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A Mother’s Tears 

 

 

A Mother’s Tears 

(Proverbs 10:1 KJV) 

The proverbs of Solomon. A wise son maketh a glad father: but a foolish son  is the heaviness of his mother. 

 

 

t is good to commit to memory. Exactly who wrote the jewels of wisdom called proverbs? Since he wrote 

primarily to his son and young men, each son should consider his relationship to his parents. Not until he 

is a parent will he understand the joy and grief he can cause by his choices an d actions. Let every young 

man consider his mother, his father, and His Heavenly Father above.  

 

One of the most moving moments of life is to watch your mother cry. No matter how difficult life 

gets, mother will remind you every now and then, “Baby it’s alright to cry, get it all out and you’ll feel so 

much better.” 

 

Mother has many reasons to cry depending on the circumstances that she’s facing. Sometimes she 

will disperse tears of joy, happiness, frustration, pain, perplexity, devotion, dependence and determination. 

It’s very difficult at time to watch your mother cry, and don’t understand why. 

 

I’m reminded of a story of a little boy concerning his mother’s tears:  

 

"Why are you crying?" he asked his Mom. “Because I'm a mother," she told him. "I don't 

understand," he said. His mom just hugged him to her and said, "You never will."  

Later the little boy asked his father why mother seemed to cry for no reason. "All mothers cry for no 

reason," was all his dad could say. 

The little boy grew up and became a man, still wondering why mothers  cry. One night, he had a 

dream. In his dream, he called God on the telephone and when God came to the phone the man asked, 

"God, why do mothers cry so easily?"  God answered him, "My son, you see, when I made mothers, I knew 

they had to be special.”   

I made their shoulders strong enough to carry the weight of the world, yet gentle enough to give 

comfort.  I gave them an inner strength to endure childbirth and the rej ection that many times come from 

their children and mates. I gave them a hardiness that allows them to keep going when everyone else gives up, 

and to take care of their families through sickness and fatigue without complaining. I gave them the sensitivity 

to love their children under all circumstances, even when their child has hurt them very badly.   

This same sensitivity helps them to make a child's boo-boo feel better and helps them share a 

teenager's anxieties and fears. I gave them a tear to shed.   It's theirs, exclusively, to use whenever needed. It's 

their only weakness.  It is a tear for mankind. (Author Unknown) 

Every living soul, if your mother is living, you should to be grateful that God has allowed her life to 

roll on a little while longer. Let me hurriedly say, “It takes a woman to develop a child, but it takes a real 

mother to raise one.” 
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t is good to commit to memory. Exactly who wrote the jewels of wisdom called proverbs? Since he wrote primarily to his son and young men, each son should consider his relationship to his parents. Not until he is a parent will he understand the joy and grief he can cause by his choices and actions. Let every young man consider his mother, his father, and His Heavenly Father above.
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I’m reminded of a story of a little boy concerning his mother’s tears:



"Why are you crying?" he asked his Mom. “Because I'm a mother," she told him. "I don't understand," he said. His mom just hugged him to her and said, "You never will."

Later the little boy asked his father why mother seemed to cry for no reason. "All mothers cry for no reason," was all his dad could say.

The little boy grew up and became a man, still wondering why mothers cry. One night, he had a dream. In his dream, he called God on the telephone and when God came to the phone the man asked, "God, why do mothers cry so easily?"  God answered him, "My son, you see, when I made mothers, I knew they had to be special.”  

I made their shoulders strong enough to carry the weight of the world, yet gentle enough to give comfort.  I gave them an inner strength to endure childbirth and the rejection that many times come from their children and mates. I gave them a hardiness that allows them to keep going when everyone else gives up, and to take care of their families through sickness and fatigue without complaining. I gave them the sensitivity to love their children under all circumstances, even when their child has hurt them very badly. 

This same sensitivity helps them to make a child's boo-boo feel better and helps them share a teenager's anxieties and fears. I gave them a tear to shed.  It's theirs, exclusively, to use whenever needed. It's their only weakness.  It is a tear for mankind. (Author Unknown)

Every living soul, if your mother is living, you should to be grateful that God has allowed her life to roll on a little while longer. Let me hurriedly say, “It takes a woman to develop a child, but it takes a real mother to raise one.”



There are three mothers I would like to investigate who have shed tears on behalf of their child or children.

I. For the child not born, “Hannah had a reason to cry”



a) Hannah (1st Samuel 1:1-10)

Hannah was barren and she desired of the Lord a man child. Hannah was ridiculed royally and despised by a woman named Peninnah, who was also married to her husband Elkanah, and each day this woman Peninnah would agitate Hannah to the point of exhaustion and tears. But! Hannah knew the remedy of getting her request through to God, by way of prayer. God blessed her womb to give birth to the man child Samuel, who became the judge over Israel. His mother Hannah prayer was answered.

