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“Living in and through Jesus"
1 John 4:7-21 & John 15:1-8
Historians will trace the first Mother's Day celebration back to ancient Greece.  The celebration honored Rhea, the Mother of the Gods.  In ancient Hawaiÿi we remember Papa who was known as the mother of the earth.

In old England a day called "Mothering Sunday" was celebrated during the 1600's to honor the mothers of England.  As Christianity began to spread throughout Europe, the celebration was changed to honor the church as mother and came to be identified as "the spiritual power that gave the people life and protected them from harm."  (The Maui News, Saturday, May 6, 2006, C2)

Over time the church festival blended with the Mothering Sunday celebration and soon came to be a celebration of mothers as well as the church.  In the United States, Mother's Day was first suggested in 1872 by Julia Ward Howe.

It was Howe who wrote the lyrics to what was originally known as "Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory."   The hymn was published in the Atlantic Monthly and ironically was re-titled "Battle Hymn of the Republic."

We know that Howe was an early leader in the movement for women's suffrage and that she was an abolitionist.  We also know that she felt strongly that the day would be one dedicated to peace.  Following the devastation of the Civil War in the United States, she called upon the women of the country and of all countries to “disarm.”

Nuclear bombs did not exist at the time.  Had they existed I am certain her plea would have been the same.  “The sword of murder,” she wrote, “is not the balance of justice.”  She went on to say, “Let women now leave all that may be left of home for a great and earnest day of counsel.  Let them meet first, as women, to bewail and commemorate the dead.  Let them solemnly take counsel with each other as to the means whereby the great human family can live in peace . . . ”  (The Maui News, Tuesday, May 9, 2006, A10).
Nothing came of Howe’s suggestion.  It would not be until the passing of another three and a half decades that Ana Jarvis would begin a campaign in 1907 to establish a national Mother's Day.  Jarvis persuaded her mother's church in Grafton, West Virginia to celebrate the day on the second anniversary of her mother's death, the second Sunday of May.  
Through Jarvis’ work and the support of others, Mother's Day eventually became a national celebration..  By 1911 it was celebrated in almost every state that existed at the time.  In 1914 President Woodrow Wilson made the official announcement proclaiming Mother's Day as a national holiday to be held each year on the second Sunday of May.

Today is Mother's Day!   Like Jarvis many of us have come to celebrate the day in honor of our mothers.  But we would do well to also remember what compelled Howe to call upon all mothers to work for peace.
It was Howe who challenged the assumption of those who say there always will be war as a justification for any and all wars.  Beneath the politics of war Howe saw the devastation that came from the violence of war.  It was a violence that affected not only those who died or who were injured in combat, it was a violence that affected their families.

Now I can tell you that I never thought of my mother as a social activist.  I never saw her protest anything.  The closest thing to a protest may have been the occasions when she would join a picket line as a hotel maid and union worker.
I don’t remember when it was that I first heard her express her utter rejection of any kind of weapon, but that is what I remember of her.   As much as she prided herself in having an autographed picture of John Wayne who used to vacation not far from our old beach house in the 1950's and as much as she knew of his exploits as an actor in cowboy and war films, she detested guns, whether they were toys or whether they were real.  

I don't know if she was traumatized by someone who had a gun.  I don't know if she knew of those who had come back from war.  But I always sensed that she was troubled by guns and the violence that came from their use. 
I've been thinking about my mother again lately.  You heard me mention her in recent weeks.  I thought about what I might share with you given the various lectionary readings from the Bible in recent weeks. 
Last Sunday we talked about Jesus as the Good Shepherd and the way in which Jesus indicated that he knows "his sheep and his sheep know him and they hear his voice."  
My mother had four sons and a daughter.  I am the oldest of the five.  She knew us well and as we grew up we came to know her as well.  My mother died seven years ago.  
In a way that I've not yet been fully able to understand or explain, I feel as though I know her better now after her death than when she was living.  I continue to hear her voice but not in the morbid way that some would liken to hearing voices from the grave.

It is not a voice emanating from somewhere out there, but a voice that comes from within – here.  I continue to hear her voice.  And if any of this sounds familiar it's not because someone sent me an e-mail or I read it in a book or in a newspaper or magazine article.  
My mother said in both negative and positive ways:


"No lie."


"No cheat."


"No steal."

"No act cocky or sassy like you better than somebody else."


"No hurt anybody."


"Be honest."

"Work hard."


"Always share."


"Be kind."


"Be compassionate."


"Love."


"You know how to love because I loved you.”
That's my mother's voice.  While I know I have not always been good about heeding her instructions, I know that it is important for me to constantly make the effort to pili, to cling, to hold fast to her words.

I suppose in that way my mother is like the vine and I along with my three brothers and sister are the branches.  We are bound to her life and her wisdom and so we pili ourselves to her.  

Our readings this morning from The Gospel According to John and The First Letter of John are about what it means for us to be living in and through Jesus.  Jesus is the true vine of us all and we are the branches.  We pili to Jesus mindful that we love because we have come to know of God's love in and through him.
There is no ambiguity in the exhortation to love.  It is a commandment that permeates the writings of John (John 13:34, 15:9, 12-13, 17; 1 John 2:7-8; 2 John 5).

Because God is the source and essence of love, we love.  (1 John 4:7-8, 16)  Love is seen not necessarily as a universal human emotion but something that “transcends us and originates beyond us.” (Preaching Through the Christian Year – B,  Craddock, Hayes, Holladay, & Tucker, Trinity Press International, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, 1993, page 258)
There’s not much else to say except.  "E nä punahele, beloved, let us love one another because love is from God.  God is love.  God's love is revealed among us in this way, that Jesus was born through his mother Mary that we have life in his name and have it abundantly.
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