
Someone once turned to a mother of two and said, “What is it 
that you do all day?”  She responded, “I am socializing two homo 
sapiens into the dominant values of the Judeo-Christian tradi-
tion, in order that they might be instruments for the transfor-
mation of the social order into the kind of eschatological utopia 
that God willed from the beginning of creation.” Then she added, 
“What do you do all day?”

A four-year-old and a six-year-old presented their mom with a 
houseplant. They had used their own money to buy it and she 
was thrilled. The older of them said with a sad face, “There was 
D�ERXTXHW�DW�WKH�ĠRZHU�VKRS�WKDW�ZH�ZDQWHG�WR�JLYH�\RX��,W�ZDV�
really pretty but it was too expensive.  It had a ribbon on it that 
said Rest in Peace, and we thought it would be just perfect since 
you are always asking for a little peace so that you can rest.”

,�KRSH�DOO�PRWKHUV�KHUH�WRGD\�ğQG�D�OLWWOH�UHVW�DQG�SHDFH�DV�ZH�
seek to honor moms for the unique God-given role they play in 
RXU�OLYHV��RXU�FKXUFK�DQG�RXU�VRFLHW\��<RX�PLJKW�ğQG�\RXUVHOI�LQ�
different groups this Mother’s Day. You might be a busy mom 
and you are saying to yourself, “I’d like to be the ideal mom, but 
I’m too busy raising children!” You might be a mom here with 
grown or almost grown children pretty much on their own, 
hoping they call today to wish you a happy Mother’s Day. You 
worry about them. Or you might be a woman without children. 
I hope you can relax today and not feel pressure or pain but only 
the tender love of a God that loves you, strengthens you, and has 
a beautiful plan for your life. We are children of the King. 

I hope everyone here today will be challenged regarding the im-
pact each of us can have on the next generation—your children, 
your grandchildren, your nieces, your nephews, students, neigh-
bor’s kids, those special little ones that you are able to impact 
through your life. 

Today we will be looking at a very unique mother/son relation-
ship. It’s the relationship between Jesus and his mother Mary. 
You might ask, “How was this unusual?” Well, if you remember, 
Mary was a teenage virgin girl handpicked by God and then told 
by an angel that she would become impregnated by the Holy 
Spirit and that she would give birth and become the mother of 
the Messiah, the Savior of the world. She would have the respon-
sibility to nurture, raise, and train him up into manhood. I would 
say that is off the grid. 

But Mary’s unusual story still relates to every mother’s story. 
The scripture says that, “Mary treasured all these things up in 

her heart.” Like you, Mary was torn between the privilege of par-
enting a child because every child is a gift from God, and then 
accepting and dealing with the burdens of the daily and life-long 
responsibilities of her role. Let’s consider for a moment Mary’s 
burdens: Bearing the Son of God in her womb. What a privilege. 
And then enduring suspicion and rumors of family and neigh-
bors: what a burden. Bringing forth this special child and having 
to do so in a stable a long way from home. Blessed by Simeon 
and Anna in the Temple; hearing of God’s great role for her child 
and then learning that her sadness would be so great it would 
be like a sword piercing her own heart. Visited by the Magi with 
special gifts; hearing of murderous Herod’s intentions; the mid-
night escape to Egypt. When Jesus was 12 years old, the family 
“lost” him in Jerusalem and had to return to search for him. It 
WRRN�WKUHH�GD\V�WR�ğQG�WKHLU�VRQ�

We get a glimpse that Mary found it hard to accept that her son is 
growing up with a mind of his own and his own sense of how the 
Father is leading him. So, when she rebukes him for “treating us 
WKLV�ZD\�ń�-HVXV�LQIRUPV�KHU�WKLV�VKRXOG�KDYH�EHHQ�WKH�ğUVW�SODFH�
she looked, that he had work to do. Literally he answers: “Did 
you not know that I must be about the things of my Father?”.

