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THE 0. rAI OF THE Y 

Lay 8, 1955 

It is a lovely thing, dear friends , to have a _ other's Day once a year . It 

is a lovelier thing to have .other's Day the year round , for ot ~er•s ay is really 

a year- round day. It never ends l I can remember my own mother saying, time and 

a~ain, "I don I t ever seem to get done . I don I t ever seem to get through. 11 She had 

six of us to look after, and the day was never long enou~h. From early morning till 

late at night she 1as busy about her household and busy with us . bhe cooked , and 

washed , ironed , cleaned, she knitted , and darned , and mended, she saw us off to school , 

properly scrubbed , and was waitin for us when we returned from school, noisy and 

clamorous , w:i th a cookie or a sweet for each of us . She saw to it that ·1e di our 

homework quite properly . She taught us our manners, such as they 1ere . he listened 

to our probleJT1s , our orries , and o r ebellions , al ays interested, never ruffled . 

She counselled and chided an:i pr ised and encoura ")e , and finally ihen the lon day 

of hers ms over , she be1ded us dorm for the night and recited o•.r prayers with us . 

She w~s the mother of our day, and of our 1eek , arrl of our month, and of our year . 

I can never recall her idling away a single hour . O ly on quiet Sabbath afternoons 

she would sit ·n quiet repose in her Sabbath dress by the window, a Book of Psalms 

on her lap , and I suspect that her mind wou1 then wander off occasionally from the 

sacred text to some far- away place from which, however , I am sure h_r c ildren and 

their f~ther were never long absent . 

M ther ' s day neve ended . And hen we grew p and each of the child.re ent 

his or her day to his own calling and his ff m destiny, she still remained i th us , 

unintrusively but always a acious presence ho dre, us and held us to ether and 

rem·nded us , by unspoken rnrds , of ctuties and responsibilities . no ·1hen she died , 

in a good old af;e , busy unto the end, her children knew that her day i th them , ould 

never end , for an unending day is a moth€r 1 s day . 
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Now women do not work as hard today as they did a generation or two aro, for­

t unately, and they do have time, fortunately , for relaxation, for re ose, and tney 

can be very superb □others , without the continuous laoor of mothers of enerations 

ago . F'or the test of a good mother is the test of the guidance and the counsel and 

the example which she ·ves her chil en . e all associate with mothers tenderness 

and love , and yet in a deeper sense , we should also associate ith mothers st en h 

and intelligence, for as you know, love is not enouzh . To sin~le virtue is enough 

for he fullness o-r· life and its manifold problems . The good mother is a mother not 

o. ly of tenderness and love , but also of strength . ::;he can give her cnildren a 

sense of dependability and of security . ::She can say 11 no" men "no 11 is indicated, a1 d 

she can make a strong affirmation v,hen that is indicated . he is a woman of intelli-

ence . She knows ·,1hen to hold the reins a bi tighter a .. a 1hen to relax the reins 

a little more . he cooperates without dominatin .d 1elps wit out taking over . 

I frequently tnink of the~ omen of th Bible , nd there I find that among the 

qualities -r1hich the Bible ascribes to its outstanding ,, omen are invariably qualities 

of strength . l'ne women of the ible are not sh ltered sort of people - helpless, 

feeble . They are strong, purposeful, t ey can plan , they can exec 1te . 11 Strei h and 

di~ ity are her clothing." The matriarchs of the Bible - Sarah, ebecca , rl.achel , 

Leah - are w'lomen of strength and competence . The !,.other of oses kne'N ho~ to defy the 

might of gypt and ho-; to contrive to save her c ild from death, and so insure a 

redeemer for Israel and for humanity . eborah was a prophetess to 1hom tne eo~le 

of Israel came for jud ent, and it was Deborah ho summoned Barak a.nd sent him 

forth t.o lead the men of Israel into battle against the Canaanites . arak would not 

go without her . "If you will go with me , I will go . ut if you will not go 1ith 

me , I will not go •11 Deborah is called 11 the mother in Israel . 11 

'I'here is .izpah, a tra ·c mother , whose sons, hi.ch she bore to King aul, were 

h~nged to atone for the blood ~uilt of the Ting ,ho had sworn to save the ibeonites 
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but actually put them to death . And now there was a dread famine in the land ihich 

vas attributed to this oss sin which had to be expiated, and so the children of 

Rizpah paid the ~rice for the sin of their father . And the bjble records 1~hey were 

put to death in the first days of harvest , at the be inn-· ne of the barley harvest . 

