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A Sacred Calling 

A Sermon By:  Rev. Tamera K. Jacobi  
Acts 17:22-31, Psalm 66:8-20, 1 Peter 3:13-22, John 14:15-21 

 
Beloved in Christ, grace and peace to you on this Mother’s 
Day, a sacred day we pay honor to the ones who have 
mothered us. This day is tender. It is layered. It is full of 
stories. 
 
Some of us come with gratitude for mothers who loved us 
well, for grandmothers who prayed us into faith, for mentors 
who saw something in us before we could see it in 
ourselves. 
 
Some come with grief, for mothers who have died, for 
children we hold now only in memory, for relationships that 
never healed the way we hoped. 
 
Some come with longing for children we prayed for but never 
held, for reconciliation that still feels far away, for the kind of 
mothering we needed but did not receive. 
 
And some come with quiet joy, for the privilege of raising 
children, for the gift of adoption or fostering, for the sacred 
work of nurturing life in all its forms. 
 
Wherever we find ourselves today, Scripture meets us there. 
It speaks a word of identity, a word of deliverance, a word of 
courage, and a word of promise. 
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We begin in Psalm 66:  with God who hears, who delivers. 
Psalm 66 is a psalm of testimony, a psalm that says, “Let me 
tell you what God has done for me.” 
 
It is the voice of someone who has been through deep 
waters and lived to tell the story. The psalmist says, “I cried 
out to God… truly God has listened.” 
 
This is the heartbeat of mothering, the listening, the noticing, 
the responding, the staying present when life gets messy. 
 
Some of us learned that kind of listening from our mothers. 
Some learned it from someone else entirely... sisters or 
aunties.  Some are still learning it inspired by the Holy Spirit. 
 
But the psalmist reminds us: God hears us. God receives 
our cries. God does not turn away from our prayers, the hard 
feelings or our pain. 
 
On a day when so many hearts carry unspoken stories, 
Psalm 66 assures us that God is not indifferent. God is 
attentive. God is listening. 
 
In Acts 17: God is near to every story.  
Paul stands in Athens and speaks to people searching for 
meaning. He tells them that God is not far from any one of 
us, especially as we are searching. 
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God is not far from the mother who is exhausted, nor far 
from the grandmother who is praying, never far from the 
foster parent navigating heartbreak and hope, or far from the 
person who never had children but mothers the world with 
compassion.  
 
God is not far from the one who grieves the mother they 
miss. Nor is God far from the one who never knew the 
mother they longed for. God is with the one trying to break 
generational patterns and build something new. 
 
Paul says we “live and move and have our being” in God. 
Which means: We are never outside the reach of God’s love. 
We are never beyond the circle of God’s care. We are never 
alone in our searching for love and meaning. 
 
On Mother’s Day, when emotions run deep and memories 
run long, Acts 17 reminds us that God is already near, as 
close as breath, as close as a heartbeat, as close as the love 
that shaped us. 
 
1 Peter 3: shares that courage shaped by hope. Peter writes 
to a community facing pressure and uncertainty. He tells 
them, “Do not fear what they fear.” And then he adds, 
“Always be ready to give an account for the hope that is in 
you.” Hope is not naïve. Hope does not live in denial. Hope 
is courage rooted in God’s faithfulness. 
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This is the courage of mothering, the courage to love 
fiercely, to advocate boldly, to stand up for the vulnerable, 
to keep showing up even when the outcome is uncertain. 
 
Peter reminds us that Christ suffered for us, not to glorify 
suffering, but to show that God enters into the hardest 
places and brings life out of them. 
Mothering often looks like that, entering into the hard 
places, holding space for someone else’s pain, believing 
that God can bring life where we see only struggle. 
 
Peter’s words call us to a hope that is not fragile but 
resilient, steady, and rooted in Christ…like a mother’s love. 
 
Our gospel in John 14: describes a love that makes a home.  
Jesus says, “If you love me, you will keep my 
commandments.” And then he promises the Advocate, the 
Spirit of truth, who will be with us forever. 
 
Jesus is preparing his disciples for a world that will feel 
uncertain. He is preparing them for grief, for change, for the 
unknown.  And into that uncertainty he speaks a promise: “I 
will not leave you orphaned.” 
 
What a powerful word on Mother’s Day. Jesus promises 
presence. Jesus promises belonging. Jesus promises a love 
that does not abandon. 
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Mothers know something about this, the late-night 
comforting, the steady presence, the fierce commitment to 
a child’s well-being. 
 
Jesus extends this promise to all of us: You are not alone. 
You are not forgotten. You are not without a place in this 
world. 
 
The Spirit comes alongside us too, to comfort, to guide, to 
empower, to remind us that we belong to God. 
And then Jesus calls us to love in the same way, to create 
belonging, to offer presence, to nurture life, to mother the 
world with Christlike love. 
 
On this Mother’s Day, scripture offers us four truths: 
• Psalm 66: God hears us and delivers us. 
• Acts 17: God is near to every story. 
• 1 Peter 3: Hope gives us courage. 
• John 14: We are not left alone; the Spirit abides with us. 

 
Today we honor all who mother, by birth, by adoption, by 
mentoring, by teaching, by loving, by showing up. 
 
We honor those who mother through prayer, those who 
mother through presence, those who mother through 
advocacy, those who mother through compassion, those 
who mother through courage. 
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Mothering is not limited to biology or gender. It is a holy 
calling shared by many. A Christ-shaped calling. A Spirit-
empowered calling. 
 
May the God who hears our cries and receives our prayers 
surround you with steadfast love. 
 
May Christ, who promises not to leave you orphaned, 
prepare a place for you in this world and the next. 
 
And may the Spirit, your Advocate and Comforter, empower 
you to mother the world with courage, compassion, and joy. 
Amen. 


