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2 KINGS 4:26 

 

“...Is it well with you? Is it well with 

your husband? Is it well with the child?” 

 

IS ALL WELL WITH YOUR FAMILY? 

 

 

Every time I think of Mother’s Day, I see roses! As a small boy growing up in Canada, I 

remember how everyone wore a rose on Mother’s Day -- a red rose if your mother was still alive, 

a white one if she had died. I used to look at the people wearing the white rose and think how 

awful it must be to lose your mother. I can still see my father entering his pulpit, proudly wearing 

his red rose. His words still re-echo in the chambers of memory, as he spoke with affection and 

gratitude about his beloved mother and the godly influence she had exerted on his life. 

 

I know that we should love and honor our mothers every day of the year; yet, how 

appropriate that on one beautiful Lord’s Day each springtime, we should afford them that special 

honor and recognition they so richly deserve. 

 

It is a fitting occasion also to reflect on family life in general, and the place the family 

enjoys in God’s eternal purpose for His children. The Psalmist reminds us that “God sets the 

lonely in families.” (Psalm 68:6). 

 

One of the towering figures in Old Testament history is that fearless prophet of the Lord 

Elisha. As he traversed the length and breadth of the land of Israel proclaiming the Word of God, 

it was his custom periodically to visit Shunem, a village in the central area of the country. A 

woman of considerable wealth lived here with her husband, who farmed a portion of land on the 

outskirts of the village. This devout couple soon came to hold Elisha in such high esteem that 

they actually built onto their home an additional room that was reserved for the use of the 

prophet when he passed that way. 

 

After a time, Elisha asked his servant what could be done to recompense these good, kind 

people for their friendship and hospitality. Since, in the inscrutable providence of God, no child 

had been born to them, Elisha finally decided to call the woman to him and announce to her that 

her oft-repeated prayer would be answered, her fondest wish fulfilled. In the mercy of God, she 

would bear a son. One year later she did. 

 

Needless to say, the little fellow was his parents’ pride and joy. He grew to be sturdy and 

strong. But one terrible day, during harvest time, he slipped out of the house, made his way 

bareheaded to the field where his father and his helpers were harvesting the grain, and there was 

stricken with deadly sunstroke. They carried him home to his mother, and an hour or two later, as 

she held him in her arms, he died. Demented with grief, this godly woman turned instinctively in 



her hour of need to the prophet. She saddled a donkey and hastened to Carmel, 25 miles away, 

where Elisha maintained his headquarters. As she drew near, the prophet saw and recognized her 

from a distance. Summoning his servant Gehazi, he said to him, “Run at once to meet her, and 

say to her, ‘Is it well with you? Is it well with your husband? Is it well with the child?” 

 

That three-fold question re-echoes down the centuries, and this morning it confronts the 

parents of every growing child. It is a relevant question to ask on Mother’s Day. It is a personal 

question. It is an inescapable question. 

 

“Is it well with you? Is it well with your husband? Is it well with the child?” 

 

1. “Is it well with you?” There is no greater privilege and responsibility bestowed by God 

upon anyone than that of being a wife and mother. No one has a more profound and enduring 

influence upon those around her than the mother in a home, whether she realizes it or not. 

William Ross Wallace gave vivid expression to this truth when he wrote, 

 

“The hand that rocks the cradle 

Is the hand that rules the world.” 

 

In 1948 when Dr. Harry Emerson Fosdick retired as minister of the Riverside Church in 

New York City, he paid an eloquent tribute to his wife. He had been puzzled all his life, he said, 

by the fact that, on the whole, women have not accomplished as much in a public way as men 

have accomplished. Why is this so? Obviously, the brains of women are as good as or perhaps 

better than the brains of men. Yet the sober truth is that there have been relatively few women in 

the list of composers, artists, scientists and statesmen. “At last,” said Dr. Fosdick, “I know the 

answer, no woman ever had a wife!” 