And izpah , the mother , took sack cloth and spread it for herself on the rock from 

the bei:r.i.nnin of the harvest season untjl rain fell upon them from the heavens ; and 

she did not allow the birds of the air to come upon her children by day or the beasts 

of the fjeld by ni
0
ht . 11 at fierce strength is here and what deathless love anc 

what tragic nobility . 

And that nameless mother in the Bible - who rises to such sublimity in soite 

of her sinful nrofession - in the Jud :mient of ' ing ;olomon , w en her living child 

is claimed by another woman and Kin Solomon was about to or ·er that the living 

child be divided betveen the t·~ o women :vho clai ed him , the false mother cried out , 

11 It shall be neither mine nor yours , divided . 11 t e true mother said to the Kirg , 

because her heart yearned or her son , 11 0 my Lord, ive her tnis livin • chil , but 

by no means slay it . 11 To lose her child forever rather than see it die l To ieve 

for the rest of her life in loneliness and bereavement and to suffer all her life 

the pangs of an irreparable wrong - she preferred that for the love of her child . 

The B;ble is full of ~uch mothers of strength , sacrificial stren h : Hannah, 

who saw her seven children done to death ·when she would not persuade her children 

to kneel down and ,orship at the idols of King Antiochus ; the ~ife of the eat 

Rabbi Akiba , llacnel , born to affluence , beautiful voman of a famous house in Jerusalem , 

who fell in love with this i91orant shepherd , Akiba , and resolved to marry him in 

sr,ite of t e i; ishes of her parents . or 24 years Rachel work d in order to make it 

possible for Akiba to study, and at the end of 24 years of the hardest labor and 

sacrifices , she married Akiba who became the foremost teacher of the ·enerati n . She 

1as looked upon as an outcast all those years , but achel had stren th , soul , and 
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unconquerable love cl1 d devotion . And Eeruiah, another woman, a mother in Israel, 

daughter of a father who was martyred for his faith, rlabti .iar.a a b . Teradion . She 

was the wife of the famous abbi .ayer . nd one day when Rabbi .e yer was away at 

school teaching, his two sons were sun-struck and died . Beruiah took both of their 

children and ut them on a couch in the bed chamber andTiaited for the ret n of her 

husband , a d Rabbi ayer ca"'€, and she said to him, 111 y dear husband, some time ago 

a stranger ca e by and deposited with me for safe- keeping tro precious je 1els . Today 

he came and cleimed them . Should I return these jewels to him? 11 ". y, 11 said Rabbi 

.~ayer, "of course , you must . " And beruiah took her husband by the hand and Jed him 

into the chamber where her t~o dead c1ildren lay, and she said to him, "The Lord hath 

ive and the Lord hath taken a.ray . Let us together say, 'Blessed be the name of 

the Lord . ' 11 

hat is precious, dear .friends , in a mot er s _ove is that it i"' not b~lt upoL 

our perfection . It is freely given in soite of ou imperfections . ~.henweno longer 

deserve it, it is still there , and that is man rs utmost security in life . And nhen 

the world rejects us , that is stilJ_ the place of' refu ·e and t he unfailing sanctuary . 

Our people was privileced to have tvw reat sons during the last century, those of 

them foremost poets , one, the crownin --- poet - the crowning lyrical poet of ermar.y , 

Heinrich Heine , whose crown rough hands from time to time wished to hurl into the 

dust, whose statue was frequently removed from its pedestal by those who h ted 

Heine, not because he was a o:reat poet but because he was a Jew . Heine led a trau· c 

life ; he was torn by conflicting passions and loyalties; he fought valiantly for 

human freedom; he frequently wandered off into dark paths and by- vays where sorrow 

and tra dy overtook him . In the last seven years of his life , b:oken by a spinal 

disease , he spent in what he called his mattress ave , in the city of aris . The 

mother of ·einrich eine greatly influenced his life . vhe saw to his education . 

She sacrificed to make it ossible . She sold her je els and her necklace and her 

earrings in order o pay the tuition fee of her Heinrich. Heine had to flee Germany 
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and spend his life in exile , many year s . But he always thought of his mother, wrote 

to her , shielded her from a know ledge of his true condition of health and spirit . 

