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Childrenôs Sermon   Matthew 12:46-50 

 

 The glory of Godôs Kingdom is opened up for all to see regard-

less of our age or station in life.  We welcome the children to the front 

of this worship space to celebrate Godôs goodness. 

 

 Good morning!  Today is kind of a special dayðyes?  It is 

Motherôs Day.   

 

 

 Hereôs a little bit of a background question for you: Who started 

this Motherôs Day thing?  Do you have any idea?  (One of the children 

says, ñJesus.ò)  Thatôs a nice idea and itôs partially right.  It was invent-

ed in West Virginia by a lady who was a Sunday School teacher.  Her 

name was Anna Marie Jarvis and the very first Motherôs Day celebra-

tion was held on May 12, 1907.  The purpose of that worship service, 

and by the way it was a worship service, was to celebrate what Anna 

Marieôs mother had done.  Anna Marieôs mother was a person who 

cared a lot about helping people.  She set up these little clinics called 

Motherôs Day Club.  Motherôs Day Clubs would do things to help peo-

ple in the community who were in need of assistance.  So itôs not just 

something that has kind of evolved into a celebration which we call a 

ñHallmark Holidayò.   

 

 

 

By the way, Anna was very, very disappointed with the way 

things had changed throughout the years in the way Motherôs Day was 

celebrated because she knew that the actual person who started Moth-

erôs Day, and you were partially right when you said Jesus, is God. 

 



God started Motherôs Day.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Not the holiday that we call Motherôs Day but what God re-

minded us in the very first thing that God really taught us in something 

called  The Ten Commandments, and particularly Commandment No. 5 

is that we are to honor your mother and father.   

 

 

 

 

 

What does it mean to honor somebody?  Honoring is not some-

thing that we understand that much because we use the word a whole 

lot but we donôt stop to think what honoring is all about.  Honoring 

someone means to respect their place in your life.  It means to value 

what they have done for you.  It means to say thank you and it means 

to acknowledge that that person has a very important role in your life. 

 

 

 

So how should honor our mothers?  Well, the way we should 

honor our mothers is kind of different in the way most of us do honor 

our mothers.  Most of us to honor mothers do send them a card.  Do 

you have a Motherôs Day card or will you be speeding out after wor-

ship to pick one up.  I 

 

 

 

 

 

f you walk into a store there are literally hundreds and hundreds 

of Motherôs Day cards you can send.  Why so many?  This year it is 

estimated that 139 million Motherôs Day cards will be mailed in the 

 



United States.  If you are like me and you buy the really classy cards 

for 99 cents (thatôs like $139 million gets spent).   

 

 

 

 

The problem is that when you send somebody a card that has 

words on it, do words really honor people?  Well words donôt exactly 

say what it means to appreciate what someone has done for you.  Talk-

ing and writing are helpful to communicate but they donôt really honor 

someone in the way we are supposed to honor them so you could give 

them a gift.  I donôt exactly know what you think of as an appropriate 

Motherôs Day gift.  I know that in the time Iôve been alive and have 

had a mother and have a wife who is a mother and a grandmother Iôve 

tried to come up with all kinds of interesting and fascinating things to 

give them. It just never seems to work out right. 

 

Let me share with you the five least popular gifts Iôve given to 

Mom, Grandma or my wife: 

 

No. 5 ï a vacuum cleaner.  Somehow that was just not appreciat-

ed.  It didnôt honor her in the way she felt it should. 

 

 

Iôve also given them clothes like t-shirts and stuff that tells them 

how great they are: 365 Days of Hard Work and Only One Motherôs 

Day.  My Mom is Hotter than your Mom.  Motherôs of Teens Know 

Why Some Animals Eat Their Young.  If Mom Ainôt Happy, Ainôt No-

body Happy. You see, Iôve given these things and it just didnôt get the 

right reaction. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Another thing Iôve done is given something that the household 

needed like a lawn mower.  Youôd be surprised how little enthusiasm 

that generates. 

 

 

 

Iôve also taken my wife or my mother to things I thought they 

might like to see: like the Monster Truck Rallyðdidnôt really do it. 

