
Motherly Proverbs 2010

If evolution is true, why do mothers only have two hands?

Mother to Children. God designed her to set the example. Prov 31:9ff
A godly mother will point her children to God by the force of her example
as much as by the power of her words.

Abraham Lincoln: “No one is poor who had a godly mother.”

1. A Mother’s Love.
A. Birth them.

Greatest pain can lead to deepest joy, almost instantly.
B. Educate them. Prov 6:20-24

Mothers write on the hearts of their children what the world
cannot erase. A mother is a teacher who reinforces the
father’s instructions. Prov 6:20-24 (assumes dad’s teachings are
the heavenly father’s teachings)
My son, observe the commandment of your father, And do not
forsake the teaching of your mother; 21 Bind them continually on
your heart; Tie them around your neck. 22 When you walk about,
they will guide you; When you sleep, they will watch over you; And
when you awake, they will talk to you. 23 For the commandment is
a lamp, and the teaching is light; And reproofs for discipline are the
way of life, 24 To keep you from the evil woman, From the smooth
tongue of the adulteress.

Tell them how-Encourage them to do-Apply it yourself-Cherish them
outwardly-Honor them.

C. Give them to God. Gen 2:24-25
D. Encourage them. An ounce of mom is worth a ton of clergy.

Psa 131; Titus 2:3-5
Mothers are to be the kind of person who helps quiet the soul.
Psa 131 (A place of unconditional love. Conditional love
requires performance.)
A Song of Ascents, of David.
O Lord, my heart is not proud, nor my eyes haughty;
Nor do I involve myself in great matters,
Or in things too difficult for me.
2 Surely I have composed and quieted my soul;
Like a weaned child rests against his mother,
My soul is like a weaned child within me.
3 O Israel, hope in the Lord
From this time forth and forever.
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E. Treasure them. Psa 127 (Apply One Another Principles)
A Song of Ascents, of Solomon. 127 Unless the Lord builds the house, They
labor in vain who build it; Unless the Lord guards the city, The watchman keeps
awake in vain. 2 It is vain for you to rise up early, To retire late, To eat the bread
of painful labors; For He gives to His beloved even in his sleep. 3 Behold,
children are a gift of the Lord, The fruit of the womb is a reward. 4 Like arrows in
the hand of a warrior, So are the children of one's youth. 5 How blessed is the
man whose quiver is full of them; They will not be ashamed When they speak
with their enemies in the gate.

2. No mother (or father) is perfect, so the Lord is the ultimate parent.
Psa 27:10

For my father and my mother have forsaken me, But the Lord will take me up.

3. A Child’s Love. Eccl 3. (We did not pick our father or mother. You
are here by Divine Design. God put together your genetics and made
you part of a family.)
A. A child should Respect their mother.
B. Neither should a child’s love be Conditional.

(This requires a conquering of the Sin Nature. )

Relationships are always two-way streets. None are perfect. Thus love
expressed in forgiveness and patience are extremely important.

C. God blesses those who honor their mother. Exo 20:12
"Honor (CABHADH = have weight, plenty, recognize the value)
your father and your mother, that your days may be prolonged in
the land which the Lord your God gives you. Cf Eph 6:1-3
Children, obey your parents in the Lord, for this is right. Honor your
father and father (which is the first commandment with a promise),
that it may be well with you, and that you may live long on the
earth.

This is especially important in the “last days.” 2 Tim 3:2-5
For men will be lovers of self, lovers of money, boastful, arrogant,
revilers, disobedient to parents, ungrateful, unholy, 3 unloving,
irreconcilable, malicious gossips, without self-control, brutal, haters
of good, 4 treacherous, reckless, conceited, lovers of pleasure
rather than lovers of God, 5 holding to a form of godliness, although
they have denied its power; Avoid such men as these.

D. A Wise person seeks to make a mother glad through a
virtuous life. Prov 23:22-25

Listen to your father who begot you, And do not despise your mother when she
is old. 23 Buy truth, and do not sell it, Get wisdom and instruction and
understanding. 24 The father of the righteous will greatly rejoice, And he who
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begets a wise son will be glad in him. 25 Let your father and your mother be
glad, And let her rejoice who gave birth to you.

Enough failure to go around on both sides. No one is perfect. Grace is the
order of the day.

Perfect parents? Very few.
Perfect kids? Even less.
Perfect God?

What is a mother? Fred Kruse
Somewhere between the youthful energy of a teenager and the golden
years of a woman’s life, there lives a marvelous and loving person known
as “Mother.”
A mother is a curious mixture of patience, kindness, understanding,
discipline, industriousness, purity and love.
A mother can be at one and the same time, both “lovelorn counselor” to a
heartsick daughter, and “head football coach” to an athletic son.
A mother can sew the tiniest stitch in the material for that dainty prom
dress and she is equally experienced in threading through the heaviest
traffic with a station wagon.
A mother is the only creature on earth who can cry when she’s happy,
laugh when she’s heartbroken, and work when she’s feeling ill.
A mother is as gentle as a lamb and as strong as a giant. Only a mother
can appear so weak and helpless and yet be the same one who puts the
fruit jar cover on so tightly that dad can’t get it off.
A mother is a picture of helplessness when Dad is near, and a marvel of
resourcefulness when she’s all alone.
A mother has the angelic voice of a member in the celestial choir as she
sings Brahms lullaby to a babe held tight in her arms; yet this same voice
can dwarf the sound of an amplifier when she calls her boys in for supper.
A mother has the fascinating ability to be almost everywhere at once and
she alone can somehow squeeze an enormous amount of living into an
average day.
A mother is “old-fashioned” to her teenager; just “Mom” to her third-
grader; and simply “Mama” to little two-year old sister.
But there is not great thrill in life, than to point to that wonderful woman
and be able to say to all the world, “That’s my mother.”


