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Grace, and Peace to you, from God our Father, and His Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
You KNOW You're A MOM When...
Your FEET stick to grape JELLY on the kitchen FLOOR... and you don't CARE.
When the kids are FIGHTING, you THREATEN to LOCK them in a ROOM together, and NOT let them OUT until someone's BLEEDING.
Your IDEA of a good DAY, is making it all the way THROUGH without a child LEAKING any KIND of bodily FLUID on you. 
POPSICLES become a FOOD staple. 
Your favorite TV show is a CARTOON.
You're WILLING to kiss your child's BOO-boo, REGARDLESS of what BODY part it happens to BE on.
You're so DESPERATE for adult CONVERSATION that you spill your GUTS to the TELEMARKETER that calls, and HE hangs up on YOU!
SPIT is your number one CLEANING agent.
You ALWAYS buy CEREAL with MARSHMALLOWS in it.
You count the SPRINKLES on each kid's CUPCAKE to make SURE they're EQUAL.
You HIDE in the BATHROOM to be ALONE.
Your kid throws UP and you CATCH it.
You CLING to the moral HIGH ground on toy WEAPONS; but your child CHEWS his TOAST into the SHAPE of a gun ANYWAY.
You find yourself CUTTING your husband's SANDWICHES into cute SHAPES.
You're UP each NIGHT until 11 PM VACUUMING, DUSTING, WIPING, WASHING, DRYING, after a full DAY of, LOADING, UNLOADING, SHOPPING, COOKING, DRIVING, FLUSHING, IRONING, SWEEPING, picking UP, changing SHEETS, changing DIAPERS, BATHING, HELPING with HOMEWORK, paying BILLS, BUDGETING, clipping COUPONS, folding CLOTHES, PUTTING to BED, dragging OUT of bed, BRUSHING, CHASING, BUCKLING, UNBUCKLING, FEEDING (them, not YOU), PLUS, pushing SWINGS, playing BASEBALL, BIKE riding, PUSHING toy TRUCKS, cuddling DOLLS, ROLLERBLADING, playing BASKETBALL, FOOTBALL, CATCH, blowing BUBBLES, dealing with SPRINKLERS of all DIFFERENT kinds, SLIDES, NATURE walks, COLORING, CRAFTS, jumping ROPE, PLUS - RAKING, TRIMMING, PLANTING, EDGING, MOWING, GARDENING, PAINTING, and WALKING the DOG.
You get UP at 5:30 AM, have no TIME to EAT, SLEEP, DRINK or go to the BATHROOM all DAY, and YET ... you STILL managed to gain 10 POUNDS. 
(I’m not even going to START talking about Mother’s who hold down full-time JOBS!)  (Pause.)
Anybody HERE this morning remember what it was LIKE to drive a CAR . . . BEFORE power steering, automatic TRANSMISSIONS, AIR conditioning, and SEAT belts?

Before SEAT belts, PARENTS could pack eight KIDS into the family CAR, ages one WEEK to 18 YEARS, without any THOUGHT on RESTRAINING devices.

Thankfully automobile SAFETY’S come a LONG, LONG, way over the LAST several YEARS. 
TODAY we have LAWS requiring children under FOUR and forty POUNDS to be BUCKLED into a child CAR seat of some KIND. 
They won’t EVEN let you TAKE your newborn HOME from the HOSPITAL until they make SURE you have a child CAR seat for it. 
For slightly OLDER kids there are BOOSTER seats. 
With the mandatory INSTALLATION of AIRBAGS, no KID under the age of TWELVE is SUPPOSED to SIT in the front SEAT at ALL – because the FORCE of the exploding AIR bag COULD cause them more INJURY than any CRASH.

