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Some time later the brook dried up because there had been no rain in the land.  Then the word of the LORD came to him:  "Go at once to Zarephath of Sidon and stay there.  I have commanded a widow in that place to supply you with food."  So he went to Zarephath.  When he came to the town gate, a widow was there gathering sticks.  He called to her and asked, "Would you bring me a little water in a jar so I may have a drink?"  As she was going to get it, he called, "And bring me, please, a piece of bread." 

"As surely as the LORD your God lives," she replied, "I don't have any bread — only a handful of flour in a jar and a little oil in a jug.  I am gathering a few sticks to take home and make a meal for myself and my son, that we may eat it — and die." 

Elijah said to her, "Don't be afraid.  Go home and do as you have said.  But first make a small cake of bread for me from what you have and bring it to me, and then make something for yourself and your son.  For this is what the LORD, the God of Israel, says: 'The jar of flour will not be used up and the jug of oil will not run dry until the day the LORD gives rain on the land.'" 

She went away and did as Elijah had told her.  So there was food every day for Elijah and for the woman and her family.  For the jar of flour was not used up and the jug of oil did not run dry, in keeping with the word of the LORD spoken by Elijah. 

NIV
Today is Mother’s Day.  I’m sure all you remembered, as do the greeting card companies that need your revenue.  There is no special reference to a mother’s day in the Bible, so why today?  To make a profit?  But when I study the Bible and read about mothers and families, every day should be a mother’s day.  We all need mothers.  We all come from them.  They are central to our very existence.  They are bringers of life, nurturers, protectors, encouragers, people who sacrifice themselves for others, givers of care, sources of love, sisters, and so much more.  Where do we start?
The Bible has many good examples of mothers.  I chose today the story of Elijah the Tishbite and the widow at Zarephath.  As we go through this Mother’s Day story, look for God’s provision to Elijah and the widow and to the world through the gift and creation of all mothers and most of all through his love that is never ending and never emptied and for all.

Elijah comes along in the land of Israel at a time when the state of the union was terrible.  Ahab and Jezebel were in power and idle worship of Baal was rampant.  The whole nation had turned against God and did things that were detestable to God.  Ahab made the God of Israel angrier than all the previous kings of Israel put together.  It was a crucial time in the history of Israel.  It looked as if the worship of the true God might be completely eliminated.  The land swarmed with the priests of Baal glorying in their sudden rise to power.  The people were insolent, greedy, licentious, and debased.  The fires of persecution were lit and burning with fury.  If you look the news of the day, you will find we live in similar times.  Everyone, it seems, thought God was dead.  But of all the hundreds of thousands of Israelites, there were seven thousand who had not bowed a knee or kissed the hand of Baal.
The brook had dried up.  We have all had times in our lives when the stream seemed to run dry, when we were drained, when our money seemed to disappear, when our health seemed to wane, when jobs were lost, when comfort zones disappeared and dried up.  In Elijah’s case, the stream was dry and maybe the ravens had even ceased their delivery service.  There was famine in the land, a dust bowl.
God told Elijah to go at once to Zarephath of Sidon and stay there.  A widow woman there will feed you.  So off he went to Sidon to see a widow for some food, a widow who was collecting sticks and twigs, scraping around in the dust – she would not lie down and die – she had a son!

She was gathering her meager scraps to cook the last food for herself and her son, then nothing to do but to die and go back to the dust.  However, God used her and she showed faith by sharing her last morsels of food, by showing compassion to a stranger, by being out searching for wood for the sake of her son.  Elijah asked for a drink of water and as she was going out to get it, he asked for a piece of bread.
Can you imagine approaching someone who is about to die of starvation and asking to be fed.  Elijah explained that God would meet her needs.  Elijah’s God was not necessarily her god.  She wasn’t from Israel.  But her heart sensed a need to help this man and to believe in a miracle.  She did not know that God had chosen her for a special purpose and that she would be faithful to Him, as she was to her son.  This is a mother’s sense, a God-given sense, even if God is not obviously there that mother’s have.  Her faith brought a multiplying of meals, like the loaves and fish on the hillside.

She went away and did as the Lord wanted her to do.  She willing gave at great risk, based on her trust in the promise of God.  Instead of one last meal for herself and her son, they had many, as did Elijah.
I hope today you will think about mothers – on this Mother’s Day.  Not about frilly things, but about the type of mother who will grovel in the dust for her child, will offer her last meal in exchange for hope for her son.

I also hope today you will think about Jesus, whose love for you is greater that that of any earthly mother, who will not turn on you, reject you, or desert you in hard times.  He loves you and died for you so that you will have life, as the widow of Zeraphath, was willing to give her all for her son.
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My work at the school brings me in contact with many mothers every day.  I have noticed several things that usually happen.  The mother often comes alone, but when the father also comes, the mother usually does all the talking and asks all the questions.  It is obvious she is the one who is concerned about their child.
I also notice that these mothers are ready to do any kind of menial job to help pay the tuition.  STORY OF THE SCHOOL BUS DRIVER.

Let me close by reading something I stumbled upon about mothers.
