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Let’s open our hearts together in prayer. Let us pray: Gracious and loving 

God, help us to hear your Word and to follow your Way. In Jesus’ name 

we pray, Amen. 

A cartoon in the Saturday Evening Post showed a young boy about five or six 

years old talking on the telephone, saying, “Mom is in the hospital, the twins and 

Roxie and Billie and Sally and the dog and me and Dad are all home alone.” 

Mothers make us not alone. 

There was a wonderful little four year-old girl - cute, inquisitive, bright and 

bubbly. She expressed some difficulty in grasping the concept of marriage, so her 

father decided to pull out their wedding photo album, thinking visual images 

would help. One page after another, he pointed out her mother arriving at the 

church, walking up the aisle, the wedding ceremony, the kiss, and the reception. 

After going through the entire album, he asked her, “Does that help?” “I think 

so,” she said, “is it when Mommy first came to work for us?” Mothers work hard 

caring for us. 

Today we celebrate Mothers’ Day and all of the hard work, the comforting, 

the tears of joy and the tears of anguish that are involved in being a mother. A 

mother’s joy and anguish are born out of love and it’s usually so strong that the 

love of God is symbolized as being like the love of a mother for her children. In 

Isaiah, God says, “As a mother comforts her child, so I will comfort you.” 

Lorraine’s Old Testament reading from the Wisdom literature of Proverbs, 

honours a woman of valour who treats her husband well and works hard for her 

family: she makes warm clothing by hand, gathers food from far away, buys new 

property, plants a vineyard, is generous to the poor, speaks wisely, is kind and is 

loved by her family. She is a woman of valour, and we honour our women of 

valour today. The women of the UCW who provide food and hospitality at many 

church events; the women of Outreach who generously sort and provide warm 

clothing for those in need; the women of Pastoral Care who visit, care for, and 
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convey our love to our congregational family; the women who organize fun 

fundraising events like the Card Party and the Rummage Sales; Lorraine who 

coordinates our membership; Dorean who makes our worship together sound 

wonderful; Deirdre who keeps us organized; and many others. We are blessed by 

our women of valour. 

In our scripture passage from the gospel according to John, Jesus is 

describing for the disciples, the Way. It marks the beginning of his “Farewell 

Discourse” to the disciples. It’s similar to Moses’ farewell discourse to the 

Israelites in Deuteronomy. The people have journeyed in the wilderness for forty 

years with Moses and they’re about to enter the Promised Land without him. In 

both cases, the followers are gathered around their spiritual leader who 

announces his imminent death, then reveals prophesies, promises and blessings, 

and provides final instructions and prayers. 

The passage today is full of memorable quotes. “Do not let your hearts be 

troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me.” “I am the way, and the truth, and 

the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.” “Believe me that I am 

in the Father and the Father is in me; but if you do not, then believe me because 

of the works themselves.” “If in my name you ask me for anything, I will do it.” 

What an awesome promise: “If in my name you ask me for anything, I will do it.” 

The passage is poetic and points the Way. It’s beautiful and confidence 

inspiring. It’s motivational and service oriented. And in faith, we respond to 

Jesus, “I will do it.” But this passage has also been used to support Christian 

exclusivity. If people can ONLY know God through Jesus, then what about the 

many people before the emergence of the little Christian community that formed 

near Jerusalem, and the many people around the world who don’t know about 

Jesus? This sense of Christian exclusivity has been a source of religious conflict 

ever since the disciples first ventured out following the Way of Jesus. 

In the Proverbs wisdom literature, it refers to God “guarding the paths of 

justice and preserving the way of his faithful ones … walk in the way of the good 

and keep the paths of the just.” The “way” is also referred to in the Psalms. It’s a 

metaphor to describe a life lived in accordance with the will and desire of God. In 
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Acts, Luke reveals that the early Christian movement was called “the Way.” The 

name is a logical fusion of the Old Testament concept of the way of God’s faithful 

ones and Jesus’ proclamation of being the way to God. Jesus is the Way, and he 

shows us the Way.  

In our gospel reading last week, Jesus said “I am the gate” and then later, “I 

am the good shepherd.” Jesus reveals himself as being simultaneously the access 

to, and the embodiment of, the Way. Then, I am “the truth and the life” clarify 

how and why Jesus is the Way. Through relationship with him, Jesus reveals the 

truth about God. Jesus is the life because through him, he brings God’s promised 

gift of life abundant. Ultimately, the life promised is eternal life; our participation 

in the very being of God that is ongoing and not ended by death. It all points to 

the unity of God in Jesus, the Word made flesh, which allows us to know God in a 

way that was never before possible. 

The word “believe” is used six times in our passage today: believe in God 

and believe also in Jesus. Jesus is the revelation of God, but the impact of that 

revelation depends on us believing it. To believe is to have faith. Jesus graciously 

offers us the Way to free our troubled lives from anxiety, fear and despair: 

“Believe in God, believe also in me.” In that freedom Jesus has given us access to 

God by praying to God in Jesus’ name and he instils in us his servant “I will do it” 

heart. 

Erma Bombeck, a well-known, witty writer of newspaper articles and best-

selling books, sheds a little light on mothers in her article, When God Created 

Mothers. Erma Bombeck writes: 

When the good Lord was creating mothers, he was into his sixth day of 

“overtime” when the angel appeared and said, “You're doing a lot of fiddling 

around on this one.” And God said, “Have you read the specs on this order? She 

has to be completely washable, but not plastic. Have 180 moveable parts … all 

replaceable. Run on black coffee and leftovers. Have a lap that disappears when 

she stands up. A kiss that can cure anything from a broken leg to a disappointed 

love affair. And six pairs of hands.” The angel shook her head slowly and said, 

“Six pairs of hands … no way.” “It's not the hands that are causing me problems,” 
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God remarked, “it's the three pairs of eyes that mothers have to have.” “That's 

on the standard model?” asked the angel. God nodded. “One pair that sees 

through closed doors when she asks, ‘What are you kids doing in there?’ when 

she already knows. Another here in the back of her head that sees what she 

shouldn't but what she has to know, and of course the ones here in front that can 

look at a child when he goofs up and say. ‘I understand and I love you’ without so 

much as uttering a word.” “God,” said the angel touching his sleeve gently, “Get 

some rest tomorrow …” “I can't,” said God, “I'm so close to creating something so 

close to myself. Already I have one who heals herself when she is sick … can feed 

a family of six on one pound of hamburger … and can get a nine year-old to stand 

under a shower.” The angel circled the model of a mother very slowly. “It's too 

soft,” she sighed. “But tough!” said God excitedly. “You can imagine what this 

mother can do or endure.” “Can it think?” “Not only can it think, but it can reason 

and compromise,” said the Creator. Finally, the angel bent over and ran her 

finger across the cheek. “There's a leak,” she pronounced. “I told you that you 

were trying to put too much into this model.” “It's not a leak,” said the Lord, “it's 

a tear.” “What's it for?” “It's for joy, sadness, disappointment, pain, loneliness, 

and pride.” “You are a genius,” said the angel. Somberly, God said, “I didn't put it 

there.” 

“As a mother comforts her child, so I will comfort you,” says God. The 

relationship is comforting. Thank you, mothers of St. Bart’s for lovingly serving 

whenever and wherever you are needed with the servant heart of Jesus and the 

same simple offer, “I will do it.” Thanks be to God for the creation of our mothers. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 