But BEFORE all these mechanical SAFETY devices, HOWEVER, SOME of us no DOUBT grew UP with a different KIND of child-RESTRAINT system. 
Judith VIORST wrote: "This YEAR, (quite some TIME ago) I RECEIVED a MOTHER’S Day CARD that PICTURED a MOTHER driving a CAR, her SON in the PASSENGER seat and her outstretched ARM protectively FLUNG across his CHEST. 
I've HEARD a great DEAL from my SONS about my overprotective TENDENCIES but I think that this card's MESSAGE said it BEST. 
The message said, 'To MOM, the ORIGINAL seat belt.' 
A mom's protective REACH has ALWAYS been the saving SEAT belt for her FAMILY. 
But THIS seat belt takes different FORMS in different FAMILIES.

For SOME, mom offered the SEAT belt of continuous PRESENCE. 
· At the DOOR when the KIDS trudged OFF to SCHOOL. 

· WELCOMING them BACK upon their RETURN. 

· Putting every MEAL on the TABLE. 

· Shouting ENCOURAGEMENT at every GAME.  (Pause.)

For OTHERS, mom offered the SEAT belt of ROLE model.

 A MOM who always worked INCREDIBLY hard at her JOB, her CHURCH, her HOBBY, her FAMILY. 

· A MOM who put EVERYTHING she HAD into ALL the THINGS she DID, REGARDLESS of HOW important, or how TRIVIAL. (Pause.)

For yet OTHERS, mom offered the SEAT belt of STABILITY.

· New SCHOOLS, 

· new HOMES, 

· new CHALLENGES, 

· new IDEAS, 

· new LIFESTYLES . . . but no matter WHAT or WHERE, MOM was always MOM. (Pause.)

For SOME, mom offered a SEAT belt of GENTLENESS. 

A spirit of LOVE, FORGIVENESS, TENDERNESS, ALWAYS accessible, ALWAYS welcoming. 

ARMS that wrapped AROUND you TIGHTLY and PROVIDED you with a much needed time-OUT, and some DECOMPRESSISON space. (Pause.)

Whether your MOM was a "ROCK of GIBRALTAR"-type, or a "soothing BALM in GILEAD"-type, she helped create WHO you ARE, and HOW you RESPOND to the WORLD. 

I KNOW you can’t IMAGINE this, but growing UP, I would, on certain SUBJECTS, from TIME to TIME, get HOMILIES from MY mom, which I NOW think I’ll start referring to as, "MOMILIES."  

Anyway, as we’re well AWARE, "There's no such THING as a NONWORKING mother." 
As one of Michelangelo's SCULPTURES illustrates so HEARTBREAKINGLY, 
even JESUS ended UP where he BEGAN: in the ARMS of his MOTHER. (Pause.)

Nearly three-QUARTERS of the nation's 103.4 million WOMEN aged FIFTEEN and OLDER are MOTHERS. 

Twenty-THREE % have just ONE child; thirty-FIVE % have two; twenty-ONE % have THREE; and twenty ONE% have FOUR or MORE.

MOTHER’S Day TROUNCES poor FATHER’S Day by a LONGSHOT.

HALLMARK estimates that 150 MILLION Mother's Day cards will be SENT this YEAR (compared to only ninety-FIVE million FATHER’S Day cards), making MOTHER’S Day the third largest GREETING card HOLIDAY of the YEAR.
AMERICANS spend an AVERAGE of $105 DOLLARS on MOTHER’S Day GIFTS, NINETY on FATHER’S Day gifts.
The PHONE rings more OFTEN on MOTHER’S day than FATHER’S day, but a little LESS than HALF of the calls father’s DO get, are COLLECT.  

The busiest DAY of the YEAR at CAR washes? 
The Saturday BEFORE Mother's Day. 
Because what MOM thinks, still MATTERS. (Pause.)
Even if it IS in ERROR, we DO like to THINK of MOTHER’S Day as "Mom's day OFF." 
USUALLY this takes the FORM of going OUT for at least ONE of the three MEALS, or making her BREAKFAST in BED. 
Maybe doing SOME of the more, WE’LL say less GLAMOROUS, chores that have stacked UP around the HOUSE. (Pause.)

