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Mary, mother and disciple 

Colossians 3.12- 17;  John 19. 25b- 27 

 

I just felt that we couldn’t allow this Mothering Sunday 

to slip past without allowing Mary, the mother of Jesus 

to have a few words said about her, particularly since we 

are members of St. Mary’s church, even if we aren’t in the 

building itself. 

But It is a strange phenomenon isn’t it that many 

preachers are reluctant to preach about Mary, the mother 

of Jesus, and many congregations are reluctant to hear 

such a sermon. I suppose it is because they do not want 

anyone taking the place of Jesus in their devotion. But no 

such objections are raised when the subject of the sermon 

is Peter, James, John or Andrew or Paul, Timothy, 

Barnabas or Silas. Mary plays a much greater part in the 

story of Jesus than any of them. Mothering Sunday is an 

appropriate occasion to think together about her. 

 

Mary was there. Mary was there from the very beginning. 

For centuries people had complained that they had never 

been able to see God face to face or hear the sound of his 

voice. All they had been able to do was hear the echo of 

his voice in the words of some passing prophet and catch 

a glimpse of a footprint where once he had been. Every 

night since the beginning of time had been a silent night.  

 

But God had decided that the time had come to show his 

face. The way he chose to do so was to become a human 

too and demonstrate that he really was ‘God with us’. 

One night in human history he broke the silence of the 

ages in the cry of a child, who made a mother cry. The 

mother was Mary. She was the one chosen to give flesh 

to God. She was the one who gave birth to Jesus. She was 

the one who enabled him to have life. 

 

Isn’t that a description of what a disciple is? One who 

gives flesh to God?  One who gives birth to Jesus? One 

who enables him to have life? 

 

The word ‘remember’ means the opposite of 

‘dismember’. It means when we remember someone, we 

put them back together in our mind’s eye. When Jesus 

broke bread and poured wine and gave them to the 

disciples he said, Do this to remember me. The task of the 

disciple as an individual, and the task of the church as a 

community of disciples is to put Jesus back together, to 

put flesh on him, to show to the world that he is alive. 

 

Mary was there. Mary was there at the wedding feast at 

Cana. It was she who said, Do whatever he tells you.   If 

Jesus is to be revealed to the world as the one who saves, 

then that is the disciple’s task: to keep on saying Do 

whatever he tells you.  

 

If a world grown tired, lifeless, listless and stale in the face 

of Covid is ever again to feel as if it is at a wedding feast 

at which all are fed, happy and at peace with each other, 

it needs to hear the repeated request, Do whatever he 

tells you. 
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All around us it appears that the wine has run out.  People 

are worn out, hopes have been dashed, many have 

suffered, and still are; many have died and are dieing. It 

doesn’t feel like a party anymore.  Of course, as 

Christians, as disciples, we are engaged in the business of 

hope.  We have all been hanging on to hope for this last 

year.  This is after all the anniversary of the first weekend 

of lockdown.  And we are beginning to glimpse the 

possible end or at least control of Covid. We owe so 

much to so many who have made that hope possible, we 

thank them and salute them. The hope of what we as His 

disciples share with the world can build on that worldly 

hope and points to the way where the whole world can 

become closer, more loving, less self seeking.  It is the 

hope that we have in Jesus made flesh through Mary, and 

which we give flesh to in today’s world, in our church, 

amongst family and friends and the communities in which 

we move, work and play.  When the wine runs out, as it 

has, the world needs fresh supplies of something that is 

even better. 

 

Mary was there. Mary was there at the cross. There is 

nowhere else for a disciple to be.  If we are going to point 

to Jesus we have to be able to justify his claim to be 

listened to as the one who can change the world. How 

do we know that he is God? How do we know that he 

has the words of eternal life? How do we know that he 

is the one above all others to be listened to? It is the cross 

which validates his claim. 

 

Come down from the cross and we will believe you, they 

said. But if he had come down from the cross, we could 

not have believed him. If he had come down from the 

cross it would have meant that hate, pain and violence 

had won. It would have meant that these things had 

powers which he could not resist. But he did resist. Hate, 

pain and violence did not win. Love won! It was that 

which enabled the centurion standing there to say, Surely 

this man is the Son of God.’ 

 

Mary was there at the cross, and so were others. Mother, 

behold your son.   And to the disciple, There is your 

mother. 

 

At the cross the one who gave him birth was united with 

those who would make him flesh for the next generation. 

The one we have to make flesh, make real, in our time is 

the crucified one. There is no redemption without 

sacrifice. This Covid torn world has taught us something 

about the sacrifices of so many, in so many different ways. 

 

Mary was there. Mary was there at the beginning of the 

church. The Acts of the Apostles tells us that the very first 

thing they did after they went back to Jerusalem was to 

go to the upper room and we can read; Peter, John, and 

James, and Andrew, Philip and Thomas, Bartholomew 

and Matthew, James son of Alphaeus, and Simon the 

Zealot, and Judas son of James. All these were constantly 

devoting themselves to prayer, together with certain 

women, including Mary the mother of Jesus…   
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That is the point. The church is a community, not simply 

a collection of individuals. Charged with the greatest of 

all responsibilities, making God known, allowing Jesus to 

be born, who are we? By ourselves we are no-one. The 

doctrine of the Priesthood of all Believers is not saying 

that every-one is a priest. It is about the whole 

community being priestly. Within that priestly community 

which brings healing to broken bodies and disturbed 

minds, forgiveness to those who know that they have 

done wrong, and lifts the words of scripture off the page 

until it becomes a living reality in the experience of 

women, men and children, we each have our own role 

to play. 

 

Mary was there. Mary was there standing outside the 

house where he was meeting. They came to Him and said, 

Your mother is outside. He said, Who is my mother? 

Pointing to his disciples he said, Here are my mother and 

my brothers. Whoever does the will of my heavenly 

father is my brother and sister and mother. 

 

Happy Mothering Sunday. Think of Mary as she shows us 

how to make Jesus flesh, as she stands at the cross, and as 

she and we join in as one of the many who make up the 

church of God. 

 


