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 FAMILY CHALLENGES 
 
TEXT:  LUKE 2:41-51  Common English Bible translation 
 
Luke: 2:48-50:  “When his parents saw him they were shocked.  His 
mother said, “Child, why have you treated us like this?  Listen! Your father 
and I have been worried.  We’ve been looking all over for you!”  
 
Let us pray.  O Lord, help us to become masters of ourselves that we 
might become the servants of others.  Take our minds and think through 
them, take our lips and speak through them, and take our hearts and set 
them on fire. Amen.  
  
Today is celebrated in the United Methodist Church as the festival of the 
Christian Home and throughout America as Mother’s Day.  
 
We may not all be mothers but the one thing that we all have in common 
is that we all have a mother who brought us into this world and for our 
personal gift of life through our mothers we are all thankful. 
 
However, being born into this world and living in a family setting always 
has its challenges. 
 



I suspect all of us have had some challenging experiences living with our 
families.  While there is often a deep love for the members of our families, 
we all experience some challenges in living together peacefully in a family. 
 
We often have family disagreements over religious issues or political 
issues or work issues or financial issues or child rearing issues or other 
issues.  Think about the issues in your family which have made it difficult 
to live in peace together. 
 
 I know in my growing up family, we have many differences over religious 
issues.  Let me illustrate our differences with this story. 
 
Several years ago my father had to have some major surgery.  Our family 
gathered in his hospital room before the surgery to pray for him. 
  
I have three sisters and each of us is on our own unique spiritual journey. 
When I came into my father’s hospital room, my youngest sister Darshan 
was standing beside his bed. Darshan is a charismatic Christian and she 
prays in tongues which is a gift of the spirit which St. Paul talks about. 
Darshan was holding my dad’s left hand and had her hand raised to praise 
God and was praying aloud in a language I could not understand.  
 
My middle sister, Judy, was on the other side of my Dad’s bed.  Judy is a 
new age person, she lives in Canada and before she came to be with Dad 
she went to a Native American holy woman and got a small crystal stone. 
She was taping this stone to my Dad’s finger and chanting to the stone: “I 
know you contain healing powers from the depth of the earth and now 
release those powers into Dad so that he will be completely well.” 
 



My oldest sister, Sheilah, is a positive thinker and she was sitting over by 
the window basking in the sunlight channeling God’s light into the room 
and imagining my dad completely healed.  
 
I came in and asked my Dad if I could say a prayer for him.  He said “why 
not, everyone else is!”  So my mother and my sisters and I all joined hands 
around his bed and I offered a prayer in the name of Jesus asking God to 
use the doctors and nurses and our love and prayer in his healing.    When 
I finished praying Dad looked around at his four unique children and said: 
“I guess I have all the bases covered.” 
 
My mother came around and hugged each one of us and told us how 
much she loved us and thanked us for our prayers for Dad’s healing.  In 
spite of our religious differences, it was our mother who always loved us 
unconditionally and held our family together. 
 
Dad’s surgery went very well; the doctor told us it was not as complicated 
as they anticipated and it didn’t take as long.  When the doctor told us 
that the surgery was successful each of us looked at the other and 
laughingly said: “See, what I did worked!”  
 
My sisters and I grew up in a family where we all knew we were deeply 
loved by our father and mother and we were given the freedom to learn 
and explore our own spiritual paths.  We grew up in a family where we did 
not always agree with each other on religious issues but we have always 
loved each other.  
 
On this Mother’s Day I invite us all to think about our families.  We may 
not always agree with our parents or our brothers or sisters or other 



relatives on a variety of issues.  But the truth about life is that we don’t 
have to always agree with other people to love them.  And love is far 
more important than agreement. 
  
I know that some of us come from what we would call dysfunctional 
families where we did not experience love and support in our families.  I 
tell people who grew up in families like that that their mother and father 
did the best they could with what they had.  They just didn’t have enough 
love and positive parenting role models to do better so forgive them and 
let go of resentment. 
 
The truth is that all families have the challenge of dealing with 
disagreement in their family.  
 
This is even true for Jesus and his parents, Joseph and Mary.  Luke’s 
Gospel contains a story about how Jesus and his parents once had a 
problem while they were on a trip to Jerusalem for the Passover festival. 
 
There is only one story in the New Testament about Jesus as a youth and 
it is a story about a difference of opinion he had with his parents, Joseph 
and Mary.  It is told in Luke chapter 2: 
 
“Every year Jesus’ parents traveled to Jerusalem for the Passover 
Festival.”  His parents were devout in their religious practices.   When 
Jesus was twelve years old, they went up as they always did for the 
religious celebration. In the New Testament people always go up to 
Jerusalem because Jerusalem is on one of the highest plateaus in Israel.  
 



Passover is a seven day celebration remembering the time when Moses 
led the Hebrew people out of slavery in Egypt.  There are special meals 
and services in the Temple to recognize the time when God led the 
Hebrew people out of slavery.  
 
When this seven day celebration was over and Mary and Joseph left for 
home with a caravan of people returning to Nazareth.  In those days, the 
women and children would generally leave earlier in the day because they 
travelled more slowly and the men and boys would leave later and they 
would meet at night for a meal and sleeping outside under the stars. 
Mary probably thought Jesus was with Joseph and Joseph thought Jesus 
was with Mary but when they arrived at the overnight stopping place, 
they discovered that Jesus was not in the group. 
 
