
Pastoral Reflection for May 9, 2021  -- Mother’s Day

Today is Mother’s Day, a day no one born of a woman can afford to take lightly.  Mothers (and 

grandmothers and other maternal figures) provide our first messages about what the world has to offer.

What we learn from our earliest caregivers is that bearing the message tenderly and truthfully is a 

sacred obligation.

But are we limited to only a physical concept of motherhood?  The Incarnation changes everything.  

Divine life merged with human life, and now EVERY PERSON has the ability to birth God, to bring the 

divine to life.

Vinita Hampton Wright says this beautifully when she writes in “Mother Without Child: A Mother’s Day 

Reflection”, “Do you understand that you are always pregnant?  That life is constantly churning and 

growing within you?   Your specific character, history, situation and giftedness manifest God in a way 

unlike any other expression. God waits to reside in the womb that is your life.  Holy love and grace ripen 

inside you and, when the time is right, will be born and will flourish in this lonely, needy world.” 

Motherhood is about nurturing, and many women who have never been mothers physically 

nevertheless brim with the ability and passion to nurture others.  Motherhood has to do with protecting 

life while it is in formation, whether that is life in the womb or the life of a struggling ministry or the life 

of a family that has been battered by circumstances.  Motherhood is about a mentoring relationship, 

and mentoring happens whenever the need is identified and the mentor and mentee are willing.  So 

when you speak of motherhood or when you honor it, honor the transcendent gift of motherhood in all 

its forms. Honor those who nurture others, who provide safe spaces for them, and who are a 

nonjudgmental and loving presence in their lives.

As I sit in church this weekend here at St. Cronan, among remarkably wonderful women who have given 

birth to beautiful and much loved children, I will celebrate motherhood, theirs, but also mine and the 

motherhood of those among us who have been mothers in other ways – for whatever life has been 

conceived in us and brought into the world as well.  I thank God for ALL of us!
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