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Do you want to hear an unbelievable tale from the sea?  I’ll tell you, this story is so hard 

to believe, I’m going to give you two sources from where I got it.  The first source is the 

Reverend Dr. Ken Klaus of the Lutheran Hour.  And I think he borrowed it from an article 

entitled “Miracles of the Sea” in “Fate” magazine of March 1958.  Preachers will often borrow 

stories from others if they are good, and this one is.  It’s just that it’s so unbelievable, but I’m 

going to provide you with all the names of the ships involved as well as recorded locations.  So, 

for what it’s worth, here goes. 

The story involves a Peter Richley, who in October of 1829 was sailing on a ship named 

the “Mermaid” carrying about 21 people under Captain Samuel Nolbrow, when the ship hit a 

storm in the treacherous Torres Strait between Australia and New Guinea.  The “Mermaid” 

sank, leaving Peter Richley and the other survivors clinging to a rock for three miserable days 

until another ship, the “Swiftsure,” came into view and picked them all up.  But five days later, 

the “Swiftsure” was caught in a powerful, uncharted current which swept her upon the rocks.  

Later that same day, the schooner “Governor Ready” took on Richley and the two surviving 

crews, but that ship itself caught fire and had to be abandoned.  Then it was the Australian 

government cutter named “Comet” which rescued them but then lost its own sails and rudder 

in a storm.  Then along came the packet “Jupiter” which picked them up, but two days later hit 

a reef itself and sank. 

Now, if you’ve been counting, that’s five shipwrecks this man Peter Richley survived!  He 

was beginning to think that God was saving him for a purpose, especially when he was finally 

picked up by an ocean liner, “City of Leeds” which had been traveling from England to Australia.  

Here Richley is dried off, fed, and pronounced healthy by the ship’s doctor. 
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But before Richley settled down, the physician asked a favor of him.  And here’s the 

most amazing part of our story yet.  On this passenger ship, “City of Leeds,” there also 

happened to be an elderly English woman named Sarah who was critically ill.  She had earlier 

told the doctor that she was going to Australia in hopes of finding her son who had run away 15 

years earlier.  Now the poor woman was delirious, constantly calling for her son, and the doctor 

decided to ease her dying moments by getting a sailor, about the right age, to pretend he was 

her long lost son. 

Thankful to be alive, Richley agreed to help the doctor by playing the part, and as they 

walked to her cabin, the doctor said, “Now this is how we will do this—the woman’s name is 

Sarah Richley.  She’s from Yorkshire and…  What’s wrong with you?”  Peter Richley’s face had 

turned white and he braced himself against a wall.  Tears poured down the man’s cheeks as he 

stammered. “You see, I am Peter Richley!  Please take me to my mother!” 

Happiness and a mother’s love is great medicine.  Sarah Richley awoke to see that her 

prayers had been answered.  She awoke to see her son who had been physically saved from 

five shipwrecks and spiritually saved by a Savior he had learned to trust while adrift on the open 

sea.  Sarah Richley fully recovered and ended up living in a house her son later built for her for 

nearly 20 years. 

Which is my roundabout way of saying that today is, of course, Mother’s Day.  Today is a 

day when most of us take the time to honor those special women in our lives who have always 

had time for us.  Today we honor those women who, by virtue of biology or temperament, or 

both, have loved us, shaped us, wished the best for us, and were willing to make the sacrifices 

necessary so that we might live up to our God-given potential. 

Now, we know that for some would-be mothers, Mother’s Day might be somewhat of a 

sad day.  Particularly for those who have always longed to find the right guy, get married, and 

have a child, may God, if it’s His will, before too long, lead a loving Christian man into your life 

and fill your arms with His gift of a new life.  

Nor will this mother’s day feel especially blessed for those women who perhaps have 

struggled with the guilt that often comes after having had an abortion.  Those who find 

themselves in this sad situation need to know that the loving Lord Jesus offers full, free, and 

absolute forgiveness two your repentant heart.  Yes, there is complete forgiveness for you, 

even for a decision that you so desperately regret. 
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For others of you, this Mother’s Day brings back the memory of a dear lady who has 

recently died.  We all pray, with faith in the Savior, that you shell someday see that dear lady 

again in heaven.  For a few of you, Mother’s Day may unbury memories of a woman who was 

far unlike the TV mother June Cleaver.  More sadly yet, maybe the mother you knew was 

hateful, hurtful, and impossible to please—a mother who was miserable and made everyone a 

around her miserable.  May God empower you to break that vicious cycle with your own 

children and grandchildren and also give you the power to forgive and to apply that forgiveness 

to yourself. 

Nevertheless, especially this day, we give thanks for our mothers who could cook and 

counsel, who could be a beautician, barber, budget director, whose love conquered our own 

shortcomings; and whose faith overlooked our failures.  We give thanks for these ladies 

because their love is perhaps the one thing that God produces in the world closest to His own 

perfect love.  Perhaps more than any other human being, mothers embody the Word of God 

found in the fourth chapter of First John: “Beloved, if God so loved us, we also ought to love 

one another.” 

