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“A Mother’s Sacrifice”

Luke 14:25-35

May 14, 2006


Everybody loves a parade! We are drawn to parades. A parade is an exciting thing no matter what the parade is about. It is fun to be in a crowd of people watching the bands march by, critiquing the floats, munching on pronto pups or cotton candy. Parades are fun! They have a drama of their own.


Auto accidents draw our attention too. Not because they are fun but because in a way they are like parades. The flashing red and blue lights of the police cars draw us in. The wrecker with it’s flashing light and hook, the mangled car. Drama! We can’t help but slow down and look. We are naturally drawn to dramatic events.


When Jesus came to town it was always a dramatic event. Crowds gathered, the word spread, “Jesus, the prophet, the healer, the teacher, is in town.” Lets go see! (I wonder, were there people in the crowd selling Jesus T shirts or WWJD wrist bands? Maybe Jesus balloons? Probably not.)


Why did they come to see Jesus? What drew the crowds? It may be that some of them saw Jesus as the one leading a people’s march against the domination and unfair practices of the Roman Empire. It may be that some of those gathered around Jesus saw him as the leader of the Galilee vs Jerusalem movement, the poor common folk against the wealthy city folk. It may have been that many of them saw Jesus as the rebel leader standing against the establishment. And no doubt there were a lot of people who came to see Jesus just out of curiosity about the crowd.


But there was only one person in that crowd mentioned in Luke 14 who knew the truth about what was happening. This wasn’t a parade, this wasn’t a carnival, this wasn’t a powerful rebel leading his people to victory, this was a funeral march. Jesus was on his way to the cross.


The bible says that Jesus turned to the great crowd of happy followers, raised his hands for silence and said in a clear, resonant voice, “If anyone comes to me and does not hate his father and mother, his wife and children, his brothers and sisters – yes, even his own life – he cannot be my disciple. And anyone who does not carry his cross and follow me cannot be my disciple.” That put a damper on the merriment!


But what did Jesus really mean? Does he expect us to hate our families, our own lives? It can’t be that because Jesus would never ask us to do anything that would go against scripture. And scripture tells us repeatedly that we are not to hate but to love. We are to love God with all our hearts. We are to love our neighbors as much as we love ourselves. Not hate. The Old and New Testament are full of examples of love and not hate. One example that seems to fit well is I Timothy 5:8 where Paul says “If anyone does not provide for his relatives, and especially for his immediate family, he has denied the faith and is worse than an unbeliever.” That’s not hate, that’s love, that’s sacrifice! So Jesus couldn’t have meant for us to hate.


The Semitic word that our bibles translate “hate” is really a word that more accurately means “to turn away from”. What Jesus is says to the crowd and to us is that nothing must be more important than Jesus to us. Nothing should take his place in our lives, not our parents and their wishes, not our spouse or children, not our siblings, not even our own desires, nothing. To follow Jesus means to place Jesus first, anything else is not following.


Ladies, this is the formula for being the mother God truly loves and blesses. This is the sacrifice a Godly mother will have to pay.

· You must love Jesus more than you love your mother and father. You must be obedient to Jesus first and love your parents with his love as your guide.

· You must love Jesus more than you love your husband, more than you love your children. Your love for Jesus will color everything you do for your husband. You will give him the same kind of love Jesus gives you, sacrificial, unconditional, eternal love. You will forgive his mistakes showing him grace and love that he can’t find anywhere else but with you. Don’t try to do this without Jesus. It will be impossible.

· Your love for your children will constantly be bathed in the strong, clear right and wrong of God’s word. Your discipline will always be aimed at raising children who know Jesus as well as you know Jesus. Because Jesus is Lord of your life you will do everything you can to help your children put Jesus first.

· You will place nothing before the Lord, not even your own wants and desires. You will love Jesus more than you love your own comfort, your own plans, your own wants and desires.

This is what it means to be a mom for Jesus. It is what Jesus

would want for you more than anything else. But to follow Jesus will not be like following a parade, it will be costly for you. Have you counted the cost? To follow without first counting the cost might be worse than not following at all. For you see, if you begin to follow but turn back along the way your witness for Jesus becomes a destructive thing instead of a blessing.


If your agenda dominates your discipleship your witness causes people to doubt the value of following Jesus.


If your kids soccer match or band practice occurs at the same time as Sunday worship and you allow your kids to go there instead of church your witness for Jesus is corrupted.


If “T” time with your favorite foursome is scheduled during worship or bible study and you choose to be with them your witness has lost it’s value, much like salt is valueless without saltiness.


Following Jesus always means taking up a cross. Taking up your cross always means sacrificing something for Jesus. It might mean,

· Sitting with your kids in worship and not hearing a thing I say because you are so busy trying to make them sit still and behave. We may be able to help you there soon, but in the meantime it is your sacrifice.

· It might mean a dogged insistence that your husband come with you to church instead of something else. My mom carried that burden all her life. Her nagging was the only thing that got dad into church, and is my only hope that he might have come to know Jesus. Nagging a spouse always causes friction, but it may just be your sacrifice for Jesus.

· You might even find that your sacrifice for Jesus involves a weekly 5AM bible study. A number of our ladies here today sacrifice their morning sleep so that they can teach others about the love of Christ in Bible Study Fellowship.

To be the mom God loves always means to place Jesus first!

When you place Jesus first in your life, over everything else, your life becomes like the finest salt. Everyone who comes in contact with you comes away better for it. And some people, maybe your own family, because of your commitment to the Lord, will be preserved by your saltiness for eternal life in Jesus name. Amen.

