A    P A R A B L E

A woman had four adult sons. Her husband died unexpectedly. She was elderly and ailing and without much income. After the funeral, the four sons met to decide how she would be cared for.

The oldest son, Al, was best off. He had a substantial income and a large, beautiful home. But Al refused to accept any responsibility for the care of his mother, nor would he contribute anything to her support. “Let her go to the county home,” he said.

“No,” said the second son, Bob. That wouldn’t look good. She can come and live with me.”

“Fine,” said the others. “That’s all settled.  How long will you keep her?” “Two weeks a year,” Bob said. The third son, Carl, said, “Hold on! The only fair thing is to divide it up.  Let her stay thirteen weeks at each of our homes; four of us at thirteen weeks each will just cover a year. Then she can start all over again. How’s that?”

It sounded so right to Carl that he was surprised when Al still wouldn’t take the old lady at all, and Bob wouldn’t keep her for more than a token two weeks. So they turned to the fourth son, Dave, who had not said anything.

“What do you think, Dave?” they asked.

Dave smiled and said, “Everything I have and everything I am I owe to my mother. And I’ll tell you frankly, even though all of you have more room in your homes than I, I’d still like to have Mom living with me all the time, as long as she lives. So I’ll say let her spend thirteen weeks with Carl, which is his share, and two weeks with Bob, which is as much as he wants her, and not at all with Al, who can’t be bothered.  But let her spend the rest of the time with me, where, believe me, she’ll be more than welcome.”

Now which of these sons proved to be the real son of the mother?  The first two were no sons at all.  The third offered only a minimum. The fourth alone forgot about share and portion and what was fair and just, and simply offered everything he had plus love and gratitude, to the mother who had first loved him and given life to him.

Which of us proves to be the real child of God? Is it the one who closes heart and hand and pocketbook to God?  Is it the one who offers only a token gift to the God who has so richly blessed?  Is the one who measures and portions out the fair share?

No. The real child of God is he or she who gives share and beyond share, without counting share or caring about share, giving above and beyond the call of duty, giving only because of love and gratitude. It’s only when we stand with Christ on this highest level of stewardship that we are giving in spiritual discipleship, and it is to this that every Christian in the world ought to aspire.

