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Mothers 
Sermon May 13, 2018 

Today, in North America, we are celebrating Mother’s Day.  

I wish a very happy Mother’s Day to all mothers, grandmothers, and to those 

women who are close to being a mother.  Happy Mother’s Day to all of you. 

I am sure that you all agree with me that MOTHERS MATTER.  

I want to share with you a story I read on the internet as I was preparing my 

Mother’s Day sermon. 

One late afternoon, a man came home from work to find total mess around and in 

his house. His three children were outside, still in their pajamas, playing in the mud 

around the front yard. The door of his wife’s car was open. The front door to the 

house was wide open as well. When he entered the house, an even bigger mess 

welcomed him. In the living room, a lamp was broken. The TV was blasting out a 

cartoon channel. The family room’s carpet was full of toys and various items of 

clothing. In the kitchen, dishes filled the sink, breakfast food was spilled on the 

counter, and dog food was spilled on the floor. Broken glass lay under the table, 

and a small pile of sand was spread by the back door. 

He quickly headed up the stairs, stepping over toys and more piles of clothes, 

looking for his wife. He was worried something serious had happened. He found 

her in the bedroom, still in the bed in her pajamas, reading a book peacefully.  The 

wife looked up at her husband with a great smile and asked how his day went. 

The husband looked at her and asked, "What happened here today?"  Again she 

smiled and said, "You know every day when you come home from work and ask 

me what in the world did I do today? This is it."  

Proverbs 31:10 says: “A wife of noble character who can find? She is worth far 

more than rubies.” 

A good mother is more precious, and should be more valued, than the rarest rubies 

and she should be cherished. 

Of course, our mothers do more than keep the house and kids clean. 

Today, you can find mothers fulfilling all kind of jobs. A few months ago. I went 

for an oil change and to have my car fixed.  I opened my eyes widely when a 
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young woman approached me in her work clothes, covered in oil, telling me what 

she fixed on my car and how she balanced and rotated the tires. 

Mothers are not only nurses, and doctors, and psychologists, and counselors, but 

bus drivers, mechanics, miners working underground in a mine, and soccer 

coaches. A month ago, I went to the gym, and one of the trainers I saw was an 

approximately 80+-year-old woman, who was in much better condition than many 

of us.  

Mothers matter because of the impact they have on our lives. Please spend a few 

moments recalling your mother’s face. Think about the impact she made on your 

life and the different ways she cared for you.  

Our mothers were our protectors in the middle of the storm. We would not be here 

today if we would not have them in our lives.  

Somebody said that, when things go bad, even grown men can be comforted by a 

mother’s embrace. 

Our mothers and grandmothers developed our personalities and shaped our 

attitudes. Sometimes their voices were soft, full of affection, when they told us 

how much they loved us. 

There is a very famous American author, named Erma Bombeck. She said "that on 

the day God created mothers, … he put in a lot of overtime, so much so that an 

angel said to Him, "Lord, you are spending a lot of time on this one." But the Lord 

turned around and said, "Have you read the specification on this model? … She is 

to have a kiss that will heal everything from a broken leg to a broken heart. … She 

is to be able to function on coffee and tea and leftovers, and she is supposed to 

have six pairs of hands." 

"Six pairs of hands, that is impossible," said the angel, "Yes, but it is not the six 

pairs of hands that bother me," said the Lord, "It is the three pairs of eyes. … She 

is supposed to have one pair of eyes that sees through closed doors so that 

whenever she says, `What are you kids doing in there?’, she already knows what 

they’re doing in there". 

"She also has to have another pair of eyes in the back of her head to see all the 

things that she is not supposed to see, ... but must see. ... And then she has one pair 

of eyes right in front that can look at a child that just messed up, and communicate 

love and understanding without saying a word". 
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Then the angel looked at the model of motherhood a little more closely and said, ... 

"She is too soft"! ... "Oh, but she is tough," said the Lord, “and you will be 

surprised at how much this mother can do."  

The reason I shared with you this story is that, far too often, we forgot our 

mother’s true value. It is time to express our love, respect, and gratitude to them, 

but not only today: every day. Not only once: as many times we can. 

As a closing thought: if you are a woman and you have a feeling that you are 

undervalued, neglected or forgotten, if you feel down on Mother’s Day as a 

mother, I want you to know that God created you, and He is searching for you. He 

wants to heal you and put you back together again with the glory He intended for 

you to have. Jesus has a special place in his heart for women.  


