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Series: Our series of Online Worships
Sermon: A Mother’s Impossible Job

John 13:31-35
So, when he had gone out, Jesus said, “Now the Son of Man is glorified, and God is glorified in Him.  If God is
glorified in Him, God will also glorify Him in Himself, and glorify Him immediately.  Little children, I shall be
with you a little while longer. You will seek Me; and as I said to the Jews, ‘Where I am going, you cannot
come,’ so now I say to you.  A new commandment I give to you, that you love one another; as I have loved you,
that you also love one another.  By this all will know that you are My disciples, if you have love for one
another.”

Sermon
It was 1979.  My youngest brother was just born at the hospital in Lincoln.  I was only 6 years old at the time. 
This was in those days when the mother would stay in recovery in a large room with other mothers for several
days.  I was staying at my aunts house during this time.  About the third day, my aunt asked if I wanted to call
mom at the hospital and say hello.  Of course I would.  She dialed the number and handed me the receiver.  I
remember a lady picking up the phone and saying, “Maternity ward”.  And I, being six, asked the question, “Is
mommy there?”.  And she replied, “Very funny.”, and hung up!  My aunt died laughing, then redialed and asked
for Mrs. Benischek.  Apparently in a room full of mothers, Mommy could be anybody.

Today is a day that we celebrate motherhood.  We show our appreciation and love to the one who loved us. 
Unfortunately, for some, mother’s day could be a painful reminder of a mother who wasn’t there, or it could be
a haunting memory for a mother that should have been.  But for most, it is a blessed event where we pay tribute
to the one who provided warmth, love and support while we were growing up.  I asked a group of older ladies
on Thursday what is a mother’s main responsibility.  They said things like unconditional love, nurture,
protection, caring, providing, and then one of the ladies said something that I think was very true.  Worry.  A
mother’s job is to worry - when the children are out on their own somewhere.  Two mother’s were talking.  One
said, my daughter doesn’t tell me anything about her life, and I’m worried.  The other mother said, my daughter
tells me everything about her life, and I’m worried!  With love and care comes worry and fret.  You hope that
your loved ones are always safe.

The scripture text this morning is a look at Jesus preparing his disciples for the future.  The occasion was the
last supper.  It was after the meal and they were relaxing.  Judas had just left to go get the Roman guards.  Jesus’
fate was pretty much sealed right then and there.  I think that is why there is so much glory and glorifying going
on in the passage.  Jesus’s death and resurrection will show the glory of God and the Glory of God will be
shown in Jesus.  It sounds very repetitious.  Here’s what I am going for: “Little children, I am with you only a
little longer.  You will look for me; and as I said to the Jews so now I say to you, ‘where I am going, you cannot
come.’  I give you a new commandment, that you love one another.  Just as I have loved you, you also should
love one another.  By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you love one another.”  Here we have
Jesus, God’s only Son.  King of Kings, Lord of Lords, the best example of love that we have among mortals. 
Wonderful counselor, Prince of Peace.  And he is leaving!  God sent him with a purpose.  And now he is giving
his farewell speech.  Not that I’m second guessing God, but wouldn’t it have been better if Jesus stayed around
for a little while longer?  Like forever?  You hear some churches talk about the second coming - Jesus is coming
back.  I don’t know why he left in the first place if he was planning on returning!  Some people might say, “well,
then we wouldn’t have had the crucifixion or resurrection”.  I was thinking of the several stories of Jesus
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reappearing after his ressurection.  We have some disjunct stories of Jesus appearing here, appearing there. And
finally ascending to heaven later.  Why ascend?  Why not just stay?  But the fact is, he left.  And the disciples
were on their own.

