
Good Morning

Sentimental is not a word I associate with the Bible.  When I think of mothers in the bible there is 
little of the slushy and often ridiculous sentiment that washes around what the English, regrettably 
now call Mother’s Day.  I may be alone in the world, (well I know I’m not, my Father also campaigns 
on this), but I call it Mothering Sunday.  Mothers in Hebrew Scripture were formidable characters; 
they played major roles in the story and drama of Israel.

There is Sarah jealously protecting her son Isaac; ruthlessly she drove out the maid and her child 
Ishmael, fathered by her husband Abraham.  Isaac brought havoc to the family; of his children Jacob is 
tidy and around the house, Esau is wild; and Rebekah, their mother, has no scruples in deceiving her 
aged husband.  Later in scripture, Bathsheba seduces King David (there really is nothing new!) to win 
the throne for her son Solomon.  Great though he was, it led to the division of a nation.  Then there 

is Naomi who won the love of the foreign daughter-in-law Ruth and so established the line that led to 
David, and so it is said, to Jesus, ‘of the house and lineage of David’.  Hannah, mother of Samuel, kept 
her side of the bargain with God and dedicated Samuel to God’s service, seeing him only once a year.  
Samuel was to become the first of the Prophets and founding Father of a new nation.  

Mothers in Christian Scripture make their contribution equally powerfully but so much more softly.  
When the mothers of the disciples saw their sons throwing up good jobs to follow Jesus they must 
have been greatly alarmed.  It does not need much imagination to think of the conversations; then 
there was Mrs Zebedee, mother of James and John; she wanted Jesus to promise her sons top jobs in 
his kingdom. 

Forget any stained-glass notion of Disciples as old and venerable - these were young men; someone 
else must have helped them with food and washing and mending - I sense trouble if I say that was 
women’s work; it is not - but those times were not ours.  There are some rare glimpses of homes 
where they found help; what you will remember is that those mothers stood at the foot of the cross; 
their love and duty outweighed their fear.   They remained; most of the disciples had fled.  

Among those women was Jesus’ mother herself.  She gave no sign through Jesus’ ministry that she 
wished he would do something else.  It must have been tempting to interfere; Christ too said hard 
things about the family; ‘whoever does the will of God is my brother and sister and mother’ (Mark 
3.35; see also Matthew 12.50).  It seems, from the eye’s of the 21st century, true that even his own 
family was not the highest priority.   But don’t misunderstand; Jesus, on the Cross commends his 
Mother to his disciple John’s keeping; ‘Woman, here is your son.’  Then he said to the disciple, ‘Here is 
your mother’ (John 19.26-27). 
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In our generation, there has been a revolution in attitudes to motherhood; a welcome sharing of 
responsibility in the bringing up of children; support for mothers and families through the health and 
benefit services; contraception has brought new freedoms.  There is another, darker side; economic 
pressures, social priorities; changed understanding about parenting.  The pandemic has treated 
mothers disproportionally to fathers with regard to furlough, home-schooling, working from home.  
There is new emphasis on rights and not responsibilities; insecurity in relationships in place of mutual 
commitment; casual abortion; irresponsible mothering and fathering.  In 2019 there were some 1.8 
million single parents, 90 per cent were women.  This is the whirlwind we reap from the seeds sown 
in a wind.  We still live in a patriarchal biased society, nay world.

What then to say?  In 1885 there was a great meeting of women in Portsmouth.  A country parson’s 
wife had agreed to speak.   This is part of what she said:

‘At the present moment the eyes of England are in a very special manner upon the women.  It is 
said that there is a very terrible want of purity and high tone amongst the women of this county, 
and the question is, ‘What can be done to raise that tone?’  The answer is, ‘Let us appeal to the 
mothers of England.’  It is mothers that can work the reformation of the country.  ‘Those who 
rock the cradle rule the world’.

She continued.  ‘How so?  Because the mother has charge of the child for the first ten years of its 
life; those years so all-important to the future of each child; and may I tell you why the tone of the 
women is not so high as it should be?  One reason is the neglect of the mothers.  Forgive me for 
speaking plainly, but I feel that if you only knew your power, you would use it; and if you knew your 
duty you would arise and do it.  Believe me, the neglect of the mother is the reason why so many 
young lives around us are failures.1

These words were spoken by Mary Sumner, the founder of the Mothers Union.  Mary Sumner lived 
with two principles: ‘Be yourself what you wish your children to be’  and the other was that ‘Prayer is 2

the unseen power that moves mountains’.   3

Church and Nation desperately need to affirm, must affirm, the vital importance of mothering and 
parenting for the well-being and health of a whole people.  If nothing else, all that has surrounded our 
response to Covid-19 during the past 12 months has taught us that.  This Mothering Sunday, set in the 
middle of Lent, is a day for a new resolution.  Mothering Sunday is so far removed from the 
commercialised glamour of Mother’s Day; it is set, as faith is set, in the reality of the present day, 
where so many mothers, let alone fathers, get little enough gratitude and encouragement just for 
being that.  Let Christians encourage them; let the Church lead the thanksgiving; and it does.

The Church begins with thanksgiving for Mother Church herself.  This is a good way of understanding; 
this is where you can begin; this is how the community of faith transforms attitudes; giving thanks for 
your birth-mother (which for most of us we can do) will lead to thanksgiving for the Creator of all 
things.
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It seems right to be in awe when you come into the presence of God; at its best Mother Church, 
feeding and nurturing the gift of faith, will be a guiding light.  Your relationship with Mother Church 
may not be all that unlike your relationship with your natural mother.  You did not choose them; you 
are bound to them.  Sometimes the Church is difficult to love, and so sometimes, may be your 
mother; for that matter, so are you.  Mothers will hope to give you so much; sometimes they will not 
let you go; they cling too tightly; they may still try to tell you what to do; you become irritable; 
especially when you know they are right.   

When the relationship is right, both are free.  When you are free, you become free to give and to 
receive that most precious of all gifts, love.  Love allows you to turn and re-turn time and time and 
time again; to know, whether joyful or sad, good or bad, you are loved unconditionally.  That truly is a 
sacrament, a sign of God’ s unconditional love for you and for all God’s creation; it says, “I’ll always 
love you, no matter what.”

Thank you for listening



Prayer

Let us pray to the one God, 
Mother/Father, Word and Spirit,
that our lives may bear witness 
to our love and hope in God.

Mother God, 
thank you for the gift of Motherhood. 
The memories of looking into the crib and thinking Wow!!
The waves of love and hope; 
the excitement and joy; 
the wonder and trepidation. 
We reflect on Mary looking upon her first born son Jesus;
these feelings she would have felt, and more; 
how to bring up the Son of God, where to start. 
With love, always love, huge love;
love unconditional -  
“I’ll always love you, no matter what.”

Mother God,
thank you for the constant guidance 
and nourishment of your abundant love;
because as the rain hides the stars, 
as the autumn mists hide the hills, 
as the clouds veil the blue of the sky, 
so the dark happenings within our lives 
hide the shining of your face from us. 
 Yet, if we may hold your hand in the darkness, 
it is enough. 
Since we know that, 
though we may stumble in the way we live our lives,
we know you will always say,
“I’ll always love you, no matter what.”
Amen.


