What Is A Mom?

Proverbs 31:30 (ESV) — “Charm is deceitful, and beauty is vain, but a woman who fears the Lord is to be praised.”

A Mom is a daughter, she may be an aunt,
Some want more children while others now can’t,
She maybe a rookie with an infant brand new,

Or perhaps her babies have a baby or 2,

Three jobs and single all on her own,

Or happily married staying at home,

One thing that is certain as the years go by,
Much more to this woman than first meets the eye,
She’s not just a mother or sister or wife,

She does so much more each day of her life,

A mom is a butler, a chef, and a baker,

A tailor, a banker, and a homemaker.

She weeds the garden and works in the yard,

A lot more than can be said in a mother’s day card.
A mom is a doctor and the family nurse,

She carries a pharmacy around in her purse,

She fixes the breakfast and keeps the house kept,
Even the alarm clock when we’ve over slept,

A bus driver, tutor and Sunday school teacher,
Volunteer coach and sometimes she’s the preacher,
Mom works all day and still makes every game,
Without recognition, fortune or fame.

She jogs in the morning and says grace before dinner,
After you lose, to her you’re still a winner,

She washes the dishes and all of our clothes,

The windows, the toilets, and between the kids toes,
Mom helps with the makeup and brushes your hair,
Has a shoulder to cry on when no one else cares,
She packs the book bags and she’s the chauffer,

A detective, the sheriff, the Judge and juror,

A mom stays up late, and gets up before dawn,
She tucks kids in bed and later leaves the light on,
She plans vacations and does all our shopping,
Goes days without sleep and still there’s no stopping,
A black eye, a bruise, even a broken limb,
Boo-boos don’t hurt after mom kisses them,
Firm when she speaks, yet soft to the touch,
Asks for nothing while giving so much,

A mother forgoes to that which she aspires,

So her children may reach their dreams and desires,
A mother is fair, her love has no ends,

When her children are grown they become best friends,
Mothers, we realize there is no way for the debt to be paid,
On the hardship endured and sacrifices you’ve made,
So all we can do is thank the Good Lord above,
Ask for his blessings and surround you with love,
What you do is noticed, sorry for neglecting to say,
Thanks for just being you on this Mother’s Day!

Prayer: Dear Lord, thank you for the strong women you have chosen to be mothers. Allow them to feel blessed and
special, not only on Mother’s Day, but each moment of their lives. In Jesus’ Name, AMEN.




