
Love bears all things 
Last week I presided at the funerals for two women of my congregations, both of whom were 

mothers to several children, grandmothers to many and great-grandmothers to even more.  And I 

was struck by how seriously they had taken their role as mothers and with how much love and 

respect they were regarded by their children. 

“Love bears all things, believe all things, hopes all things, endures all things,” Paul writes in 1 

Corinthians 13.  We often read these words at weddings to try to capture qualities of love that the 

couple marrying would do well to strive for.  We can sentimentalize this passage of the Bible, as 

we can Mother’s Day.  But loving is vitally important in all our relationships. It requires the best 

of us and it requires God’s help.  It isn’t always easy. 

I was reminded of that by the two women whose funerals I led.  Both were farm women who 

experienced the struggles of the Depression and the losses of World War 2.  One lost her father 

as a baby and later a teenaged brother to polio.  Both lost a child prematurely.  One managed the 

farm during her husband’s lengthy illness that had him in hospital for weeks or months at a time.   

They both knew hard times and yet they also danced at every opportunity.  And they loved 

having children and watching them grow.  At one of the funerals, a daughter read a letter her 

mother had written to her young children one Mother’s Day, describing to them how they had 

taught her the joys of motherhood.  They showed her, she wrote, how to pay attention to and 

appreciate the natural world, among many things.  It was a beautiful letter from a past era that 

spoke of her gratitude at being a mother.   

These two women have taught me, their pastor, a lot about love.  Love that “bears all things, 

believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.”  Their faith in God, their love for Jesus 

Christ, their strengthening by the Holy Spirit helped them navigate and endure many challenges 

and losses and helped them celebrate the joys, even joys as commonplace and miraculous as a 

butterfly in a mason jar.  They remind me that Mother’s Day invites us to honour those women 

who have shown us the path of loving and the joys of protecting and nurturing life. 
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