

He would have to pry open every finger–to remove what shouldn't be there 

and/or to put in my hand what He wants to give me. 

Oh, how those of us who love prodigals need to hear this.  How we hold on to that 

loved one, and to our desires for her life!    We plead with her and with God to do 

what we want.  We want to be in control.  We manipulate, coerce, bribe–we will 

do almost anything to make our loved one come to her senses. 

Except let go. 

Holding on is exhausting. 

Jesus offers us an amazing exchange:  His perfect way for my imperfect way. 

When we willingly (though probably reluctantly) open our hands, we give God 

permission to do His very good work in our lives—and in the lives of our 

prodigals. 
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There is rest in release. 

Below is a declaration of release that I have said many times in God's presence, 

because I have often taken my prodigal back and needed to release him again. 

During your times of prayer, say this declaration of release as often as necessary: 

 To my loved prodigal: 

 Because Jesus Christ is my Lord, I free you from my anxiety, fears and 

 control.  I trust the Holy Spirit to lead you and show you the way that is 

 right for you—the way of love, joy and peace and all that salvation 

 includes. 

 I place you at God's throne of Grace.  I cannot force my will on you.  I 

 cannot live your life for you.  I give you to God the Father, Son and Holy 

 Spirit.  You are a very special person.  As much as I love you, God loves 

 you more.  Your life today is totally in His hands, and I trust Him with it. 

 In Jesus’ name, I release you from my expectations, 

 I place you on open palms to the Lord, 

 I give you my blessings, 

 I let you go. 

 

 

 

 

 

Prayer Portions L 1991. 1992. 1995. Sylvia Gunther. P.O. Box 380333, Birmingham, AL 35238 USA 
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Why?  Why, God?   

 

Why is my loved one making all these terrible choices?  Breaking my heart like 

this? 

 

Why don’t You do something, God?  Why am I having to go through so much hurt 

and loss? 

 

These kinds of questions are our natural responses to loving a prodigal.  Why is 

this happening to me?  Why doesn’t God do something? 

 

Fighting against reality is exhausting. 

 

God calls us instead to a supernatural response:  to give thanks.  “…give thanks in 

all circumstances; for this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus” (1 Thessalonians 

5:18). It is God's will for us to give thanks, even in hard times. 

 

Why would I thank God while I am enduring all this pain?  

 

I can think of three wonderful things that happen when I say, “Thank You, Lord”: 

 

1. My focus changes.  Instead of fixating on everything I hate about the 

reality of loving a prodigal, I begin to focus on God.  And on what He 

might be doing here. 

 

2. My trust expands.  Just saying “Thank You, Lord,” implies “I trust you, 

God.  I believe You are truly God, and You are truly good.”  Each time I say 

it, I believe it more. 
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3. Doors open.  Saying “Thank You, Lord” is like a key that opens locked 

doors—doors we have secured by demanding God to do things our way.  

The thank-you key unlatches the bolt and gives God permission to do what 

He knows is best—in His amazing ability to bring good from really bad. 

There is rest in giving thanks. 

Sometimes that is really difficult.  I found it helps, if I can’t yet say “thank you” in 

the midst of the latest thing my prodigal has done, to think of something I can 

say “thank you” for.  Then another.  Or if even that is too much of a stretch, I go 

back to something really big that I am thankful for:  Christ’s death on the cross 

for me. 

 

Begin to cultivate the choice to give thanks in every circumstance.  The rest and 

freedom that come will grow in astounding ways. 

 

One sweet result for our family is that our prodigal has learned to give thanks as 

well.  When he cut his head open with a chainsaw last year, the first thing he said 

when I saw him at the hospital, was, “I said thank you, Lord.” 

 

So say “Thank You, Lord” and get some rest. 

 

 

 



 

Loving a Prodigal: Learning to Rest  

19 

 
 
 

When our former prodigal Josh was 15, and in one of his better times as a 

prodigal, he served for a week as a junior counselor at a wilderness camp for at-

risk boys.  One activity included a five-mile hike, with each counselor leading a 

small group. 

Josh and his boys came to a crossroads, looking for the right turn to take.  