0RWKHUV��GRQłW�VRPH�RI�\RX�ğQG�LW�GLIğFXOW�WR�EHJLQ�WR�UHOLQTXLVK�
control as your child matures? And yet if the child is to become 
a responsible adult, this must happen. We can watch a nature 
program and see the mother lion run off her adolescent son; 
watch the eagle push her babies out of the nest when the time 
has come for them to leave the nest.

Can’t every mother, every parent, relate to triumph and tragedy? 
Or life and death? Or bursting with pride one day and then lan-
guishing in disappointment the next? Or having control and 
then needing to let go? Or wanting to protect, but having to let 
go and trust? Does Mary understand us? Can we understand 
Mary? Yes we can. 

On this Mother’s Day turn in your Bible to John chapter 2. It’s a 
story about real life and family.

On the third day a wedding took place at Cana in 
*DOLOHH�b -HVXVł� PRWKHUb ZDV� WKHUH�� DQG� -HVXV� DQG�
KLV� GLVFLSOHV� KDG� DOVR� EHHQ� LQYLWHG� WR� WKH� ZHG-
GLQJb�YHUVHV��ŋ���

The story centers on a wedding in a place called Cana in Galilee. 
A wedding was a common thing. If you remember what hap-
SHQHG�LQ�-RKQ����DW�WKLV�SRLQW�LQ�WKH�FKURQRORJ\�WKHUH�ZHUH�ğYH�
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disciples—John, who recorded our story, and he records that 
Jesus called Andrew and Andrew began to follow Jesus, and 
Andrew called his brother Peter to follow Jesus, then Jesus called 
Philip and Philip found Nathaniel and brought him to Jesus.

Then if you remember, Jesus told Nathaniel that he would see 
great things, things he had never seen before. We learn from John 
21 that Nathaniel was from Cana and he was about to see an even 
greater thing in his home town. It says it was the third day. It was 
the third day after Jesus had his encounter with Nathaniel. 

Why was Mary there? Historians speculate that this was likely a 
family member of Mary’s or a good friend of hers that was get-
ting married for her to make the trip which was about 18 miles 
from her home in Nazareth. 

Traditional weddings in Jesus’ day were different than our wed-
dings today.  What struck me most was in Jesus’ day it was the 
groom’s family who had the responsibility of paying for the wed-
ding. Being a father of two daughters and having just made a 
deposit for a March wedding, you can see why that struck me. 
$�W\SLFDO�ZHGGLQJ�DQG�UHFHSWLRQ�ZDVQłW�IRXU�WR�ğYH�KRXUV��LW�ZDV�
IRXU�WR�ğYH�GD\V��,W�ZDV�D�ELJ�IDW�-HZLVK�ZHGGLQJ��7KH�ZHGGLQJ�
would start with a feast, then late in the evening the father of 
the bride would take his daughter on his arm and parade her 
through the streets of the village and everyone would come out 
and congratulate the bride. Finally the wedding party would ar-
rive at the home of the groom. The actual ceremony took place 
at the front door of the groom’s house. No church or expensive 
reception hall had to be rented. Then they would get torches and 
parade the bride and groom through the streets again. After that 
the real party would begin. Several days the newlyweds held an 
open house. The groom’s family was expected to provide all the 
food and wine for this week of partying. 

:KHQ� WKH�ZLQH�ZDV� JRQH�� -HVXVł�PRWKHU� VDLG� WR�
KLP��Ń7KH\�KDYH�QR�PRUH�ZLQHń��Y�����

At some point early in the celebration, the wine runs out, which 
in this culture of hospitality isn’t a little thing. This is potentially 
a huge embarrassment. We don’t know the reason the wine ran 
out. Was it uninvited wedding crashers that drank it up? Was it 
that the groom’s family didn’t plan right? We don’t know the 
reason, but we do know the consequence. A whole family would 
be embarrassed. 

