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I am the good shepherd! One of the seven “I ams” that Jesus 

used to describe his glory. I am the good shepherd! I will do 

anything at all that I must do for my beloved sheep. This image of 

Jesus as the shepherd, and the rest of us as the sheep, is a 

wonderful and loving image. It shows just how much Jesus loves 

us, and how blessed we are to be his children. 

It is Mother’s Day! And the love and the caring that Jesus has 

for all of us, and for all of humankind, seems like a wonderful 

comparison to the love that mothers have for their children, and 

for the love that all women share with our little ones. 

There are mothers here today. There are aunts and 

grandmothers here. And there are women who simply love all of 

our youngsters. So today we not only celebrate mothers, but we 

also celebrate all of the women who are, and have been, a part of 

our lives and the lives of all children. 

There is a wonderful parable about the life of a mother, who 

senses and understands the needs of her children, throughout the 

many stages of their lives. I do not know who wrote it, but it goes 

like this: 

One day, a young Mother set her foot on the path of life. She 

was excited and thrilled by what lay ahead of her. Curious, 

though, by her mysterious journey, she asked her Guardian 

Angel: "Is the journey long and difficult?" Her Guardian Angel 

replied: "Yes. And at times the journey will seem hard and 

burdensome. 

“But remember this. No matter how tough it gets, you will 

discover that everything will work out for the best, if you have 

faith in the Almighty One. Trust me. The end will be better than 

the beginning." 

The young Mother was happy. And she didn’t believe that 

anything could be better or more special than these years. So she 

played with her children and gathered flowers for them, along 

the way. 

Life was good during these early years, since the sun always 

cast its radiance on them. Because of this, the young Mother 

rejoiced, and said, "Nothing will ever be lovelier than these years." 

Then night came. And a violent storm gathered. Both the 

wind and the rain drenched them. In no time, the children were 

trembling with fear and terror. Concerned about their safety, the 

Mother immediately drew them close, and tenderly covered them 

with her mantle. 

Comforted, the children said, "Mother, we are no longer 

afraid, for you are near. No harm can touch us now." The Mother 

then took a deep sigh and said, "This is better than the brightness 

of day. For I have taught my children the value of trust and 

courage." 

Eventually morning arrived. At the break of dawn, they all 

saw a rocky hill ahead. The children decided to climb it, but 

quickly grew weary. The Mother too was weary. But she 

repeatedly encouraged her children saying: "A little more effort 

and patience, for we are almost there." 

So the children continued to climb the hill, even when they 

slipped and fell along the rugged path. When they finally reached 

the top, they triumphantly cheered. "We could not have done it 

without you, Mother. And now we know that we can overcome 

any mountain that comes our way." 

That night, the Mother raised her tired eyes to Heaven, and 

thanked God, saying: "This is a better day than the last. For my 

children have learned endurance and hope in the face of 

hardships." 

The next day, strange clouds came which darkened the 

earth, clouds of war, hatred, and evil. Overwhelmed by these 
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threatening clouds, the Mother, and her children, staggered and 

stumbled. Fortunately, though, the Mother remembered what her 

Guardian Angel told her. 

Therefore, she inspired her children, saying: "Have faith, my 

beloved ones. Lift your eyes to the Light. For the Light will bring 

forth sunshine in the midst of this dreadful darkness." So the 

children looked to the Light, and saw an Everlasting Friend above 

the clouds. 

The Everlasting Friend guided them, and successfully 

brought them beyond the horrifying evil. That evening, the 

Mother wept and said: "This is the best day of all. For I have taught 

my children to love God." 

And the days went by. The weeks, the months, and the years 

took their natural course. The day, however, finally came when 

the Mother grew old. By now, she was tired, wrinkled, and weak. 

But her children were tall and strong, and walked with 

courage. Indeed, when the road was hard, they helped their 

Mother. When the road was rough, they lifted her. And when the 

road was too painful, they carried her. 

Ultimately, though, the day came when the Mother and her 

children arrived at a forest. Beyond the forest, they could see a 

sparkling trail that led them to some gates, that were made of 

diamonds and pearls. 

The golden brilliance of this Gate was majestic and 

breathtaking. At the other side of the Gate, there were some 

people dressed in white robes. With smiles on their faces, they 

beckoned the Mother to walk through the Gates. 

Upon seeing the wondrous Gate, the Mother said: "I have 

successfully reached the end of my journey. My Guardian Angel 

was right. For now I know that the end is better than the 

beginning. Indeed, my children can walk alone, and their 

children after them." 

The children then turned to her and declared: "You will 

always walk with us, Mother, even when you have gone through 

the Gates." 

Soon thereafter, the children watched her, as she walked 

through the Gates of Eternal Life. When the Mother finally made 

it through the Gates, the children suddenly heard a heavenly 

chorus. 

Unlike anything heard on earth, the chorus sang 

extravagant songs of praise and admiration, in honor of the 

Mother. The children wept when they heard the songs, because 

they were so grateful for their Mother. 

At last, though, they were forced to smile and say, "We 

cannot see her. But she is still with us. A Mother like ours is more 

than a loving memory. She is a living Presence for all eternity." It 

was a day never to be forgotten, because it was the day that the 

angels sang to Mother. 

What a beautiful testimonial to motherhood and to the care 

of children by all of our women. It sounds much like our scripture 

lesson, comparing the Mother in the parable to the Good 

Shepherd, and comparing our children to the flock for whom the 

Good Shepherd would lay down his life. 

Jesus, our Good Shepherd, has an inexpressible love and a 

personal intimacy with us, his own sheep. He knows us. He knows 

each and every one of us, just as the Mother inexpressibly loved 

and knew her children’s needs.  

It is Mother’s Day. Let us remember that women and 

children share an intimacy that is not unlike the intimacy that we 

all share with Christ. Today, we honor all women. And let us 

remember that Jesus, our model for intimacy, is watching over all 

of them, and teaching all women the special love that he has for 

all of our children. 

Amen. 