So HOW did ALL this START? 

The MOTHER church of Mother's DAY is in GRAFTON, West VIRGINIA, WHERE for the first TIME on May EIGHTH, 1908, Mrs. Ann JARVIS was HONORED by HER daughter, Ms. ANNA Maria JARVIS.

Ann was TWELVE when her FATHER (Josiah W. REEVES) was APPOINTED to a Methodist CHURCH in PHILIPPI, West VIRGINIA. 
Seven years LATER she MARRIED Granville E. JARVIS, son of the BAPTIST minister in PHILIPPI. 
They had seven CHILDREN while they lived there in Taylor COUNTY, where Mrs. Jarvis ORGANIZED and CONDUCTED, what she CALLED "mother's WORK clubs" in PHILIPPI, WEBSTER, PRUNYTOWN, FETTERMAN, and GRAFTON.

These MOTHER’S  groups were STARTED in ORDER to BRING the MOTHERS of a COMMUNITY together to FIGHT the PROBLEMS of DISEASE, poor HEALTH, improper SANITATION -  as ONE or MORE of these had taken FIVE of Mrs. Jarvis’ seven CHILDREN. 

When the Civil WAR erupted, the CHURCHES in MANY of these small VILLAGES were taken OVER by Union TROOPS with SOLDIERS from INDIANA, OHIO, and PENNSYLVANIA. 

And when an EPIDEMIC of typhoid FEVER and MEASLES broke OUT among the SOLDIERS, the GENERAL asked if these MOTHER’S clubs wouldn't help CARE for the SICK. 
They DID, and received the HIGHEST commendations for their WARTIME service.

When the war was OVER, the BLUE and gray VETERANS returned to the same COMMUNITIES, the same CHURCHES, and in MANY cases the same FAMILIES, and there was a BRACING for the FEUDS and PREJUDICE and HATRED that would CONTINUE without a DOUBT, on a LOCAL level. 

Wanting to head this OFF, Mrs. JARVIS came up with an IDEA whereby her "MOTHER’S clubs" could be REACTIVATED and REDEPLOYED to "KICK the devil DOWNSTAIRS," as a PHRASE of the DAY put it.

So she WORKED with local county AUTHORITIES to announce the FORMATION of a new CELEBRATION in 1868 called Mother's FRIENDSHIP Day. 
Because of impending TROUBLE she had an IDEA that was SIMPLE yet INGENIOUS: each MEMBER of the CLUB would bring her entire FAMILY, and have them mix IN with the CROWD. 
THIS way, she HOPED, there would be no SPLITTING of the COMMUNITY into hostile CAMPS.

On the appointed DAY, a HUGE crowd gathered. 
What everyone feared MOST started to HAPPEN: armed BLUES and armed GRAYS occupied opposite CORNERS and GLARED at one ANOTHER. 
The authorities decided to DISBAND the CROWD and CANCEL the EVENT, but Mrs. JARVIS would have none OF it: "I will NOT,” she said. 
“I'm no COWARD."

When the START of the PROGRAM was ANNOUNCED, Mrs. Jarvis APPEARED dressed in UNION colors alongside a COUNTERPART dressed in CONFEDERATE colors. 
When the BUGLER called the CROWD to ATTENTION, Mrs. JARVIS explained the MEANING of Mother's FRIENDSHIP Day, and invited the CROWD to sing "Way Down SOUTH in DIXIE" to the ACCOMPANIMENT of the Prunytown BAND on the courthouse PORCH. 
A PORTION of the crowd LOVED it, and sang its HEART out.

After finishing THAT song, Mrs. Jarvis' CONFEDERATE partner invited the CROWD to join HER and the BAND in SINGING "The STAR Spangled BANNER." 
At the END of the SONG, two teenage GIRLS, ONE dressed in BLUE, the OTHER in GRAY, stepped FORWARD, took the TWO ladies' HANDS, and INVITED them to SHAKE and HUG each other.

