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Are you ever curious to know how special days originate? I am. I looked up the origin of 

this one. It seems to have had its beginning in England or amongst the Yugoslavs who, for many 

years, have set aside a Sunday for honoring mothers. 

In the U.S. the day received national recognition as recently as 1914. However, long 

before this, Julia Ward Howe, author of "Civil War Days," suggested the observance of a 

Mother's Day "as a day dedicated to peace," and in the early 1900's Anna Jarvis of Philadelphia 

urged the annual observance of Mother's Day to honor "the best mother that ever lived – your 

mother." It was she who selected the second Sunday in May for this purpose. 

The day is celebrated by many churches with special Mother's Day sermons and with 

fitting musical selections. By our church the day passes unnoticed. But mothers do not!  

The calling of the Church is to preach the Gospel. And in the history of the Gospel, 

mothers have their own unique place. The Bible gives us such an interesting variation in 

mothers. And each one serves God's purpose in her own peculiar way, furthering the coming of 

Christ. 

When the tabernacle was built as a picture of God dwelling with His people, the mothers 

in Israel shared in this blessed work. "And all the women that were wisehearted did spin with 

their hands. And all the women whose hearts stirred them up in wisdom, spun goats' hair." 

When, because of sin, things were so dark in the history of God's people that "the 

highways were unoccupied and travelers walked through byways," there arose a mother in Israel, 

Deborah, who judged Israel with courage and wisdom, and brought deliverance. In her song of 

victory she cries: "So let all thine enemies perish, O Lord." 

A lonely woman rose from the untasted sacrificial feast to which she had sat down and 

went to kneel before the sanctuary to cast her burden upon the Lord. Hannah vows her vow as an 

afflicted handmaid of the Lord, and she keeps her vow as a mother in Israel dedicating her son 

wholly to the Lord to whom he belonged. 

Another type is the "wise woman" who cried to Joab, David's captain, because she 

claimed he was "seeking to destroy a city and a mother in Israel." When Joab tells her all he 

wants is Sheba who is in the city, she goes to all the people "in her wisdom" and they cut off the 

head of this Sheba and throw it to Joab over the city wall. So the city is saved. I wonder if that is 

where Julia Howe got the notion of a Mother's Day observance as a day dedicated to peace! I 

doubt it, but it's not such a bad idea. 

And then there was that mother in Israel who marveled at the things spoken of her son, 

who pondered them in her heart, and whose own soul was later pierced with a sword for she was 

the mother of a son who was also her Lord. 

These were wonderful women, these mothers in Israel. They were wonderful because 

they were wise-hearted. And they were wise-hearted because they were interested in just one 

thing - the coming of their Lord. 
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