
 

             

 

 

 

 

 

HOMILY by Father Robbie Low 
 
8th Sunday in Ordinary Time - Year A 
 
Does a woman forget the baby at her breast? 
Readings:  Isaiah 49: 14-15, Ps 61, 1 Corinthians 4:1-5, Matthew 6:24-34 
 
 
 

“Zion says, ‘The Lord has abandoned me. The Lord has forgotten me.’                                   

Does a woman forget the baby at her breast or fail to cherish the son of her 

womb? Yet, even if these forget, I will never forget you.’” 

 

This reading from the Old Testament this morning is probably the shortest 

text presented in the liturgical year. Its power and its implication are 

enhanced by its starkness and its brevity. The stand-alone quality of its 

declaration is not an accident. Motherhood is all consuming and the Lord’s 

love surpasses even that. 

 

Those of you who are fans of ‘Call the Midwife’ may like to know that you 

have impeccable sources for the later period in your very midst. Sara and I 

were privileged to begin our ministry in the Anglican parish of All Saints, 

Poplar. The legend of Fr. Joe and his mission of rescue to the dockland 

prostitutes was freshly etched on the heartscape of the people. The last of 

the Nursing Sisters were beginning to pack their bags and leave, their 

ministry overtaken by the burgeoning leviathan of the National Health 

Service and the normalisation of hospital birth. The work with single 

mothers and children was effectively ended by the advent of the 



contraceptive pill and the rest swallowed up in the merciless maw of David 

Steel’s Abortion Act.  We were lucky enough to know some of the women 

who had given their lives to the ministry of midwifery and the service of the 

poor. Their stories live on.                                   

 

One thing that ‘Call the Midwife’ brings through loud and clear is the pain 

and peril of childbirth (a mere man winces and thanks God for his gender) 

and the extraordinary, unshakeable and profound bond of love of the heart 

of the mother for her child, unborn, newborn, always. Each episode, 

whatever the adversity, or even tragedy, has at its heart a song of triumph 

for that indefatigable and invincible love. 

 

What the Word of God teaches us, through the prophetic ministry of Isaiah, 

is that even the most extraordinary depths of human love for those dearest 

to us is surpassed by the love of God for His people. 

 

Even if, after all the excitement, carrying, anxiety, pain, labour, relief, joy 

and fulfilment of childbearing, a woman could turn away from her child yet 

the Lord will never do that to us. 

 

He wants us to understand that we are the creation of His unfailing love. 

Our coming into being is His amazing work. Our survival and nurture is His 

daily care. Our safety, our salvation is His business and, like a loving parent, 

He looks for the response of our little, uncomprehending love to His 

magnificent and all-embracing passion. 

 

The strongest love we can know as human beings, that of a mother for her 

child, is no match for the love of God but our knowledge of that human love 

gives us an insight into the heart of the Divine. 



 

It is no accident, therefore, that the Church is often referred to as our 

mother. She represents, on earth, the heart of God for His children. By the 

power of the Spirit, overshadowing the faithful, children of all ages are 

brought to new birth in Christ. The Church as their loving mother will seek 

to nurse, nurture, feed, encourage, correct, reconcile, teach. She will share 

in the joys of her children. She will stand by and console in time of 

adversity. She will be a fountainhead of Faith, Hope and Love for all who 

turn to her. 

 

Brothers and sisters WE ARE THAT CHURCH. 

 

It follows that we are all a part of that remarkable ministry. When people 

turn to us they should know something of God the Father’s heart in the 

Mother Church’s love for them and our longing for their salvation.                                      

It is why Our Lady speaks so powerfully to us and for us. 

 

It should also be a constant grief to our hearts that so many walk by without 

knowing their origin or their end and exile themselves from the love of God.                  

We are always distressed by those of our own who have walked away from 

the fellowship of the Faith. At every funeral we see a huge hinterland of the 

lapsed who have forgotten how to pray and cannot seem to find their way 

home. Nothing could be more painful to our mother’s heart, nothing more 

grievous to our loving Father and nothing more sorrowful on our earthly 

pilgrimage. 

It is why the Church is the only organisation that exists for those outside it.        

It is why the first call on the Church’s ministry and her primary duty is 

evangelism. It is why, like it or not, comfortable or uncomfortable, we are 

part of that mission and ministry. It is the daily tangible and irrepressible 



expression of our longing and loving heart for all God’s children. We do not 

want to lose one single child of God. It is the central ministry of Christ’s 

Church to the world and we are all involved. 

 

When people come through that door, whether they stay will depend a 

little on the priests. It will depend mainly on you, your attention, your 

welcome, your friendship, your encouragement. 

 

When the lapsed show up for a baptism, wedding, funeral, it will depend a 

little on the priests. It will depend a lot on you, reaching out in love and 

letting them know they are missed. 

 

When the unchurched encounter the Church it will be a little to do with the 

priests. It will be massively to do with the witness of your daily lives, your 

compassion, your prayers and your being able to share with them simply 

what Jesus has done for you. 

 

Whether the lost, the estranged, the conflicted, the cheerfully ignorant ever 

make it to the altar of God and His loving mercy will depend a little on the 

priests. It will depend massively on whether or not you invite them and 

offer to walk with them on the unfamiliar journey.  

 

And remember, it is not by your power or mine that people come home. 

That is the Lord’s work. He will not judge us on whether we were successful 

but He will hold us to account if we never tried. 

There is an orphan world out there which needs to be brought home to Our 

Father. We are Mother Church and our longing and compassionate hearts 

are the daily witness in the world to Jesus, the one, true, eternal sacrifice of 

the Father’s never failing love.  
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