
Call to Worship  
Today is Mothering Sunday and we thank God for the gift of 
mothers and the mother-like nurture that many people show to us 
and to others. 
 
Isaiah wrote that God is a mother to us, comforting and carrying 
us in her arms: 'As one whom a mother comforts, so I will comfort 
you' (Isaiah 66:13). Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
 
Isaiah also wrote that God would never forget us. He knows each 
of us, like a mother knows her own children: 'Can a woman forget 
her sucking child that she should have no compassion on the 
child of her womb? Even these may forget, yet I will not forget 
you' (Isaiah 49:15). Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
 
David wrote that in God's presence, he was quiet and at peace, 
trusting his mother God like a child safe in loving arms: 'But I 
have calmed and quieted my soul like a child quieted at its 
mother's breast; like a child that is quiet is my soul' (Ps 13:2). 
Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
 
Paul writes about his missionary ministry and likens his work to 
that of a nurse who looks after those in her care: 'I was gentle 
among you like a nurse taking care of her children' (1 Thess 2:7). 
Loving Lord, thank you for your tender care. 
 
Hymn: 182 Now thank we all our God 
https://youtu.be/ItfKjxkXhMk 
 
Prayer of Approach and Confession and the Lord’s Prayer  
Parent God, Mother and Father of us all, 
We thank you for all that you give us and all that you are for us. 
Like a devoted mother or father you show patient mercy and 
gracious forgiveness. On this special day of thanksgiving we 
catch a glimpse through a mother’s love for her child of your love 
for us, the care, dedication and devotion you show to all your 
children which makes you as much ’our mother’ as ‘our father’. 

https://youtu.be/ItfKjxkXhMk


 
As a mother nurtures her children, instructing, feeding, clothing, 
guiding so you nurture us towards maturity. 
As a mother tends her children in times of distress, 
reassuring in times of uncertainty, encouraging in times of 
challenge, nursing in times of sickness, so you tend us 
Always there to lift us up and set us on our feet again when we 
fall. 
 
Gracious God, Mother and Father of us all, 
We rejoice today in the wonder of your love and the constancy of 
your care. We are reminded how easily we take a parent’s love 
for granted. Failing to express our thanks for the care we receive 
Slow to demonstrate our appreciation for the patient nurture given 
over so many years 
We are reminded how easily we take your love for granted 
Forgive us for failing to thank you for the blessings you shower 
upon us and the care with which you surround us 
And the joy with which you fill our lives. 
 
Forgive us for assuming that words do not need saying 
That our thankfulness can be taken as read. 
Forgive us for forgetting to show our gratitude and imagining that 
because no thanks are asked for; that no thanks are needed.  
Forgive us for all our failings which we bring before you in the 
silence 
 
Gracious God, Mother and Father of us all 
We give thanks for your amazing love that constantly seeks those 
who are lost, your gracious forgiveness that is freely given 
Your open arms that welcome and embrace 
Receive our praise and thanksgiving we ask in the name of  
Jesus Christ our Lord and Saviour who taught us to pray saying: 
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy 
kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.  Give 
us this day our daily bread.  And forgive us our debts as we 
forgive our debtors.  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver 



us from evil: For thine is the kingdom, and the power and the 
glory for ever Amen. 
 
Bible Readings: John 2:1-12 (NRSVA) Matt 23:37-39 (NRSVA) 
 
Hymn: 181 For the beauty of the earth 
https://youtu.be/cqkUv_SaC_A 
 
Reflection 
Today as I said at the beginning of the service is Mothering 
Sunday. Our opening Call to Worship reminded us that we are 
invited to think of God in both feminine and masculine ways. In 
Genesis Chapter 1 verse 27 it says: 27 So God created mankind 
in his own image, in the image of God he created them; male and 
female he created them. (Gen 1:27 NIVUK) 
 
So today although we usually tend to think of God the Father, we 
also think of God the Mother of us all. It is inevitable when we 
think of God as mother and father that we also think in terms of 
families. Through Christ we have been made heirs of God’s 
Kingdom, we are the children of God, brothers and sisters in 
Christ.  
This is something to remember in these days of pandemic and 
lockdown – our church – our family – is more than just a building. 
We have continued to be the family of God in our communities 
irrespective of whether we have been worshipping in our church 
buildings or not. However, we do welcome the news that our 
church buildings may open again, all being well, in time for Palm 
Sunday and Easter Sunday. These are such important days in 
our church calendar that we are putting in place services in both 
places of worship and by Zoom on both days. It will be a tight 
squeeze and I’ll have to run about a bit but it is possible to do but 
only by making the services shorter and changing the service 
times. I’ll be sending out some information about this soon and it 
will also be put in Kinross Newsletter and on our website.  It will 
be good to open our buildings once again albeit the social 
distancing and other restrictions will still be in place and so you 

https://youtu.be/cqkUv_SaC_A


will have to book your seat beforehand again like last time. 
Hopefully it won’t be too long before we can meet in our buildings 
to worship without any restrictions – I think we are all looking 
forward to that time because we have missed seeing one another 
in person. 

