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It’s serendipity, happy coincidence that on this Mother’s Day weekend we receive this gift from the 
First Letter of Peter: “Like newborn infants, long for the pure spiritual milk….” (1 Peter 2:2); “…like infants 
at the breast, drink deep of God’s pure kindness.” (The Message)  “…[D]rink deep of God’s pure kindness.” 
Check out the Gift Given in this weekend’s announcements for other Bible references to God’s mothering 
qualities.  Friday was the day on the church calendar when we remember Julian of Norwich, the 
14th century English mystic who said this of Jesus: 
 

… our saviour is our true Mother, in whom we are endlessly born….1 
…when we fall, quickly he raises us up with his loving embrace and his gracious touch.2 
… our courteous Mother does not wish us to flee away, for nothing would be less pleasing 
to him; but then he wants us to behave like a child.  For when it is distressed and 
frightened, it runs quickly to its mother; and if it can do no more, it calls to its mother for 
help with all its might.  So he wants us to act as a meek child, saying: my kind Mother, my 
gracious Mother, my beloved Mother, have mercy on me.3 
It is his office to save us, it is his glory to do it, and it is his will that we know it; for he wants 
us to love him sweetly and trust in him meekly and greatly.  And he revealed this in these 
gracious words: I protect you very safely.4 

  
The night before He died, our Lord Jesus spoke with His disciples who were distressed and 

frightened by His prediction that one of them would betray Him and that He Himself would die.  He said 
to them: 

“Do not let your hearts be troubled….”  (John 14:1) 
 
The thought of betrayal certainly upset them, but also the anticipation of separation from this Rabbi, 
this teacher, whom they loved.  Our Lord’s words that follow may be as beloved as those of Psalm 23 that 
we heard last week.  Our Lord’s words serve as today’s Gospel and very often as the Gospel read at 
graveside, in the memorial garden, in a mausoleum or by the columbarium as a loved one’s remains are 
interred or inurned: 
 

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. 2 In my Father’s house 
there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a 
place for you?  3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to 
myself, so that where I am, there you may be also. 4 And you know the way to the place where I 
am going.”  5 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we 
know the way?” 6 Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to 
the Father except through me.” 
 (John 14:1-7) 

  
            “In my Father’s house, there are many dwelling places….”  The word for dwelling place, room, abode, 
is rooted in one of St. John’s favorite words, abide, a word describing intimacy with our Lord.  So this 
dwelling of our Father in Heaven isn’t so much a very large B&B in which a bedroom is reserved for each 
one of us, as it is the place of deep, eternal spiritual communion between us and our God, the eternal 
reunion of us and our brothers and sisters.  Jesus wants us with Him, our Father wants us with Him, 



because they love us, more than even the most loving mother could.  What does our God say through the 
prophet Isaiah? 

Can a mother forget her nursing child, 
            or show no compassion for the child of her womb? 
Even these may forget, 
            yet I will not forget you. 
See, I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands…. 
                                                                        (Isaiah 49:15-16a) 

  
            Y’know the prayer cards given out at viewings at funeral homes?  There are many possible 
messages to print on the back, but one of my very favorites is, “Twas Heaven here with you.”  ‘Reminds us 
that spiritual communion of the heart and not physical proximity of the body is most important.  
             

Along those lines….  A great friend of Jesus, Catherine of Siena, once said, “All the way to Heaven is 
Heaven because He said, ‘I am the Way.’”  Our intimate relationship, our spiritual communion with our 
Savior doesn’t have to wait till we get to Heaven.  He wants to be in deep, intimate communion with us 
each day of our lives.  We have to be willing partners, though, and we have to desire Him as 
He desires us.  Part of desiring God is desiring to do God’s will, to obey God’s commands.  We do that in 
our individual lives, but also in community. 
            

That First Letter of Peter says: 
…let yourselves be built into a spiritual house, to be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual 
sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus Christ.  (1 Peter 2:5) 
  

Together we are to be a spiritual household, a community of faith, fulfilling our holy call “to “share the 
Gospel and serve [our] neighbor so that others come to know Christ.”5  Our Savior is the Way, but He 
uses us to channel others onto the Way!  We can be like little feeder roads, entrance ramps, entry points 
of faith for those who don’t already know Him and love Him.  
             

We have an amazing identity, granted by God.  We have a holy vocation, a Christ-commission to 
carry out: 

… you are a chosen race, 
            a royal priesthood, 
            a holy nation, 
            God’s own people, 
in order that you may proclaim the mighty acts 
of him who called you out of darkness into his marvelous light. 

  
I love The Message paraphrase of that last part:  
  

….God’s instruments to do his work and speak out for him, to tell others of the night and day 
difference he made for you – from nothing to something, from rejected to accepted. 

             
There’s a story about Sparta, that ancient Greek city known for its war-prowess.  The story goes 

that the king of Sparta was bragging about its famous walls to a visiting dignitary.  The official looked 
around skeptically and said, “I don’t see any walls.”  The king then pointed to a whole array of the soldiers 
in his vast army: “These… are the walls of Sparta, every man is a brick.”6 
             



Every one of us is a living stone, the First Letter of Peter says, a living stone in the spiritual 
household of the Body of Christ.  If a literal stone were missing, the structural integrity of the physical 
building would be compromised.  If a living stone were missing, the spiritual integrity of the community 
would be weakened.  
             

A mother notices if a child is missing from a family gathering.  A father notices, too.  A short time 
before my Dad died, we were all seated around the family dinner table in Florham Park.  Dad looked 
around the table quizzically and asked, “But where is Sharon?”  Sharon was his oldest daughter, my big 
sister, who had died years before.  A father notices the absence of a child.  Our Father in heaven, our 
Mother Jesus, notice when a child is missing.  Every child is priceless.  You are priceless.  Remember to 
“drink deep of God’s pure kindness.”  Remember “to tell others of the night and day difference he made for 
you.”  Remember your place as a feeder road to direct others onto the Way and as a living stone in the 
household of faith.  Remember: “All the way to Heaven is Heaven because He said, ‘I am the Way.’”  Amen 
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