
1 
 

Friends Community Church 

May 09, 2021 

A Day to Honour Mothers 

 

Call-to-Worship 

 

Sunday is Mother’s Day.  Today we remember our mothers and those who 

have been like mothers - the special role they have in our lives.  Paul, writing to 

Timothy gives us our calling into worship today.  He speaks of the faith of 

mothers that serves as an example to Timothy.   

 

I am reminded of your sincere faith, a faith that dwelt first in your grandmother 

Lois and your mother Eunice and now, I am sure, dwells in you as well. 2 

Timothy 1:5 

 

Community Time 

 

 Anna – pain management 

 Alvin + Walter – medical 

 Marie and Peter – medical 

 Caleb + Family – medical 

 Stanley - Dale’s brother - medical 

 India – devastating impact of COVID 

 Farmers – decisions on planting 

 Thanks - for our sisters and brothers in the church. 

 Special Thanks and Prayer – moms and those who take the place of moms 

in our lives.  
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Special Note 

 

On Sunday morning Manitoba will begin a 3-weeks of increased 

restrictions.  These were announced on Friday in response to climbing numbers 

of positive tests.   What can we do?  We can do what we have been doing and 

more. 

1. Thanks to the Leadership Board for their consistent and calm leadership, 

we will continue to follow the protocols required by the Manitoba 

government.  This has been the case from the start a year ago.  We got 

this. We know what to do.   

2. We can understand the frustration and fatigue of folks around us. Our 

understanding can go the 2nd mile.  We can listen, encourage, and support 

folks around us.   

3. COVID seems to be part of most conversations.  We can intentionally bring 

up other topics of conversation as a way of seeing life as more than 

COVID.  

4. We can refrain from anything that suggests Christians are entitled to 

rights.  We can refrain from any notion we are being persecuted by the 

restrictions.  The energy we have should be put into our mission -loving 

our neighbour.   

5. We can pray.  Pray for each other.  Pray for health workers and teachers 

and grocery store workers and gas bar workers – there are more than 

enough front-line folks to pray for.   

6. We can pray for the folks who need visitors to come to them – like in 

Boyne Lodge for example.  Many of them cannot get around very much 

and depend on folks coming to them.  This is a hard time for lots of folks.   
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7. If we do this, 3 weeks will go by a lot quicker.   

 

Teaching 

 

It’s Mother’s Day. For some it is remembering a mom who has passed 

away.  It might be a grandmother or an aunt or someone who was like a mom.  

Their memory sticks with us; their memory has influenced us in our life’s 

journey.  It is both comforting and sad – they have passed on. 

On this Mother’s Day, 2021, I am honouring my mother and great-aunt 

played special roles in my life early on.  When my father was killed in late June 

1961, by the end of August my mom with two small boys changed her plans from 

being a missionary in Brazil to being a student in Kansas. 

My great-aunt lived there and invited mom to come to Kansas and study.  

Aunt Annie would help with the boys.  And that is how it turned out.  I spent 

much time at Aunt Annie’s house, with her children and with her.  It was Aunt 

Annie and mom who were there when I made the decision to accept Jesus into 

my life.  Aunt Annie held my mom up as a young widow.  She was there during 

the tears and loneliness.  She was there when two young boys wondered where 

dad was and why he was not coming back.  She and mom loaded up the station 

wagon with two adults and six kids (don’t ask about seat belts) and took off for 

British Columbia. Just a few memories of good times in the midst of tragedy.    

On this Mother’s Day I am remembering the two of them, mom, and Aunt 

Annie.  I am remembering the call of Paul to Timothy to honour two generations 

of women in his life who gave the example of faith, and I am following that 

example.   
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I am wearing red, in the writing of this.  Red on May 05 is to remember and 

honour missing and murdered Aboriginal Women.  Each of them had a mother, 

and some were mothers themselves. One of those murdered Aboriginal women 

I knew personally, killed because she was in the wrong place at the wrong time. 

I was her worker at a group home when she was taken away from her mom.  

When she died, just a few years later, I was the one who told her best friend of 

her murder.  Janelle had a mom.  She did not have a chance to be one herself.  

But I learned from her about life and laughter and sadness, as I have learned 

from Aunt Annie and my mom.  

There are others. Alice in Pond Inlet – a faith bigger than a mustard seed. 

Maggie in Fort Smith – would a white man be willing to learn from a Chipewyan 

woman? Aunt Leona – near Yarrow -laughter disguising the hurt of a son lost at 

21. Aunt Erica - Winnipeg, for whom creativity was the expression of worship, 

and Chouchinaq – Joy’s mom, born in Bulgaria, raised in France – the pain of the 

Armenian genocide part of her life till she died.   

These are just some of the women who have played a role in my journey 

of faith.  Each has a unique story, and each is special to me.  I must say though, 

the most important women in my life are Joy and Tamar.  One is a mother, the 

other our daughter.  Their relationship is my most lasting memory of Mother’s 

Day.  Joy is all about music and teaching and dance.  Tamar is charting her own 

path, asking her own questions, finding her own answers.  Each challenge me 

and each changes me.   

I am grateful to all these women in my life, and it is special, on this day, to 

think of each one and what they mean to me, both in person and in memory. In 

Honour of moms and all those who play the role of moms in our lives, a few 

verses to remind us of how important you are: 



5 
 

Isaiah 66:13 - As one whom his mother comforts, so I will comfort you; you 

shall be comforted in Jerusalem.  It’s really something – God’s love compared to 

the love of a mother. 

Proverbs 31:25+26 - Strength and dignity are her clothing, and she laughs 

at the time to come. She opens her mouth with wisdom, and the teaching of 

kindness is on her tongue.  Strength and dignity and laughing at the future.  

Wisdom and the teaching of kindness.  I am reminded of the mother, fresh from 

Rwanda, in the dirt courtyard of the church who put the bundles of her family, 

all the had as refugees, in a semi-circle.  In the centre she swept it clean and 

invited us into her home.  Strength and dignity and kindness were her teachings 

that day, and her house was in order, swept and organized.  She was facing the 

future with dignity and wisdom. 

I am reminded of your sincere faith, a faith that dwelt first in your 

grandmother Lois and your mother Eunice and now, I am sure, dwells in you as 

well. (2 Timothy 1:5) I am reminded of another mother from Rwanda.  I met her in 

Winnipeg.  In Rwanda she had delivered babies.  During the genocide she 

harboured children in her home.  Twice men came to the door to kill them all.  

Twice she prepared children to be murdered.  And twice one of the men 

remembered her as a midwife and told the others to spare them.  A mother who 

was a midwife, a grandmother to children whose parents had already been 

killed. In Canada she was a pastor, a woman of faith teaching and helping 

others. 

The faith of those two moms from Rwanda.   The faith of Timothy’s 

grandmother and mom.  It is what I remember from Aunt Annie, from mom and 

from Chouchaniq.  It is what I see in Joy, each and every day.   
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On this day I extend to each of you, gratitude, and honour – moms who 

impact all of us by simply being you.   

The Lord be with each of you on this day.    

 


