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“With a Mother’s Eye” 

Text: 1Peter 2:1-10 

 

In her book “Pilgrim at Tinker Creek” Annie Dillard tells of when she was a young girl growing 

up in Pittsburgh.  During the summer months, she would take a penny and hide it along a stretch 

of sidewalk.  Then she would take a piece of chalk and draw a big circle around the penny so that 

you couldn’t avoid noticing it laying there. 

 

Then she would walk down the sidewalk drawing arrows toward the penny with chalk statements 

like, “Surprise ahead!” or “Money this way.”  The act of hiding the money and knowing that 

someone would stumble upon the unexpected gift brought delight to her.  But she didn’t stay to 

watch.  It was enough to imagine the delight of the unsuspecting passerby who would find the 

gift and reach down to pick it up, appreciating whoever set it there. 

 

Writing about such childhood events, Annie Dillard would say many years later, “The world is 

fairly studded and strewn with pennies cast broadside from a generous hand.  But---and this is 

the point---who gets excited by a mere penny?  It is dire poverty indeed when a man is so 

malnourished and fatigued that he won’t stoop to pick up a penny.  But if you cultivate a healthy 

poverty and simplicity, so that finding a penny will literally make your day, then, since the world 

is in fact planted in pennies, you have with your poverty bought a lifetime of days.  It is that 

simple.  What you see is what you get.” 

 

What a delightful perspective.  There is a lot of wisdom in that simplicity.  The world is filled 

with treasures.  But we have to know what we are looking for.  The things that are often the most 

valued by society are not necessarily the things of lasting value.  And sometimes the things that 

are taken for granted are things of infinite worth. 

 

Perhaps this is a most fitting tribute for Mother’s Day.  We recall that mothers often possess that 

ability to see things that look very mundane and recognize them as infinitely valuable.  

Anywhere else a handful of dandelions might be a reminder of weeds in one’s yard.  But in the 

hands of a child presenting these to a mother, they merit a special vase and a prominent place as 

a centerpiece on the dining room table.  A simple handmade picture may not ever hang in a 

prominent museum, but to a mother’s eye it is a masterpiece meriting a special place on the 

refrigerator and worthy of pointing out to friends and guests alike.  It takes just the right set of 

eyes to notice such things. 

 

There is an old African adage that says, “In the eyes of a mother, every sloth is a gazelle.”  Since 

coming across this wisdom, I have thought a lot about it.  It doesn’t mean that because the 

mother sees their child with such eyes that the child is suddenly transformed into something they 



are not.  I believe that it is a way of saying that such folks---mothers, fathers, teachers---have the 

ability to see a potential that others might overlook.  Instead of seeing the deficits, they see the 

possibilities. 

 

When Ellen Johnson Sirleaf was only a few days old, an old man came to visit her parents.  He 

wanted to see the newborn baby and to offer his good wishes, a custom that was typical in their 

homeland of Liberia.  When her mother brought this old man into Ellen’s room, the old man took 

one look at the child and turned to her mother with an odd expression on his face. 

 

“Oh Martha,” he said.  “This child will be great.  This child is going to lead.”  Who would have 

predicted from looking at that little baby that she was destined for such greatness.  But, her 

family would cherish those words.  And in 2006 Ellen Johnson Sirleaf became Africa’s first 

woman president, having been elected to lead the people of Liberia. 

 

I’m sure that in the eyes of her parents, the baby Ellen was a beautiful child filled with unknown 

potential.  But, this old man saw something that no one else could have expected or perhaps 

imagined.   

 

So let’s turn that mirror in another direction.  Let’s take a look at the church.  The letter of 1Peter 

is thought to be a sermon or letter on the occasion of a baptism.  Throughout the letter are 

references to the old life, the former life and the statement that we have been born to a new life.   

 

In the portion we read this morning, Peter is going to suggest that each of them, each of us if you 

will, is a stone upon which the church is built.  As he notes, the cornerstone of this building is 

Jesus.  The foundation and example has been set by the life of Jesus and our lives are added to 

that foundation to make the beauty of the church. 

 

One of the churches I served was a beautiful limestone church built in the late 1800’s.  I always 

thought that it was an architectural marvel.  Huge limestone walls, long wooden beams that 

would be unlikely to duplicate today…it was an incredible structure.  But, as often happens, old 

buildings need repairs.  We encountered ongoing leaks in the basement walls.  Every inexpensive 

solution was tried, and they often worked for a while, but the problem would return.  Water was 

seeping through the walls into the basement.  The final solution was to dig down into the exterior 

walls and put a new membrane to seal the walls from water. 

 

When the area around the church was excavated, the foundations upon which the church was 

built was exposed for the first time in over a hundred years.  Again, it was impressive to look at 

what had been done so many years ago without the benefit of modern technology.  But what 

stood out for me was that the many stones that formed the foundation were of all shapes and 

sizes.  To be honest, these stones were of many different shapes and sizes and one might think it 

unlikely that such a stately building was being supported by this mishmash of rocks.  And yet it 

was.  One might say the same about the church.  God has built the church with the support of an 

odd cast of characters, unlikely people like you and me.  But perhaps God could see what most 

of us would be unable to see with the naked eye.  Within each of us there is something worthy, 

beautiful, strong.   

