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Good morning!  Happy Mother’s Day! 
Mom is one of the shortest titles in the English language.  3 letters. 
But with it comes some of the biggest responsibility in the world.  Here 
are just some of the things that a mom does, and it’s not a complete 
list by any means: 
Caregiver, nurse, chef, nutritionist, psychologist, counselor, teacher, 
homework helper, transportation director, taxi service, maid, laundry 
service provider, personal shopper, coach, homework helper, advice 
giver, cheerleader, encourager, peacemaker, judge and jury, referee, 
entertainer, calendar planner, seamstress, finder of missing items, 
fixer of broken toys, fixer of broken hearts, prayer warrior, and 
friend.  And that’s just one day!  We will do it all again tomorrow!  And 
not only that, some moms have a job outside of the home in addition to 
all of that, some are going to school, or even both! 
Moms--your job is tremendously invaluable, and there is no way to put a 
price on your importance to the family.  You do all of these things and 
more on a daily basis--and let’s face it--we make it look easy!   
 
I love “fun facts’ and trivia, so here are some mom fun facts for you-- 
 
On average, a baby goes through over 3000 diapers in their first year, 
and roughly 6500 before they are potty trained.  Moms (and dads) we 
are changing 6500 diapers, and that’s just one baby.  For two children, 
you are changing 13,000 diapers!  For 3 kids--19,500 diapers!  I’m going 



all the way up to 6 since Pastor Dave and Roxanna have 6 children--for 
a family of 6 children, you will change on average 39,000 diapers!  
 
Another fun fact--moms are typically the lunch packers for the family.  
I do that for our family of 4.  That’s 4 lunches per day for a school 
year, which comes out to 720 lunches per year.  If you total up all the 
lunches packed from kindergarten through graduation for a family of 
four, that is around 9,360 lunches!  Think of all the sandwiches you 
have made! 
 
My mom--she’s amazing--she is a music teacher in the Cleveland area., 
and she’s an incredible baker--cookies, brownies, cakes, everything.  
Chip and I got married in August 2005, and since we can’t see her as 
often as we would like to, she does something very special.  This is my 
favorite fun fact--literally every week since we got married, my mom 
has sent us a box of cookies in the mail!  Every week!  Every Saturday 
since August 2005 there has been a box of homemade cookies 
delivered to our mailbox!  That is over 700 boxes of cookies!  Only a 
mother’s love would go to such great lengths. 
 
Because I like fun facts, I’m always drawn to the Bible stories that 
have them.  One of my favorite stories is found in John 6--when Jesus 
feeds the 5000.  Let’s take a look at that passage--John 6:1-14 NLT 
 
This story has always struck me on so many levels--the obvious reason 
of the miracle that Jesus performed--feeding over 5000 people with 
just 5 loaves of bread and 2 fish.   
 



But there is something I have always wondered about--over 5000 
people are out that day, following Jesus because they have heard about 
Him healing the sick, and only one kid had the forethought to pack a 
lunch!  And you know his mom probably packed it.   
One kid in a massive group of over 5000 people.  As far as we can tell, 
only one young boy had any food with him.  This is a much smaller group 
here today, and I can tell you that I always have a breakfast bar in my 
purse, and most of the time even in my pocket.  And I’m pretty sure I’m 
not the only one--we moms can usually be counted on for having some 
kind of snack with us at all times.  But on this particular day, there 
appears to be only one kid with food.  
 
Who is this kid--was he 8? 10? 12?  We don’t know how old he was, we 
don’t know his name.  But Jesus knew that he was there and that he 
had a small offering of food with him.   
 
What was going through his mind when Andrew told Jesus about the 
food? 
Was he thinking “Hey!  That’s mine!  You can’t have it!” 
Or “That’s my family’s lunch, give it back!”  
Or “Mom said I need to bring this home...I’m gonna be in big trouble if 
you take it!” 
But as best as we can tell, the young boy willingly gave his lunch to 
Jesus.  One boy picked out of a crowd of thousands of people to 
forever be recorded in the Bible.  Jesus knew He was going to be there 
that day, and that he was going to have food with him, and that one of 
the most fascinating miracles in the Bible was going to take place. 
 



