No Place Like Home 						5/13/56





Scripture: II Timothy 3; also Deuteronomy 5: 16; 6: 1-9, 20-25.





Many of us remember, from childhood, that the second Sunday in May is remembered as Mother’s Day.  And many of us have been glad to mark it with tokens of affection and remembrance for our own mothers.





There are some who wince a bit over the sentimentality that tends to get mawkish over Mothers in general, and over the commercial aspects that take over the idea.  It is a tribute of questionable value or sincerity to wax eloquent over mothers in general, or even a mother in particular, just because of the biological fact of maternal parenthood.  There is a deserved tribute of appreciation that comes naturally from one whose mother has been a continuous and unfailing source of spiritual strength and dependable faith.  More particularly may one’s appreciation of Mother be properly expressed by those who have made honest effort to live as a good mother hopes each of her children will live.





But there are enough women who have borne children, but who have taken little enough responsibility for training them in the way they could go, to nullify and make ridiculous, any general blanket of praise for all mothers just on the basis of parenthood.  And there are enough children, particularly those growing or grown into maturity who do little enough to honor their good parenthood so that any mere sentiment about Mothers on one day a year would be pretty hollow.





Some of us are glad that there has been a trend in later years to mark Mother’s Day as a “festival of the Christian home” in which the good Mother who deserves recognition is remembered in the setting of the good family.





Though the Mother is centrally important to a good home, it takes more than mother to achieve it.  It takes the children; it takes the father; it takes the others who may reside there, or who come and go frequently in the bonds of affection.





John Howard Payne’s lines: “Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home” strike a responsive chord in the hearts of hosts of people.  Yet home is not just house or surroundings - humble or palatial.  Home is people -- Father, Mother, brothers, sisters; whoever is there is the family, the people, the home.





The home is the oldest institution on earth, older than the school, older than the church.  It has existed from the time of the appearance of mankind in creation.  It is founded upon the marriage of one man and one woman.  We read in the book of Genesis: “Therefore a man leaves his father and his mother and cleaves to his wife, and they become one flesh.”





The home which God intended is a place where each has his known place; each has a sense of belonging; each feels he or she is wanted, and wants the others; each has a zeal for the integrity, purity and security of the home.





This is the time of year when numbers of young couples are planning their marriage and the establishing of their own homes.  All over the country, and right here in this church, too, during the spring and summer (and at other seasons as well), young couples will stand in the sanctuary, hushed in silent reverence, while they make the most earnest kind of pledges to God and each other, as the basis of their marriage from that time forth, so long as both shall live.





There is a tradition in fairy tales, and often in our contemporary motion pictures, that romance culminates in marriage, and that of course, once married, the couple live happily ever after.  But it seems that sometimes marriage becomes the end of romance, rather than the beginning of it.  It should become the beginning of the most satisfying kind of fulfillment possible in life, and it may be so if groom and bride, husband and wife, understand that the wedding is the beginning of their life that is to be,  not just accepted but built, by the love and continuing effort of both.





Marriage is an adventure, with its ups and downs.  It requires growth in personality and constant adjustment.  And it is the business of the married couple to do their growing together.  Wives need to understand the complexities and the demands upon their husbands at work and in community life, as well as the making of the home.  But husbands need just as surely to understand their wives’ role in housekeeping and home making and community, and in the career jobs that many have nowadays.





One survey made by Bryn Mawr College points out that an average farm wife works 68 hours a week in household tasks, and that the wife in small towns and in the city works even longer hours each week at household tasks.





One wonders how many a young man is realistic enough to propose marriage to a charming young woman by asking: “Would you be willing to work 68 to 80 hours a week for me for nothing more than a share of my wages?”





The prospective bride of modern times is sometimes asked: “After you are married, are you just going to keep house, or are you going to work, too?”





It would be well to recognize that home-making is really a full time occupation for a great many, a career with its well defined tasks and its own rich rewards.





A fellow with a mind for statistics asked his wife, “How many times a day do you go up and down the stairs in our house?”  After a bit of calculating, she gave a figure for the average day and he multiplied it by days and years.  He figured that, at that rate, she would probably climb the equivalent of 12,000 trips up and down the Washington monument during her lifetime.





Would any young man ask his bride to do that; or to wash 150,000 cubic feet of dirty dishes.  Taken a few at a time, they may not be so bad as that; but at best it is an assignment that sometimes calls for some help.





Would a young man ask: “Are you willing to contract with me to wash and iron the clothes on a line 47 miles long with two extra lines of specialty items for each baby?”  Well that, says this statistical researcher, is the long line that is involved in the process of building a successful household home life.





And not all the gadgets developed to make housekeeping easier can be counted on to eliminate the wife’s burdens.  For the gadgets have to have care, too.  Is it easier to make coffee for a family of 10 or 12 in one big pot, or in three or four small coffee-makers to be watched and washed and polished?





In many homes it is one pair of hands that cooks the meals, packs the lunches, bathes the children, puts out the cat or feeds the canary; one person who orders the food or shops for it, sets the washing machine going, bakes the birthday cake, keeps accounts, defrosts the refrigerator, answers the telephone and the doorbell, turns off the stove under the pot that is about to boil over, opens the doors, soothes the ruffled brow of the child that has had a squabble, and so on.





The wife and mother in many homes is nutritionist, child psychologist, expert buyer, motion-study expert, and social engineer all in one.  If her husband sees her as free to plan her own time he ought to reexamine his understanding of her contribution.  Perhaps she sees him as having regular hours and envies him.





He may expect her after her 80 hour week to be cheerful and refreshing to his wearied life, with plenty of leisure to minister to his jagged nerves after his 40 hour week in the office or plant.  Now of course that is somewhat overdrawn.  But there is enough truth in it to raise our appreciation to an understanding that the wife and mother needs the understanding and helpful hand of husband and children in the family, if she is to have left in reserve the emotional resources which they hope for, and expect from, her.





Marriage is more than just the contract that the law recognizes.  The home is a sharing of duties and of understanding, of planning and effort.  There is a division of labor in the household, but a core of common endeavor, and appreciative understanding.





True love makes people vulnerable.  It is part of the high adventure of marriage and home life to assume the risk of being hurt.  And it is part of the solemn obligation of the home to avoid and minimize the hurts; to build the mutual helpfulness that engenders happiness.  Not only does a good mother put herself out for the children and the father, but they should be putting themselves out for her and for each oth