His last utterance before he died was, " I shall no longer be able to va-ite to my 

dear mother . " 

Heine , who had 1uandered so far away from his mother rs teachings, had become 

lost in the labyrinths of life, seeking things which he never fund, wrote a poem 

which he dedicated to his mother, who was the last security and the last refu rye 

of nis life: 

In fond delusion once I left thy side; 
Unto the wide world's end I fain would fare , 
To see if I · ght find Love anywhere 
And lovingly embrace love as a bride . 

Love sought :: in all paths , at every gate; 
Oft and again outstretching suopliant palms, 
I bee~ed in vain of Love the slightest alms , 
But the world lau~hed and offered me cold hate . 

Forever I aspired towards Love , forever 
Towards Love , and ne 1erthel.ess I found Love never , -
And sick at fueart , homeward my steps did move . 

And Lo l thou comest forth to welcome me; 
Anl that which in thy swimming eyes I see , 
That is the precious , the long- looked- for Love . 

Jhe translation is by Emma Lazarus . 

There was another great poet of our peonle durinG the last one hundred years, 

the foremost Hebrew ooet of our day and of r.1any days, Bialik. Bialik was seven years 

old when his father died . His mother ·, as left a widow with three children in the 

direst and the bl~ckest poverty . Her struggle to support her three orphans remained 

with the poet Bialik the saddest memory of his life , and his poetry expresses time 

and again the bitter resentment at this wretched poverty , suffering, and want of 

hjs mother , but also of his deep love and adoration of her . 

A friend of Bialik who knew his mother , describes her this way : "A poor , thin , 

dried up little woman with a pinche face and dim eyes, and all of her bespoke humility 

and modesty and suffering and sorrow and secret sadness , all of her - a symbol of 
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grieving widowhood and boundless love . But Bialik never forgot this poor , thin 

dried up li➔ tle woman; he loved her ith an unfathomable love , and in one of his 

reat poems he writes , 11 nd yet , by God , if one drop of thy tears fall on th earth 

from where 1er it be - from all the depths, 

Like a pearl from the bottom of the sea 

.-ill I draw it up and -rolish it and set it as the choicest wreath 

ihich e'er did gleam for everlastin 0 glory on a hero I s brow . 11 

Her tears became the pearls of his life . ~nd he , too , wandered over the face of 

the worl d , seeking thinr:1s which men frequentl, do not find , and he Vlrote a beautiful 

poem, dedicated also to his mother : 

0 come and take thou me 
Leneath thy 'Vling, safe sheltered from all cares . 
Thy breast the refuge of my head shall be , 
The hiding olace of my rejected prayers . 

Tn twilight 1s hour of ruth , 
~end down and hear the secret of ) ain: 
They say that some-·vhere in the war ld is youth -
The v,here is mine? for I have sought in vain . 

Hear yet a~ain , I pray , 
Consumed is my soul with inward fire ; 
And some ·here in the ¥ orld is love , they say -
mat is this love , to which all hearts aspire? 

The stars my gaze deceived . 
I had a dream, and now m d!3am has fled . 
1 come with empty hands , of all bereaved , 
The last joy vanished and the last hope dead . 

0 come and take thou me 
_eneath thy wini: , s fe sheltered from all cares . 
Thy breast the re ·u~e of my hea shall be , 
The hidin place of my rejected prayers . 

The translation of this beautiful poem is by Helena ank . 

,ell c l early , dear friends, Heine I s other's Day never ended for Leine , and 

ialik 1 s "other 1 s Day never ended for ialik, for a true I.~other 1 s Day is never en ed . 

Ad fortunate indeed are the men and the women ,ho have been priv'le6ed to enjoy 

the day ith a ood mother , ·hich extends from dawn to sunset , fro the cradle to the 

ave . Every ood mother i the "mother of the year ," the other of ever year for every 

hild of man . 
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EA c.1-- f~ n. 
It is a lovely thing,-dcw li .tent!:!r, to hnve a ::ot~er 's Jay Effi!Effl!!~=wm-. !t ;... , 

_s lovelie. ....,._rac,,, to have ~:Ot:1cr•s Dey the yea.. rour.d, for ~otter 1s ay is realzy 
a year-round day. It never ends 1 I can rei!:e..rr.ber ey 01:n mother saying, U:. Ina 

~a;i n., "I c!on 't ever oee::i to cet done. I don't ever seem to eet throug • " She ~d 

six or us to loo~ after, and the day ~as never 10~3 enough. Fro~ early mornin~ till 

