That's My Child


That's My Child
(1 Kings 3:25-28 KJV)
25And the king said, Divide the living child in two, and give half to the one, and half to the other. 26Then spake the woman whose the living child was unto the king, for her bowels yearned upon her son, and she said, O my lord, give her the living child, and in no wise slay it. But the other said, Let it be neither mine nor thine, but divide it. 27Then the king answered and said, Give her the living child, and in no wise slay it: she is the mother thereof. 28And all Israel heard of the judgment which the king had judged; and they feared the king: for they saw that the wisdom of God was in him, to do judgment.
I

t's a blessing to celebrate Mother's Day. But I really think every day should be Mother's Day, mother's day to do this and mother's day to do that. Did you know that the typical stay-at-home mother works ninety-one hours a week? If her wages were calculated according to the skills she is required to do the average mother would earn $134,121 per year. Who could afford to pay her that type of salary? 
Let's explore the story beginning at the sixteenth verse to verify what caused such drama and commotion among these two women.(1 Kings 3:16-21) Now two prostitutes came to the king (Solomon) and stood before him. One of them said, "My lord, this woman and I live in the same house. I had a baby while she was there with me. The third day after my child was born, this woman also had a baby. We were alone; there was no one in the house but the two of us." 

"During the night this woman's son died because she lay on him. So she got up in the middle of the night and took my son from my side while I your servant was asleep. She put him by her breast and put her dead son by my breast. The next morning, I got up to nurse my son--and he was dead! But when I looked at him closely in the morning light, I saw that it wasn't the son I had borne." The other woman said, "No! The living one is my son; the dead one is yours." 

But the first one insisted, "No! The dead one is yours; the living one is mine." And so they argued before the king. 

Here is a story of two harlot mothers. Now, in zeroing in on this story, there are many lessons we can learn about Mother's Day and about mothers. 

I. The Perfection of a Good Mother:

There's no such alliance as a perfect mother. Matter of fact these two mothers were both harlots. Now, not all mothers are that bad, but very few. They had to serve as their own midwives. Their families had deserted them. Even the neighbors did not come. There were no witnesses. And so, we see two imperfect mothers. Both are ladies of the night living in the fast lane. Moreover their sins had no bottom although they hit rock bottom. They both made poor choices. Yet they are mothers. 
No mother is ever fully prepared for motherhood. Simply having a baby does not magically make a woman a mother any more than owning a organ makes a person a organist. Yet God can take imperfect mothers who are dedicated to Him and bring into being a model child from bad circumstances. I suppose that's the reason ladies become mothers, because they recognize they don't have the power to do it all themselves. But God does. And God, through them can produce an awesome child. 

The boy would be raised in a quarreling home without a Father. Two women lived in the same house. It sounds something like a same-sex marriage doesn't it? The boy would have many disadvantages. His home had little money, zero integrity and a bad reputation with a continuing bad example. A house divided against itself cannot stand any more than a baby divided into two halves can't live. So, they had a problem. Only his real mother stood between him and certain death. 
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