Vessels of Motherhood
Texts: 1Sam 1:9-10, 2Tim 1:2-5, Mark 7:24-30

Introduction:  

     What is a mother? The following answers were given by elementary school-age children to answer that very questionMom:
Why did God make mothers?

1.  She's the only one who knows where the Scotch Tape is.

2.  Think about it.  It was the best way to get more people.

3.  Mostly to clean the house.

4.  To help us out of there when we were getting born.

How did God make mothers?

1.  He used dirt, just like for the rest of us.

2.  Magic, plus super powers, and a lot of stirring.

3.  God made my mom just the same like he made me.  He just used bigger parts.

Why did God give you your mother and not some other mom?

1.  We are related.

2.  God knew she likes me a lot more than other people's moms like me.

What ingredients are mothers made of?

1.  God makes mothers out of clouds and angel hair and everything nice in the world and one dab of mean.

2.  They had to get their start from men's bones.  Then they mostly use string.  I think.

What kind of little girl was your mom?

1.  My mom has always been my mom and none of that other stuff.

2.  I don't know because I wasn't there, but my guess would be pretty bossy.

3.  They say she used to be nice.

How did your mom meet your dad?

1.  Mom was working in a store and dad was shoplifting.

What did mom need to know about dad before she married him?

1.  His last name.

2.  She had to know his background.  Like is he a crook?  Does he get drunk on beer?  Does he make at least $800 a year?  Did he say NO to drugs and YES to chores?

Why did your mom marry your dad?

1.  My dad makes the best spaghetti in the world.  And my mom eats a lot.

2.  She got too old to do anything else with him.

3.  My grandma says that mom didn't have her thinking cap on.

Who's the boss at your house?

1.  Mom doesn't want to be boss, but she has to because Dad is such a goofball.

2.  Mom.  You can tell by room inspection.  She sees the stuff under the bed.

3.  I guess Mom is, but only because she has a lot more to do than Dad.

What's the difference between moms and dads?

1.  Moms work at work and work at home, and dads just work at work.

2.  Moms know how to talk to teachers without scaring them.

3.  Dads are taller and stronger, but moms have all the real power because that's who you have to ask if you want to sleep over at your friend's.

What does your mom do in her spare time?

1.  Mothers don't have spare time.

2.  To hear her tell it, she pays bills all day long.

What's the difference between moms and grandmas?

1.  About 30 years.

2.  You can always count on grandmothers for candy.  Sometimes moms don't even have bread on them.

Describe the world's greatest mom?

1.  She would be able to make broccoli taste like ice cream.

2.  The greatest mom in the world wouldn't make me kiss my fat aunts.

3.  She'd always be smiling and keep her opinions to herself.

Is anything about your mom perfect?

1.  Her teeth are perfect, but she bought them from the dentist.

2.  Her casserole recipes.  But we hate them.

3.  Just her children.

What would it take to make your mom perfect?

1.  On the inside she's already perfect.  Outside, I think some kind of plastic surgery.

2.  Diet.  You know, her hair.  I'd dye it, maybe blue.

If you could change one thing about your mom, what would it be?

1.  She has this weird thing about me keeping my room clean.

I'd get rid of that.

2.  I'd make my mom smarter -- then she would know my sister did it and not me.
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I. Vessels that Pour into others, Investing  1Samuel 1:9-11

A. Hannah invests herself in Samuel

1. The vow and prayer 9-11

2. The prayer answered 19-20 Samuel's name "Name of God."

3. The vow kept 24-28

4. Invested herself in short time she had.

a) Her time, too precious for trip 1:21-22

b) Her God,  2:2-3

c) Her love, a new coat every year 2:18-19

B. Mothers pour themselves into their family esp their children.
1. Do you realize your limited time? What is 5, or 10 or 20? in the end your child leaves.

2. Do you realize the child is really God's an he has only place them in you care for a short time?

a) Ps 127:3  Lo, children are an heritage of the Lord

b) How hard for Hannah to release her child to God.  How much harder to have your child taken by this world.

3. Ways to invest as Hannah did.

a) Show affection, don't be afraid to say I love you or to hug their neck or affectionately pat their arm.

b) Play with you child, never be to old to build sand castles or drink imaginary tea or wrestle on the floor.  Play is the way you enter your child's world and show them it's a world you enjoy.

c) Listen, turn off the TV, put down the paper look in your child's eyes and sincerely listen to what they have to say.  No stronger message can you send or that child's worth to you than to hear them when they speak.  (Lauren will grab my chin and turn my face to look into hers if she thinks I'm not paying close enough attention.)

d) Include them in your plans and activities.  They are people not luggage or decorations, they need to fill involved in the things that involve them.  They shouldn't to be the boss, but they should be made to realize that their opinion is important to you.  Because they are important to you.

e) Remember they are children.  They are not miniature adults sent to drive us crazy.  They did not choose their parents or their siblings.  In reality they usually act better than most of our coworkers and friends.  Be patient yet firm when mistakes are made. Correct the mistake without making the child feel like they were the mistake.

