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      To every mother who has loved through tears,

      prayed through pain,

      and stood faithful through sorrow⁠—

      this book is dedicated to you.

      To the women who have carried burdens quietly,

      trusted God deeply,

      and loved sacrificially even when their hearts were breaking,

      your strength is seen by heaven.

      And above all,

      this book is dedicated to the Lord Jesus Christ,

      whose mercy shone tenderly even from the cross,

      and whose care for His mother reveals the depth of His compassion, love, and perfect heart.

      “Mercy for the Mother” is offered with gratitude

      for the Saviour who remembers,

      the Son who cares,

      and the God whose mercy never fails.

    

  


  
    
      “When Jesus therefore saw his mother, and the disciple standing by, whom he loved, he saith unto his mother, Woman, behold thy son! Then saith he to the disciple, Behold thy mother! And from that hour that disciple took her unto his own home.”

      

      — John 19:26–27,

      

      Even in the shadow of the cross, mercy still remembered a mother.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Foreword

      

      
        Introduction

      

      
        Preface

      

    

    
      
        1. Love That Remembered at the Cross

      

      
        2. The Son Who Saw His Mother’s Sorrow

      

      
        3. Compassion in the Shadow of Calvary

      

      
        4. When Mercy Spoke Through Agony

      

      
        5. A Mother Beneath a Dying Saviour

      

      
        6. Tenderness at the Place of Tears

      

      
        7. The Cross and the Care of Christ

      

      
        8. Behold Thy Son: A Gift in Grief

      

      
        9. The Redeemer’s Heart for Home

      

      
        10. Love That Provided in the Final Hour

      

      
        11. The Sacred Bond Beneath the Blood

      

      
        12. Mercy for the Mother at Calvary’s Hill

      

    

    
      
        Afterword

      

      
        Also by Joshua Rhoades

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            FOREWORD

          

        

      

    

    
      There are moments in Scripture that do more than inform the mind. They arrest the heart. They bring us to holy ground where every word seems to breathe with tenderness, weight, and wonder. John 19:26–27 is one of those moments. In the darkness of Calvary, while the Son of God was bearing the sins of the world, He did not overlook the sorrow of His mother. Even in agony, He spoke with mercy. Even in suffering, He showed care. Even on the cross, His heart was full of compassion.

      That is what makes Mercy for the Mother such a moving and needed work. This book draws the reader into one of the most tender scenes in all the Word of God and reminds us that the Lord Jesus Christ is never too occupied with the great work of redemption to notice the broken heart standing nearby. He is the mighty Saviour, yet He is also the mindful Son. He is the Redeemer of the world, yet He still speaks with personal compassion. In this sacred moment, we see not only the fulfillment of prophecy and the accomplishment of salvation, but also the beautiful mercy of Christ revealed in His care for His mother.

      These pages will speak especially to those who know what it means to love deeply and suffer quietly. Mothers, grandmothers, widows, weary saints, and burdened believers will all find something here that meets the soul with comfort and strength. This is not merely a book about Mary’s sorrow. It is a book about the mercy of Jesus in the midst of sorrow. It is about the grace of God that sees, knows, and provides. It is about the compassion of Christ that does not fail when pain is at its greatest.

      This message does not merely aim to stir emotion, but to anchor emotion in biblical truth. That is what gives it lasting strength. The tears of Calvary are not empty sentiment. They are wrapped in eternal reality. The tenderness shown at the cross is not weakness. It is divine strength clothed in mercy. Here the reader is invited to behold afresh the heart of Christ and to find hope in the One who always doeth all things well.

      As you turn these pages, do not rush past the scene. Stand there awhile. Look again at the cross. Listen again to the words of Jesus. Let the tenderness of this moment speak to your own wounds, burdens, and questions. The same Christ who cared for His mother in that hour still cares for His own today. His mercy has not grown less. His compassion has not faded. His love has not weakened.

      May this book lead you nearer to the cross, deeper into the love of Christ, and stronger in your confidence that no sorrow carried to Jesus is ever unnoticed. May it remind every reader that the heart of Christ is as full of mercy as His hands are full of saving power. And may those who open these pages leave with a deeper assurance that the Saviour who remembered His mother in the hour of suffering will not fail to remember His children now.
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      The cross was the darkest place the world had ever known, yet even there the heart of Jesus shined with undiminished tenderness. In the midst of nails, mockery, blood, and unbearable pain, our Lord did not cease to care for others. He did not turn inward in His sorrow, nor did He surrender His love to the cruelty of the hour. Instead, from the tree of suffering, He spoke with holy compassion and remembered His mother. John 19:26–27 opens before us one of the most tender moments at Calvary, where the Son of God, in the shadow of death, made room for mercy in the life of the woman who had once cradled Him in Bethlehem. His body was broken, but His love was not. His strength was fading, but His concern for those He loved remained full and glorious.

