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

God, as we celebrate our love for mothers on Mother’s Day, help us to love 

you and to love one another. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 

The beginning of the Bible; the beginning of the first chapter of the Old 

Testament book of Genesis; begins, “In the beginning when God created the 

heavens and the earth …” God creates the heavens and the earth and all of the 

living creatures and “then God said, ‘Let us make humankind in our image … So 

God created humankind in his image, in the image of God he created them; male 

and female he created them.’” Man and woman were created together. A few 

pages later, there’s another version of Creation where God created Adam from the 

dust of the ground and the breath of life from God. And then while Adam was 

asleep, God took one of Adam’s ribs and made Eve. Man and woman were of one 

body, created together. The two accounts are from two different traditions of 

Creation, but neither reveals the extraordinary, compassion and divine love that 

God put into the creation of mothers. 

A young mother and her little boy were on board a Pacific Steamer sailing for 

California to join her husband. They had not been long at sea before the cry of 

“Fire! Fire!” rang through the ship. There was a powder magazine on board, and 

the captain knew the moment the fire reached the powder, every man, woman, 

and child would perish. They got out the life-boats, but they were too small and 

soon overcrowded. The last one was just pushing away, when the mother pled 

with them to take her and her child. “No,” they said, “we have got as many as we 

can hold.” She pleaded and at last they said they would take one more. She seized 

her child, gave him one last hug, kissed him, and handed him over into the 

lifeboat. The sacrificial love of Christ. 

A young mother was making her way across the hills of South Wales carrying 

her tiny baby in her arms, when she was overtaken by a blinding blizzard. She 

never reached her destination and when the blizzard had subsided, her lifeless 
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body was found by searchers beneath a mound of snow. But they discovered that 

before her death, she had taken off her outer clothing and wrapped it around her 

baby. When they unwrapped the child, to their great surprise and joy, they found 

he was alive and well. She had mounded her body over his and given her life for 

her child. The love of Christ dying on the cross. 

On August 16th, 1987, Northwest Airlines flight 255 crashed just after taking 

off from the Detroit airport, killing all six crew members, two people on the 

ground, and 148 of its 149 passengers. One passenger survived: a four-year-old 

girl named Cecelia. It’s believed that Cecelia survived because, even as the plane 

was falling, Cecelia's mother, Paula, wrapped her arms and body around Cecelia, 

and then would not let her go. Nothing could separate Cecelia from her mother’s 

love - neither fall nor flames, neither life nor death. God’s love embraces us. 

On a hot summer day in south Florida, a little boy decided to go for a swim in 

the pond behind his house. In a hurry to dive into the cool water, he ran out the 

back door, leaving behind shoes, socks, and shirt as he went. He flew into the 

water, not realizing that as he swam toward the middle of the pond, an alligator 

was swimming toward the shore. His mother, in the house, was looking out the 

window and saw the two as they got closer and closer together. In utter fear, she 

ran toward the water, yelling to her son as loudly as she could. Hearing her voice, 

the little boy became alarmed and made a U-turn to swim to his mother. It was 

too late. Just as he reached her, the alligator reached him. From the dock, the 

mother grabbed her little boy by the arms just as the alligator snatched his legs. 

That began an incredible tug-of-war between the two. The alligator was much 

stronger than the mother, but the mother was much too passionate to let go. A 

farmer happened to drive by, heard her screams, raced from his truck and shot 

the alligator. Remarkably, after weeks and weeks in the hospital, the little boy 

survived. His legs were extremely scarred by the vicious alligator attack. And, on 

his arms, were deep wounds where his mother’s fingernails dug into his flesh in 

her effort to hang on to him. A newspaper reporter who interviewed the boy after 

the trauma, asked if he would show him his scars. The boy lifted his pant legs; and 

then, with obvious pride, he said to the reporter, “But look at my arms. I have 
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great scars on my arms, too. I have them because my mom wouldn’t let go.” 

God’s love will not let us go.  

In the gospel according to John, Jesus tells us “I am the good shepherd,” and 

“I am the true vine.” Now Jesus brings these two statements about the nature of 

God together in a parting message of love. “As the Father has loved me, so I have 

loved you; abide in my love. If you keep my commandments, you will abide in my 

love.” And then, “This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have 

loved you.” Jesus’ commandment, his principal message, is to love one another. 

We learn from the Bible that love is not just a feeling, but a virtue, an 

excellence of character that God is by nature and in which we participate by the 

grace of God. Love is primarily about caring for the wellbeing of the other person, 

rather than oneself. Love is a transforming power that infuses a person’s character 

with care, concern and compassion. Love becomes so deeply woven into our lives 

that we may find ourselves called to die for it. 

Jesus, nearing his death, calls his disciples “friends.” Jesus calls us friends, 

where service is rendered in love, not obligation. The word John uses for ‘friends’ 

is from the Greek verb “to love.” It’s about the power of God’s love working in 

Jesus and continuing to work in his disciples and in us through the Holy Spirit. It’s 

the love that a mother has for her children, expressed in care and compassion and 

the self-giving sacrifices she makes for them. 

A modern definition of compassion is the response to the suffering of others 

that motivates a desire to help. It’s more than just the feeling of empathy, 

because compassion motivates a desire to alleviate another’s hurt. God is 

compassionate.  

Lorraine read for us from Acts, what is often called the ‘Gentile Pentecost’: 

“The circumcised believers who had come with Peter were astounded that the gift 

of the Holy Spirit had been poured out even on the Gentiles.” Jesus shared the 

message of inclusivity and after his death and resurrection the Holy Spirit 

continues to reveal God’s love for everyone. Jesus’ ideal is to love everyone as 

yourself. Loving others as a mother loves her child is the same self-giving love for 

others to which we aspire.      
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Someone once explained to me that tears are liquid love. Tears of joy in 

loving relationships with others; and tears of sadness, disappointment, or grief in 

loving relationships with others. Tears are a sign of vulnerability, expressing the 

love felt inside. When allowed to flow, they express profound emotions of the 

heart, the love that God has for us and wishes for us to experience with one 

another. Ask any mother about her love for her children and if she has ever cried 

for them. If we allow ourselves to really love one another, we’ll need tears. 

Rob Bell in his video She says that “There is this maternal impulse, this 

ancient nurturing instinct and it transcends time; it transcends culture; it 

transcends economics. There is an ancient mothering impulse and it’s also a divine 

impulse. Throughout the Bible, God is described as compassionate. In Hebrew, the 

original language of the Scriptures, it’s the word ‘raham.’ It’s also the word for 

‘womb.’ So ‘God is compassionate’ - ‘God is womb-like?’ This is a feminine image 

for God.” Rob goes on to say that “When you see a mother doing her mother 

thing, when a mother’s heart breaks for her children, she is tapping into the very 

nature of who God is, and what God is like, and that is a gift. That is grace, that is 

divine.”  

Compassion is intimately linked to motherhood. Thanks be to God for God’s 

divine love that is a special blessing to mothers, which is a divine blessing to us 

all. Thanks be to God. Amen. 


