Father, Gather, I have Sill]ld}

Bring me the

give me my against God and finest food. clothes
share of your against you: I am no and chariots,

longer worthy to be
called your son...

7 7

This is silly!
My Father’s servants
have all they want. I
will return., confess
and ask to be one
of his servants

I have money to
spend

property now!

I am Loved

& Forgiven