II. Vessels that hold knowledge, Instructors  2Timothy 1:5

A. Eunice and Lois teach Timothy

1. A mother and grandmother passing their knowledge and faith to the son.

2. When Paul encountered Timothy, and the Spirit touched him he was ready to accept Christ.

B. Mother pour ot the wisdom of the ages.

1. The most formative years of a child's life are spent closest to his mother.

2. Her responsibility is as great as the fathers, but her opportunities are greater.

a) Proverbs 1:8 Hear the instruction of thy father and forsake not the law of thy mother

b) Proverbs 2:2-4 The personification of wisdom is female in Proverbs

3.  A child learns by hearing, by seeing and experiencing his mother's teaching, actions and life.

a) A child learns of God in a mothers's bedtime story

b) A child learns of sacrifice in a mothers skipped meal

c) A child learns of love in a secret good night kiss

d) A child learns of patience in a mother's old patched dress.

e) A child learns wrong from right in mom's scolding and praising

f) A child learns gentleness and strength in mom's warm embrace

C. Illustration: Article by Carolyn Barta Dallas Morning News  "I remember messages from 'Mama'.

III. Vessels of Mercy Interceding  Mark 7:24-30

A. Syrophenician mother intercedes for her sick child.

1. Jesus first had to go to the Jews, God's nation  27

a) (The children had to be fed before the pets.)

2. The mothers love refused the logic  of what was right  28

a) (Her love was inseparably welded to her faith.  Even one crumb from Jesus was enough for her daughter.)

3. The love and faith of a foreign mother for an unseen daughter moves Christ to break the rules v29.

B. Mothers pour out love on behalf of their children.

1. Are you praying for your kids?

a) A duty of love that doesn't stop when they are grown

b) "The prayers of a mother never die."

2. Pray is sometimes called "standing in the gap."

a) To stand in the gap meant that in a battle when the frontline of defenders had been breached.  A soldier had fallen, that another soldier would step up to stand in the gap lest the enemy break through.

b) Will you stand in the gap for your children?

3. Time spent in prayer is time spent fighting for the souls of your children.

C. Illustration: WP Mackay's mother's bible returns after he pawned it to lead her son to God.

IV. Conclusion: 

 In looking at these mothers who made it into our Hall of Fame, you may feel like somehow you have failed.  Your just not all the mother you wanted to be.  Please remember there are no perfect mothers.  There are only imperfect mothers who refuse to quit.

    Follow this guideline and you will not fail.  Add the undying love you have for your children to the unfailing love God has for you.  Subtract your hurt and heartache by God's patience and power, and when there is not enough of you to go around, always remember God's love is always multiplied never divided.

Illustration: When God Created Mothers by Erma Bombeck


When the good Lord was creating mothers,grandmothers, great-grandmothers, godmothers and all who mother us, he was into the sixth day of "overtime" when the angel appeared and said, "You're doing a lot of fiddling around on this one."


And the Lord said, "Have you seen the specs on this order?" "She has to be completely washable, but not plastic; Have 180 moveable parts...  all replaceable; Run on black coffee and leftovers; Have a lap that disappears when she stands up; A kiss that can cure anything from a broken leg to a disappointed love affair; And six pairs of hands."


The angel shook her head slowly and said," Six pairs of hands...no way!"


"It's not the hands that are causing the problems," said the Lord.  "It's the three pairs of eyes that mothers have to have."


" That's on the standard model?" asked the angel.


The Lord nodded.  " One pair that sees through closed doors when she asks, "What are you kids doing in there?" when she already knows.  Another here in the back of her head that sees what she shouldn't but what she has to know, and of course the ones here infront that can look at a child when he goofs up and say 'I understand and I love you' without so much as uttering a word."


"Lord," said the angel, touching his sleeve gently, "Come to bed.  Tomorrow..."


"I can't," said the Lord, " I'm so close to creating something so close to myself.  Already I have one who heals herself when she is sick...  can feed a family of six on one pound of hamburger...  and can get a nine year old to stand under the shower."


The angel circled the model of the mother very slowly.  "It's too soft," she sighed.


"But tough!" said the Lord excitedly.  "You cannot imagine what this mother can do or endure."


"Can it think?"


"Not only think, but it can reason and comprimise," said the Creator.


Finally, the angel bent over and ran her finger across the cheek.  "There's a leak, " she pronounced.  "I told you you were trying to put too much into this model."


"It's not a leak," said the Lord, "it's s tear."


"What's it for?"


" It's for joy, sadness, disappointment, pain, loneliness and pride."


"You're a genius!" said the angel.


The Lord looked somber.  "I didn't put it there." 

    Perhaps this morning you'd like to be an investor like Hannah, an instructor like Eunice or an interceder like Rizpah.  Start by going to the Lord and giving yourself fully to him.  And then after you've done that give Him what is rightfully His anyway your children and family.

    Perhaps you are here this morning and something has reminded you of a mother who poured out her life for you and more than anything else wanted you to know her savior Jesus Christ.  Wouldn't you like to know more about the person who meant so much to your mama?  Come down this aisle this morning and let me introduce you.  If your mother's here take her hand and walk together to come and meet Jesus. 

V. Other Illustrations:

Poem by Johnny Hart

His mother's hand so strong and warm

With tender, healing touch,

Would oft reach out to still the storms

Which troubled him too much.