 

Because of the abiding influence of the wife and mother in the home, how imperative it is 

that she be a dedicated, consistent Christian. 

 

Lord Byron, the English poet, had a mother who virtually despised him because he 

suffered from a congenital lameness. She occasionally even taunted him about his physical 

handicap. Inevitably he grew up to be a frustrated, disillusioned, cynical profligate, who 

renounced his home and sought his pleasure where he could find it. At thirty-five years of age 

and dying, far from his homeland, he wrote: 

 

“My days are in the yellow leaf, 

The flowers and fruits of love are gone; 

The worm, the canker and the grief 

Are mine alone.” 

 

Contrast Byron’s mother with Susannah Wesley, who bore seventeen children. She made 

time each week to take each of those boys and girls aside and counsel with them and speak to 

them about the love of Jesus. Is it any wonder that one boy in the family, John, became the 

greatest evangelist of his generation, and another son, Charles, the greatest hymn writer in the 

English language? With a mother like that, we can understand why Charles Wesley wrote these 



lines, ardent with devotion to Christ: 

 

“Oh for a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer’s praise, 

 The glories of my God and King, 

 The triumphs of His graces 

 “Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 

 That bids our sorrows cease;  

‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears;  

‘Tis life and health and peace.” 

 

Happily, parents are beginning to realize that a mother’s finest place is in the home. Let no 

homemaking wife and mother ever consider herself a “second-class citizen.” Financial 

stringency makes it almost obligatory for some mothers to work, but no one can deny that the 

income of many mothers is used, for the most part, to provide items that could very well be done 

without. 

 

I know many homes where it must be a real effort to make ends meet, yet the mother is 

there when the children come home from school and the husband comes home from the office. 

Her spirit pervades the home. She makes time to pray with and for her children, to teach them 

obedience, courtesy, good manners and consideration for others. In the words of the Book of 

Proverbs (31:10,28) “She is worth far more than rubies… Her children arise and call her blessed; 

her husband also, and he praises her.” 

 

A minister and his wife whom I knew well, had one son. When he was a little boy, his 

mother was so wrapped up in church work and in her bridge club and in a dozen other 

community projects that the poor child was not “brought” up - he was “dragged” up. Ladies in 

the congregation darned the holes in the elbows of his sweaters. His mother was too busy. But 

she lived to reap the bitter fruit of her failure. The boy grew up to be irresponsible and dissolute. 

For the past thirty years he has been officially listed as “missing”; no one knows whether he is 

living or dead. 

 

Lord Shaftesbury, that great Christian statesman and social reformer of the nineteenth 

century, once exclaimed, “Give me a generation of Christian mothers, and I will change the face 

of English society in twelve months.” 

 

In the second chapter of Exodus we have one of the great dramatic passages of the Bible. 

The Egyptian princess has discovered baby Moses floating in his basket amongst the bulrushes 

of the River Nile and decides to adopt him. Miriam, Moses’ sister, comes forward and tells the 

princess that she knows a woman who would be an ideal nurse for the child. All unknown to the 

princess, Miriam brings the baby’s own mother to care for him! But listen to what the princess 

said to the mother of Moses, “Take this child away and nurse him for me, and I will give you 

your wages” (Exodus 2:9). 

 

God says that to every mother still. Our children do not belong to us at all; they belong to 

God. “Take this child,” He says, “and nurse it for Me, and I will give you your wages.” 



Remember, Christian mother, God always pays good wages; and if you are faithful to the sacred 

trust committed to you, you will indeed lay up for yourself treasure in heaven. 

 

2. Is it well with your husband? Is he a Christian? Is he accepting responsibility for the 

spiritual welfare of the home? 

 

Did you notice what this father did in our story? He did a shameful and despicable thing. 

