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Today is Mother’s Day in America. As a woman preacher, I love when this American 
holiday falls on the fifth Sunday of Easter and the lectionary Epistle reading includes 1 Peter 2: 
4 &5: Come to him, a living stone . . . and like living stones, let yourselves be built into a 
spiritual house. . . .” It does not happen every year. Let me tell you why.  

Mother’s day is always the second Sunday of May, and always falls in the last half of 
Eastertide, just before but never on Pentecost. The origins of Mother’s Day are in early 
twentieth century Methodism.ii During the liturgical reforms published in our 1992 United 
Methodist Book of Worship, Mother’s Day was dubbed “Festival of the Christian Home” in the 
United Methodist Church  My supervising pastor at that time was Rev. John H. Emerson, 
who loved the fact that he had a working mom as a preaching partner. It was his inspiration 
that persuaded me this is “my Sunday” in the Church’s year.  

I truly love the idea behind Peter’s analogy of us as living stones because Peter’s life 
with Christ was housed in stone buildings. We first met him in Matthew’s gospel, he was living 
in a stone house he and his wife shared with his mother-in-law. That’s right, Peter lived with 
his mother-in-law. (See Matthew 8.) The Bible sanitizes nothing. Peter was not the 
homeowner. His mother-in-law was. Tradition holds that her home was one of the early house 
churches in Nazareth. There is a stone church built on the site that has an archeological dig to 
support this tradition! In Matthew’s gospel, Jesus healed her there on the evening of the day he 
preached his Sermon on the Mount.  

If all that is true and I believe it is, Peter’s mother-in-law lived in a stone house built the 
same way all stone buildings are built from the humblest cottage to the great cathedrals. For a 
stone building to stand, it needs firm foundations—the kind archeologists hope to dig up to 
prove traditions. As the house rises above the ground, its stones are stacked one on top of the 
other in such a way that gravity holds them in place. The loads are distributed in ways that 
create openings for doors and windows. Without a firm foundation, the walls will not stand. It 
is just like Jesus, a carpenter by trade, said as he ended his Sermon on the Mount,  
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“A wise man built his house on a rock. The rain fell, the floods came, and the winds 
blew and beat on that house, but it did not fall, because it had been founded on a rock. . 
.. A foolish man built his house on the sand The rain fell, and the floods came, and the 
winds blew and beat against that hours, and it fell—and great was its fall!” (Matthew 7: 
24-27) 

 His sermon done; Jesus went home with Peter to his mother-in-law’s stone house for 
dinner. The foundations are still there. One could build another stone cottage on those same 
stones.  

 One would imagine that because Jesus was the one who named him Peter, which 
means “rock,” that Peter spent a good deal of time considering today’s Epistle metaphor of us 
as living stones. When he wrote to the Church that would survive his death, us, Peter had the 
blessing of learning from Jesus in his incarnation, of being in the presence of the Risen Christ, 
and of living through thirty years of the marked difference of life before the Holy Spirit was 
poured out on the church on Pentecost and the change it began. So much of his story 
entwined in Christ’s life happened in stone buildings—his mother-in-law’s healing, dinner in 
the house of Zacchaeus, the night in the Upper Room, the Temple in Jerusalem, the Pentecost 
experience—that as Peter sat in prison awaiting his own crucifixion in yet another stone 
building he knew the depths of his living stone metaphor.  

 Every stone in a stone building rests on the stone below it, all the way to its foundation. 
For us, the foundation is Jesus Christ. Between him and us there are generations of living 
stones stacked in place on a firm foundation and held there by the forces of gravity.  

 With our current search for television worth our screen time while we are “Safer at 
Home,” several of us have enjoyed watching “The Building of Notre Dame” on the PBS 
series Secrets of the Dead. (2020) The secret the program explored in depth was how Parisians a 
thousand years ago could build such a great cathedral. They built in stages because they had to 
finish and consecrate the chancel for communion to be celebrated before they could 
deconstruct the church that had stood there before. As they built, they reused some of that 
building’s foundations in the section of the cathedral where the congregation gathered. As the 
builders went up, they adjusted their masonry techniques to distribute the forces of gravity 
while creating openings for the magnificent windows. They had to figure out how to deal with 
the problem of rain, which always wins over time with any stone building. Deconstruction by 
rain is not a fast process, but water always wins. To delay the inevitable, those artisans put 
carved rain gutters into the tops of their flying buttresses and landscaped to redirect rainwater 
away from the foundation and walls and off the River Seine just a few hundred yards away.   
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 The stones that became Notre Dame de Paris have stood strong. In the mid-19th 
century she underwent a major renovation when her wood roof was repaired and the steeple 
many of us assumed was always there was first built. Then last year, on 15 April 2019, fire 
raged and destroyed the roof, but not her stone walls. Because she is so tall, Notre Dame is a 
bit wobbly now, but she still stands because the stones that formed her were stacked well—
one on top of the other—on a firm foundation.  

 I do not know that Peter imagined one day one day great cathedrals like Notre Dame 
de Paris or St. Peter’s Basilica in Rome would be built because the Church he once wrote to 
thrived and grew. But Peter did see the Temple in Jerusalem standing and he knew that 
Temple was an earthly representation of God’s eternal home. And that knowledge was a 
globally understood sermon he could write into his letter. 

 Think of yourself as a living stone. Where would you be in a Cathedral built of our 
faith? Not every stone is carved to be the tracery of a stained-glass window. Nor is every stone 
placed in the chancel where Communion is celebrated. Some stones in a cathedral are not seen 
by the public at all but carved to redirect rainwater and protect the others. Most stones in a 
cathedral fade into the background as part of a sturdy wall that supports what is built above 
them. 

 Peter’s mother-in-law is one of those sturdy stones in the wall of our faith. We know so 
little about her, only that Peter lived in her house which was most likely made of stone. We 
know that when Jesus healed her, she stood up and got on with serving everyone dinner. That 
is all we know. We do not even know her name. But we do know that her son-in-law became 
the rock, the man Jesus chose to be his successor, so she must be part of the wall that holds 
him up, just like the stones that hold the great rose window in Notre Dame.  

 There have been many stones since Jesus named Simon the Rock. We are part of the 
church built with many, many lives that have trusted and followed Christ. Like the mothers of 
the Bible—from Eve, Mrs. Noah, Moses’ birth mother and adoptive mother, Rahab, Naomi, 
and Ruth all the way to Mary, her cousin Elizabeth, and Peter’s wife’s mom—mothers have 
always been living stones fitted by the master Mason into a precious home built by faith. 

 Is it possible that your mother’s faith has her placed as a precious stone in the same wall 
as Peter’s mother-in-law? I hope so. Even more, I hope you will find the Master Mason 
placing you nearby.  

 Amen. 
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i Today’s clipart is the logo of Living Stone Church, Hensley, Arkansas. 
 
ii I’ve preached on that in the past, and if you would like to read that sermon either check our 
web page for past sermons dated between May 8 and May 14, or contact Kathy in the church 
office during the week to have a reprint mailed to your home. 