_ate at nie:1t sL'3 r:as u~; about her housc .. ol n::1 busy mt. us. She e x,~~ , n~ 

r.ashcd, ironed, cleaned, eae knitted, 

properly scrubbed., an:1 was t:aitin 

darned., and n:ended , She ear, us off to sc:1001 

cla!.:orous,G?1 th n coo. e 

properly. She taug. t us our .. :a . ers, such as they were. She 1: stened 

to our proble~s, our worries., and o~ re ellio .. 3, al...,, ys interested, never ru.ffled. 
~ She counselled and chided alrl praised and enco•ll'a&!'> , and finally v,hen ~ long 

el >le•e -rms over, she bedded us dmm for the night nm reci~d O'.:r praye.·.s with us. 

She n:is t .. c r.iother or our day., a.I of our r:ec.{, of our ~onth., and of our ye~. 

I can never recall her idling a7:ay a sinule hour, Only on quiet Sabbath afternoons 

she 1ould sit in q ot re.ose in her Sabbath dress by the Trin ow; a Boo of s , 
on her lap, and I suspoct that her mind would~ nander of! occasionally fro~ the 

s crcd text to so o far-away place from hie, ooever., I am sure her children and 
the fnt er ere never long absent . 

~other's ay ever en ed. 
w 

his or er..,-

y t _wa 

Mm 'When r.e rrrcm ~P and each of the ohilaren ,:ent 

c o s resencc n .. o dre11 us :1d held us to2e~hcr B!.~ 

rem.i. ded us., by o ocen nords, or duties nd responsibilities. ~~en she died, 

in a cood o d ace busy unto the end, her c.-. .. ~en men th t er day l'lit t. c:n "i7ould 

never end, for an unending day is a mother's day • 
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Sermon, The Temp 1 1 
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It is a J ov .,ly Lh ·Lng to l1avc each year a Mothel'' s Day . J t is 

.... _ 
LU 

n - . . .z - -~ ~ ~ , , , . uay ., .-. J cat ..1.y 

a year-round day. It never ends! I can remember my OW]! moth ,.,1 snying 

"I don't ever seem to get done. I don't ever seem to get th our;h. 1 She 

had sjx of us to look after , and the day as ncv r long cnouci;h. rrom 

early mornji1g till lat at night she was busy about her ) 1ouseho 1 c1 and 

busy with us. She cool ed, and washed, ironed, cleaned, kn t tted, <lorn c1, arn.1 

mended. She savJ us off to school preperly scrubbed, and was wai tj ng with 

a cookie or a svJeet when we returned from school, noisy and clamorous. 

She saw to it that we did our homework properly. She taught us our 

manners, such as they wer. She listened to our problems, our worries, 

and our rebellions, always int rested, never ruffl u. She counsell d and 

chided and praised and encourage~,and finally wh~1 her long day was over, 

she bedded us down for the'night and recited our prayers with us She 

was the mother of our day, of our week 2 of our monLh, and of our year. I 

can never recall her idling away a single hour. Only on quiet Sabbath 

afternoons she would sjt in quiet repose in her Sabbath dr ss by the wjndow, 

a Book of Psalms on her lap, and J suspect that her mind would i.•1and r off 

occasionally from the sacred text to some far-away place from wh"cl1, however, 

I am sur her chlldrcn and their father were never loner ab. ,Pnt 
0 

Mother's dny never end c1. \vhcn we grew up nnd ea h of the chi ldr n 

went his or her way she still r mr.1ined with us, unobtrusively but always 

a gracjous presence who drew us and held us tog ther and remi.nclecl us by 

unspoken words, of duti sand r sponsibjlities. ~1en she did, in a good 

old age, busy unto th encl, her children knc\v that her day with thl'm would 

never end, for an uncn<ling day is a mother's dny. 
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Women ·i-oday do not work as ha rel as they did a gcncratj on or rwo ago 

They do have time, fortunately, for relaxation, for repose~ and they can 

be superb mothers, without the continuou s labor of past generations. Tl1e 

test of a good mother is the test of the guidance and the counsel c1nd th 

example which she gives her children. \ve all associate a moth r wjth 

tenderness and love. ·:et j n a deeper sense, we associate her with strcngt1, 

and intelligence, for as you know, love is not enou~1. No single virtue 

is enough for the fullness of life and its manifold problems The good 

mother is a mother not only of tenderness and love, but of strength She 

can give her children a sense of dependability and of security. ru1e can 

say "no'' when "no" is indicated, and she can make a strong aff .irmati on 

when that is indicat2d. She is a woman of intelligence. She knows when 

to hold the reins a bit tighter and when to relax them. She cooperates 

without dominatjng, and helps without taking over. 

