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My Mother’s Voice          FUPC 

Mark 10.23-31 & Matthew 12.46-50                    May 8, 2016 

 

If I close my eyes and remember what Mom looked like, I can also hear what she sounded like.  I 

can still hear my mother’s voice.  Can you hear your mother’s voice?  For those of us whose 

mother’s have gone on to be with God, we only have our memories.  For many of you, your 

mother’s voice is a daily blessing… because you still have her with you.   

 

And I recall some of the things she said – maybe you’ll recognize some of these favorite words 

our mothers say to us: 

 

Be Careful Ronnie, don’t go in the deep end.  I can’t save you. 

Stop waving that stick around. You’re going to put your eye out. 

How many times do I have to tell you… don’t throw things in the house. 

Why?  Because I said so.  That’s why! 

Don’t use that tone with me. 

What were you thinking?   

Answer me when I talk to you. 

Don’t talk back to me. 

Did you flush?  Did you wash your hands? 

Eat your vegetables.  Don’t you know there’s lots of starving kids who would love to eat them? 

Don’t put that in your mouth!  You don’t know where its been. 

I don’t care what “everyone” is doing.  I care what you’re doing. 

If everyone jumped off a cliff,  Would you do it too? 

I hope someday you have just children just like you. 

You better pray that’ll come out of the carpet. 

Stop acting like your Father. 

Keep crying and I’ll give you something to cry about. 

Just you wait until your father gets home. 

Look at me when I’m talking to you. 

Don’t talk with your mouth full. 

Close the door behind you… were you born in a barn? 

Don’t pick that scab.  It’ll never heal. 

I’m going to give you until the count of three. 

 

And my favorite, “This is going to hurt me more than it hurts you.” 

 

I have early memories of Mother’s Day.  Dad would usually buy candy or flowers.  Maybe he 

would take Mom out to eat someplace fancy without us kids.  The four of us children would 

make cards, or a napkin holder, or a paper weight, or some other craft and present it to her 

proudly.  Maybe we’d all file into their bedroom and give her hugs and kisses on Sunday 

morning and tell her we loved her. 

 

I’m a little skeptical about a lot of holidays – I think Hallmark creates them to sell more cards.  

But Mother’s Day isn’t a Hallmark holiday.  In 1907 Anna Jarvis of Philadelphia began a 

campaign to establish a national Mother’s Day.  She persuaded her mother’s church in Grafton, 

West Virginia to hold a special celebration on the second anniversary of her mother’s death – It 

was the second Sunday of May.  By the next year, Mother’s Day was also celebrated in 

Philadelphia. 
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Ms. Jarvis began to write ministers, businessmen, politicians and any other influential person 

they could think of in their quest to make Mother’s Day a national holiday.  It was successful and 

by 1911 the day was celebrated in almost every state.  In 1914, President Woodrow Wilson made 

the official announcement proclaiming Mother’s Day a national holiday that was to be held each 

year on the second Sunday in May. 

 

The United Church of Christ has taken this day and expanded it to celebrate the “Festival of the 

Christian Home”.   And now we come to the heart of our Scripture passages today:  What is it 

that makes a Christian home?  What is it that makes a Christian family?  Does it have to do with 

reading the Bible to our kids every day?  Praying at meals, and at bedtime?  Bringing them to 

church?  Is it about teaching them to be polite and respectful?  Is Christianity the only religion 

that has a corner on courtesy?   I don’t think so… 

 

I had a boyhood friend who came from a “good Christian family” in which the father was very 

strict, even oppressive in enforcing the rules by which he thought God was measuring their 

holiness.  He was a deacon and a respected leader in the church.  He was fearfully controlling 

and gave terrible punishment to his children if he caught them breaking the “rules”… dancing, 

playing cards, sneaking off to a movie, saying a swear word, smoking.  I think that was his image 

of God… someone who was a cosmic policeman just waiting for us to do something wrong so he 

could punish us for it.   Of course, when they turned 18, those kids left home as fast as they could 

– and rebelled against this angry mean God of their father. 

 

Another childhood friend was raised in a family of four girls.  She was the youngest.  The 

parents were model Christians, father was a deacon and then an elder.  The mother taught 

Sunday School.  They seemed to be prayerful, devout, pious, kind and generous.  And then one 

day after her father had died, my friend was talking with me about her Dad and Mom and began 

to cry.  I asked why she crying.  She said she’d never told anyone what she was about to tell me:  

Her father had been a sexual perpetrator with all four his daughters and her Mother had known 

about it but refused to expose their Dad.   