What is the solution? Mary thinks: Ask Jesus. That should work. 
0DU\�NQRZV�WKHUH� LV�RQH�SHUVRQ�ZKR�FDQ�ğ[�WKH�SUREOHP��KHU�
son Jesus. Mary asks Jesus. I love the exchange we are about to 
see. Jesus was likely 30 years old at this time. He wasn’t just a 
carpenter’s son, he was a carpenter. But he is still “Mary’s boy.” 
Notice that she doesn’t ask Jesus, she pretty much tells him the 
SUREOHP��:H�FDQłW�KHDU�WKH�LQĠHFWLRQ�LQ�KHU�YRLFH��ZH�FDQłW�VHH�
her eyes, but there is no question what she is saying to Jesus: 
6RQĽ�ğ[�LW�

Mothers, be encouraged. A mother Jesus honors can ask for 
anything.

The Mother Jesus Honors….

&DQ�DVN�IRU�DQ\WKLQJ
Whether it’s “on earth” or “in heaven” Jesus honors your display 
RI�IDLWK��ZKHQ�\RX�DVN�KLP�WR�ğ[�LW��<RX�PD\�EH�KHUH�WKLV�PRUQLQJ�
feeling you are out of wine. You want to know if you can ask 
-HVXV�WR�Ńğ[�LW�ń�<RX�EHOLHYH�\HW�\RX�VWUXJJOH�ZLWK�XQEHOLHI��7KHUH�
is a stanza to a beautiful poem titled Listen Lord.   

Listen, Lord, a mother’s praying low and quiet; listen, please.

Listen what her tears are saying,

See her heart upon its knees;

lift the load from her bowed shoulders

till she sees and understands,

You, who hold the worlds together, 

hold her problems in your hands.

Mary understands that Jesus holds her problems in his hands. 
:H�DUH�ULJKW� WR�DVN�-HVXV�WR�ğ[� LW�� ,� ORYH�WKDW�0DU\�JHWV� WKLV�� ,W�
should be such an encouragement to us who have situations 
WKDW�QHHG�ğ[LQJ��0DU\�LV�VD\LQJ��Ń,�UHPHPEHU�ZKDW�WKH�DQJHO�DQ-
nounced before you were born. You will bring peace on earth 
and good will to all man. Son, we need some good will right 
now at this wedding. You have taken care of me over the years, 
surely you can take care of this ‘no wine’ problem and protect 
this family from embarrassment. I know you didn’t ask for your 
mother’s opinion on this. But I am going to give it to you anyhow. 
I think now is just the right time for you to go public on your 
messiah role.”

,łP�JRLQJ�WR�MXPS�DKHDG�DQG�VROYH�WKH�ŃZLOO�KH�RU�ZRQłW�KH�ğ[�LWń�
TXHVWLRQ��7KH�IDFW�WKDW�KH�GRHV�ğ[�LW�WHOOV�XV�VRPH�YHU\�VLPSOH�DQG�
reassuring things. He comes to rescue us from our guilt, even our 
guilt of miscalculation. He comes to rescue us from our shame 
over things going wrong. He comes to rescue people. But before 
KH�GRHV�ğ[�LW�ZH�QHHG�WR�XQSDFN�-HVXVł�UHVSRQVH�WR�KLV�0RWKHU��
Look at verse 4. 

Ń:RPDQ�� ZK\� GR� \RX� LQYROYH� PH"ńb -HVXV� UH-
SOLHG�bŃ0\�KRXUbKDV�QRW�\HW�FRPH�ń

Why would Jesus refer to his mom as “woman?” It sounds kind 
of harsh for a son to talk to his mother that way, doesn’t it?  I 
know if I had talked to my mom that way, it wouldn’t have been 
pretty.  It sounds to us as disrespectful, doesn’t it? But Jesus isn’t 
disrespectful. He always did honor his mother. 

This isn’t the only time Jesus speaks to Mary in this way. The 
other time is recorded in John 19. Jesus is hanging on the cross 
knowing he will die and he looks down and he sees his mother 
and he also sees John standing next to her. Do you remember 
what Jesus says in those last minutes of his life on earth? He 
says, “Woman, behold your son, and John, you take care of my 



mother.” In total agony moments from his own death, when no 
one would expect Jesus to be thinking of others, we hear tender 
and compassionate words directed to his mother, “Woman, be-
hold your son.”