 



That is what Peter is indicating here.  We are each one of us a stone placed upon that foundation.  

Each of those stones is important.  Each one makes it possible for the church to stand as it does.  

What is true of the physical structure is true of the spiritual structure.  We are all important 

stones in the support and beauty of what we call the church today. 

 

With that in mind, Peter will encourage each of us to be about the things that build up and 

support rather than the things that tear down.  Specifically he encourages this new church to rid 

themselves of all malice and deceit, hypocrisy, envy and slander of every kind.   Peter advises 

them to be rid of such things because these are the behaviors that break down relationships.  Our 

goal as members of the church is to build one another up. 

 

One of my favorite movies is “Life as a House” starring Kevin Kline.  Without giving too much 

of the plot away, Kline plays a middle aged man who loses his job and then finds out that he has 

terminal cancer.  When told that he has only a few months to live, he asks a friend, “If you knew 

you only had three months to live, what would you do?”  The friend says he would eat lots of red 

meat!  But then he asks George what he would do and he responds, “I’d build a house.”   

 

So George sets out to build a home, the home he has always wanted to build.  He has his teenage 

son join him but without telling of his disease.  While tearing down the old structure the father 

and son have harsh words for one another.  George says to his son, “I have hated this house from 

the moment my father put it in my name.  Imagine 29 years of hating what you’re living in, 

hating what you are.  This is the end of it Sam.  I’m finally building something of my own.  

Something I can be proud to give you.”  His son points out, however, that he is really tearing 

down his father.  Swinging a sledge hammer with renewed vigor he replies, “That’s right.  It 

feels good.” 

 

The truth is George is building that home, his life and his relationships on new foundations.  It 

isn’t really about tearing down the old structure, it is about building a new one and doing it right. 

 

That is what Peter says the church is all about.  It isn’t about tearing other people down.  The 

church is not defined by the attitudes and behaviors that destroy relationships.  The church is 

about building up people.  Sometimes the church is about taking those broken pieces of our lives 

and helping fashion them into something meaningful and beautiful. 

 

Before the emphasis upon recycling and reusing, the ancient Chinese had a way of repairing 

broken pottery and other items that were valuable possessions.  They would make the repairs and 

then embellish them with gold leaf.  It was a way of saying, “We dishonor this item if we pretend 

that it had never been broken.”  But the gold leaf around the repaired portion was a way of 

signifying that the item was meaningful enough to repair it.  The gold leaf drew attention to the 

cracks, but it also became a part of its beauty. 

 

The church will never be a perfect place.  God has built the church upon fallible human beings.  

And sometimes we say or do things that hurt one another, often quite unintentionally.  We don’t 

deny such realities, but we recognize them and continue to build upon that brokenness to fashion 

something stronger and better.  It is true of the church and it is true for each of us as individuals. 

 



Peter will conclude this portion by pointing out what he sees within them.  They are something 

special.  They are something important.  Do not listen to anyone who would say otherwise.  Peter 

tells them that they are chosen race…a reminder of God choosing the people of Israel.  He tells 

them that they are a royal priesthood, a holy nation.  Peter is holding a mirror to them 

individually and as a community of faith to let them know that this is how God sees them.  They 

are valuable and important.  “You are God’s people” and that is a very important claim. 

 

Where they saw their flaws and shortcomings, Peter wants them to know how God sees them.  

They are important.  They are filled with potential.  They are more powerful than they might 

ever realize.  And that potential makes it possible for them to do some incredible things. 

 

In a recent conversation I was talking with someone about what I admire about the church.  Not 

necessarily this church, but the church in general.  And I told her that the church enables me to 

express my values in ways that I could never do alone.  I believe in the importance of caring for 

those in need.  By myself, I can only do so much.  But, when my resources are blended with the 

resources of others, I can say that I have some participation in ministries that embody that care.  

There are hospitals and nursing homes, children’s home and countless other ministries that exist 

because people of faith cared enough to see a need and decided to respond.   

 

More than a year ago, a rural elementary school in Guatemala was facing a need.  They had more 

than a hundred students there, but only three bathrooms.  And those bathrooms were not very 

sanitary.  It would be unlikely that they could afford to build new bathrooms to suit their needs.  

They reached out to Mission Guatemala for help. 

 

Soon thereafter, work teams led by the leaders from Mission Guatemala began to arrive.  This is 

the project our team participated in this spring.  We were just one team among many, building 

upon the work of those who went before.  And, despite our hard work, the project would still 

have much work to be done.  But we got to be a part of making a difference in the lives of these 

wonderful children.  

 

Without the good work of Mission Guatemala, we would never have known about this need.  

Without the good work of many congregations, this project would never have been possible.  But 

working together as partners, we are making a difference.  Like the stones that together create the 

framework upon which the church is built.  It is a lot of people, each sharing their gifts and 

talents that add up to make a difference. 

 

Sometimes we need that reminder, the ability to see with a different set of eyes…the eyes of a 

loving parent, the eyes of God that can show us what we otherwise might overlook.  Together we 

are God’s people, a holy church, working together to build God’s future in this place and around 

the world. 


