Motherhood

You may remember a recording, from decades ago (or seen a framed print or
fridge-magnet about) a young lad giving his mum an itemized bill for all the
chores he’d done during the week - you know the sort of thing - washing and
wiping the pots, walking the dog, tidying his room (maybe once a year?!?) - a
total of, say, £7.50p. His mum wrote back succinctly but kindly, about the
absolute commitment and hard work required of a mum; the smiles, tears and
sleepless nights, that mothers dedicate to making sure that their children are
safe, clean, tidy and well fed. And most of all, loved. To which was added - No
Charge!

The boy ‘got the message’, and scribbled on his handwritten invoice: Paid in
Full.

Mothering SUNDAY should be a day in which motherhood is celebrated as a
God-given role and, hopefully seen as, a God-given privilege. A day where
we thank God for our mums, and thank our mums for:

« all that they are (or have been)

« all that they have done for us from birth

« all that they have meant to us in life.

In saying this, | don’t want to get all soppy. But | do want to mention that the
best things in life, like a mother’s love, are not-so-much free — but beyond price,
and worth ‘everything’. The problem being, that when things are given freely,
with no obvious price-tag, they may all-too-often be seen as having little or no
value. Yet a mother’s unique roll, and awesome responsibility, is to bear
children, and that’s an essential prerequisite to the creation of every new life!!

Thought for the Day and Week: Is it also not true to say the same of
God'’s gifts of grace and love? And to be thankful for His forgiving nature? Do
we take these for granted, too? He loves us all the time — irrespective of our
faults and failings; he forgives us when we go astray from time to time — as a
matter of love, and grace, not because we earn it, or in some way deserve it.

Members of the human race are a strange lot, aren’t we? There are, of course,
some exceptions — but by and large, we like to earn our keep, earn people’s
respect, earn our pay, and repay love-with-love (not the same as loving without
condition). Yet God loves us for who we are, and forgives us when we
recognise our failings, face up to them, say we’re sorry, and resolve to try again
to become ‘better’ people - God’s people.

The Bible describes God as a loving father; | prefer the term, a loving parent!
Loving and caring mums (and dads) ‘simply’ love their children, and do their



best to bring them up to be decent people. Parents - arguably mums especially
- give their all, and offer patience, love and forgiveness when kids go astray.

So today, and from now on, let's remember to not only thank God for our
mums — let’s also thank God for His motherly-and-fatherly love for us us all.
God IS love, and loves us all the time. But today especially, let’s recognise
that whilst a mother’s love is free, it comes at a price - which isn’t paid by us,
but paid by mothers...

» The price they pay is complete commitment, love and devotion
* the rewards they reap depends entirely upon our ability to simply say, from
time to time (but from the heart): “Thank you”.

Dear Lord, we thank you for all mothers, and for all who care-for and
nurture the young, for all that they do for their children.

We thank you for their patience when we didn’t get things right.

We thank you for their encouragement when we found life hard.

We thank you for their care when we’ve been upset or unwell.

We thank you that their love for us is a reflection of your love for us all.

We pray that mums will feel really special today, and that you will continue
to remind us, every day, to show as much love to them as they have given to
us, and the respect they so richly deserve.

In Your Name.
Amen



