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The scripture tells us of Mary witnessing the crucifixion of her son Jesus. He is suffering there on the cross, bearing the weight of the sins of the whole world… yet he turns to his mother and says, “Woman , behold your son.” And then he looks John, the disciple he loved, and says to him, “friend, behold your mother.”
Jesus is dying, yet He thinks of his only surviving parent, and makes sure that she is taken care of after He is gone! You might wonder why John was picked, and not James, Jesus half brother? Well, the reason is that James would be the first Christian martyr And John would live a very long life and minister in the ancient city of Ephesus in Turkey. If you visit there, you can even see the place where John was buried and the ruins of the cathedral built over his tomb. And if you go on a Roman Catholic tour you will see the house where the town’s people say Mary lived and was taken care of for the remainder of her life by the disciple John.
The point is that Jesus, in his greatest suffering, was showing all of us how important it is to take care and love the members of our family!  And my friends if there was one message which needs to be broadcasted to each generation today it is that God looks to Parents to Love their Children, and children to love their parents. And in doing so one passage seems to be more and more personally appropriate. It is found in John 13:14 where Jesus is in the upper room and is with his disciples with a bowl of water and a cloth, and then begins to wash their feet. He says to them, and to us, , “ if I then your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you also should wash one another’s feet.   I have set you an example that you should do as I have done for you.  I tell you the truth, no servant is greater than his master, nor is a messenger greater than the one who sent him. And then in vs. 34  A new command I give you: Love one another. As I have loved you, so you must love one another.  By this all men will know that you are my disciples, if you love one another.” 
If you are blessed to have your  family still with you, God is looking to you to love them with a special kind of love, which can at many times be very much like the kind of Love Jesus showed his disciples in that upper room with a  bowl of water and a wash cloth.  So what does a special kind of love look like?
A special kind of love is one that expresses itself verbally. Now I know some may have the philosophy that says, “I don’t have to say I love you because you already know it. I have told you before, and if I change my mind,  I’ll let you know!” pretending that there is something manly about that attitude.  Or they may say, “I SHOW my love by what I do, I don’t say it, I prove it” …and that may be true, but most People,  husbands, wives and mothers and children, in general, need to hear those words spoken, “I Love You!”. And you better believe that saying it makes you more of an adult, not less! And we need to say it often and not hold back, because sometimes we can wait too long to express it.
A letter was written to Dear Abby and printed in the personal advice column of newspapers throughout the world. It read, “DEAR ABBY: I enlisted in the Army shortly after Pearl Harbor. Thirty-six days later, I was on my way to the Philippines. En route, the Philippines fell to the Japanese, and we were re-routed to Australia. Eleven days after we landed, I met the most beautiful girl in the world. On our first date, I told her I was going to marry her and I did, 18 months later, while on a 10-day R-and-R leave from New Guinea. 
After more than 57 years of marriage and two children, my beloved "Mary" died five days before Christmas. Although we agreed that our ashes were to be scattered over the mountains, I found I could not part with hers. While Mary was alive, she would frequently say, "You don’t know how much I love you." I’d reply, "Likewise." But I never said, "I love you." Now her ashes are on my dresser, where I tell her several times a day how much I love her, but it’s too late. Although I wrote poetry to her, I could not bring myself to say the three words I knew she wanted most to hear. As my dearest was dying and we thought she was comatose, I told her, "There aren’t enough words to tell you how much I love you." A few hours later, she whispered, "Not enough words" and died. 
The reason I’m writing is to urge men to express their feelings while their loved ones are alive. I don’t know why, but many men are reluctant to express the depth of their feelings. –signed,  MISSING MARY IN COLORADO
Mothers,  dads and  children need to hear it,  And we need to say it often.  A special kind of love is one that is expressed verbally!
