



Mother’s Day


A few thoughts come to mind as I pause to reflect on Mother’s Day. I am led to reflect on my own mother, as I hope you will reflect on yours.


Robert Frost, in his poem “Death of A Hired Man” says, “Home is the place where, when you have to go there, they have to take you in.” Your mother is the one who first loved you unconditionally, before you were born. Only God has loved you longer. 

Your mother is the one who prays for you when you have a test, when you are starting a new job or when she cannot reach to help you.

In Elementary School I learned a little poem about Mother’s Day. “M is for the Million things she gave me”: like the nose wipes, like all the big changes in the first two years of my life, like all the diapers hung out in winter to “freeze dry” in the days before electricity, like checking our ears just as we were leaving for church to be sure the Saturday baths had reached there.

“O is for that she’s growing old”. My mother will never grow old. She died in her mid fifties, but she died a happy death. She asked God to let her suffer. Her last days were extremely painful – pain that she united to the suffering of Christ and offered for our sins. Our awareness of this suffering was her gift to us. My wife and I were privileged to be close to her in the last days and to see a smile touch her face when she perceived our presence.

I am reminded of a precious gift that several sons gave their mother as she lay dying in hospital. They sang her favorite church hymns as she went through the valley of darkness and into eternal light. They sang their mother into heaven.

“T is for the tears she shed to say me.”

“H is for her heart as pure as gold.”

I hope you can finish the poem with thoughts about your mother.

If you are privileged to still have a mother on earth, give her a hug, a bouquet, a visit. She has given you life! Reflect on everything else she has given you.

Your heavenly mother Mary is also there for you. She knows about suffering, having to watch her son crucified. Ask her for special intercessions, favors. She answers prayers with the heart of a Mother.
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