Unfortunately they took the wrong turn, and their five-mile hike turned into ten 

miles.  When they finally made it back to camp, they were sore, tired and 

unhappy. 

Choosing the wrong path is exhausting. 

Remember our over-arching verse in chapter 1?  It tells us the same thing: 

  This is what the LORD says: "Stand at the crossroads and look;  

 ask for the ancient paths, ask where the good way is, and walk in it,  

 and you will find rest for your souls. But you said, ‘We will not walk in 

 it.’"    (Jeremiah 6:16). 

Though Josh and his boys didn’t intend to choose the wrong path, they did... with 

significant consequences for them. 

Some of our loved ones have not intentionally chosen the wrong path, while 

others have willfully gone the wrong direction.  Either way, they are experiencing 

the consequences of being on the wrong path. 

Traveling the wrong road is exhausting. 

So our prayer for our prodigals and ourselves is that we and they will choose the 

right path. 
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We ask God to open our prodigals' eyes and hearts to His love and goodness so 

they will want to choose the right way.   

We pray that He will throw up big, thorny hedges to keep them in, and evil out.   

We plead for people and circumstances that will encourage them away from 

destructive paths and onto the way of righteousness.   

We beg God to allow necessary consequences to show them the emptiness of the 

direction they are pursuing, but not to let them be destroyed in the process. 

These and many other prayers for our prodigals—to choose positive paths—are 

appropriate and right and hopeful for their future. 

And we should also be praying them for ourselves. 

There is rest on the right road. 
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“Do you want to adopt him?”  The child services representative was speaking to 

my husband and me. 

 

A pause. 

 

Memories flashed through my mind: 

 

A word from God years before:  “I’m sending you a son, and you don’t need to do 

anything about it.” 

 

In an amazing way, God had brought this boy to us as a 9-year-old foster child.  

He could hardly read or write.  He was shackled with the results of his birth 

mother’s drug and alcohol addictions.  He carried numerous disorders:  ADD, 

RAD, LD.  He trusted no one, but had so many needs. 

 

He came to our home.  We got him tutoring.  Introduced him to boys from good 

families.  Made him go to school.  Provided many enriching experiences.  

Encouraged spiritual development. Were mostly patient and loving. 

 

We were far from perfect, but we sought to love him and care for him. 

 

In return we got ingratitude, disrespect, lies, stealing, trouble at school.  Our 

peaceful home became chaotic.  He didn’t care if we adopted him—he agreed to it 

because he didn’t see a better option. 

 

Emotionally we—my husband and I and our daughters—said no.  Why would we 

sign up for more of the past three years, for permanent chaos? 
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But God’s word came clearly:  “I told you I was sending you a son.  Why are you 

rejecting my gift?” 

 

Disobeying a trustworthy God is exhausting. 

 

So we said yes. 

 

And in that yes there was rest. 

 

See what the writer of Hebrews tells us: 

 

Therefore, since the promise of entering his rest still stands, let us be 

careful that none of you be found to have fallen short of it….because they 

did not share the faith of those who obeyed…Now we who have believed 

enter that rest…. 

Therefore since it still remains for some to enter that rest, and since those 

who formerly had the good news proclaimed to them did not go in because 

of their disobedience, God again set a certain day, calling it 

“Today.”…  “Today, if you hear his voice, do not harden your hearts.” … 

Let us, therefore, make every effort to enter that rest, so that no one will 

perish by following their example of disobedience (Hebrews 4:1-7). 

 

Here’s the really good thing.  One of the things we desire for our prodigals is to 

learn obedience.  Yes, obedience to us, but especially obedience to God.  How will 

they learn that?  By watching us walk in obedience. 

 

There is rest in obedience. 
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We said yes.  We adopted him.  And there was rest in that obedience. (See 

Chapter 8, Rest in Obedience.) 

 

Hope came:  Surely now that he had the security of truly being a part of our 

family, he would believe we loved him.  Perhaps he would connect with us, settle 

down, and experience peace. 

 

Then despair:  Middle school was a disaster.  Teachers couldn’t teach with him 

in the room, so he lived mostly in alternative classrooms. Disruptions on the 

school bus, so he was banned. He was older and bigger than his classmates, 

which gave him bully status.  He joined a gang.  The principal threatened 

expulsion.  It didn’t get better; it got worse. 