 
Just as our church family is important to us and has been during 
the lockdown - families in general have also been important  How 
many times have we turned on our TVs or radios and heard the 
stories of people who have lost members of their families or loved 
ones, friends who are as close as family. This week we’ve seen 
families re-united as restrictions in care homes were lifted and 
heard sad stories of mothers… and fathers who were lost during 
this time and died alone without their family beside them. We’ve 
also see the joy of re-unions after being so long apart.   
 
Jesus cared for his family too. We don’t hear much about them 
but we do hear of Jesus love for his mother Mary. Tradition says 
he cared for her after Joseph died and helped run the family 
business until he was about 30 years old, when he started on his 
mission to proclaim the kingdom of God. Even then he did not 
forget his mother. Even on the cross he remembered to entrust 
Mary to his beloved friend, John. She must have been filled with 
sorrow at that time and there must have been many times when 
she was puzzled and pained by her son’s work. She had been 
warned of this at his dedication, when Simeon prophesied that a 
sword would pierce her heart but I suppose, like all mothers, she 
would never have thought that he might die before her and in 
such an awful way. 
 
Our Bible reading today takes us back to happier times at the 
start of Jesus ministry to one of the few times we hear of Mary 
and of Jesus’ brothers. Jesus was probably invited to this 
wedding in Cana because his mother was known to the family. 
Mary must have been a respected figure at the celebration, 
because they told her of the embarrassing problem that arose 
when they got their catering sums wrong! This story is so well 



known that we sometimes miss the fact that it contains the only 
recorded words of Mary during Jesus' adult life. They stand as a 
marvellous piece of advice from a mother – 'Do whatever he tells 
you.'  Words that are relevant for us today too! - 'Do whatever he 
tells you.'  Just as our best mother instincts are a signpost 
towards the God who loves and cares for us, so this best advice 
from Mary takes us to the truth -that we all need to listen and 
follow the words of Jesus. 
 
Throughout lockdown we have heard stories of the devotion of 
mothers and of fathers too. Stories from some of having to try to 
find food to put upon the table, stories of having to adapt to 
working from home with children there too, stories of having to be 
teacher and provide home schooling, of ensuring that children 
have physical exercise and social interaction with others with the 
risks that all of that raises as well. We‘ve also heard the stories of 
children in hospital and the difficulties that parents have had in 
such circumstances. Some of the saddest stories we have heard 
have been the local, and further afield stories, of young people 
who have taken their lives.  
 
So we celebrate Mothering Sunday which originally having its 
roots in the day when one returned to their Mother Church has 
now come to be a day when we think about mothers and their 
dedication and love and we give thanks for them and all they do. 
Here’s a story for you: A primary-school class had been studying 
magnetism all term and the head teacher at the end of term 
service asked the pupils: 'What is it that picks up things and 
begins with M?  'Mum' came the reply! 
 
Or what about the story of the teenager who saw her mum getting 
to do the washing up, and said, 'Oh mum, don't do that. It's 
Mothering Sunday and you deserve a break… Leave it till 
tomorrow.' 
 
What about all the mothers who had breakfast in bed today? I’ll 
never forget taking my parents breakfast in bed and tripping over 



the carpet – the shock on their faces as they woke covered in 
freezing cold milk and soggy cornflakes is a picture I’ll never 
forget. 
 
Today is a day to remember and celebrate mothers and parents 
and to show them our thanks. It’s also a day to remember our 
mothers, all those who have gone before us to be with God, in his 
eternal kingdom of love. I’m sure like me you’ll never forget some 
of the advice they gave you; don't forget to wash your hands, tidy 
your room, finish your homework, make sure you're home before   
9 o'clock and more practical advice like don't talk to strangers and 
don't forget to say thank you and that was when we were children 
– there is so much more we can remember from later years. This 
is a day to say thank you for our mothers and sacrificial love that 
goes beyond all expectations. 
 
There’s a wonderful story about a mother hen who hid her chicks 
under her wings when there was a fire in the barn and when the 
farmer went to check on them the mother was dead but her wings 
moved and when the farmer lifted them, all 6 chicks had survived. 
She gave her life that they might live. 
 
In our second Bible reading Jesus describes himself by using the 
striking image of a mother hen with her chicks. A mother's 
deepest instinct is to protect her children – an echo of God's 
amazing love that goes to the very depths to rescue and protect 
us. These heartfelt words of Jesus immediately precede the 
events of Holy Week, when we witness the ultimate expression of 
the lengths to which this sacrificial love will go.  

 
Today we bring our thanksgiving for mothers everywhere and for 
our loving heavenly parent – who is father and mother of us all 
and for our brother Jesus Christ who died and gave himself that 
we might live. Thanks be to God. Amen 

 
Hymn: 519 Love divine, all loves excelling 
https://youtu.be/0gvCODgV1fc 

https://youtu.be/0gvCODgV1fc