 

So tell me, what is a Christian family?   Do these two families qualify?  Not in my book.  We 

have new definitions of family in our day, in our society.  The traditional nuclear family, 

mom/dad two kids…changing gradually.   Today, the dominant form of family is called a 

“blended” family.  There are single parent families made of those who’ve never married or who 

were formerly married.  There are communal families in which a group of people Covenant 

together to raise their children with mutual responsibility for them all.  And there are same sex 

families that are an accepted part of our culture and values. 

 

How did Jesus define family?  Today’s Scripture readings give us two incidents that give us a 

clue.  In the first incident, a rich man approaches Jesus, falls at his feet and asks what he must do 

to go to heaven.  Jesus says, “Keep the commandments” and the man says he’s already done all 

that.  Then Jesus says, “Sell all you have and give it to the poor, then come and follow me.”   At 

that the man feels lost and hopeless, knowing that he can never do what Jesus is asking.  Give up 

his wealth?  His security?  His lifestyle?  His status?  And he went away sad.   

 

Then Jesus makes his statement about it being easier for a camel to go through the eye of a 

needle than for a rich person to enter heaven.  In other words, too much baggage.  An attachment 

to anything that gets in the way of our faith and commitment to Jesus.   Peter is afraid and says 
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that no one can enter heaven on those terms.  And he defends himself by saying that he has left 

his home, his family, his security to follow Jesus… surely he’ll be OK.  Right Jesus?   

 

Jesus’ reply is laser focused on the real issue… family can be defined in much broader terms 

than just the DNA we carry in our bodies.   The early Christians very often had to decide if their 

loyalties were with Jesus, or with their family.  And to choose one was to deny the other.  So 

Jesus gives Peter a whole new understanding of family – its not about biology.  Its about a 

common core of faith in Christ and what we are called to be and do as Christians.   When we find 

people who resonate with that, then we have found a new and bigger family.  Jesus said that we 

would have a hundred times more mothers and fathers, sisters and brothers than the family we 

were born into.   

 

In the Matthew passage, Jesus is visiting his hometown and his mother and siblings come to hear 

him preach and teach.  Someone tells him that his family is waiting outside to speak to him.  

He’s been an embarrassment to them – rejected in Nazareth because he was just the boy next 

door, and now he claims to be God.  Showing everyone the hypocrisy of the Pharisees and 

religious leaders of their synagogues.  He had become a trouble-maker against the establishment.     

 

I wonder if his mother and brothers and sisters wanted to reign him in, tell him to tone it down, 

be more respectful.  They were feeling the heat and shame of his outspoken teachings about God.  

He claimed to be God’s Son… really Jesus?  Seriously?  When told that his family wanted to 

speak to him, Jesus’ reply is to the point, “Who is my family?  It is those who do the will of my 

Father who is in heaven.”   Maybe that hurt Mary when she heard it.  I think it would hurt me.  

But Jesus was not intending to hurt his biological mother.  He was just redefining what it meant 

to be related to another person by and through faith.  Yes, we are related to each other as brothers 

and sisters when we share a commitment to the same Lord, the same call to love and justice, the 

same compassion and forgiveness that was shown to us by God.   

 

So what are the qualities of a Christian Family? 

-Acceptance of each other without preconditions, just the way we are.  Learning to live with 

each other’s habits and personality differences, just like we do in our biological family. 

-Experiencing the security of being loved, no matter what.  We may not like some things about 

that other person, but we are committed to them and they to us. 

-Encouragement for each other.  We want each other to succeed so we cheer each other on, 

rejoice in each other’s triumphs, and pass on family traditions and values to the keiki so that they 

appreciate who they are and where they’ve come from. 

-Accountability and responsibility – we pull our share of the load, learn to pitch in and help 

where we can, share our talents and time with the rest of the family. 

-Laughter and creating a positive atmosphere, building each other up and not tearing down, 

seeing the good and the positive, embracing possibilities and not being negative or cynical.   

-Celebrating our diversity as individuals, yet living with a love for each other that transcends 

the differences. 

 

What I’ve described is Christ’s vision for the church.  Our church.  How are we doing?  Mom’s 

voice is still precious to me.  In her voice I knew there was ferocious love that would protect me 

no matter what.  She wanted the best for me and made sure I was paying attention.   There’s 

another Mother’s Voice speaking today, can you hear it?  Its’ the voice of our Mother God 

whose love led to a cross and who promises to walk with us each day, and never abandon us or 

forget us.  On this Mother’s Day, remember how precious you are in Her eyes!!  Amen.w 