 

Hope again:  Desperate for help, we put him in a Christian residential program.  

He was safe from his bad choices.  He came to Christ.  He learned Scripture.  He 

got counseling.  He came out determined to walk with God. 

 

Despair again:  He got back with his old friends.  A driver’s license gave him 

too much freedom.  Skipping school, girls, drugs, alcohol. 

 

An ongoing cycle of hope and despair.  I know you have been there. 

 

Our natural response:  I give up.  No hope.  Nothing makes a difference.  I 

can’t do this anymore. 

 

Others say:  Hang in there.  Don’t give up. 
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Hanging on is exhausting. 

 

God says, “Persevere.” 

 

 …let us run with perseverance the race marked out for us, fixing our eyes 

 on Jesus, the pioneer and perfecter of faith. For the joy set before him he 

 endured the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of 

 the throne of God. Consider him who endured such opposition from 

 sinners, so that you will not grow weary and lose heart (Hebrews 12:1-3). 

 So do not throw away your confidence; it will be richly rewarded. You need 

 to persevere so that when you have done the will of God, you will receive 

 what he has promised (Hebrews 10:35-36). 

There is rest in persevering. 

God completely “hangs in there” with us—strengthening our grip, enabling us to 

endure, filling us with hope, covering us with grace, flooding us with peace. He 

perseveres with us so that we can persevere. 
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I’m sure you have had the experience of your prodigal not listening to you.  You 

have said every kind of love, encouragement, admonition, and consequences you 

can think of.  They just don’t listen. 

 

So you decide to be quiet.  Of course, you pray. 

 

And sometimes your silence can be the turning point.  They seek you out.  

Suddenly they have ears to hear, and they welcome your voice in their lives. 

 

But sometimes it doesn’t change. They are stubborn.  It grows worse.  Perhaps 

you come to a point of intervention.  For a child, you remove significant things in 

their lives—a car, a phone, video games.  Or you put them in a program. Or you 

tell them their choices indicate that they have decided to move out of your home.  

Perhaps with an adult you seek to put them in rehab.  Or you get a restraining 

order.   

 

Sometimes it takes drastic action to get their attention and produce change. 

Sigh.  Sometimes God does the same with us.   

 

He speaks words of love, encouragement, admonition, consequences to us.  But 

we don’t listen. 

 

So He grows silent.  

 

Closing up our ears to the Lord is exhausting.  

 

Be assured; He has not left us.  Jesus and the Holy Spirit are praying for us. 
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Hopefully His silence will be a turning point for us.  We will realize we are 

missing His fellowship, peace, and wisdom.  We are missing whatever we need 

that comes when we are abiding in Him. 

 

But of course some of us are stubborn.  And God needs to do an intervention.  

Something more drastic to get our attention. 

 

As we come back to Him, He says, "Be still, and know that I am God.”  

(Psalm 46:10). 

 

There is rest in listening. 
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God is a promise keeper. 

 

He has invited us to believe Him, to trust that He keeps His word: 

  

 Therefore, since the promise of entering his rest still stands, let us be 

 careful that none of you be found to have fallen short of it (Hebrews 4:1). 

 

 Does he speak and then not act? Does he promise and not fulfill?  

 (Numbers 23:19). 

 

 Sustain me according to your promise, and I will live; do not let my 

  hopes be dashed (Psalm 119:116). 

  

 Peter replied, “Repent and be baptized, every one of you, in the name of 

 Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of your sins. And you will receive the gift 

 of the Holy Spirit. The promise is for you and your children and for all 

  who  are far off—for all whom the Lord our God will call”   

 (Acts 2: 38-39). 

 

 The Lord is not slow in keeping his promise, as some understand 

 slowness. Instead he is patient with you, not wanting anyone to perish, but 

 everyone to come to repentance (2 Peter 3:9). 

 

 For no matter how many promises God has made, they are “Yes” in 

 Christ. And so through him the “Amen” is spoken by us to the glory of 

 God (2 Corinthians 1:20). 
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 "Blessed is she who has believed that the Lord would fulfill his promises  

 to her!”  (Luke 1:45). 