There is a story that recounts the return of Jesus into heaven after his time on earth.  He returned bearing the
marks of His earthly pilgrimage with its cruel cross and shameful death.  The angel Gabriel approached Him and
said, “Master, you must have suffered terribly for people down there.”  “I did,” said Jesus.  “And,” continued
Gabriel, “do they know all about how you loved them and what you did for them?”  “Oh, no,” said Jesus.  “Not
yet.  Right now, only a handful of people in Palestine know.”  Gabriel was perplexed.  “Then what have you
done,” he asked, “to let all people know about your love for them?”  “Well, I’ve asked Peter, James, John, and a
few other to tell people about me.  Those who are told will tell others, and the Gospel will be spread to the
farthest reaches of the globe.  Ultimately, all of humankind will hear about me and what I have done on their
behalf.”  Gabriel frowned and looked skeptical.  He knew that people weren’t dependable.  “Yes,” he said, “but
what if Peter and James and John grow weary?  What if the people who come after them forget?  And what if,
way down in the twenty-first century, people get to busy to tell others about you?  Haven’t you made any other
plans?”  “No, I’ve made no other plans, Gabriel,” Jesus answered.  “I’m counting on them.”

Some would say that Jesus’ main job on earth was to love.  I would disagree.  I’m not Jesus, I’m going out on a
limb with this.  I believe that Jesus’ main job wasn’t to love us, but to teach us how to love.  Jesus gave us the
command, Love one another.  I would argue that this is the basis for the Christian life.  How do they know that
we are Christians?  By our love.  Not necessarily by our beliefs, not our thoughts on certain social issues, not
our politics or affiliations, but by our love.  The point of Jesus coming down in the first place was to teach us
how to love.  Did Jesus love us?  Yes.  Did Jesus care about us and nurture us?  Yes.  But his main focus was to
teach us how to love and care and nurture.  Jesus wasn’t always going to be around, so he placed the charge on
his disciples.  Love others as I have loved you.  Jesus didn’t come down to love us, but to show us how to love. 
But it was the nature of love that he loved us while he was teaching us how to love.

Mother’s Day.  Some would say that the main job of a mother is to love her children.  I would disagree.  I’m not
a mother - I’m going out on a limb with this.  I believe that a mother’s main job isn’t to love her children, but to
teach her children how to love.  A mother’s love is unconditional and the hope is that the children emulate that
kind of love in the future.  Some day the mother will not be around - kids grow up and move away.  It would be
the success of the mother if they moved away and carried that love with them.  Throughout their childhood, the
kids need to see love in action.  They need to participate in loving acts.  Even if they don’t want to show love at
a particular time or place - they need to do it.  I remember my parents basically forcing us to go see a great-
grandmother in a nursing home.  We didn’t want to go, we were going to miss afternoon cartoons every
Wednesday.  If our parents loved us, we thought, they would let us do what we want.  They were teaching us
how to love.  Parents are expected to love their children, but I would say that their number one job is to teach
their children how to love.  Does this mean a parent has failed if they do not have loving children?  I would say
no.  Even when they leave the house, as a parent - they are still teaching life lessons.  They only fail if they stop
loving their child.  But give your children examples throughout their childhood of how to love.

This principle is also evident in graduation.  This is the season of celebrating the achievements and honors of
our seniors.  They have worked hard to reach the commencement of their learning - Graduation.  Some would
say that the main job of teachers is to teach the youth.  I would disagree.  I’m not a teacher - I’m going out on a
limb with this.  I believe that a teachers main job isn’t to give knowledge to the student but to teach their
students how to give, contribute, love, grow, share, succeed.  The knowledge that is given is secondary to the
attitudes and character that is developed.  We don’t teach them so they can have facts and figures in their heads,
but so they can use what was given to them to contribute to the rest of the world.  If we didn’t believe that a
graduate was to help serve others, we wouldn’t be using taxpayer money to fund their education - what would
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be the benefit to the public?  But society, through education, teaches our youth how to participate in society in
productive and loving ways and therefore be worthy of public support.  And the teachers teach, because they
will not always be there and the graduates will be on their own to make their own decisions, much like the
disciples after Jesus left.  They weren’t taught for their benefit, but for the benefit of others.

To the seniors, I say congratulations.  You have been given wisdom and knowledge that will serve us all.  To
our mothers, I say Happy mother’s day.  Love your children, but more importantly, make loving children.  To
the Christians in the room, which I would imagine is probably all of us, remember the love of Jesus.  But more
importantly, remember that Jesus loved us so that we might love others.  Love, isn’t love, until we give it away. 
God’s main job with us isn’t to love us, but to teach us how to love.  I hope we learn our lesson.
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