
Mary’s Mother 

This time of year, we talk about Mary a lot. 

But what about Mary's mother? 

 

Someone had to raise Mary to find favor with God. 

Someone had to raise Mary to treasure purity. 

Someone had to raise Mary to honor Joseph. 

Someone had to raise Mary to know the voice of the Lord, even though they were living in the silent 

years. 

 

Mary's mother, we don't know her name. 

We don't know what her life looked like. 

We don't know who she was married to, or what he was like. 

All we know is, she raised the mother of Christ. 

 

She raised a daughter, highly favored of the Lord. 

She raised a daughter to fear the Lord, when the Lord was silent. 

 

This is what we know. 

 

Mary's mother didn't have an encounter with Angel, telling her to raise Mary carefully because of how 

the Lord was going to use her. 

Mary's mother chose to raise Mary wisely so that the Lord could use her. 

 

Mary's mother didn't have an encounter with Angel, telling her to honor her husband, because Mary 

would need to honor Joseph when he told her to travel to Bethlehem while she was great with child, 

when he told her to flee Herod's wrath  (before it came to pass) in the middle of the night,  

 

Mary's mother just honored her husband, obeyed, and submitted to him because she knew that's what 

she was called to do. 

 

Mary's mother didn't have an encounter with an angel, giving her a word to cling to in those dark, silent 

years. But she clung to the word of God that she had. She trusted his word, even during his silence.  

 

And her home shone with divine favor, because she made choices in the dark, that affected the whole 

world. 

 

Mary did you know? 

 

She knew some, she knew what the Angel told her. 

But Mary's mother? 

She had no idea. 

 

But she chose to raise a daughter that the Lord could use.  



And that choice still affects us all today. 

 

Who you raise can affect eternity. 

 

The example you set in marriage, can affect eternity. 

 

Your home can make the gates of Hell tremble.  

 

But it starts with you. 

 

~ Sarah Trent 

 


