
Welcome back to week 3 of our Father series.  

Every week, it seems we are getting more and more 
intense. Our first week, we started with this idea that 
we have based our images of God, especially God the 
Father, on the images or ideas that we have of our 
earthly fathers.  That many media outlets have now 
chosen Father’s to be the complete idiot, simpleton 
model of Jimmy Neutron’s Dad. 

CLIP? 

Our foundation for this whole series is Luke Chapter 
15, the trilogy of Lost and the Seeker. In the climax 
parable, which most people mistakenly call the 
Parable of the Prodigal Son, we discover that it is 
actually the story of the Father, looking for a way to 
restore both of his sons into intimacy with him. We 
are making the assertion that the Heavenly Father 
wants an intimate, close relationship with each of us. 
That we were created to have an intimate relationship 
with our Heavenly Father. 

Last week, we began taking a look at the different 
kinds of Fathers. The archtypes if you will, those 
meta-ideas and overgeneralizations about Fathers that 
are out there.  

So we look at the Manipulative Father. The Father 
that you can never please, that you are never good 



enough, not matter what you do. If it’s a 98%, its one 
wrong that they see. And since we were created to 
want to please our fathers, we develop this idea of 
performance Christianity, that somehow if I work 
hard enough for God, I can please him. And we said 
that Matthew chapter 3 blows this concept away, 
because Jesus ministered because he had the father’s 
favor, not because he wanted to earn it. 

STEVE’S Story on VIDEO 

This week, we are going a little deeper. A little more 
painful. Some of you are going to hurt a little bit this 
week. Let me assure you, I am trying to be gentle as I 
probe around the wounded parts of our hearts. But in 
this area, there is real brokenness and struggle. 

This morning, I’m going to talk about the so called 
“Fatherless” or the abandoned. Those who’s father’s 
are or were no part of their lives.  

As we go along this morning, I’ve asked Micheal to 
travel with us down this journey, painting as the Holy 
Spirit leads him, telling the story visually for those of 
you who are not audio learners.  

Let’s pray. We’re going to need it this morning. 

There is almost no culture on earth where a child’s 
identity is no wrapped up in his or her father. Most 



cultures in healthy situations, the child receives as 
part of their identity when they are born, their 
Father’s name. In the western tradition, there is a 
family name that is passed along. My name of 
Charles Porter. I am the son of who knows how many 
generations of Porters.  

In many African countries, a child’s name is a 
combination of their name, and the name of their 
father, and their grandfather and so forth. 

Identity comes from a Father.  

The story is told the years ago, Princess Victoria and 
Princess Elizabeth were playing in the royal gardens 
and wandered off into the forest. There, a woodman 
found them. He could tell from their clothing they 
were from a family with means. So he asked them 
“Little girls, who are you?” 

And in very good Queens English, the daughters 
replied. “we sire  are nobody. But our Father is the 
King.” Our Father is the king. 

But one of the sad realities of modern society is that 
many men are simply, how can I say it, sperm 
donors. They don’t stick around. Their interest is not 
even in the girl really. They are selfishly fulfilling 
their own desires,and kids get in the way of that. 



So men leave. Or they quit. With divorce ever on the 
rise, the biggest losers in divorce is the time that 
children get to spend with them Fathers.  Parenting 
does not happen in a few hours on Saturday or 
Sunday.  

In other cultures, men have children to prove they 
can, but they never parent their child. They are raised 
by house girls, then shipped off to boarding school as 
soon as possible, only to have a tutor when they get 
home.  

Is it any wonder that children who grow up in 
Fatherless homes struggle with identity. 

Now let me quality. It does not mean if you grew up 
in a fatherless home that we in any way minimize the 
importance and job your mother did.  

It does not mean that you are doomed to failure, or 
pain, or sorrow. But the numbers are staggering 

Consider 

Children from fatherless homes are 20 times more 
times more likely to end up in jail, 5 times more 
likely to be poor.  

So what happens in Fatherless homes? I read you 
some statistics the other day, but here is what I think 
happens. 



Because often, but not always, a child’s identity 
comes from both Father and Mother, when one part 
of that identity formation doesn’t happen, there are 
certain manifestations of the results. The first is this.  

I have to prove that I’m valuable. Really driven 
people. Highly successful people. Often early in life, 
these are the movers and shakers. I don’t like his 
politics. But President Obama became president at a 
really young age. I believe one of the reasons for this 
is the very thing that I am mentioning. Matter of a 
fact, one of his biggest iniatives is Fatherhood.  

"The family is that most important foundation 
and we are called to recognized and honor what 
every father is to that foundation.... but if we are 
honest with ourselves we will admit that too 
many fathers are MIA (Missing in Action), too 
many fathers are AWOL (Absent Without Leave), 
missing from too many lives and too many 
homes. They've abandoned their 
responsibilities; they're acting like boys instead 
of men, and the foundations of our families have 
suffered because of it. You and I know this is 
true everywhere but nowhere it more true than 
in the African-American community." (See 



Barack Obama's Speech on Father's Day on 
YouTube). 

There is a desperation for us to have our 
father’s approval like last week. But how do you 
gain an identity when half of who you are is 
missing?  

In the midst of this, the feeling of 
abandonement by your earthly father again 
reflects directly on the images that we have with 
our heavenly Father. God chose the title Father, 
dad. But if that concept, that idea is an empty 
void, with nothing in the placeholder, how do 
we begin to approach a God who calls himself 
father because our father left us alone. He 
abandoned us.  

