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"My steps have held fast to thy paths, my feet
have not slipped."

Psalm 17:9

I donft imagine there is one of us here this morning who does
not wish he could, in all honesty and sincerity, repeat those words
from David*8 Psalm. Would that our feet had always held fast to God's
ways and had never slipped. But such is not the case, and in this
regard the differences between us are less than we sometimes might hope.

That man who wrote the first few verses of Genesis, and those
who preserved them for posterity, knew the real nature of man and
wherein his real weakness lay. We may not accept literally any doctrine
of original sin or the depravity of man, but we don't live very long
or think very hard without quickly coming to the realization that man,
In spite of his prompting toward goodness, over and over again chooses
that which is less than the best—and the worst of it is he knows he is
choosing less than the best. He knows he is a sinner and that St. Paul
was speaking for all men when he gave that plaintive cry:

"For the good that I would I do not: and the evil which
I would not, that I do. . . Oh wretched man that I am!"

II

Today in the churches is known as the Festival of the Christian
Home. In the world it is called Mother's Day. The churches no longer
refer to it as Mother's Day for at least two reasons. As is the usual
practice, commercial interests have tended to corrupt the day by turning
it to their personal advantage and suggesting that the only way and the
best way to honor one's mother is to send her a gift. Secondly, to honor
motherhood and what mothers mean to society is to overlook the importance
of fathers, for one thing, and to overlook the fact that there are some
kinds of motherhood that deserve no honor. Motherhood in and of itself
is not necessarily sacred and holy. I have known mothers who deserved
far more condemnation than esteem.

So what the churches have attempted to emphasize is not motherhood
or fatherhood or parenthood, but the critical importance, the sanctity
and oentrality, of the home and the family. This above all is essential
to a well ordered and tranquil society.

It used to be a commonplace expression around the time of Mother's
Day that "the hand that rocks the cradle rules the world." It is still
true, but one does not hear it much anymore. I suppose one reason is
that oradles are pretty much out of style, and the word "crib" is not very
poetic. More than that, however (and this is a great tragedy) motherhood