 

 

But the thing which really was the least popular thing I ever 

gave to a mother in my life was a bathroom scale.  That reaction was 

equaled only by their reaction when the first issue of Weight Watcherôs 

Magazine showed up on the doorstep.  Now I had heard from my wife 

that she actually was interested in reading this particular magazine.  

Itôs something apparently different if you go buy it by yourself or if 

your husband gives it to you on Motherôs Day. 

 

So gifts donôt convey it and words donôt say it.  Jesus, however, 

has an interesting thing to share about what it means to honor some-

body who we think of as mother. 

 

 

 

While Jesus was still talking to the crowd, his mother and the 

rest of his family waited outside.  Someone told him, ñYour 

mother wants to talk to you.ò  Jesus said, ñWho is my mother?  

Why is my family?ò  Pointing to his disciples, he said, ñHere is 

my mother.  Here is my family.  Anyone who does what God 

asks and loves like God loves is my mother and my family.ò 

 

  

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 



  

 

 

 

 The best way to honor mothersðin fact the best way to honor 

everybodyðis to love them every day exactly the way God does.  So 

to honor your mother you can send them a card, you can buy them a 

gift, but the best way to honor them is to love them like God loved 

them.  And thatôs more than words and itôs more than things.  It has to 

do with the way you care about them.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 When you care about people the way God cares about them that 

creates what we call a family.  Our church is a family of people drawn 

together by faith in Christ.   

 

 Itôs important that we say thank you to moms.  So what I would 

like to do is to invite you to help me distribute a little thank you gift.  

This is a pen and with the pen is a little bookmark which talks about 

Godôs promises.  Grab a handful of these.  All the women in the sanc-

tuary are asked to stand while the men sing a tribute song to the tune 

of Amazing Grace. 

 

 Remember that you have given and the cards that you send and 

the words that you say are just expressions of and honoring of the re-

spect and appreciation that should be everything thatôs part of our lives 

together; not only as mothers and children and fathers and brothers and 

sisters but as disciples of Christ. 

 

 Thanks for sharing in our time this morning. 

 

 

 

 

 



Message    John 20:24-30 

 

  I donôt typically stay up much past ten oôclock most nights so I 

didnôt see the big announcement on Sunday evening.  It wasnôt until 

Monday morning that I heard the news.  When I heard the news I had a 

number of reactions to it.  I was sad.  I was sad because I remembered 

all that has happened over the last ten years, all the different ways in 

which violence had come into our lives in a new way.  I was also sad 

that it didnôt really bring any justice.  Can you really balance that kind 

of hatred and destruction and devastation, more than three thousand 

lives taken?  No.  There will always be the wound.  There will always 

be a sense of grief.  There will always be a sense of loss. 

 

 But the thing which emerged as the day went on was not really 

an emotion, it was more of a thought and the thought was; Are you 

sure?  Anyone here think that thought over the past seven days?  Are 

you sure?  How do you know?  Can we be sure?  What would it take to 

make you sure?  And then I thought of this image.  This is a painting 

by Caravaggio and the painting is called Doubting Thomas.  Look at 

the image: Jesus, Thomas, two of the other disciples and whatôs Thom-

as doing?  Heôs looking for certainty.  He wants to be sure because it is 

so each to doubt and so easy to wrestle with the idea of proof. 

 

 In our lives who bears the burden of proof is often determined 

by whom it is that has something they want us to believe.  Most of the 

times we are told something it is the person who tells us that we expect 

to convince us.  And so as we think of Thomas on Easter Sunday and 

on the week after, we are reminded that this idea of doubt is so much 

of a part of who we are.  Skepticism is so much a part of our reality.  

Itôs not a bad thing.  Letôs face it if you look at doubt even in the life of 

Jesus you find it all over the place.  When we doubt good news, when 

we doubt the power of God, we are with Jesus in the wilderness.  Jesus 

is tempted in the wilderness.  Why?  Because there is doubt in his 

heart.  He is tried and tested at the point of his certainty.  If you are the 

son of God then do all this stuff on your own.  You donôt have to worry 

about Godôs presence.  You take care of it and I will give you every-

thing you could possibly want. 

