
Mothering Sunday - 31st March 2019 

What does every living creature have in common?  They have a mother.  If there were no 

mothers, there would be no people to know of in the Bible.  Moses, Samuel and Jesus all 

had mothers who cared for them and protected them.  Do you know the name of the 

mother of Moses?  She was called Jochebed - we find her named in Exodus 6.20 under the 

genealogy of Moses and Aaron.  His mother hid him from the soldiers of Pharoah at great 

risk toherself. 

 

Who was the mother of Samuel?  She was called Hannah and we find her in the book of 

Samuel, in the first chapter.  For a long time she had no children and promised if she had a 

child she would raise him to do the work of God.  When Samuel was born Hannah sang a 

song for joy.  When Samuel was old enough she took to the priest Eli, so that Samuel could 

learn to work for God.   

 

Who was the mother of Jesus?  Mary; without her saying 'yes' to the angel that visited her, 

without saying 'yes' to God, the baby Jesus could not have been born into the world.  In 

caring for Jesus, Mary helped to bring to the world a loving Saviour.   

 

Most of us are fortunate enough to have a mother, or to have had a mother, who has loved 

us, cared for us, fed us, worked for us and protected us.  Even when we have done wrong 

things, our mothers still love us - or most of them do.  There's always the exception to the 

rule!  Most of us can depend on the love of a mother. 

 

Today we seek to give thanks for the constant love and care of our mother.  We also give 

thanks for the care and nourishment we have received from the Church. 

 

But today we can also give thanks for all our relationships.  Some of us have others in our 

lives who love us like mothers, we have aunties, grandmothers, cousins, and even friends of 

our parents who we call auntie - we give thanks for them too.  Some of us have never been 

mothers - perhaps because that's what we've chosen to do, or we have not been able to, 

but that does not mean that we don't possess the ability to mother. 

 



I want to tell you about a mother who had no children, yet she had a big family.  Her name 

was Theresa and she was born in Albania.  She became a nun and her work took her to one 

of the largest towns in the world, Calcutta.  there are many people in that city and it is 

overcrowded.  Many poor people have nowhere to go and they feed off scraps thrown out 

by others, often out of rubbish bins.  They sleep on the streets, in doorways, under bridges.  

If they are ill, no one cares for them; there are not enough doctors and nurses.  They have 

no home to go to and no mother to look after them.  Theresa tried to help as many as she 

could - and they knew her as Mother Theresa. 

 

One day Mother Theresa saw a woman lying in the road.  People were just walking past and 

ignoring her.  Mother Theresa saw that the woman was very ill.  She tried to get her into 

hospital but the doctor said there was no room for people so poorly.  She went to see the 

health officer and he offered her two very small rooms where she could live with the 

woman and look after her.  She did that until the woman died. 

 

Mother Theresa got lots of women, mothers and nuns together and founded the 

Missionaries of Charity to care for the ill, the unwanted, for the old, for babies and for 

unwanted children.  Mother Theresa may not have had any children of her own but many 

people called her Mother and she had one of the largest families on earth. 

 

Mother Theresa often said, 'Let us do something beautiful for god', and this she did time 

and time again. 

 

In J K Rowling's story of Harry Potter and the Philosopher's Stone, Quirrell, who is working 

for the wicked Voldemort, tries to kill Harry, but is unable to do so even when he uses all the 

evil powers available to him.  Harry asks Professor Dumbledore why Quirrell couldn't touch 

him and Dumbledore replies that Harry's mother died to save him, and if there was one 

thing that Voldemort couldn't understand it was love.  Love as powerful as hers for Harry 

left its own mark.  Not a visible sign...but to have been loved so deeply, even though the 

person who loved us is gone, will give us some protection for ever. 

 

So, at the heart of all that we celebrate today is - what?  LOVE.  



Love is at the heart of our Christian faith.  Jesus told us that the two greatest 

commandments are to love God, and to love our neighbours as ourselves.   St Paul writes 

about love in 1 Corinthians chapter 13 - a chapter that is often read out at weddings, when 

two people commit to each other in marriage because they love one another. 

 

But what St Paul is saying in that chapter is that love is not simply about 'doing good'.  Love 

is so much more, it is about being really happy for someone when they do well, and not to 

be delighted when they fail.  Love is generated by being loved; 'it is not that we loved God, 

but that he loved us' says the first letter of John. 

 

The love of God never goes away, even when we leave God, or just don't think about God, 

God's love - Jesus' love is always there.  We are always a delight to God - whatever we do or 

say.   We are always welcomed into God's love - the invitation is always there. 

 

And if that is so, then it follows that the Church is also a place where we are welcomed, 

where people are able to experience love, a place where nothing needs to be left at the 

door and where people are made free to receive - quite frankly in a world which is so 

demanding, isn't that a refreshing change?   

 

Some of us may feel that we had mothers who loved us unconditionally - mothers who 

would listen to us, whatever we had to say.  That they may occasionally point out where 

we're going wrong - but most of the time letting us find out about the world and the bad 

things that can trip us up for ourselves.  In other words, loving us enough to set us free - 

loving us enough to care about what we get up to, but not ordering us around or making us 

feel duty bound to follow in the footsteps of our parents.  Just wanting us to feel loved and 

valued, and hoping that in the end we will see what it truly means to love others as 

ourselves.   

 

Amen. 

 

 

 