But it’s the next phrase that gets harder. “Woman, why do you 
involve me?” Literally, “Mother, this is an earthly matter. What 
has this to do with me?” Jesus is saying, “We are on two different 
planes here. This is about the earthly kingdom and I am about 
the Kingdom of God. I have other obligations, heavenly obliga-
tions.” I love how the The Message Bible says it. “Don’t push me.” 
My interpretation: “Mother, I’m 30 years old why are you trying 
to run my life.” But she is his mother, this is her boy. It’s refresh-
ingly real. 

His next phrase: “My hour has not yet come.” This phrase occurs 
ğYH�RWKHU�WLPHV�LQ�-RKQłV�JRVSHO��(DFK�WLPH�ZKHQ�-HVXV�UHIHUV�WR�
“my hour,” he is talking about his death. When Jesus is talking 
about his death it is a direct reference to not his mother’s busi-
ness, but his heavenly Father’s business. He is saying, “Mother, 
I have a mission to complete from my heavenly father and if I 
make known everything now through some public display of 
*RGłV�SRZHU�IRU�DOO�WR�VHH�LQ�P\�ğUVW�ZHHN�RI�P\�SXEOLF�PLQLVWU\��
they will come to kill me now and I will not be able to do my 
Father’s will.” Mary gets it. She backs off. She trusts her son.

+LV�PRWKHU�VDLG�WR�WKH�VHUYDQWV��Ń'R�ZKDWHYHU�KH�
WHOOV�\RXń��Y�����

I love it. She doesn’t try to tell Jesus how�WR�ğ[�WKH�SUREOHP��6KH�
simply tells the servants to “do whatever my Son tells you to do.” 

What mother in this room doesn’t get anxious from time to 
time? What mother doesn’t get angry when she is overly tired? 
What mother here doesn’t at times fail and then feel terrible? 
You won’t always do right by your children, but you will never 
go wrong by telling your children, “Do whatever Jesus tells you.”

Mary is a mother. She is asks for what she wants and Jesus 
honors her. Mary is a mother and a believer. She asks for what 
she wants, but she yields to Jesus because she knows that he 
knows what is best. And Jesus honors her.

/HDUQV�WR�\LHOG�WR�-HVXV�LQ�HYHU\WKLQJ
Jesus knows what is best for us in exact proportion of what is 
needed. They need some wine, but when he does this miracle it’s 
virtually done in secret. 

1HDUE\� VWRRG� VL[� VWRQH�ZDWHU� MDUV�� WKH� NLQG�XVHG�
E\�WKH�-HZV�IRU�FHUHPRQLDO�ZDVKLQJ��HDFK�KROGLQJ�
IURP�WZHQW\�WR�WKLUW\�JDOORQV��-HVXV�VDLG�WR�WKH�VHU-
YDQWV�bŃ)LOO�WKH�MDUV�ZLWK�ZDWHUń��VR�WKH\�ğOOHG�WKHP�
WR�WKH�EULP��YHUVHV��ŋ���

7KHVH�ELJ�VWRQH�MDUV�ZHUH�XVHG�IRU�UHOLJLRXV�SXULğFDWLRQ�WKURXJK�
ceremonial washings. So by selecting these stone water jars 
-HVXV�ZDV�VD\LQJ��WKH�ROG�UHOLJLRXV�ULWXDOV�DUH�GHDG��,łP�ğOOLQJ�WKH�

jars with new life, the new covenant, not water, but wine, which 
symbolizes joy and gladness. 

7KHQ�KH�WROG�WKHP�bŃ1RZ�GUDZ�VRPH�RXW�DQG�WDNH�
LW�WR�WKH�PDVWHU�RI�WKH�EDQTXHW�ń�7KH\�GLG�VR�bDQG�
WKH�PDVWHU� RI� WKH�EDQTXHW� WDVWHG� WKH�ZDWHU� WKDW�
KDG� EHHQ� WXUQHG� LQWR� ZLQH�b +H� GLG� QRW� UHDOL]H�
ZKHUH�LW�KDG�FRPH�IURP��WKRXJK�WKH�VHUYDQWV�ZKR�
KDG�GUDZQ�WKH�ZDWHU�NQHZ��YHUVHV��ŋ�D��

The emcee of the wedding didn’t know where it had come from 
and apparently the guests didn’t know. Who are the only ones 
who knew? The servants and the disciples and I’m sure Mary 
eventually knew. The emcee after tasting the water that had 
turned into wine was surprised at what he tasted. So he went to 
speak with the bridegroom.  