      This sacred scene reveals far more than human affection alone. It shows the beauty of Christ’s heart, the perfection of His obedience, and the gentleness of redeeming love even in the hour of greatest agony. As He bore the sin of the world, He also bore the burden of care. As He fulfilled the will of the Father, He honored the mother who had walked with Him through years of wonder, mystery, and sorrow. In this voice from the cross, we hear not only provision for Mary, but a portrait of the compassionate Redeemer who never overlooks the tears of those near Him.

      The Voice of Redemption: Mercy for the Mother invites us to stand at Calvary and listen carefully to the love that still speaks. Here we behold a Saviour whose suffering did not silence His tenderness. Here we meet the Christ who remembered, who provided, and who loved to the very end. And in His loving words to His mother, wounded hearts still find comfort, grieving souls still find hope, and weary believers still find the gentle mercy of the Son of God.
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      There is something deeply moving about the mercy of Christ in John 19:26–27. In the very hour when He was bearing sin, enduring shame, and suffering the full weight of the cross, His eyes still turned with tenderness toward His mother. He was not too overwhelmed to notice her grief. He was not too consumed by His own pain to care for her need. In one of the darkest moments in all history, the light of His compassion still shined.

      That sacred scene is the heartbeat behind Mercy for the Mother. This book was written to linger at the foot of the cross and consider what the loving words of Jesus reveal about His heart. These verses are brief, yet they are full of beauty, weight, and comfort. They show us that even in suffering, our Lord remained thoughtful, merciful, and faithful. They remind us that His compassion is never crowded out by His calling, and His tenderness is never diminished by the greatness of His mission.

      This book is not written to magnify Mary above what Scripture allows, but to magnify Christ through the mercy He displayed toward her. The focus of these pages is the Lord Jesus Himself. His care, His compassion, His faithfulness, and His perfect love stand at the center of this scene. What He did for His mother in that sorrowful hour reveals something precious about who He is for all who trust Him. He is a Saviour who sees. He is a Lord who cares. He is a Redeemer whose mercy reaches into the deepest places of human sorrow.

      Many hearts know what it is to stand in grief, confusion, helplessness, or silent pain. Many know what it is to love deeply and ache greatly. This book is offered for those hearts. It is written for the weary soul that needs comfort, for the burdened believer that needs reassurance, and for the reader who needs to be reminded that the heart of Jesus is still full of mercy. If these pages help lift the eyes of one wounded heart back to Christ, they will have fulfilled their purpose.

      My prayer is that this book will do more than inform the mind. I pray it will stir love for the Lord Jesus, deepen reverence for His cross, and bring fresh gratitude for His unfailing compassion. May the Spirit of God use these pages to draw the reader nearer to the Saviour who, even while dying, still spoke with mercy. And may all who read come away with this settled assurance: the Christ who remembered His mother at Calvary will not forget His own.
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            LOVE THAT REMEMBERED AT THE CROSS

          

        

      

    

    
      At Calvary, where wrath and mercy met beneath a darkened sky, the Lord Jesus Christ spoke words that revealed the unsearchable tenderness of His heart even while He bore the unspeakable burden of our sin. In John 19:26–27, the Scripture says, “When Jesus therefore saw his mother, and the disciple standing by, whom he loved, he saith unto his mother, Woman, behold thy son. Then saith he to the disciple, Behold thy mother!” Those holy words fell not from a throne of earthly ease, but from a cross of anguish, where nails tore His flesh, where mockers surrounded Him, and where the weight of redemption pressed upon His spotless soul. Yet in that dreadful hour, when every breath was pain and every moment moved Him nearer to death, His eye turned in love toward His mother, and His heart remembered her sorrow. What a Saviour this is, who in the midst of redeeming a ruined world did not forget the woman who had carried Him, nurtured Him, and pondered the mysteries of His life in her heart. He was not only the Lamb of God dying for sinners, but also the perfect Son fulfilling righteousness in the quiet beauty of compassionate care. Thus the cross was not only the place where He satisfied divine justice, but also the place where He displayed divine tenderness clothed in human love.

