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2 Maccabees 7:1-2, 9-14

Usually, we talk about the Gospel here, but I really like the Old Testament reading today. It is one of my favorites, and it’s about the seven Maccabees and their mother. We only get to hear a few verses, but the story takes up the whole chapter (2 Maccabees 7:1-42). If you liked the “Texas Chainsaw Massacre,” you’ll love this story. It’s very suspenseful and quite gruesome, but that’s not what I like about it. I love the mother, who, although she is not named, should be listed among the greatest mothers in history.

Here’s the background: King Antiochus from Antioch has ravaged Jerusalem, the temple, and its treasures. Officials he left behind were directed to suppress the Jewish people and force them to reject their customs and their God. That’s why this family was arrested—they refused to eat pork in violation of God’s law.

Now, this story isn't about “the other white meat.” It’s not about a legalistic family who were fanatics about the law. It’s about eight people who loved God first.

One by one, they come before the king, who is heating up frying pans and cauldrons, and they’re not going to be used for cooking the pork (I told you it was gruesome!). And one by one, they refuse to break God’s law. They each say they would rather die, and that’s exactly what happens. As each brother declares his allegiance to God, the other brothers and the mother form a cheering section—encouraging him and urging him to stay faithful. If you get a chance, please read this chapter, because what the boys say before they are maimed and tortured is absolutely amazing. The courage they displayed in the middle of such suffering is enough to make you cry! I will tell you what one of them said, but you gotta look the others up yourself; Brother Number Two says, “You accursed fiend, you are depriving us of this present life, but the King of the world will raise us up to live again forever.” Now, that’s faith.

The mother has watched six of her sons die, and then it’s the youngest son’s turn. She knows he is scared, but she tells him, “Don’t be afraid. In the time of mercy, we will all be together.” When she’s done talking, the boy tells the executioner, “What are you waiting for?” 

Oh, if all mothers could be like that! And she wasn’t urging him to go out there and make a touchdown or do something for his own glory—she was telling him to die for his beliefs! Now, this is a woman with her priorities straight! Jesus first, others second, yourself last. Oh, wait, using the first letter of each word—that spells JOY! We could all use a little JOY in life!