But a special love is one that is also expressed physically. When was the last time you gave your Dad, mom or child a big hug with out their asking for it…or a kiss on the cheek, or just sat on the couch and held his or her hand? Dome of you might say that is Messy. But how did they love you?,  but their love, especially your mother’s love for you was a messy love, the kind of love that required a bowl and towel many times to express. She was the first person to touch you…she wrapped you up in her womb for months, and you were born. And her first priority was to hold you, and cuddle you,  as she stroked your head, rubbed your feet, and held your little cheeks against her cheeks. In love she did all these things. She and your dad changed your diapers, potty trained you, and held the Kleenex for you to blow your nose! they wiped food off of your face and replaced it with a big kiss!  And now you are strong and mature. You may be taller, quicker, and smarter than they are. And they may have grown shorter, and are in pain some of the time and are lonely.  And now they may need the special kind of love they gave to you.. See that you love your parents and children with the special love they need. We should never turn our back on our parents or children. I timothy 5:8 says, “If anyone does not provide for his relatives, and especially for his immediate family, he has denied the faith and is worse than an infidel. “  So take care of your family members  physically. See to it that their needs are met and give them, especially those who have given so much,  a lot of hugs and human contact. For a special kind of love is one that is expressed verbally and physically.
 And it is true that a special kind of love is one that also expresses itself emotionally. Now one would think that that needs not even to be mentioned. I mean, after all, 99% of what we think of as love today is emotion, isn’t it? Don’t most believe that love is an emotional sky rocket that once it is lit, it will cause your heart to flutter, and your feet to dance, and prevent you from sleeping at night.  Well, that is one kind of emotional love. But the special kind of love that I am talking about is the kind of love that is emotional because it shows itself by being emotionally stretching, like being patient, and appreciative, kind and attentive.  
Mothers  and dads have an incredibly difficult  job raising a family, with no compensation for their efforts but the appreciation that their family shows them for what they do. No position in the business world can compares to the physical, emotional, and spiritual commitment a husband or wife makes when he or she becomes a parent.  Mothers and dads are teachers. They are disciplinarians. They are janitors and cooks. Some are gardeners & mowers of lawns. They are nurses & doctors & psychologists & counselors & chauffeurs & coaches. They are developers of personalities, molders of vocabularies, & shapers of attitudes. They are soft voices saying, "I love you." And moms and Dads are a child’s first impression of God’s love. 
And what do they receive for their constant giving and caring and loving? I hope appreciation and consideration and honor. But are we kind and appreciative? Do we help share the load? Do we bathe them in honor And Kindness?
Here’s the point, in spite of all they do for us, we often become impatient …We get so used to their taking care of things that we come to expect it and are upset when things aren’t exactly perfect. “Are those clothes are still dirty?” we may say, Or complain, “that’s not ironed? Or, Why can’t I have 25 dollars to by that shirt? Or, “you know I don’t like to go there to eat, why are we going there?” A mom or Dad may pick up her teenage daughter at school because she doesn’t like to ride the bus, and is scolded for being 5 minutes late!  
Some teenagers are more kind, considerate, and patient with their friends and their friend’s parents than with their own parents!  One needs to say to some of these kids, “If you treated your friends like you treat your mom or Dad, those friends wouldn’t have you as a friend, and if you treated their parents like you do yours, their parents wouldn’t let their kids have anything to do with you! Your mom  and Dad deserve better…The are not  rugs to wipe every negative thought on!

The special kind of love our mothers, fathers and our spouses really need is the kind of love that is verbal, physical and very emotional. James Dobson touched on this one day as he read letter from 80 yr. old woman on her birthday on a broadcast for Focus on Family Radio. She addressed it , 
“To all my children:
I suppose my upcoming birthday started my thoughts along these lines...This is a good time to tell you that what I truly want for my birthday are things I can never get enough of… yet they are free. I want the intangibles. I would like for you to come and sit with me, and for you to be relaxed. We can talk, or we can be silent. I would just like for us to be together.  I need your patience when I don’t hear what you say the first time. I know how tiresome it is to always be repeating, but sometimes I must ask you to repeat. I need your patience when I think too much about the past, with my slowness and my set ways. I want you to be tolerant with what the years have done to me physically.
Please be understanding about my personal care habits. I spill things. I lose things. I get unduly excited when I try to figure out my bank statements. I can’t remember what time to take my medication, or if I took it already. I take too many naps. Sometimes sleep helps to pass the day.
Well, there you have it: Time, Patience, and Understanding. Those are priceless gifts that I want. Finally, in his letter, the Apostle Paul wrote, “I can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth me.” I know I can, too! It’s a wonderful feeling to know His eye is on the sparrow and I know He cares for me. I guess being old isn’t so bad after all!
Love,
Mom

Exodus 20:12  says, “Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. This is binding as long as your Father and mother are alive.  And, it’s the only one of the 10 commandments which includes a built-in promise of blessing! “That you may live long upon the earth. “ God Bless you and have a wonderful mothers day.” 
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