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Mom

Today is Mother’s Day, but you probably know that
already. Holidays present problems for faithful
Christians — especially those that are given relig-
ious significance, such as Easter and Christmas. We
are not authorized by the Scriptures to set some
days above other days to honor Christ and God.
Nearly all of the holidays, including Easter, have
their origin in mythology or, at least, competition
with those who honored certain gods, such as Cy-
bele or Isis or Re.

Mother’s Day is no different, really. Its origin is
just as steeped in idolatry-tradition as Easter and
the rest. But it’s
the human
holiday that
seems to be ac-
ceptable to
Christians —
it’s the holiday
we love to love.
For one thing,
it'’s not “relig-
ious” even though it occurs on Sunday. So, it’s
“safe.” And who will be so bold to criticize the hon-
oring of one of the greatest institutions God has cre-
ated — motherhood?

So, we honor our moms, our mommies, our
mommas, our Mimi’s, our grandmas, our grannies

“IT’S POSSIBLE, THROUGH DEATH OR SOME
OTHER CIRCUMSTANCE, TO HAVE MORE THAN
ONE SPOUSE; MOST HAVE MORE THAN ONE
CHILD AND WE ALL HAVE MANY FRIENDS. BUT (ied. There is no
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and nannies and nanas (sorry if | didn’t include
your particular pet moniker). And well we should.
Mothers are special.

A mother is a person who seeing there are only four

pieces of pie for five people, promptly announces she

never did care for pie. — Tenneva Jordan

Mother’s Day can be a bittersweet day, too. For
some, unfortunately, “mother” does not conjure up
sweet memories. Though they do it far less fre-
guently than fathers, some mothers abandon their
families. Some live their lives full of selfish ambi-
tion, leaving their children to fend for themselves.
Others, perhaps, are
just not very sweet-
spirited.
Then there are those
whose mother’s have

mother whom we can
honor in the flesh —
just a memory. I’'m one
of the many who are in
that category, and while my memories are as sweet
as can be, Mother’s Day only serves to remind me
of how much | miss her. | wish she were here to see
all of our lovely grandchildren — I know they
would love her so much.




The Bible tells us that mothers are to be honored (along with fathers)
and that mothers are teachers and that they can be easily hurt by our ac-
tions. Fathers instruct and lead and watch and are “proud” of their chil-
dren; but a mother’s life seems to be tethered in a special way to that of
their children. There’s a bond with a child that only a mother can have
and understand. They bore the child and that gives them a special place in
that child’s life.

I wish | could impress upon every child old enough to “get it” how
important it is to honor his or her mother. When my mother died, | re-
ceived countless cards and e-mails, full of kind words and encourage-
ment. But do you know the one | remember most? Bob Owen sent me an
e-mail and it contained only three words: “only one mother!” It’s possible,
through death or some other circumstance, to have more than one spouse;
most have more than one child and we all have many friends. But you
only have one mother. Just one.

Hundreds of dewdrops to greet the dawn,

Hundreds of bees in the purple clover,

Hundreds of butterflies on the lawn,

But only one mother the wide world over.

— George Cooper

We’ll never know how much our mothers loved us. The only clue
we’ll get is when we have our own children and feel such deep love for
them. We soon realize that we will never love our mothers as much as
they loved us, no matter how much we try. That realization also contrib-
utes to the bittersweet feelings of this holiday.

Perhaps, then, today is not so much about how much we love our
moms, but about how much we appreciate them. The word of the day is
gratitude.

dp

A man loves his sweetheart the most, his wife the best, but his mother
the longest. — Irish Proverb

Sweater, n.: garment worn by child when its mother is feeling
chilly. — Ambrose Bierce

You don't really understand human nature unless you know why a
child on a merry-go-round will wave at his parents every time
around - and why his parents will always wave back.

—William D. Tammeus

Making the decision to have a child is momentous. It is to decide
forever to have your heart go walking around outside your body.
—Elizabeth Stone

Before | got married | had six theories about bringing up children;
now | have six children, and no theories. —John Wilmot
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Agenda

The Lord’s Day, May 11, 2008 Wednesday, May 14, 2008

9:30 AM: Worship: Singing, Lord’s Supper, Preaching 10 AM, Here — “The Bible for Everyday”

Sermon: Singing Teacher: David Posey, Sr.

d Preaching: David Posey, The Story 7:30 PM, Classes

5:00 PM: Lord’s Supper, Preaching. Auditorium. Proverbs

Classes @ 5:30 PM - Teacher: Randy Clark (Jeff Clark, Assisting)
Auditorium, |1 John Room 11-12, James

« Teacher: Dennis Wade « Teacher: David Posey, Sr. (Zac Brown, Assisting)
Room 11-12, Notes

Characters of the Bible Most sermons are available in MP3 format on our web-
« Teacher: Bryan Byrd. site (www.folsomchurch.com) or on CD (see a deacon).

Only One Childhood!

| stopped to watch my little girl, “1 have alot of work to do
busy playing in her room. and a big house to keep clean.
In one hand was a plastic phone; | don't have timeto sit and play —
in the other atoy broom. don't you know what | mean?’
| listened as she was speaking And that day | thought alot about
to her make believe little friend making some changesin my life;
and I'll never forget the words she said, as| listened to her innocent words
even though it was pretend. that cut me like aknife.
She said “ Suzi€'s in the corner, | hadn't been paying enough attention
cuz she's not been very good. towhat | hold most dear.
Shedidn't listen to aword | said I'd been caught up in responsibilities
or do the things she should." that increased throughout the year.
In the corner | saw her baby doll But now my attitude has changed
all dressed in lace and pink. because, in my heart, | redize
It was obvious she’ d been put there I’ve seen the world in a different light
to sit alone and think. through my little darling’s eyes.
My daughter continued her “conversation,” S0, et the cobwebs have the corners
as| sat down on the floor. and the dust bunnies rule the floor,
Shesaid, “I'mall fed up | just don't know I’m not going to worry about
what to do with her anymore. keeping up with them any more.
“She whines whenever | have to work I’m going to fill the house with memories
and wants to play games, too; of achild and her mother
and never |lets me do the things for God grants us only ONE childhood,
that | just haveto do. and we will never get ancther.

“She tries to help me with the dishes,
but her arms just cannot reach

and she doesn't know how to fold the towels
and | don’t have time to teach.

—Author Unknown