What was he thinking when he saw Jesus hand out fish after fish, 
bread after bread?  Did his eyes get wide?  Did he giggle?  Did he run 
to find his mom and tell her?  We don’t know any of that, but I have to 
believe his life was forever changed after that moment that Jesus 
took his little lunch and fed a massive crowd.  You know he never would 
have forgotten that moment.  I have to believe that he went and told 
everyone--his family, his buddies--”Hey guys you will never believe 
what just happened!!  And there were 12 baskets of leftovers!!” 
 
Maybe he came into that day feeling like just a number in a crowd, lost 
in a sea of people whose presence maybe mattered only to his parents.   
 
Maybe he felt like he didn’t have much to offer.   
 
Maybe he didn’t even know why he was there that day except that he 
heard there was a man around town who was healing sick people and his 
parents told him to go check it out.   
 
What we do know for sure is that God saw him in that sea of people, 
God knew he was going to be there, God knew that he could do so much 
more with that tiny offering than that boy could have ever imagined.  
More than any of those people there that day could have ever 
imagined. 
More than the disciples could have ever imagined.   
But what if he had kept his lunch to himself?  Giving his little lunch to 
Jesus that day affected thousands of people.  His little offering which 
he probably thought wasn’t much of anything.  And God not only 
multiplied it so that there was enough, He multiplied it so that there 



was an abundance of extras.  And I love the attention to detail--Jesus 
told the disciples to gather up the leftovers so that nothing is wasted. 
 
And what about the disciples--who had already seen Jesus perform 
many miracles--turning the water into wine at the wedding at Cana, 
healing the sick, and yet they don’t even consider that they could 
possibly feed that crowd that day because it was too impractical and 
too costly.  Despite everything they had already seen, they don’t 
expect Jesus to do something great, they only looked at their own 
limitations.   
 
Where would you be in this story? 
 
Maybe you feel like you’re just one in a crowd of people and you’re 
wondering if God sees you.  Maybe you’re like the little boy with 
something to offer that you might think is insignificant, wondering if 
God can do anything with it.  What if we gave it to God like this little 
boy did and see how God can multiply it to excess?  But He can only do 
that if we are willing to give it over to Him--our time, our talents, our 
availability, our resources.  When we give Him what we have, even if it’s 
not much by the world’s standards, He will multiply it to the point of 
overflowing!  And He will not let the leftovers go to waste. 
 
Or are you like one of the disciples, maybe you’ve seen God do some 
amazing miracles, but when the rubber meets the road, you look only at 
your limitations instead of looking at what God has already done and 
trusting that He will take care of everything again.  Maybe it’s easier 
for you to believe God will do big things for other people but not for 
you. 



 
 
For some people, Mother’s Day isn’t necessarily a day that brings joy.  
Maybe you have lost your mom, or you don’t have the best relationship 
with your mom.  Maybe you have suffered the tragic loss of  a child.  
Maybe you are longing to be a mom and that opportunity hasn’t come 
yet.  Maybe this day just brings pain or longing for some of you here.   
God sees you.  You’re not just a face in the crowd.  He knows your 
name, He knows your heart, and He knows your deepest longings, hopes, 
sorrows, and joys.  He knows your pain, your fear, your doubt.  There is 
not a thing about you that He doesn’t know, and He loves everything 
about you.  He wants to help you with all of this.  He wants to take it 
from you.  The Bible says in 1 Peter 5:7 NLT  “Give all your worries and 
cares to God, for He cares about you.” 
 
Let’s end it with this--Maybe today is the perfect day to be like that 
little boy and give God what you have--whether it’s your time or talent 
or heart.  Nothing is too small for God to use to bless others and to 
grow His Kingdom.   Whether you’re at work or school or home with 
your family--use what you have, what you’re good at, what your passions 
are--ask God how He can use them to bless others and grow His 
kingdom.  God is going to take it and multiply it to overflowing, just 
watch what He can do!   
 
 