Again, I want to look at the scriptures, and I 
want to look at one of the more intense scenes 
in all of human history. Jesus Christ, the son of 
God, Savior of the World, is in agony. He is 
bearing upon himself the sins of the world. And 
in the midst of this, something terrible happens. 
Something that even Jesus himself seems 
devasted by. In a loud voice, he cries 

“My God, my God why have you forsaken me?”  



Daddy, daddy, I’m doing this for you, why have 
you left me? 

Now, most Biblical scholars will immediately 
jump to the reference here. Because Jesus is 
crying out from the anguish and devastation of 
his soul. But he’s not just randomly crying out. 
He is quoting one of the most famous messianic 
Psalms in the Old Testament. Psalm 22.  

Psalm 22:1-8  

Jesus is feeling completely alone. And when 
you have been abandoned by your father, the 
world can often seem a lonely place. A place 
where we have to make it on our own. Where 
you can trust no one but yourself. Because you 
are leaning into yourself for your own identity. 
You are trying to create your own place, your 
own meaning in the world. You are trying to 
make a name for yourself, to somehow validate 
your existence here on earth. 

Again, I want to take you back to Matthew 
chapter 3. Jesus baptism. This is so rich. This is 
my son… The Father says. This is my son. 

Jesus grew up with a cloud over his lineage, 
you know that right? When people asked Mary 



how she got pregnant, she said “I don’t know. It 
just happened” Heard that story right. 

Then Joseph decides to marry her. So did he or 
didn’t he? Did they or didn’t they? You hear it in 
the sarcasm in the voice of the villagers when 
Jesus returns home. Isn’t this the 
CARPENTERS son?  

There are things that we have a hard time 
transcending. Things that happened when we 
are kids. They are the stories your mom or your 
dad or your friends love to tell. When my friend 
Devon was here a couple weeks ago, he told 
this story about me trying to impress the girls 
and falling down. You know how often he tells 
that story when we are together? Often. 
Because people who know us in the past keep 
us there. We live there for them. 

So Jesus is about to start his ministry, and he 
begins by baptism. We said last week one 
reason was so that he could minister in the 
fathers favor, because of the father’s favor, not 
to earn it but because he had it.  

The second reason is here. Jesus ministered 
from his identity as the Son of God. The Father 



steps into time and space twice and he says 
“This is my boy.” I name him, I claim him. He’s 
mine. Not some unwanted pregnancy, not some 
unwanted person. He is mine. 

And here is the amazing thing for us. For you 
and for me. But especially for those of you who 
grew up without a dad. You inherently know 
what a good dad should be like. But you don’t 
know if your dad is like that.  

The scriptures teach that God has chosen to 
adopt children into his family.  

Now, when my wife and I chose to adopt 
Joshua, he got a few things. He got full 
inheritance with any kid who came afterwards. 
That was his legal right. He got a loving home, 
and parents who absolutely adore him. He got 
access to education, and travel opportunities, to 
medical attention. And all of these things are 
good. But the most important thing to me is on 
the day of adoption, Joshua got my name. He 
became Joshua David (my father’smiddle name, 
my middle name, my brother’s middle name) 
Porter. My name. My father’s name. My 
grandfather’s name. His grandfathers name.  



Joshua was abandoned completely, but he is 
not fatherless. And those of you who’s father’s 
left, or were missing, or maybe emotionally 
abandoned you, I want to tell you that on the 
cross, Jesus paid the price so that you could be 
adopted free and clear. But here’s the deal. 
When you come into the family of God, you get 
him name. You get identity. You no longer have 
to create a place for yourself in the world, 
create your own identity, because adoption into 
the kingdom comes with a prebuilt family. Your 
grandfather is Abraham, who was the father of 
faith. Your grandfather was David, who had the 
heart of God. Your uncles were giant slayers, 
prophets of old who called fire down from 
heaven, apostles who gave their lives for the 
sake of the Gospel. Your family has no borders, 
and no boundaries, no ethnic or racial 
boundaries. You are family.  

 

Consider this 

Isaiah 4:16 I have engraved you on the palms of 
my hands.  

God’s got a tattoo, and its got your name on it. 



Why his palms? Because he sees them all the 
time.  

God has given us his name. His identity. No 
longer are we children of wrath. No longer are 
we children destined to wander lonely and 
alone, trying to create our own place in the 
world. We are a chosen generation, a royal 
priesthood.  

Your name is now Charles Bar Elohim. Charles 
Bin El Shaddai. Charles ibn Jehovah.   

Let talk to end here. 

First of all, let’s talk to those of you who grew 
up without a dad. You don’t even know how ot 
approach God the father because its an empty 
concept for you. You sense what a dad should 
be, you long for that relationship with your dad, 
yet for one reason or another, its not going to 
happen. First of all, I want you to know that 
Jesus feels your pain. He felt the pain of 
abadonement, but in the end he trust and says 
“Father, into your hands I commit my Spirit.” 
Though outwardly the circumstance said, don’t 
trust Dad, he knew that he could and he did.  



You are here today, and you are trying to find 
your place here in this world. You are trying to 
find your identity. Your family. Today, God the 
Father reaches out to your from time and 
eternity and says “Let me be your Father. Let 
me give you a new name. A new identity. My 
name, my identity.” 

Secondly, and I think this applies to all of us. 
We are all constantly shaping our identity. For 
good or for bad, we’ve got the history that we 
have. But I believe that many of us need to 
accept our full acceptance into the family of 
God.  

 


