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Reflection on the Sixth Sunday of Easter, Year B 

 Today we have heard one of my favorite Gospel readings and one of the 

most versatile passages from John for preaching purposes.  “This is my 

commandment:  love one another as I have loved you.”  It is so appropriate that 

we have it as our reading on Mother’s Day weekend.  I have heard it described 

that the love of a mother is the closest thing any of us can experience to the love 

of Jesus Christ.  In contemplation of the message of my homily, I could not help 

but think of an example of a mother’s love that I would like to share with you 

today. 

 It is a true life example of a mother’s love that comes from the life of a 

former co-worker and friend.  In November 2010, my wife and I attended a 40th 

birthday party for this woman.  The highlight of the evening for the many people 

in attendance was an announcement that my friend was unexpectedly, but 

happily, pregnant.  A happy party suddenly became joyous as we learned that the 

projected date of birth would be the following June. 

 Men really can’t appreciate what I am about to say the way a mother can, 

but a woman falls in love with her child long before birth.  The intimacy of carrying 

the life of another within her own body is nothing that we men can truly 

comprehend.  Of course, there are times that it gets a little annoying, such as 
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when the baby decides to press against the sciatic nerve or sit on the bladder.  

Minor annoyances don’t diminish the love. 

 My friend was very conscientious in making her pre-natal visits to her 

doctor.  Early on in her pregnancy she learned she was carrying a daughter, but 

also received some distressing news.  Her baby had a genetic disorder that is 

marked by numerous physical problems so great that the baby would only live a 

brief time outside the womb, if not be stillborn.  The medical people informed my 

friend that they could schedule her for a “procedure” in a couple of days to 

terminate the pregnancy.  The intentions of the medical people were not meant 

to be uncaring or evil.  Their offer to schedule an abortion is simply a product of 

the culture in which we live.  Sixty years ago such a procedure was illegal.  Today, 

sadly, we call it a constitutional right, a choice.  But calling it that does not mean it 

is moral.  As a society we have become numb to the reality of what abortion really 

is.  Perhaps we need to reexamine our thoughts on that subject through the eyes 

of God.  We need to ponder the words of the Lord from the Book of the Prophet 

Jeremiah, “Before I formed you in the womb, I knew you”, or consider the words 

of the Psalmist, “For you created my inmost being; you, Lord, knit me together 

in my mother’s womb.” 

 My friend and her husband were devastated by the news they received, but 

abortion was out of the question.  When they learned the baby was a girl, they 
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gave her a name, Isabella Josephine.  My friend put her love for Isabella in high 

gear.  She and her husband did everything they could to direct as much love to 

Isabella as they could and they succeeded.  Isabella was born about a month 

early.  As expected she had the terminal physical problems that the doctors had 

anticipated and lived outside the womb for less than 24 hours. 

 I was ordained as a deacon 10 years ago this coming Friday, May 14.  The 

first assignment that I had, other than assisting at Mass, was delivering the homily 

at the funeral Mass for Isabella Josephine.  What I shared with those in 

attendance at the Church of the Nativity in Timonium was that people measure 

lives in days, weeks, months and years – but not God.  God measures in units of 

love.  Using God’s standards, my friends gave their baby a lifetime of love.  Their 

love, and Isabella’s life, began months before they ever looked at her face, held 

her in their arms, or kissed her.   

 How many here are parents?  What is a parent’s greatest fear?  It goes 

without need of saying it is the loss of a child.  My friend and her husband knew 

that loss was coming months before Isabella’s birth.  But rather than taking what 

many in our society would say is the legal way out, they chose the right way.  

Jesus commands us, “Love one another, as I have loved you.”  He did not need to 

become man, to experience our pains, our hurts, our disappointments, our losses 

– but he did, unworthy as we are.  They loved Isabella completely, knowing all 
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along the pain and loss that was surely coming their way.  My friend’s love, a 

mother’s love, even transcended the greatest fear of a parent.  Her choice was 

not self-ish, it was self-less, just like the love of Jesus.   

 Now I don’t want people leaving here sad today.  The facts of the story may 

be sad, but the power of a mother’s love in that story should be uplifting. We 

have a short printed reflection on Isabella as shared by her loving mother for you 

to take home with you after Mass.  I am sure it will touch your hearts.  

 Those who will see or speak to your mothers today, thank her for her love 

with every ounce of gratitude that you can muster.  Those whose mothers, like 

mine, have passed away can consider this thought:  When we celebrate Mass, 

when Father consecrates the bread and wine into the body and blood of Jesus at 

the altar, we are joined by more than just those present within our sense of sight, 

touch or sound.  The Eucharistic Prayer remembers those who have gone before 

us.  I like to picture my loved ones to be present here in spirit, looking down on 

this altar, as we join in this celebration.  When Father prays those words of 

consecration today, picture your deceased mothers, grandmothers, stepmothers 

and godmothers surrounding this altar.  Remember and feel the mother’s love 

that they gave to you.  Let them join you in this celebration. 

 Some of you may not have had the good fortune of a positive experience 

with your mothers.  For those who find Mother’s Day to be a very difficult time 
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for them personally, I ask you to reflect on the Mary and John at the foot of the 

cross of Jesus.  Jesus looked at Mary and told her “behold your son.”  Then he 

looked at John and said, “behold your mother.”  Those words from 2000 years 

ago are directed as much to each of us today as they were to Mary and John.  

Mary is our Mother in Heaven.  She is a mother who will never disappoint us and 

will love us unceasingly.  Pray to her, invite her into your lives, and see her as your 

loving mother. 

 For all of you mothers, grandmothers, godmothers, stepmothers, and 

expectant mothers who are present at Mass today – Happy Mother’s Day!  After 

Mass the St. Charles Borromeo Council of the Knights of Columbus will be 

distributing carnations to all mothers.  Please don’t leave without one, knowing 

that they are given in grateful appreciation for that Christ-like love that comes 

from your hearts.  May God bless you now and always.   + 

 


