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Sermon: “Fearfully and Wonderfully Made” 
Scriptures: Psalm 139: 1-6, 13-14 and John 15: 9-17 
Theme: To fully appreciate our relationship with God and with one another, we must first understand 
that the nature of God is expressed through our human condition – not in spite of it. 
 
To fully appreciate our relationship with God 
and with one another, we must first 
understand that the nature of God is 
expressed through our human condition – not 
in spite of it. 
 
And so as we look at our own journey through 
life, we are mindful of the various images out 
of which we have lived. Each of these images 
continues to be a part of our identity. What 
are some of your memories of these images? 
For each of us, we have our own collage. Each 
has memories both joyful and painful of early 
childhood, early playmates, moments of family 
gatherings, of being with extended family – 
Aunts, Uncles, cousins. We have memories of 
early school adventures. Of graduations, of 
entering into a daily world of work/profession, 
for many of entering into an intimate 
relationship, of marriage, of children being 
born. Some have memories of the home being 
strangely quiet after 20 years as grown 
children leave for college and beyond. Some of 
us have memories/experiences of our own 
aging, of a loved one dying. All of these 
images/memories make us who we are. They 
are the multi-facets of a sacred crystal formed 
by our journey of life.  
 
We would never name just one facet and 
declare that that is who we are. Indeed, we are 
all of our expressions, some more expressive 
than others. To the more dominate 
expressions, we give names, such as mother, 
father, school teacher, entrepreneur.  

This is also true of our naming of God - God’s 
expressions are more numerous than we could 
ever name. But there are names of God that 
we honor. For Jesus, he had a particular 
relationship with God which he named as a 
Father/Son role. The Church historically 
identified God as Creator, Redeemer, 
Sustainer; God as Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Yet there is another way in which we know 
God and we do well to identify this as equally 
important – that of the feminine/nurturing 
expression of God, which today we identify as 
Mother. Indeed, each time we identify God as 
Creator, it is in the spirit of the Mothering God 
giving into life. 
 
This history of Mother’s Day is important for us 
to revisit. Julia Ward Howe initiated the first 
proclamation. We best know Ms. Howe as the 
composer for the Battle Hymn of the Republic, 
which she wrote shortly after meeting 
President Abraham Lincoln and just before the 
beginning of the Civil War. She strongly 
embraced the idea of a noble war. which 
would free the African-American slaves – a 
stirring hymn for a just cause – “As Christ died 
to make men holy, let us die to make men 
free.” And then she witnessed the horrors of 
the war that threatened to split this country in 
two. Over a million casualties. Over 600,000 
deaths – many from wounds and infections. 
There was no family in the United States that 
was not affected by the violence of this war – 
which both sides claimed as noble. 
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Five years after the end of the Civil War, in 
1870, Julia Ward Howe wrote this Mother’s 
Day Proclamation: 

Arise, the, women of this day! Arise, all 
women who have hearts, whether our 
baptism be of water or of tears! 
 
Say firmly: We will not have great 
questions decided by irrelevant 
agencies. Our husbands will not come to 
us, reeking with carnage, for caresses 
and applause. Our sons shall not be 
taken from us to unlearn all that we 
have been able to teach them of charity, 
of mercy, and of patience. We, the 
women of one country, will be too 
tender of those of another country to 
allow our sons to be trained to injure 
theirs. 
 
From the bosom of the devastated earth 
a voice goes up with our own. It says: 
“Disarm! Disarm! The sword of murder 
is not the balance of Justice.” Blood does 
not wipe out our dishonor, nor violence 
indicate possession. As men have often 
forsaken the plough and the anvil at the 
summons of war, let women now leave 
all that may be left of home for a great 
and earnest day of counsel… 

 
Julia Ward Howe’s proclamation was to be a 
call for an international gathering of women to 
honor the rights of women to receive 
education and to set in motion an 
international peace keeping body. Though the 
international gathering of women in her day 
did not create the movement she had envision, 
one could make the case that her call for 
women’s rights planted the seeds that would 
ultimately help create the League of Nations 
and its successor – the United Nations. One 
could make the case that the United Methodist 
Women was birthed under the values of just 
such a call and that the United Methodist 
Church is its strong affirmation of education 

for all, but especially for women world-wide, is 
in keeping with the first Mother’s Day 
Proclamation of 1870. 
 
The Mother’s Day, as we know, was set in 
motion by Anna Jarvis in 1899 as a memorial 
for her mother. In 1914, it received national 
recognition. A short six years later, 
disillusioned by the commercialization that set 
in, she sought to have the national recognition 
revoked. 
 
It is rightly so that we set a Sunday aside to 
recognize our mothers, to recognize the 
mothers of our children, and to recognize 
those whom may not have had biological 
children but have become mothers and 
grandmothers in their own right. This is not to 
say that the only or even the primary role of 
women is to be mothers. Many, many women 
have lived full and productive lives without 
having given birth. These women deserve our 
deep appreciation as well. 
 
But this day, we recognize the 
feminine/nurturing aspects what it is to give 
forth life. As we affirm the mothers in our 
midst, it is an opportunity to affirm the 
Mothering-spirit of God. Within each of our 
baptism, I acknowledge that it is God who is 
the source of each child’s life. As Creator, God 
is indeed a birthing God! A birthing God of all 
the beauty that surrounds us. A birthing God 
of all life and love. For far too long, this would 
have been seen as controversial or even 
disrespectful of the God of Jesus. And yet we 
have come to know that it is just the opposite 
– for this declaration of a significant expression 
of God is very complimentary to the relational 
God, which Jesus was proclaiming. 
 
In Psalm 139 are these very words from verses 
13 and 14: 

For it was you who formed my inward 
parts: you knit me together in my 
mother’s womb. I praise you, for I am 
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fearfully and wonderfully made. 
Wonderful are your works.  

 
Who of us have not held a newborn child and 
not been flooded with the deep sense of the 
sacred gift of life! 
 
The reading from the Gospel according to John 
is of this same “birthing, nurturing, shaping” 
love. The relationship which Jesus had with 
God, even identified as Father was very much 
a mothering love – the commandment that we 
would abide in this love and give of ourselves 
with this same life-giving love. This is the 
singular commandment of what it means to be 
a disciple of Jesus. 
 
I close with this poem by Wendell Berry, a 
poem that reflects the affirmation of his 
mother, and a poem that acknowledges the 
mothering expression of God. Entitled “To My 
Mother” 
 

I was your rebellious son, do you 
remember? 
Sometimes I wonder if you do, so 
complete has your forgiveness been. 
 
So complete has your forgiveness been, 
I wonder sometimes if it did not 
Precede my wrong, and I erred, safe 
found, within your love. 
 
Prepared ahead of me, the way home, 
or my bed at night, so that almost 
I should forgive you, who perhaps 
foresaw the worst that I might do, 
 
And forgave before I could act, causing 
me to smile now, looking back,  
To see how paltry was my worst, 
compared to your forgiveness of it 
 
Already given. And this, then, is the 
vision of that Heaven of which 

We have heard, where those who love 
each other have forgiven each other, 
 
Where, for that, the leaves are green, 
the light a music in the air, 
And all is unentangled, and all is 
undismayed. 

 
May this Mother’s Day be for you a time to 
celebrate the gift of your mother, not for her 
perfection but for her very human love, with 
its strengths and its weakness, through which 
the very Source of Life has flowed. May you 
fully enter into the ways in which God has 
“fearfully and wonderfully made you.” May 
you carry these gifts forth into the birthing of 
love for which this world awaits.  
 


