LOVE THAT DOESN’T FORGET
15 Can a woman forget her sucking child, that she should not have compassion on the son of her womb? yea, they may forget, yet will I not forget thee. 16 Behold, I have graven thee upon the palms of my hands; thy walls are continually before me. Isaiah 49:14-16 (KJV)


A mother’s love is a very special love.  Over the last few days I have witnessed a precious mother painfully hurting for her son.  At the funeral service this past Friday it was evident that there was much pain in the hearts of the mother and grandmother.  It is encouraging to see such love in action.  I have been blessed to be the recipient of a mother’s love and since 1981 I have been witness to a good mother loving her children.  Now both our daughters are mothers also.  The mother’s love is not an idol love but rather a very involved and active love.  The love of a mother is first very nurturing to make sure her child is not just fed but fed right in order for the child to grow in the healthiest way possible.  It is also a very protective love.  Holding the child correctly; keeping it warm; keeping it fed; keeping it changed; and keeping a constant check on the child are just part of the mother’s life.

It is sad to say but we live in a day and time now where there are some mothers who do not have a mother’s heart and do not display a mother’s love.  Some have allowed drugs to dull their mind and conscious.  Others have surrendered to their own personal desires for pleasure and refused to accept the responsibility of being a mother.  Thank goodness this is not the norm but rather the exception.  God knew this when he posed his question “Can a woman forget her sucking child, that she should not have compassion on the son of her womb?”  He knew that there might be one on occasion but that was not the general rule.  


As we gather today, there may be one among us who did not have a good childhood.  You may not be able to say I was raised in a family with a loving mother.  An orphan’s home may have been where you were brought up.  Could be that your mother passed away before you could even remember her.  Listen to what God said in our text “Yea, they may forget, yet will I not forget thee.”  You have a Father in heaven that will never forget you.  He nurtures you, keeps you, and protects you.  He will never leave you.  You will never be out of his sight.  He has you constantly in the palm of his hands.  There was an old Jewish practice where they would make a sign in their hands by puncturing the skin and staining it along with the sign of the temple that showed how important that person was to them.  God does this by engraving us in the palm of his hands along with those walls, likely the walls of the temple that are also in his hands.  You never, ever leave the sight of our loving Father.
Yours in Christ,

Brother Randy Burtram