The crowd was THEN invited to DO the SAME, after WHICH the BAND struck up, "Auld Lagne SYNE." 
What FOLLOWED was a "MELTING of the HEARTS," and the BLOODSHED that everyone FEARED was PREVENTED. (Pause.)

Mrs. Jarvis CONTINUED her WORK with the "MOTHER’S clubs" and Mother's FRIENDSHIP Days throughout the REST of her LIFE. 
She moved to GRAFTON, West VIRGINIA in eighteen sixty FOUR, her HUSBAND passed in NINETEEN – O- TWO, after WHICH she moved to PHILADELPHIA to be with her SON, where SHE died in NINETEEN-O-FIVE.

At the FOOT of the open GRAVE in West Chester, PENNSYLVANIA, Mrs. Jarvis' DAUGHTER, Miss Anna M. Jarvis, made a PLEDGE that she WOULD establish a MEMORIAL to Mother's FRIENDSHIP Day, and for the NEXT two YEARS waged a ROUND-the-clock CAMPAIGN to found a MEMORIAL Mother's Day. 
On May TENTH, nineteen-o- EIGHT, a full MOTHER’S Day service was CONDUCTED at Andrew Methodist CHURCH in GRAFTON, and in the AFTERNOON at Wanamaker's AUDITORIUM in PHILADELPHIA. 

But NOT until nineteen TWELVE did the Methodist EPISCOPAL Church General CONFERENCE agree to DESIGNATE the second SUNDAY in MAY as MOTHER’S Day. 

In nineteen FOURTEEN, President Woodrow WILSON signed a resolution CONFIRMING and setting ASIDE the second SUNDAY in MAY as MOTHER’S Day. (Pause.)

Ann JARVIS used "MOTHER love" to spread JESUS’ command to LOVE to the "Boys in BLUE" and to the "Johnny REBS." 
Jesus commanded ALL his DISCIPLES to do a SIMPLE, yet MONUMENTAL thing--to LOVE one another "as I have loved YOU." 
It was THIS seat belt LOVE that would enable OTHERS, enable "EVERYONE," to RECOGNIZE Jesus' DISCIPLES when they SAW them.

JESUS, MESSIAH, Son of GOD, Son of MAN, didn't ask MUCH--just that WE be as OPEN and ACCEPTING in OUR love as was the DIVINE, the CREATOR, the Lord GOD. 
Okay, maybe for SOME of us this IS a tall order. 
All right, maybe for ALL of us this is an IMPOSSIBLE order!
But Jesus MADE a WAY. 
When we PARTICIPATE in Christ's DEATH and RESURRECTION in BAPTISM we invite CHRIST to be BORN into the DEPTH and BREADTH, the WIDTH and HEIGHT of our SOUL. 
This risen Christ-within FILLS us with Christ-like LOVE, fills us with LOVE that is, INDEED, as Jesus HIMSELF loved US.

Christ- like LOVE is the SEAT belt on our SPIRIT. 
The gentle BINDING on our HEART and SOUL that lets us VENTURE into dangerous TERRITORY, with unknown CHALLENGES, and unfriendly CIRCUMSTANCES without LOSING our LOVE. 
The greatest LOVE we can express ISN’T mother's LOVE or FATHER’S love, not ROMANTIC love or HUMANITARIAN love. 
The greatest LOVE, which we’re CALLED by CHIRST to be FILLED with to OVERFLOWING, is "DISCIPLE love."

· The most SUCCESSFUL and adored MOTHERS have RAISED their CHILDREN with DISCIPLE love.

· The most HONORED and revered FATHERS have extended UNBOUNDED disciple love.

· The most VENERATED and beatified SERVANTS of GOD have EMBODIED disciple love.

On MOTHER’S Day, on ANY day, DISCIPLE love doesn't take ANY time OFF. 

It rejoices EVERY day to have YET another CHANCE to SHOW itself to EVERYONE. Amen.




