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Series on Creation based on book by J. Philip Newell, The Book of Creation: An Introduction to Celtic Spirituality, Paulist Press:New York, 1999. 

The Easiest Part of Being a Mother Is Giving Birth (Erma Bombeck, Being a Mom Means You Have to Show Up, St. Louis Post-Dispatch, May 9, 1993, pp 12C.)
 

For the first four or five years after I had children, I considered motherhood a temporary condition - not a calling. It was a time of my life set aside for exhaustion and long hours. It would pass. Then one afternoon with three kids in tow, I came out of the supermarket pushing a cart (with four wheels that went in opposite directions) when my toddler son got away from me. 

 

Just outside the door, he ran toward a machine holding bubble gum in a glass dome. In a voice that shattered glass, he shouted, "Gimme! Gimme!" I told him I would gimme him what-for if he didn't stop shouting and get in the car. As I physically tried to pry his body from around the bubble gum machine, he pulled the entire thing over. Glass and balls of bubble gum went all over the parking lot. We had now attracted a crowd. Donna Reed would have brushed away his tears and granted him absolution on the spot. I wasn't Donna Reed. I told him he would never see another cartoon as long as he lived, and if he didn't control his temper he was going to be making license plates for the state. He tried to stifle his sobs as he looked around at the staring crowd. Then he did something that I was to remember the rest of my life. In his helpless quest for comfort, he turned to the only one he trusted his emotions with - me. He threw his arms around my knees and held on for dear life. I had humiliated him, chastised him and berated him, but I was still all he had. That single incident defined my role. I was a major force in this child's life. Sometimes we forget how important stability is to a child. I've always told mine, "The easiest part of being a mother is giving birth. The hardest part is showing up for it each day."

 

This is traditionally the day when children give something back to their mothers for all the spit they produced to wash dirty faces, all the old gum their mothers held in their hands, all the noses and fannies that were wiped, and all the bloody knees that were "made well" with a kiss. This is the day mothers are rewarded for washing all those sheets in the middle of the night, driving kids to school when they missed the bus and enduring all the football games in the rain. It's appreciation day for making them finish something, not believing them when they said, "I hate you," and for sharing their good times and their bad times. Their cards probably won't reflect it, but what they are trying to say is "Thank you for showing up." 

 

The Most Important Job in the World

Dr. Tony Campolo is a well-known and highly-respected, inspirational speaker.  Over the last several years, Tony Campolo has spent much of his time traveling around the world on speaking tours.

Meanwhile, his wife, Peggy, has chosen to stay home and give herself and all that she has to the "Bringing Up" of their two children, Bart and Lisa.  On those rare occasions when Peggy does travel with Tony, she finds herself engaged in conversations with some of the most accomplished, impressive, influential, sophisticated people in the world.  

After one such trip, Peggy told Tony that sometimes as she visits with these powerful people� she finds herself feeling intimidated and sometimes even questioning her own self-worth.  Tony said to her:  "Well, honey, why don't you come up with something you could say when you meet people that will let them know that you strongly value what you do and you feel that it is dramatically, urgent and crucial and important.

Well, not long after that, Tony and Peggy Campolo were at a party� when a woman said to Peggy in a rather condescending tone, "Well, my dear, what do you do?"  Tony Campolo heard his wife say:

"I am nurturing two Homo Sapiens into the dominant values of the Judaeo-Christian tradition in order that they might become instruments for the transformation of the social order into the kind of eschatological utopia God envisioned from the beginning of time." 

And the other woman said:

"O, my, I'm just a lawyer."

I like that story because it reminds us that there are a lot of important jobs in the world today but not one of them is more important than the job of being a mother.  (Tony Campolo adapted by James Moore, Collected Sermons, www.Sermons.com)
The female aspect of God includes this sense of ‘mother’—God who creates, who gives birth, who provides what is necessary for growth, who nurtures, who loves unconditionally—the God we experience in creation
Poem by Mary Oliver: Walking Home from Oakhead

· The third day portrays God fashioning the earth in stability and fruitfulness. Creation is essentially an utterance of God. It is always being born. Creation is a child of God.
· Our life is streaked through with distortions and suffering. But Christ, the Word made flesh, is the perfect expression of God. 

· “Everything that is born in the great matrix of life is sustained by roots that reach into the deep mystery of God,” the goodness that wells up from within life.  (p. 36)  “I have grown chrysanthemums in the dung of God.” (Kenneth White) The essential goodness of creation is deeper than evil. “If goodness were to be entirely removed from life, nothing would remain.” Evil is defined as essentially destructive. “To experience the goodness of life, therefore, is to be in touch with the gift of God.” (p. 38)
· We are called to be alert to goodness, “to the fathomless mystery involved in the mere existence of a pebble.” (Alexander Scott)

· Do you like to walk the earth barefooted? Do you like to sink your hands into the earth? To expose our feet to stony ground also brings about awareness of the wildness of God. We need to find new ways of reopening the doors of our senses to creation.
· “What is it in us that so often wants to cover over our sensitivities, to both the glory and the pain? Is it not that such sensibility will challenge us in our lifestyles and in our relationships with one another and the earth?” (p. 40)
· How is the concept of God’s goodness in the earth going to affect the way we live? Have the gifts of nature been given more for one type of person than another? “Does it seem just to you then that one man should have an abundance of riches over and above his needs, while another does not have enough even to supply his daily wants?” (p.41) God’s generosity to humankind is given to all people.

· Pete Seeger—sing all the verses of  Woody Guthrie’s song, This Land Is Your Land
THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND 

words and music by Woody Guthrie

Chorus:

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California, to the New York Island

From the redwood forest, to the gulf stream waters

This land was made for you and me

As I was walking a ribbon of highway

I saw above me an endless skyway

I saw below me a golden valley

This land was made for you and me

Chorus

I've roamed and rambled and I've followed my footsteps

To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts

And all around me a voice was sounding

This land was made for you and me

Chorus

The sun comes shining as I was strolling

The wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling

The fog was lifting a voice come chanting

This land was made for you and me

Chorus

As I was walkin'  -  I saw a sign there

And that sign said - no tress passin'

But on the other side  .... it didn't say nothin!

Now that side was made for you and me!

Chorus

In the squares of the city - In the shadow of the steeple

Near the relief office - I see my people

And some are grumblin' and some are wonderin'

If this land's still made for you and me.

Chorus (2x)

©1956 (renewed 1984), 1958 (renewed 1986) and 1970 TRO-Ludlow Music, Inc. (BMI)

· There are no boundaries on God’s grace, no boundaries on God’s gifts to us. Everyone should have enough; no one should have too much. We are to live by Christ’s example. The Golden Rule: “In everything, do to others as you would have them do to you.”
· Charity and Hospitality: The Christian is one whose door is closed to no one, and whose food is offered to all.
· Ancient Scottish prayer: 

We saw a stranger yesterday,

We put food in the eating place,

Drink in the drinking place

Music in the listening place

And with the sacred name of the Triune God,

He blessed us and our house,
Our cattle and our dear ones.

As the lark says in her song,

Often, often, often goes the Christ in the stranger’s guise.

· To love God always leads us to love Social Justice: “To claim that both nature and grace are gifts of God given for all is to offer a spirituality that engages deeply with the life of the world and that calls emphatically for a just distribution of the earth’s resources.” (p. 45)

· We are a part of the goodness of creation. We are like fields with the fertility of God’s life within us. What can we plant and grow for others?

Poem by Mary Oliver: When I Am Among the Trees