  

“Know therefore that the LORD your God is God; he is the faithful God, keeping his  

 covenant of love to a thousand generations of those who love him and keep his  

 commandments.” (Deuteronomy 7:9).  

 

 The LORD is trustworthy in all he promises and faithful in all he does 

 (Psalm 145:13). 

 

I want to believe His promises, but sometimes it seems like He is not keeping His 

word. 

 

Unfulfilled promises are exhausting. 

 

A few things we can know:  His answers rarely look like what we had in mind.  

His plan is always better.  He is working on us even as he works on our prodigals.  

He is up to something bigger and better.  And His timing is never our timing. 

 

Over the years with our prodigal, as I read Scripture and sought the Lord, I 

claimed promises from God for our son.  Did God say, “This is a promise for 

Josh”?  Sometimes.  But usually the Scriptures reflected work God had done in 

history, or wanted to do in His children.  And I have over many years prayed 

these for our son. 

 

Have they all come true?  No, but some have.  Are the answers what I imagined?  

No.  But is there strong evidence of God’s powerful work in His life, along the 

lines I have prayed?  Oh yes. 

 

There is rest in the Promises of God. 
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Here are some of the promises I have claimed and prayed for Josh.  Maybe they 

will be ones for you to hold on to as well. The verses that were not originally 

written in first person have been adapted so that every statement is personalized. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Afterword 

 

PROMISES FROM GOD TO JOSH 
 
 

Before you were born, I called you.  You are my servant in whom I will display my  
splendor.  Isaiah 49:1, 3 

 
Listen to me.  I upheld you since you were conceived and have carried you since your birth.   

I will sustain you and rescue you.  Isaiah 46:3-4 
 

I am your redeemer.  I will teach you what is best.  If you obey me, your peace will be like  
a river and your well-being like the waves of the sea.  Isaiah 48:17-18 

 
I have swept away your sins like a cloud,like the morning mist.   

Return to me, for I have redeemed you. Isaiah 44:22 
 

Fear not, for I have redeemed you.  I have summoned you by name.  You are mine.  
 Isaiah 43:1 

 
Forget the former things; do not dwell on the past.  See, I am doing a new thing.   

I formed you for myself, that you may proclaim my praise. Isaiah 43:18,21 
 

I have called you. I have chosen you and have not rejected you.  I will strengthen you  
and help you.  Isaiah 41:9-10 

 
I will give you a new heart and put a new spirit in you.  I will put my Spirit in you and  

move you to follow my decrees.  Ezekiel 36:26-27 
 

I will put breath in you and you will come to life.  Then you will know that I am  
the Lord.  Ezekiel 37:6 

 
Be strong and courageous.  Do not be terrified or discouraged, for I will be with you  

wherever you go.  Joshua 1:9 
 

I know the plans that I have for you–plans to prosper you and not to harm yo–but to 
 give you hope and a future. Jeremiah 29:11 

 
You will be called holy, redeemed, sought after, like a city no longer deserted.   

Isaiah 62:12. 
 

I will guide you and satisfy your needs.  You will be called Repairer of Broken Walls and  
Restorer of Streets with Dwellings. Isaiah 58:11-12 

 
I am the Lord.  In its time I will do this swiftly.  Isaiah 60:22 

 
 



 

Loving a Prodigal: Learning to Rest  

30 

Afterword 

These devotions on Loving a Prodigal: Learning to Rest were written for the  

June 2 Worldwide Day of Prayer for Prodigals. 

From my own experience, and that of many others I know who have lived with 

and loved a prodigal, it is truly an exhausting journey.   It can be painful, 

hopeless, frightening—and oh so long. 

But our God has much experience loving prodigals—He loves us.  He goes with us 

on this journey, He comforts us, He gives hope, He relieves our fears. 

And He gives rest—for our weary bodies, our depleted energy, our tired minds, 

our exhausted emotions. 

Let’s accept His amazing offer: 

“Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.” 

(Matthew 11:28). 

 

www.prayerforprodigals.com 
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