
 

 

My Sermon from last Sunday May 10, 2020 ‘5
th
 Sunday of Easter’ and “Mother’s Day”  ~ 

 

I speak to you in the name of the risen Christ.  Amen. 

 

Today is Mother’s Day and we thank God for the gift of our mothers for all they have taught us, for their 

constant love and support.  We thank God for all the women who have loved us and nurtured us and walked 

beside us throughout the years. 

 

A woman who was pregnant with twins had a car accident and ended up in the hospital, where she 

remained in a coma for 6 months.  When she woke up the first thing she did was ask about her babies.  She 

was told a healthy boy and girl were born while she was in her coma.  She also learned that her brother had 

named the babies.  She was a little shocked by this and asked what name he had given her daughter.  The 

nurse said, “Denise.”  The woman smiled and said “That’s not too bad.  Denise is a nice name!”  She went 

on to ask “What about my son?  What did my brother name the boy?”  After a slight hesitation, the nurse 

told her, “De Nephew!” 

 

Our scripture for this morning is perfect for 

Mother’s Day.  The apostle Peter writes in what 

is known as the First letter of Peter (1 Peter 2: 2-

10) that in our walk with Christ, in our faith life, 

we are like newborns and we “long for the 

pure spiritual milk.”  Just as a newborn grows 

strong with milk, so do we.  Peter was married 

and I imagine that he watched his wife 

breastfeed their newborns.  He probably 

watched his children get big and strong and 

then Peter compared our spiritual growth with 

a child’s physical growth.  In our spiritual 

journey, Peter writes that “you may grow into 

salvation.”  And we “taste that the Lord is 

good,” which reminds us of the eucharist.  

  

When my four children were infants, I was always watching their growth and remembering their weights at 

times during that significant first year.  I remember too how much fun it was to make baby food  ~  I 

particularly enjoyed mashing bananas, peas and carrots.  I will always remember the beautiful bright green 

colour of those mashed peas. 

 

Just as we get pleasure out of recording our children’s milestones, I think God gets much pleasure out of 

watching our spiritual growth into salvation.  Remember that Jesus tells us that God loves us so much that he 

has even counted every hair on our head.  “Even the hairs of your head are all counted.”  (Matthew 10: 30) 

 

I still have the black ‘Sharpie’ marks of our children’s growth on the pantry door in my kitchen.  And I 

notice that my children are adding the growth marks of our grandchildren.  Growth is important.  We are 

always wondering how tall our children and our grandchildren and, for some of you, our great-

grandchildren will grow. 

   

Due to the realities of COVID-19, it is particularly hard that today on Mother’s Day, we can’t get together 

with family for traditional meals, either going out or at home. 

   

Mothers are often the rock in our home, the center of our home and the place we always wish to return. 

 

I moved a lot as a child, from city to city, from province to province, from country to country, and my 

mother always made a home for my Dad and my two brothers and I.  She made each one of us feel safe and 

at home no matter where we were living.  



 

We have just celebrated the 75
th
 anniversary of “VE Day” and I have been thinking about how many men, for 

centuries, as they lay dying on a battlefield called out for their beloved mothers.   

 

The apostle Peter goes on to write that we are to turn to Jesus because he is chosen and precious and “a living 

stone.”  I love the beauty of stones, particularly river rocks and the stones that lie on the beaches around Lake 

Superior, especially at Old Woman Bay.   

 

Just as a building has a cornerstone, so too is Jesus, our chosen and precious cornerstone of our lives and of 

our hearts.  Peter gives us a command  ~  to let God build us “into a spiritual house.” 

 

I would like you to think about what your spiritual home looks like.  Is it a lake-front cabin?  A modern condo 

with an incredible view?  An historic home filled with precious antiques?   

 

Where is Jesus in this home?  Where does he live?  Where is the 

cornerstone? 

 

On May 8, we commemorated Julian of Norwich.  She was a 14
th
 

century mystical theologian in England who wrote about the visions 

(she calls them “shewings” an old-fashioned spelling of “showings”) 

that she received from God while she was critically ill in 1873 at the 

age of 30 years.  Her writings about her shewings are included in her 

book “Revelations of Divine Love.”  

 

One of her most 

famous quotes is 

“All things shall 

be well.”  

 

In her writings, 

Julian of Norwich 

insists that God is 

not only our father 

but our mother.  

Here is what she writes:  “I saw that God rejoices that he 

is our father, and God rejoices that he is our mother.  

And Christ rejoices that he is our brother, and Jesus 

rejoices that he is our saviour.”   

 

She also writes about Christ living in our hearts, this 

“spiritual house”  ~ 

 

“And then our Lord opened my spiritual eyes and 

showed me my soul in the middle of my heart.  I saw my 

soul as large as if it were a kingdom, and from the 

properties that I saw in it, it seemed to me to be a 

glorious city.  In the center of that city sits our Lord Jesu, 

true God and true man, glorious, highest Lord; and I saw 

him dressed imposingly in glory.  He sits in the soul, in 

the very center, in peace and rest and he rules and 

protects heaven and earth and all that is.” 

 

We are chosen by God and through our baptisms, we invite Jesus into our hearts as the chief cornerstone.  We 

are God’s own people who have received mercy. 

 

This cornerstone, this light of our salvation, lives in the hearts of our mothers.  I know how much you cherish 

your mothers.  If the Lord has taken them home into heaven, then thank God for their legacy.  Our gospel for 



 

this morning from John 14: 1-14 is a favourite of many because it is one of the only texts where Jesus speaks 

about heaven and about what will happen when we die. 

 

Jesus says, 

“Believe in God, believe in me.  In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places . . . 

I go to prepare a place for you.” 

 

Don’t you love it when you go into a hotel room or into a friend’s home as an overnight guest and 

everything is ready for you?  Fresh, fluffy towels are laid out at the foot of the bed.  There might be a new 

magazine to read or a sweet-smelling candle by the bed.  

  

This is what heaven will be like.  This is what our mothers do for us. 

  

In the meantime, we are all called to live fully and eternally here on 

earth.  Thank God today for the gift of your mothers, for all the 

women who have touched your lives.  Phone them.  Email them.  

Text them.  Say thank you.  Say, “I love you.” 

 

I will give the last word on Mother’s Day, May 10, 2020 to God, 

speaking through Julian of Norwich  ~ 

 

“I may make all things well. 

I can make all things well and 

I will make all things well and 

I shall make all things well; 

and you shall see for yourself that 

all manner of things shall be well.” 

 

Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+  

 