His mother's hand that same sweet hand,

Although it seemed uncanny,

Could also reach out lovingly

And spank his little fanny!

I remember a story about a teacher giving a test about magnets.  She asked her pupils to guess what she was describing.  "I start with a M and have six letters and pick up things.  What am I?"  Half of her class answered "a mother".

Illustration  G. Campbell Morgan had 4 sons all of which became preachers.  

One day the eldest son was asked jokingly, "Well, tell me son, who in the Morgan home is the best preacher?"  The son looked at his dad and then replied, "Mom."

�9 ¶  So Hannah rose up after they had eaten in Shiloh, and after they had drunk. Now Eli the priest sat upon a seat by a post of the temple of the LORD.


10  And she was in bitterness of soul, and prayed unto the LORD, and wept sore.


11  And she vowed a vow, and said, O LORD of hosts, if thou wilt indeed look on the affliction of thine handmaid, and remember me, and not forget thine handmaid, but wilt give unto thine handmaid a man child, then I will give him unto the LORD all the days of his life, and there shall no razor come upon his head.





�5  When I call to remembrance the unfeigned faith that is in thee, which dwelt first in thy grandmother Lois, and thy mother Eunice; and I am persuaded that in thee also.


�I grew up in Dallas back in the days when moms were called Mama and everybody leaned early that Mama knows best.  Moms were big in those days on simple homilies.  Like "Mind your mama." and "Don't sass Mama."  There was it seemed, a saying for everything.  "Can't never did nothin'. That was the standard response to any excuse that began with "I can't."  Or, "Do you think money grows on trees?"  That was the standard response to any request that began with "I want."  (We were often "broke," but never "poor.")


  "Why is your lip stuck out?" was the standard question for the pouter.  A good threat was to beware of gettin a "dose of your own medicine."


  "Because Mamma said so," was usually a good enough reason for anything.  Moms don't talk like they used to.  And that's too bad.  There was a sense of reassurance that someone really cared when Mama barked: "Get in here out of that hot sun!  You're hot as a pistol, and your face is red as a beet!"  Or "Jump in that tub!  You're elbows and knees are so dirty they're rusty!"


  "On those rare occasions when it was necessary to get a "switch," we were always told in advance, "This is going to hurt me more than it'll hurt you."  The switches actually were few and far between.  But those were the days when children were"seen and not heard."  And it was a widely accepted practice for parents to discipline children.  If you got in trouble at school, you knew there would be double trouble at home.  Mama would have marched an errant daughter right back up to the school to sit through a scolding twice, so she could hear it for herself.


  Along with the discipline came plenty of TLC.  The ultimate in pampering was to have a "pallet" spread out on the floor or the grass with something cool to drink and your library books spread all around you.  By the time my kids came along, the pallet was fixed in front of the TV by the Mama who had become Granny.  When they were growing up, my sons were shocked to find that their more affluent little friends in North Dallas had never slept on a pallet.


  Here were some other messages I remembered.


-Work hard, and you will be rewarded.


-Study hard, become educated, and you will have a  better life.


-If at first you don't succeed, try, try again.  You  can do better.  If you make a B in school, you can make an A.  Failing is unacceptable.


-Anything worth doing is worth doing well.  And finally, you can do most anything you "set your   mind to."


-Live by the Golden Rule:  Do unto others as you would have them do unto you.  Be courteous and considerate of others.


-If you can't say something nice, don't say anything  at all.


-Pretty is as pretty does.


-Honesty is the best policy.


-Respect your elders; obey your parents.


-Maintain a spiritual life.  Say your prayers- daily.  


-If the church doors are open, be there.


-Nice girls don't ...(argue, fight, talk back, talk dirty, swear, smoke or go all the way.)


-Family comes first.  Families take care of eachother.  They are there for each other.  Family  dinners are important.  Families are together on important occasions - deaths, births, birthdays, 


  Thanksgiving, Christmas, Easter and of course Mothers Day.


-Ones home is kept clean and straight.  Everybody works around the place.  The house is at least, always picked up.  Dirty dishes aren't left in the sink.


-Once the bed is made, nobody sits on it.  Don't ask me why.  That was just one of the rules of life.


  The most important things were family, friends, home, work, school, church.  There wasn't a lot of clutter.  The focus was on how to live a good life, not the just the good life.  A good life, not a just a good time.





�24 ¶  And from thence he arose, and went into the borders of Tyre and Sidon, and entered into an house, and would have no man know it: but he could not be hid.


25  For a certain woman, whose young daughter had an unclean spirit, heard of him, and came and fell at his feet:


26  The woman was a Greek, a Syrophenician by nation; and she besought him that he would cast forth the devil out of her daughter.


27  But Jesus said unto her, Let the children first be filled: for it is not meet to take the children’s bread, and to cast it unto the dogs.


28  And she answered and said unto him, Yes, Lord: yet the dogs under the table eat of the children’s crumbs.


29  And he said unto her, For this saying go thy way; the devil is gone out of thy daughter.


30  And when she was come to her house, she found the devil gone out, and her daughter laid upon the bed.