Every mother should to be a praying woman like that of Hannah. And every child should thank God for a mother who is steadfast in prayer. 

Furthermore, a good mother will teach her children how to pray and remind them, perhaps if they pray something is bound to happen. If their prayers are authentic, that specific prayer will soon bring about a change effective immediately.



II. For children at odds, “Rebekah had a reason to cry” (Esau / Jacob)



a) Rebekah (Genesis 25:21-23)

Rebekah had problems with at least two of her boys that were twins, and they were fighting within her womb before they were delivered. Rebekah had to consult the Lord about her child to get a better understanding of why they were acting the way they were, and God informed Rebekah that these boys would envy each other. 

Job said, “Man that is born of a woman is but a few days and full of trouble” (Job 14:1).

When they became older, Rebekah had to send Jacob away. Esau had planned to take Jacob’s life. Rebekah had to work it out, although she was part of the hostility. This happened after Jacob the trickster stole Esau’s birthright from his blind father Isaac by pretending to be Esau. 

It destroys a mother when she sees that her own children are confrontational with each other. I believe that Rebekah entered into her secret closet, beseeching God to work out the indifferences, as she shed tears on her children behalf. I’m a witness, that a mother can do more with tear drops, than the state can do with an electric chair!






Our mothers taught us many things about life in general:

· My mother taught me Religion:
"You better pray that will come out of the carpet."

· My mother taught me about Time Travel:
"If you don't straighten up, I'm going to knock you into the middle of next week!"

· My mother taught me Logic:
"Because I said so, that's why."

· My mother taught me Foresight:
"Make sure you wear clean underwear, in case you're in an accident."

· My mother taught me Irony:
"Keep crying and I'll give you something to cry about."

· My mother taught me about the science of Osmosis:
"Shut your mouth and eat your supper!"

· My mother taught me about Stamina:
"You'll sit there till all that spinach is finished."

· My mother taught me about Weather:
"It looks as if a tornado swept through your room."

· My mother taught me about Behavior Modification:
"Stop acting like your father!"

· My mother taught me about Anticipation:
"Just wait until we get home."

· My mother taught me ESP:
"Put your sweater on; don't you think I know when you're cold?"

· My mother taught me about Wisdom of Age:
"When you get to be my age, you will understand."


III. For the child that suffers, “Mary had a reason to cry”



a) Mary (John 19:26–27)

Mary, the good mother, grieves at the cross of her Son, because she can no longer care for him. Everything that a good mother would do, she’s prevented from doing. Jesus is beaten and bloody, thorns are pressed into his brow and scalp. His skin is ripped apart in dozens of places and His face is covered with a grimy paste of dirt, blood, and sweat. Suppose you’re the mother of Jesus who sees this. What would your heart cry out to do? 



You would desire to get him down from that cross and lay him on something more convenient. You want to get fresh water and clean cloths, to gently wash away the filth and blood. You want to dress and bandage his wounds. That’s the type of thing you’ve always done for your Son, but now! You are prevented from achieving this responsibility. 



They won’t let you near him, so Jesus suffers alone. And those clothes you made for him. Those clean, sturdy clothes of wool and linen yarn you’d spun and woven yourself. Have all been ripped off his body by the soldiers, even his undergarment! 



This good man that you’ve raised and clothed is hanging there like a slice of beef, naked and bloody but alive. And everyone is watching. Many are laughing and mocking your Son. Oh, how you want to get him down and cover him up! A good and caring mother doesn’t let her son run naked in the street. She doesn’t let him hang naked from a cross either, but you can’t do a thing to help him.



You can’t even get him a cup of water when he says, “I’m thirsty.” How many times must Mary have brought Jesus cups of cold water she’d drawn from the well in Nazareth? 



How many times had he run into the house as a child, hot and tired from playing in the street, and she’d given him a cool cup of water? How many times had she taken water to Joseph and Jesus as they labored in the sun, thirsty and sweaty from cutting logs into boards, covered with sawdust, and given them a refreshing cup of water? 



Now Jesus needs a cool cup of water more than he’s ever needed it in his life. A good mother wants to give him one, but she can’t. She can only grieve in gloom for him. She’s met all these needs thousands of times before, but now she can’t. She’s helpless and sheds her tears. 

The godly mother has many tears, but God keeps those tears in His bottle. 

“Thou tellest my wanderings: put thou my tears into thy bottle: are they not in thy book? When I cry unto thee, then shall mine enemies turn back: this I know; for God is for me” (Psalm 56:8-9).

Thank God for, “A Mother’s Tear.”
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