 

 When we doubt we are with Christ in the garden.  ñGod if there 

 



is any way this cup can be taken from me, remove it from me.ò  

 

 When we doubt we are with Christ on the Cross.  ñMy God, my 

God, why have you forsaken me?ò 

 

 But when we come to faith, when we understand what that is, 

when it really reaches us and grabs us, we are with Christ in Paradise. 

 

 You remember the story of Thomas?  It is a story that is well 

known to us. 

 

Thomas was not with the disciples when Jesus appeared to them 

after the Resurrection.  The others told him, ñWe have seen the 

Lord!ò 

 

His response?  ñI need to see the nail marks in his hands.  Show 

me the wound from the spear.  When my hands touch his, then 

Iôll believe.ò 

 

Why does Thomas doubt?  Why is this so hard for him to wrap his 

head around?  Why the skepticism?  Why the resistance?  You would 

have thought this would have been the best thing he could have heard.  

Well Thomas, like us, has been taught skepticism and he has been 

trained in the critical art of doubting.  Letôs face it.  The facts are im-

plausible.  Jesus is alive.  No way.  In fact Joseph brought some linen, 

took down Jesusô body from the cross, wrapped it in linen, placed it in 

a tomb cut out of a rock and then he rolled a stone against the entrance.  

Itôs implausible, very unlikely, that this person who they watched die is 

somehow alive.  So you doubt because it just not seem possible. 

 

  

 You also doubt because the stories are unreliable.  Think about 

the stories of the Gospel.  Think about the four accounts of Jesusô res-

urrection.  None of them agree on virtually any detail of what hap-

pened on Easter morning.  Who went to find the body?  Was it one per-

son, two, three, four, six, eleven, twelve ten?  How many people saw 

him on that day?  What did they see?  Was it angels?  Was it the empty 

tomb?  Was it a gardener who then spoke somebodyôs name and sud-

denly the apparition of Christ comes into focus?  Was it just the com-

 



panion along the road and then you sat down and had a meal and sud-

denly now you see him?  When did happen?  Was it right away?  Did it 

come to awareness as time passed?  Where did they see Him?  Was it 

in a locked upper room?  Read the stories.  Put them side by side.  

There is so much uncertainty, so much in consistency, the witnesses 

are unreliable.  By the way, the first couple are women!  You know 

how unreliable women are.  For heavens sakes, they are second-class 

citizens.  God wouldnôt reveal Godôs self to women, would God?   

 

The implications are uncomfortable.  If this is real, if this hap-

pened, then I have to rethink everything I know not only about God 

and the world, Iôve got to examine myself once again.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

Iôve got to remember that this is how God shows his love for us.  

That while we were sinners, Christ died for us.  Suddenly that means 

something very different that Christ now is raised from the dead. 

 

The power of God to forgive sin, which Jesus talked about time 

and time again in his ministry, now means something totally different.  

It asks something more of me than it ever had before and the implica-

tions of what God is asking for me and what God is offering me are off 

the charts.   

 

Now I really go into a place Iôve never been before and itôs not a 

comfortable place to be and the truth is unpopular.  As unpopular as 

Jesus was when he was alive, he was even more unpopular dead.  And 

the Romans did everything they could possibly do to make sure he 

stayed dead.  But the truth could not be silenced.  You have heard it 

said, ñLove your neighbor and hate your enemy.  I tell you love your 

enemies and pray for those who persecute you.ò  You talk about an un-

popular truth especially this week, read that again:  ñI tell you love 

your enemies and pray for those who persecute you.ò   

 

You know what made me the saddest this week?  Itôs how far 

 



away we are from this.  Iôm not talking about justice.  Iôm not talking 

about settling scores.  Iôm talking about reading that and taking it seri-

ously.  Iôm not sure what Iôm supposed to do with that and that is un-

popular, itôs unsettling, itôs uncomfortable.  Itôs just not easy to follow 

Christ.  Everything is not so cut and dried on the path of righteousness.  