          Mary stood at the cross not merely as a spectator of suffering, but as a mother whose soul was being pierced by the sight of her dying Son. Long before this moment, Simeon had spoken in Luke 2:35, “Yea, a sword shall pierce through thy own soul also,” and now that prophecy bled before her eyes with terrible fulfillment. She had once cradled Him in Bethlehem, watched over Him in Nazareth, and wondered at the things spoken of Him by shepherds, angels, and wise men. She had seen Him grow in wisdom and stature, had felt the mystery of His person without fully grasping all the depths of His mission, and had treasured those sacred movements in her heart. But now she saw His brow crowned with thorns, His body torn by scourging, and His sacred hands and feet fastened to the wood, and the grief of a mother rose like a flood within her. Though she knew He was more than her son, though she had heard heaven’s testimony concerning Him, she still loved Him with a mother’s earthly affection, and every wound upon Him became a wound within her. At the cross, maternal love and redemptive sorrow met together, and the pain that pierced Christ in body also pierced Mary in heart.

          How moving it is that Jesus “saw his mother,” for those words remind us that the Saviour of the world is never blind to human sorrow. He saw beyond the soldiers, beyond the gamblers at His feet, beyond the religious hatred that had nailed Him there, and fixed His gaze upon the brokenhearted woman who stood near the cross. His sight was not the cold recognition of distant awareness, but the warm seeing of holy affection, for He beheld her not only with eyes of deity that know all things, but with the eyes of a Son who loved perfectly. He saw her trembling grief, her stunned helplessness, her lonely pain, and the future emptiness that would remain when His voice grew silent and His body was laid in a borrowed tomb. Though He was accomplishing the greatest work ever wrought in heaven’s purpose, He did not treat personal sorrow as too small to deserve His attention. Blessed be His name, the same Christ who sees the sin of the world also sees the tears of a widow, the fear of a child, the ache of a mother, and the unspoken heartbreak of every wounded believer. His remembering at the cross teaches us that divine redemption never makes Him less tender, but only reveals how endlessly compassionate His heart truly is.

          The words, “Woman, behold thy son,” were not words of distance, but of solemn care, dignity, and provision in a sacred and painful hour. He did not call her by the common word “mother” here, not because affection had faded, but because even in His suffering He spoke as the promised Redeemer whose mission reached beyond earthly ties while still honoring them perfectly. In that title there was no harshness, no rejection, and no neglect, but a gracious tenderness that recognized both the relationship they had shared and the greater work He was now completing as the Son of God. Yet even as He stood in the office of Redeemer, He did not cast aside the office of Son, for He lovingly placed her under the earthly care of John, the disciple whom He loved. It is as though He said, in the midst of blood and agony, “I will not leave her desolate, I will not let grief swallow her alone, and I will make provision before I breathe My last.” Even at Calvary, where the transaction of eternal salvation was taking place, the law of love remained radiant in Him, and duty shone through suffering with undiminished beauty. Here is Christ in the perfection of His manhood, faithful to God above and faithful in love below, proving that holiness is never cold and righteousness is never unfeeling.

          Then He turned to John and said, “Behold thy mother,” and in that moment a new stewardship of love was entrusted into human hands. John was not given a light task, for he was being asked to receive into his care the mother of the crucified Lord, the woman whose life had been shaped by mysteries, wonders, fears, and now immeasurable sorrow. The gospel tells us, “And from that hour that disciple took her unto his own home,” showing that grace did not remain in sentiment, but moved into obedient action. Christ’s compassion created responsibility, and love at the cross became love lived out in the daily faithfulness of another believer. This is one of the quiet glories of redemption, that the Lord not only saves souls by His blood, but teaches His people how to bear one another’s burdens in practical mercy. Those who stand nearest the cross ought to have hearts softened toward the hurting, eyes opened to the lonely, and hands ready to serve where sorrow has emptied a home. John received Mary because Christ spoke, and every true disciple must learn that tenderness toward others is not optional ornamentation, but sacred obedience to the voice of the dying Saviour.