7KHQ� KH� FDOOHG� WKH� EULGHJURRP� DVLGHb DQG� VDLG��
Ń(YHU\RQH� EULQJV� RXW� WKH� FKRLFH� ZLQH� ğUVW� DQG�
WKHQ� WKH�FKHDSHU�ZLQH�DIWHU� WKH�JXHVWV�KDYH�KDG�
WRR�PXFK�WR�GULQN��EXW�\RX�KDYH�VDYHG�WKH�EHVW�WLOO�
QRZń��YHUVHV��Eŋ����

“Uh, bridegroom, I’ve been to a lot of weddings. No one ever 
saves the best wine for last. What this servant just brought me 
is the best wine I have ever tasted. And believe me, I’ve tasted a 
lot of wine. Why did you start out this party with Boone’s Farm 
when you had the best stuff in reserve?” You are supposed to 
toast the expensive wine, and once everyone got a little glad, 
then you bring out the cheap stuff and they won’t care that it’s 
the cheap stuff. 

What does this miracle teach us? By performing this miracle of 
turning water into wine, Jesus was telling his disciples and his 
mother that the Messiah, the one they were waiting for has ar-
rived. He brings good news of great joy for all the people. He 
brings the best wine, like none they have ever tasted. 

Jesus was telling his disciples that you have used these stone jars 
in the past for external cleansing with water. I am going to give 
\RX�VRPHWKLQJ�WKDW�LV� LQWHUQDO��$OO�WKHVH�H[WHUQDO�SXULğFDWLRQV"�
Don’t put your trust in them. They are only signs pointing to the 
LQWHUQDO�SXULğFDWLRQ�WKDW�,�ZLOO�XOWLPDWHO\�SURYLGH�

There will come a night that he will say, “Take this cup of wine 
and drink from it all of you. This is my blood of the covenant, 
which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins.” 

:DLWV�IRU�DQG�UHFHLYHV�WKH�EHVW�WKLQJ
Of course life has sorrows. Mary experienced almost unbearable 
sorrow. The scripture says that Jesus was a man of sorrows, fa-
miliar with suffering. But the overall tenor of his life was to bring 
us joy.  

When that emcee said, “you have saved the best until now,” it 
tells us to be hopeful. Although our life may feel that it is not get-
ting better, and you feel that you are wearing down, remember 
life with Christ is better so drink him in. Natural wine will lose its 
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sparkle over time; the wine Christ offers never loses its sparkle; 
it gets better with age. 

:KDW� -HVXV� GLG� KHUH� LQ� &DQD� RI� *DOLOHH� ZDV� WKH�
ğUVW� RI� WKH� VLJQVb WKURXJK� ZKLFK� KH� UHYHDOHG� KLV�
JORU\�bDQG�KLV�GLVFLSOHV�EHOLHYHG�LQ�KLP��Y������

Mothers, be encouraged this morning. Go and ask God for any-
thing. But yield to God in everything and wait and receive from 
God the best thing. 

My mom went to be with Jesus 11 years ago after a 3-year battle 
with cancer. My mom was a woman who wasn’t perfect but she 
could ask God for anything, and she learned to yield to God in 
everything and she waited and received from God the best thing.

The day she died, I was fortunate to be by her bedside. The mo-
ment she died you just knew that she had left the room and it 
was obvious that the lifeless body left on that bed was only the 
container that held her during her time on earth. 

The night she died my oldest sister had a dream. I’m really not 
big into dreams and visions and interpretations, but the mes-
sage of this dream was grace to me. In my sister’s dream she 
saw my mom in heaven, with her sister and her two brothers 
and her mother, my grandmother, sitting around a table in an 
outdoor café. They were eating fresh bread and drinking coffee. 
And they were laughing and enjoying each other’s company. It 
was a grand reunion. At one point, my mom looked out from the 
WDEOH�WRZDUG�P\�VLVWHU�DQG�VDLG��Ń'RQłW�ZRUU\�DERXW�PH��,łP�ğQH��
Enjoy your life and I will see you soon.”