The little boy toddled out to the field. His father didn’t even notice that the child was 

bareheaded, with the fierce sun beating down upon him. He was too busy to notice. And when 

the child was stricken, did the father carry him into the shade of a tree and sprinkle water on his 

face? Did he bend over him and seek to revive him? Did he pick him up in his strong arms and 

hurry back home with him? No! He was too busy. The crops had to be harvested before the rains 

came. He simply said to one of his servants, “Carry him to his mother” (2 Kings 4:19). The 

wretched man shirked his responsibility toward his child. He asked someone else to do for his 

child the very thing he should most certainly have done himself. 

 

Many fathers do precisely the same thing today. They are so busy at the office, in the club 

or lodge, in the garden or in the church, that they haven’t time, they say, to keep the promise they 

made before God when their child was dedicated, namely, “to bring him up in the nurture and 

admonition of the Lord.” “Carry him to his mother” - “Carry him to the minister” — “Carry him 

to the Sunday School teacher” — “Carry him to the scoutmaster” — “Carry him to the summer 

youth conference.” 

 

The father’s place is in the home, just as the mother’s place is there. Of course, he cannot 

always be there, but he should be there whenever he can. It is tragic for a man to give so much 

time and energy to his public work that his wife and children seldom see him, and, further, that 

the bits of time he gives them are spoiled by his being tired and therefore easily irritated. It is 

hard for a father to know how deeply little children want their father’s undivided time and 

attention. That is why we should give them “prime time,” “quality time.” It certainly is not fair 

for children always to have to compete with the newspaper or the TV. Let me tell you fathers 

today that if you are shirking your responsibility to your children, you will live to regret it 

bitterly. 

 

The Bible says that the father is the head of the household (Ephesians 5:23). This does not 

mean that he is to be a bossy tyrant, but it does mean that he is responsible before God for the 

welfare of the family: financially, educationally and spiritually. Unfortunately, in recent years, 

the notion that the father is just another fellow around the house, almost wholly devoid of 

honorable status and not even primarily responsible for the support of the family, has won 

popular acceptance. The results of this heresy are pathetic to behold. 

 

The Protestant Reformers spoke and wrote much about “the priesthood of all believers,” 

and about the father being a priest in his own household. The function of a priest, as you know, is 

to lead people to God. Did you realize that for the first 250 years of Protestantism there were no 

Sunday Schools as we know them today? The Reformation was completed by 1530, but the first 

Sunday School was founded in 1780 in Gloucester, England, by Robert Raikes, who had a deep 

concern for the children in the slums of the city who were receiving no instruction in the Gospel. 



Was the spiritual training of children neglected during those 250 years? Of course not. In that 

period parents took seriously the Christian education of their children. They were unwilling to 

entrust that solemn task to anyone else. They regarded it as their responsibility before God. 

 

Still today all Christian fathers and mothers have the divinely imposed responsibility of 

leading their family to the feet of God. Let me mention three essential worship experiences to 

which a child should be exposed every day: 

 

a. Grace before each meal, offered preferably by the father as spiritual head of the family. 

Three times a day is not too often to teach a child to be thankful for God’s precious gifts. 

 

b. Prayers at bedtime. It is imperative for parents to teach little children their evening 

prayers, and to kneel each night with the child at the bedside while those prayers are said. A 

child will never forget that experience, and it can be a steppingstone toward the Savior. Let 

parents never neglect this practice. When our Lord, on the Cross, prayed, “Father, into Your 

hands I commit My spirit,” He was undoubtedly repeating a prayer He had learned long before at 

His mother’s knee! One of the prayers my parents taught me to pray at bedtime was this: 

 

“This night before I go to sleep, 

 I give my soul to God to keep; 

 If I should die before I wake,  

Take me to Heaven for Jesus’ sake.” 

 

Think of the strong, beautiful theology contained in a prayer like that. 

 

c. Family Devotions, where once a day, perhaps after the evening meal, a portion of 

Scripture is read and prayer is offered. This is another excellent way to introduce children to a 

simple, meaningful worship experience. As the children grow older, they will ask to take part, 

and you parents will rejoice to discover how quickly those children learn how to pray in a very 

beautiful way, during those times of family devotion. 

