
Way to Go Moms! Way to Go! 
  

A man was boarding an airplane one day. As he came on board, he happened to notice that the 

head of the plane's cockpit flight crew was a woman.  As he found his seat, he noticed three 

persons sitting immediately behind him. One was a young boy about six or seven years of age. 

Next to him was a man in his early thirties. And next to the man was a woman in her early 

sixties.   The man could not help overhearing the conversation among these three persons as the 

plane made final plans for departure from the gate. It was not long before he realized that they 

were the woman pilot's family. The boy was her son. The man was her husband. And the older 

woman was her mother. Suddenly he realized why the family was on the plane. This was the first 

time the woman pilot had been the head of a flight crew! They were there to honor her 

promotion.  The plane taxied down the runway and poised itself for takeoff. The engines began 

to roar, and the plane gained speed quickly. Within seconds they were airborne. As the plane 

began to ascend the bank to the south, the six-year-old boy began to applaud! "Way to go, Mom. 

Way to go!" 
 

May is the month that we say, "Way to go, Moms, way to go!" Truly, today's Mom deserves all 

the support and applause she can get.   On the second Sunday of May we honor our mothers. Yet, 

not everybody can be a mother, of course. Some women and their husbands try for years to 

conceive a child and it never happens. And some women choose not to have children.  Some 

women never meet the right man for a life partner. People have all kinds of life situations. 
 

I heard about one church that was discussing what to do to recognize Mother's Day. They 

decided to give a rose to the oldest mother in the congregation, and one to the mother with the 

most children grandchildren, etc. They also decided to have all the mothers stand. Then someone 

on the committee got worried. What should they do about Miss Smith? She never had any 

children. But she has been teaching the first grade Sunday school class for 30 years. "She is like 

a mother to all of us," said someone, "We ought to be able to recognize her on Mother's Day."  I 

agree! There are many women in our lives that have shown us the love of Christ and been like a 

mother to us in so many ways. 
  

A mother took her six-year-old boy into a doctor's crowded waiting room. As they waited their 

turn, he began to ask her all kinds of questions. In half an hour he managed to cover almost every 

subject known to humanity. To the wonder of all the others sitting in the room, his mother 

answered each question carefully and patiently. Inevitably, he got around to God. As the other 

people listened to his relentless "hows" and "whys," it was plain to see by the expressions on 

their faces that they wondered: "How does she stand it?" But when she answered her son's next 

question, she answered theirs too. "Why," he asked, "doesn't God ever get tired and just stop?" 

"Because," she replied after a moment's thought, "God is love; and love never gets tired." That's 

true.  True for God and true for mothers!  For you see, God's love never quits.  St. Paul said, 

"Nothing shall separate us from the love of God...." and that is good news. God never quits 

loving. That's also true of the love of a faithful mother.  It was true of my mother, it was true of 

my grandmother, it is true of my precious wife and so I say, Way to Go Moms! Way to Go! 

 

 