And you know why I will see my mom again? Because John’s 
VWRU\� GLGQłW� HQG� ZKHQ� KH� ğQLVKHG� ZULWLQJ� KLV� JRVSHO�� -RKQłV�
story ends with the book of Revelation. In chapter 21 we read 
of another wedding feast. John tells us that all of world history 
will consummate on that last day when all peoples who have 
trusted in Jesus from every nation, tribe and tongue will gather 
for what John calls the great wedding feast of the lamb.  At this 
great wedding feast the people of God will form a new city called 
The New Jerusalem. And this beautiful city will house every be-
liever in Christ and every believer will be prepared as a bride, 
and God will be there too. The Great I Am will be there and he 
will wipe away every tear from their eyes. And you know what 
else? My mom will be there too. And I have a hunch it will smell 
like fresh bread and great coffee. Ń,�VDZ�WKH�+RO\�&LW\�bWKH�QHZ�
-HUXVDOHP��FRPLQJ�GRZQ�RXW�RI�KHDYHQ�IURP�*RG�bSUHSDUHG�DV�
D�EULGHbEHDXWLIXOO\�GUHVVHG�IRU�KHU�KXVEDQG�b$QG�,�KHDUG�D�ORXG�
YRLFH�IURP�WKH�WKURQH�VD\LQJ��Ń/RRN��*RGłV�GZHOOLQJ�SODFH�LV�QRZ�
DPRQJ�WKH�SHRSOH��DQG�KH�ZLOO�GZHOO�ZLWK�WKHP�b7KH\�ZLOO�EH�KLV�

SHRSOH��DQG�*RG�KLPVHOI�ZLOO�EH�ZLWK�WKHP�DQG�EH�WKHLU�*RG�bŁ+H�
ZLOO�ZLSH�HYHU\�WHDU�IURP�WKHLU�H\HV�b7KHUH�ZLOO�EH�QR�PRUH�GHDWKł�
RU�PRXUQLQJ�RU�FU\LQJ�RU�SDLQ�b IRU� WKH�ROG�RUGHU�RI� WKLQJV�KDV�
SDVVHG�DZD\ń�(Revelation 21:2–4).

This week I found myself on the card aisle at CVS. I was looking 
at Mother’s Day cards. I saw one I thought she would have liked, 
but it can never be delivered, unless the U.S. Postal Service can 
ğQG�D�ZD\�WR�JHW� LW�WR�HWHUQLW\��%XW� LW�UHPLQGHG�PH�RI�D�SRHP�
that I remember reading when my mom was pretty sick. I don’t 
know the author. It’s titled, My Mother.

Your love, I know – I’ve seen your tears;

You’ve given to me my life.

You’ve walked through hours and days and years

Of heartache, toil and strife.

To see that I could have the best

That you could give to me,

You gave up needs and often rest—

You viewed eternity.

To do His will my highest call

And by your special care

I stood and walked and did not fall,

You held me up in prayer.

Though strands of gray may brush your hair,

And miles divide our way,

I know that by your quiet prayer

You’ve helped me day by day.

You’ve shown me how to give, to share

To put my own needs last.

You’ve helped me see and be aware

That life… is so soon past.

To spite your love I would not dare,

For there is not another

Who spreads her gentle love and care

Like you—My loving Mother.

6R� KHUH� LV� P\� ğQDO� HQFRXUDJHPHQW� WR� \RX�� (QMR\� WRGD\�� %H�
grateful. Squeeze every drop of joy from each day. Ask Jesus for 
Anything. But yield to Jesus in Everything, and then wait to re-
ceive the Best Thing. And if you can, send your mom a Mother’s 
Day card.

This manuscript represents the bulk of what was preached at CPC. For further detail, 
please refer to the audio recording of this sermon.


