
In the early 1900’s, a woman named Anne Jarvis had an aspiration 

to create a national holiday to honor mothers.  It is said that Ann Jarvis 

was convinced that mothers and women, in general, had to work for peace 

because they could see the ravages of war in the faces of the men that 

surrounded them in a way that was so focused and so clear that their 

voices would be powerful.  This is where our Mother’s Day was born.  

Today, we celebrate Mother’s Day differently.  For some, this 

holiday is a day for rejoicing.  For others, it is a day that carries pain.  For 

all of us, it is a day that is set aside to recognize the women who continue 

to shower creation with their wisdom and care.  On Mother’s Day, we not 

only celebrate the people we name as “Mother,” we also celebrate all the 

women who nurture and sustain us throughout our lives.   

Yes, this year Mother’s Day looks different.  Though it looks 

different, we can still celebrate the women in our lives that continue to 

love and support us during days of great pain and days of great triumph.  

Though we may not be able to celebrate this day face-to-face, I pray 

that we may still feel the love that lives in this day as well as share our care 

and support to all the women who continue to care and support us!  

Happy Mother’s Day! 

Pastor Amanda  

 



 

WHEN GOD CREATED MOMS … 

       A Mother’s Day Story 

When the good Lord was creating 

mothers,  

He was into His sixth day of 

overtime, when an angel appeared and 

said, 

“You’re doing a lot of fiddling 

around on this one.” 

And the Lord said, “Have you read 

the spec on this one?  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 me 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 in front 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, “Rest for now.  Tomorrow…” 

“I can’t,” said the Lord.  “I’m so close to creating something 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 a shower.” 

The angel circled the model of the mother very slowly.  “She’s too soft,” she sighed. 

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

“Can she think?” 

“Not only think, but she can reason and compromise,” 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 a 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.” 

 

A LITTLE MOTHER’S DAY HUMOR 

Why are computers so smart?... They listen to the 

motherboard! 

What did the mother rope say to her child?... “Don’t be 

knotty” 

What did the digital clock say to its mother?... “Look, 

Ma! No hands!” 

What did mommy spider say to baby spider?...”you 

spend too much time on the web” 

 What did the mother broom say to the baby broom?... 

“It’s time to go to sweep!” 