Weôve got to find our own way.  Weôve got to work out our own salva-

tion.  And part of what we have to do when we do that is we have to 

accept the burden of truth for ourselves.  Itôs not up to God to demon-

strate Godôs love for us.  God has already done that and God does it in 

so many ways every day through the gift of mothers, through the gift 

of families, through the gift of church, through the gift of community, 

through the gift of reconciling forgiveness.  Who bears the burden of 

proof?  Who is up to make sure that we understand what faith is all 

about?  Itôs up to me.  Iôve got to take matters into my own hands just 

like Thomas did. 

 

A week   later, Jesus stood among them.  ñPeace!ò he said.  He 

turned to Thomas, ñDo what you need to do. Stop doubting. Be-

lieve.ò 

 

God puts that same invitation out to us each and every moment.  Do 

whatever you have to do to stop doubting and believing.  And when 

God puts the burden of proof back on us, suddenly we see just like 

Thomas and we say ñMy Lord and My God!ò  I get it. 

 

ñYour eyes and hands are the foundation of your faith?ò  Jesus 

remarked.  ñThere are those who lack such evidence and believe 

anywayðthey are the ones who are truly blessed.ò 

 

So why does Thomas believe?  Why does he make that jump from 

doubting to faith?  Is it because he gave Jesus the finger as the artist 

suggests?  We donôt really know what Thomas did to find himself be-

liever.  Did he actually touch him?  Did he just look at him?  Was he so 

embarrassed by the offer that he didnôt even need to do it?  We donôt 

know but the burden of proof is his.   

 

Just like the burden of proof is ours.   

 

 

 



Facts will only take you so far in this journey of discipleship.  If 

you want to know, ask any question you want.  But if you somehow 

think that doubt is going to leave your discipleship, that you are going 

to be able to put one foot firmly in front of the other every step of the 

way and know exactly what it is that is expected of you, faith is more 

than information.  It is more than data.  It is more than evidence.  It is 

more than all of the things that we would like to assemble in order to 

take the burden of proof off of us.   

 

 

 

 

Faith requires vision.  Faith requires us to see things differently.  

It requires us to open our eyes to something that is beyond what is ob-

vious, looking what is but seeing what yet might be.  To be faithful 

means to be a visionary. To be faithful means to sit and to contemplate 

and to God to illuminate and inspire and open us up to a truth that we 

can barely grasp.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

Faith inspires transformation.  Once we see it, we know that 

things are not the same.  Something happened and now I know he 

touched me and made me whole.  Thatôs transformative.  When he 

touches me I am different, I am changed; a rebirth and a renewal of my 

worth and the work that God has put in front of me.    

 

This is not just passing days, going through calendars with 

schedules and meeting and appointments and obligations to make a 

buck.  This is the life that I have been given and what I do with it is my 

offering to God.  If I am going to walk up out of the tomb of fear and 

uncertainty itôs faith thatôs going to get me there because it is going to 

transform me.   

 

 

 

 



 

 

Faith demands decision.  Faith and reason are not intersecting in 

going in opposite paths.  We are called to be reasonable Christians.  

There is no blind faith that is satisfactory.  Look and see and examine 

like Thomas did but the burden of proof still rests within us to chose to 

trust and to step out into hope.  It requires that we do it, that we decide 

for Christ and that we allow him to give us the courage to do what he 

asks.  Itôs a big step to step away from that which we know, from that 

which is popular, from that which is comfortable, from that which is 

obvious.  Itôs a big step and it can be dangerous but itôs the only way.   

 

 

 

 

 

Faith then becomes invitation.  It becomes a desire to share our 

lives in the love of Christ with every life around us.  It becomes an 

open arm and an open hand to bring others together in order that the 

work and worth of all people may be valued and may be redemptive. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The burden of proof is a joy.  To prove our worth is not what we 

are about.  To prove Godôs grace, thatôs what our lives are for.  So go 

ahead, put your hand out and give Jesus the finger.  He is not afraid of 

your questions, your uncertainty, doubt, your disbelief.  Give it to him 

and rejoice. 

 

 

 

 
 