Among the qualities which the Bible ascribe s to its outstanding 
. 

women are invariably qualities of strength. The women of the Bible are 

not sheltered people- -helpless, feeble, ·They arc strong, purposeful, 

they can plan and can execute . "Strength and dignity are her c] otl1ing . '1 

The matriarchs of the Bible--Sarah, Rebecca, Rachel, Leah--are womr:n of 

strength and competence . The mother of Moses knew how to defy th might 

of Egypt and how to contrive to save her child from death, thereby 

insuring a redeemer for Israel and humanity. Deborah wa~ a prophetess 

to whom the people of Israe came for judgement . It was Deborah who 

summoned Barak and sent him forth to lead the men of J!=;rael into battl 

agains-t; the Canaani t s. Baral would not go without her. ' If you wi 1.1 

go wjth me, I will go . But if you will not go i.l11 me, I wi.ll not go n 

Deborah is called 'the rnothc>r in Israel." 

moth0r, \ hose sons, whom shf' b "'C" to 

King Saul \1er0 h[lngPd lo aton ~ for thf" blood gui .lt of the Kin ;;,; who had 

swu1n to ave the Gib onit s 
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"!o~en~do not nork as hard as they did n generation or t~o aco. ~ 
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j · natel,r; and they do have ti.cc, fortunately, for relaxation, for repose, and t~eJ 

c.::in be ~ superb mothers, witho:.it t:1e continuous labor of ~ ~;~:a~_c:-.s • 

~ be test of a good mot~cr is the tcDt of tr.a guidnnce and the counsel ~~d 
q...,, .J .. u. 

the eY..a!!:.ple Tihic. she cives her children. 1':e ell a!lsociate wibtt r:1othcri/
11 

tc7 e:-::~~9 
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and love , aliQ.Yet in a deeper sense, rm -eM!Mt-~..,.._, associate wiLUt Mebhas st!"en.;t:1 

and intellieence, for ns you kno~, love is not cnoueh. !o sinGle virtue is enc~:~ 

for t~1e i'ullneJs of li.fo a . its ::::!nifold proJle~c. The goo ~other is a not.e_ 

or:ly of tenderness a d love., but ~ of strength. She can give her children a 

se. se of dcpe dability and of security. S e can cay "no" , en "no" is indica:.ec!, md 

s e cm make a strong affirmation .,, hen t t is indicated. She is a l7omn of intell:!.-
.,..,t4~Jt-{ 

r;ence. She kncms \..hen to hold the reins n bit t.:entc ... a·d tthen to relax.( • 

a::;~~~•u-. She cooperates rlit. out do:iinati. s, a~ help:l vrithout taking over • 

... ~~~~&ft9:,RH,.,G.,;..~a.J:,1~~;21:..,~~w~~L-li,j~a..l~W:W...i.i.aa.Among t~e 

qualities rrhich the Bible ascribes to its outst.:mdin0 no:nen are invariably qual:.ties 

of strength. The women of the Bible are not shaltercd •••· people - helpless, 
~ Nci, 

feeble. They are strong, purposeful, they can p anaaa•Y can e.."<ccute. 11 Strengt!1 and 

di[:Ility are her clothin~." The natriarc s of the Bible - Sara I Rebecca, Rachel, 

Leah - are ~o en ot strength and competence. 

might of E£73Pt an1 her:t to contrive to ave he 

The ~other or Moses knew hon to defy •he 

~!1 • child fro:n death, asa; ~i\iP9 a 

redeemer for Isr el and l1!I1.' h..., nity. Debora us a prophetess to whom the peo,le 

of I!l ael ca:ne for j d ent~ amt"Itv1 s De orah \':ho sum.,ioned Barak and sent hin 

fo h to e d t e en of Is cl into battle again::. the Canaanites. Barak no ll.!.d :;ct 
. 

go _t 0 t her. "If you will go m.th me, I i_l • But 1f' you nill not go ,1 ith 

m , I rlll ~ go." Debor h s called "the other in Isr el. 0 

h nged to atone for the blood guilt oft e King 1ho d GrTorn to save the Gibeon1tes 
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