          There is a holy contrast here that overwhelms the heart, for while men were displaying the ugliest cruelty, Jesus was displaying the purest love. They stripped Him, mocked Him, struck Him, and crucified Him, yet He answered not with bitterness, but with mercy; not with self-concern, but with selfless remembrance. In His first saying from the cross, He prayed, “Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do,” and now in this saying, He reveals that the same heart that sought pardon for His enemies also made provision for His mother. The cross did not narrow His love, but magnified it; it did not diminish His tenderness, but set it blazing against the blackness of sin. Men often become smaller under suffering, more withdrawn, more irritable, more occupied with their own pain, but Christ grew no less gracious in agony than He had been in peace. Every word from the cross is a window into the beauty of His soul, and this word shows us that His redeeming work was carried out with a heart still full of gentleness. O weary sinner and wounded saint, behold a Saviour who can bear the sin of a world and still make room in His heart for one grieving mother at the foot of His cross.

          This scene also teaches us something profound about the honoring of earthly relationships under the rule of heaven’s will. The Lord Jesus had said in other places that loyalty to Him must rise above the dearest ties of flesh and blood, and He never allowed family affection to obstruct divine obedience. Yet here at the cross, where His obedience unto death reached its highest expression, He shows that submission to the Father does not cancel rightful love, but purifies and perfects it. He did not abandon His mother in the name of spiritual duty, nor did He worship family above the mission for which He came. Rather, He held both perfectly in their rightful place, putting the Father’s will first while still fulfilling the sacred obligations of earthly love. In Him there was no disorder, no imbalance, no failure of affection, for every love He carried was ruled by truth, holiness, and divine wisdom. The same Christ who said, “I must be about my Father’s business,” also remembered His mother when the business of redemption was reaching its awful and glorious climax. What a rebuke this is to harsh religion that speaks of holiness while neglecting compassion, and what a pattern it is for every believer who desires to walk in truth without becoming hard of heart.

          Mary’s grief beneath the cross also mirrors the grief of many hearts who have stood in places they never wished to stand. There are believers who have watched loved ones suffer, parents who have stood by hospital beds, wives who have listened to the final breaths of husbands, children who have buried fathers, and saints who have wondered how sorrow could cut so deeply while heaven seemed so still. To every such aching heart, this scene speaks with gentle force, because it tells us that Christ knows what it is to behold human grief up close and to care for those crushed beneath it. He does not speak from a distance to the broken, but from the midst of pain He addresses them with understanding and merciful attention. Mary was not spared the cross, and many of God’s people are not spared their bitter cups, yet the presence of sorrow is not the absence of divine love. Indeed, some of the tenderest unveilings of Christ’s compassion come not before the dark hour arrives, but while the soul is standing in its shadow. The mother who wept at Calvary was seen, remembered, and cared for by the crucified Christ, and every grieving child of God may rest in the truth that the same Saviour still sees, still remembers, and still provides.

          There is also a deeper wonder in this moment, for the One caring for His mother was Himself the promised Seed, the eternal Son made flesh, the very One by whom Mary herself would be saved. She had brought Him into the world according to the flesh, yet He had come into the world to bring salvation to her soul and to all who would believe on His name. The child of Bethlehem had become the man of sorrows, and the son she bore was now the Saviour she needed. That mystery gives greater weight to this scene, because His tenderness to her was not mere natural affection, but the pure love of the Redeemer whose mission included even those nearest to Him. He remembered her temporal need while securing eternal redemption, and He cared for her earthly future while finishing the work by which sinners could be reconciled to God. Nothing in Christ is partial, shallow, or incomplete, for His love reaches body and soul, time and eternity, tears and transgression, home and heaven. He is never so occupied with one mercy that He becomes forgetful of another, for all fullness dwells in Him without measure. Thus Mary at the cross stands as a testimony that the Lord Jesus is mighty enough to save and tender enough to remember, glorious enough to redeem and gentle enough to care.

          “Love That Remembered at the Cross” is not merely a moving title, but a truth that should bow every heart in worship before the Lord Jesus Christ. When pain would have excused silence, He spoke; when agony could have justified self-concern, He remembered another; when death was drawing near, love remained awake and active in His holy heart. Such love was not accidental, but essential to who He is, for He is the same yesterday, and to day, and for ever. The Christ who remembered His mother then remembers His people now, and no trial, no loneliness, no bereavement, and no trembling future can cause Him to forget those who are His. He remembers us in our weakness, intercedes for us in our need, and carries us by grace until faith gives way to sight and sorrow is swallowed up in everlasting joy. Let every burdened soul look to Calvary and see not only the price of redemption, but the character of the Redeemer, whose heart burns with perfect love even in the hour of sacrifice. And let us answer that sight with adoration, trust, and deeper likeness to Him, that we might go from the cross remembering others because we have been so tenderly remembered by Christ.
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