 

In a word, a truly Christian home is one in which parents are role models of genuine 

Christian living; where they instruct their children in the things of the Lord; and where they show 

the children that God is the most important reality in anyone’s life. After all, why should I as a 

parent expect anyone else, even a dedicated Sunday School teacher, to introduce my child to 

Jesus Christ and to the treasures of the Scriptures? That is my responsibility, and how great are 

the rewards if I am faithful in the discharge of my duty! 

 

Dr. J. Wilbur Chapman, perhaps the finest evangelist the Presbyterian Church in the 

U.S.A. has known, once used the following illustration in a sermon. He said that he had just 

heard of a father who came into the bedroom where his little son lay dying. The boy had been ill 

for so long that his body was badly wasted, and it was painful for him even to lie on the bed. As 

the father entered, the little boy said, “Daddy, lift me up for a moment.” The father put his hands 

under the emaciated body and raised his son off the bed. “Lift me higher,” he said; “Daddy, lift 

me higher.” The father lifted him until he held him above his head. When he took him down, the 

boy was dead! It would seem as if that father had actually lifted his son into the very arms of 



Jesus. 

 

When Dr. Chapman had concluded the service, a man with tears in his eyes came up to 

him and said, “Dr. Chapman, it happened just as you said. I went into his room, and my minister 

was with me. I lifted him up, and his weak voice came back to me in whispers, saying, ‘Higher, 

Daddy, higher.’ When I took him down, he had gone. But Sir, I had lifted him into the arms of 

Jesus long before, for when he was a very small boy I taught him of a Savior’s love and told him 

what it means to be a Christian.” 

 

That is the work that every father is called upon to do. If you are a father, you are called to 

do it. You cannot excuse yourself from it, nor can you delegate it entirely to others. It is your 

responsibility. 

 

3. “Is it well with the child?” If it is well with the father and the mother, it will certainly be well 

with the children, for God has promised, “Train up a child in the way he should go, and when he 

is old, he will not depart from it” (Proverbs 22:6). 

 

Of course, if you think more about your children’s intellectual attainments and their 

material prosperity than you do about their relationship to Jesus Christ, you can’t expect much 

from them spiritually. Many parents are far more excited about getting their children into a first-

rate college than they are concerned about their children’s eternal salvation. “Education” is a far 

more important word in many people’s vocabulary than the word “salvation.” I’m not making a 

snide remark about education when I say that. God knows, we can’t get too much education. But 

what I am saying is that we should regard everything that this world has to offer in the light of 

eternity. Looking at things in true perspective, this world, our present life, is but a preparatory 

class for eternity. One hundred years from today you will be somewhere. One thousand years -- a 

million years — from today you and your children will be somewhere. Increase the multiple and 

you only increase the truth; and no one is ever really prepared to face this world until he is 

prepared for the world that is to come. 

 

Can you honestly say that you are doing all you possibly can to guide your children along 

the road that leads to life eternal? If not, then no matter what else you may accomplish, in God’s 

sight you are a pathetic failure. 

 

“Oh happy home where Thou art loved the dearest, 

 Thou loving Friend and Savior of our race,  

And where among the guests there never cometh 

 One who can hold such high and honored place! 

 

Oh happy home whose little ones are given 

Early to Thee in humble faith and prayer, 

To Thee, their Friend, who from the heights of heaven 

Dost guide and guard with more than mother’s care! 

 

Oh happy home, where Thou art not forgotten 

When joy is overflowing, full and free; 



Oh happy home where every wounded spirit 

Is brought, Physician, Comforter to Thee. 

 

Until at last, when earthly toil is ended 

All meet Thee in the blessed home above, 

From whence Thou camest, where Thou hast ascended, 

Thy everlasting home of peace and love!” 

 

 

 

 

AMEN. 