Have you ever lost a child somewhere?  Once my wife and I were taking 
care of our 5 year old grandson Tre’.  We went to a church meeting at 
someone’s home and travelled separately.  Tre’ came with us and during 
the meeting played in the basement with our host’s children.  When the 
meeting was over, Minnietta left first and I left later and neither of us 
brought Tre’ home.  Then we received a phone call from our hosts asking 
if we had intended to leave our grandson at their home.  My daughter 
was concerned when she found out we left her son behind.  If you have 
ever done something like that then you can understand how Mary and 
Joseph felt when they left Jesus in Jerusalem after the Passover festival.  
 
Luke says Mary and Joseph rushed back to Jerusalem to find their lost son. 
They searched for three days in this city of thousands of people and must 
have been at their wits end before they found him sitting in the temple 



with others who came to listen to the wise elders talk about God and ask 
questions of faith. 
 
When they find him there you can hear the anxiety in Mary’s voice when 
she said to Jesus: 
 
“Son, why have you treated us like this.  Your father and I have been filled 
with worry about you and couldn’t find you.” 
 
 
Doesn’t she sound like a loving mother?  Eager and relieved that they 
found him but upset that they couldn’t find him for three days.  She 
sounds both relieved and upset.  
 
The boy Jesus, who had a deep sense that God had called him for a special 
mission, explained that he felt called to spend as much time as he could in 
the Temple learning about God from the religious leaders of his time. 
 
But he apologized and was obedient to his parents and returned to 
Nazareth with them. 
 
My favorite line in this whole story is that Mary cherished this experience 
in her heart and pondered deeply about what it meant to her growing 
son.  
 
The point of this story is that Jesus and his parents had a disagreement. 
Jesus wanted to stay longer in Jerusalem talking to the leaders in the 
Temple and his parents wanted him to go home with them and their 
friends.  Obviously they disagreed about this but the story ends with Jesus 



going home with his parents and Luke telling us that Mary treasured this 
experience in her heart and continued to love her son Jesus as he grew up 
to become a preacher, teacher and healer.  
 
Even Jesus and his parents didn’t always agree with each other but they 
always loved each other and I believe that it is the unconditional love 
Jesus experienced in his family that he went on to tell the whole world 
about.  
 
John Wesley the founder of Methodism once had a long conversation 
about religious beliefs with a Roman Catholic priest.  They discovered that 
they had different opinions on a number of religious issues.  However at 
the end of their conversation John Wesley said to his Roman Catholic 
friend:  
 
“Though we cannot think alike, may we not love alike?  May we not be of 
one heart, though we are not of one opinion?  Without a doubt we may.” 
 
For John Wesley, having love and compassion for others is a far more 
important spiritual value than agreement.  Wesley knew how to love 
people he didn’t agree with. 
 
 We need to learn how to do that in our families and in our world today. 
We need to learn how to love people even when we disagree with them. 
 
Think about your family.  Is there someone in your family with whom you 
disagree about something?  I want you to think about how you can love 
them, how you can cherish and appreciate them even though you may 
continue to have differences of opinion. 



 
Several years ago, we had a serious disagreement in our family.  I have a 
nephew named Sam who came to the University of Minnesota after he 
graduated from high school in Rapid City, South Dakota.  While he was in 
college here he shared with us that he is gay.  For most of our family that 
did not make any difference at all in our love for him.  Sam is a talented, 
loving, and caring person who shares his love with all of us and his sexual 
orientation didn’t make any difference to most of us. 
  
However, Sam’s father who was divorced from my sister at that time was 
very upset and highly critical and condemning of Sam.  Sam and his 
partner moved to Amsterdam, Holland where his partner had a business 
and Sam could get away from his highly critical father.  
 
For several years, Sam didn’t want to return to the United States because 
of the tension with his Dad.  
 
However, his mother always kept in touch with Sam and invited him to 
come home to visit with the family for Thanksgiving.  One Thanksgiving 
Sam said that he would come home to celebrate Thanksgiving with the 
family.  We were excited. 
 
Now, one of Sam’s sisters had become a fairly fundamentalist Christian 
herself and she said that if Sam came to Thanksgiving dinner she didn’t 
want to come because she didn’t want her children to be exposed to a gay 
person.  That caused some tension in our family. 
 
In the midst of this conflict my mother said something like this to all of us: 
“I don’t understand why Sam is gay but Sam is my grandson and I love my 



grandson and  Sam is always welcome at my table and we are delighted 
that he can join us for thanksgiving dinner.  I love everyone of my family 
no matter what they believe and I hope you will all be able to join us at 
Thanksgiving.” 
 
Sam did come to Thanksgiving dinner that year and we had a wonderful 
time welcoming him home and listening to his experiences of living in 
Holland.   However, Sam’s  sister refused to  come to Thanksgiving dinner 
that year. But it was her loss.  Eventually, Sam and his sister were 
reconciled. 
 
I thank God for a mother who put love over understanding or agreement. 
She  just loves Sam and everything else is just a conversation.  
 
I know there are other families which have experienced conflict over 
having a gay member of their family and my prayer is that all of us, no 
matter who we are or what the issue may be, will realize that love is more 
important than agreement and that we can learn to love and respect and 
cherish people even though we may not agree with them.  
 
Is there someone in your family with whom you disagree?  Today on 
Mother’s day, love them like a loving mother would love them.  Put the 
disagreement aside and just find some way to express your love and 
compassion for them. 
 
After Mary had been upset with her son Jesus because he had not stayed 
with the family at the Passover festival in Jerusalem, Luke says she still 
loved him unconditionally and cherished him in her heart.  
 



One of the best ways of honoring Mother’s day is to love and cherish 
every member of our family whether we agree with them or not.  
 
“Though we may not think alike, may we not love alike?”  
 
Let us pray. 
 
 
 
 
 