Love is a big concept.  Really too big for just one short message.  Which is why I’d like to 

talk to you about one single component of God’s love in particular, and the best love of a 

Christian mother.  And that component is “commitment.” Commitment isn’t popular in our 

world today.  Indeed, it is often disregarded and is almost always disrespected.  In a world 

where love almost always seems to be conditional and contractual, commitment is a rare thing.  

In an age when you are supposed to be self-fulfilled, self-actualized, and self-starting, the word 

commitment is unpopular.  Which is why a mother’s love is so very special and stands out like a 

lighthouse on a storm-swept shore.  A mother’s love isn’t dependent on what her child does—

or doesn’t do—or on what worldly successes her child attains.  Mothers are committed to 

loving their children no matter what. 

And so is God.  God’s love is an absolutely committed love.  You could say—if there 

were such a word—that God is “omni-committed” (all-committed).  The text is clear.  God loves 

us; He is omni-committed (all-committed) to His people.  When Adam and Eve first fell into sin, 

God was committed so completely to saving His disobedient children that he, all on His own, 

with a love that surpasses human understanding, promised to send them a Savior.  It was a 

promise that God remained omni-committed to keeping no matter what.  When God gave the 

children of Israel freedom from Egyptian slavery, they quickly forgot His care, but God’s 
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commitment to save them did not waver.  When God gave His people the land He had 

promised, they repeatedly turned away in idolatry and thanklessness.  But God’s commitment 

to them continued.  When His children called for a king to rule over them like other heathen 

nations, God did not walk away.  When His rebellious children adulterously followed every 

other god other than the only true God, God Himself still remained faithful.  You see, God was 

omni-committed to preserving His promise of saving souls. 

Read through scripture and you will see this omni-committed (all-committed) love of 

God.  The patriarchs Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob all had their sinful shortcomings, but God’s 

commitment remains secure.  The prophet Moses commits murder, strong man Samson falls 

prey to Delilah, but God’s commitment stands firm.  God remains committed and steadies the 

sling of a shepherd boy and brings down a blasphemous giant.  God’s commitment stands in 

Nebuchadnezzar’s fiery furnace to save Shadrach, Meschach, and Abednego, and shuts the 

lion’s mouth to spare the life of Daniel.  Again and again, God’s people wander, but His 

commitment does not waver; His children grow corrupt, but His omni-committed love 

continues on. 

Then, centuries later, stand with the shepherds of Bethlehem and hear the blessed 

angel announce God’s good news of great joy: “Unto you is born this day in the city of David, a 

Savior who is Christ the Lord.”  Christ came to fulfill God’s great commitment of love.  Even 

before He was conceived and born, He knew the price He would pay to keep His Father’s 

promise of salvation.  And Jesus indeed kept God’s commitment to save us as He fulfilled all of 

the Old Testament prophecies identifying Himself as the Savior.  Even though Jesus knew all 

that would be done against Him, He remained committed to the blind receiving their sight, the 

lame walking, the lepers being cleansed, the dead being raised up, and the poor having the 

Good News preached unto them. 

Yes, Jesus, too, knew the cost of commitment, but He was not deterred from saving 

even those who would hurt Him, who would avoid Him, who would try to stone Him, who 

would betray Him with a kiss, and deny Him with an oath.  Jesus was committed to redeem and 

save even the hateful Roman soldier who braided the crown of thorns and pressed it down 

onto His head. He remained committed to the thugs who spat in His face and called for His 

crucifixion.  He knew and remained committed to the soldier who wielded the whip that would 

tear His back to shreds, the executioners who nailed His hands and feet to the cross, the 

passerby who mocked Him, the priests and others who orchestrated His condemnation and 
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death.  Jesus had to have known all this in advance, but in spite of knowing, He remained 

committed to bringing light into this dark world; committed to seeking and saving the lost; 

committed to being God’s cure for those who were sick in their sinful souls. 

So that you would be forgiven is why Christ Jesus was born.  So that you would be saved 

is why He lived this humble but demanding life.  So that you would be washed completely of all 

your sins already in your baptism, Jesus suffered and died.  So that you could be absolutely 

sure, beyond any doubt, beyond any question, that God’s commitment has been completed in 

Christ’s sacrifice, Jesus did what even the most compassionate and caring of mothers cannot 

do: He rose from the dead.  When that tomb was empty and Christ showed Himself alive, the 

world was reminded of that sure and certain promise that all who believe in Him, though they 

were dead, yet shall they live.  And whosoever liveth and believeth in Him shall never die (John 

11:25,26). 

Without hesitation or fear of contradiction, I am able to assure you that, because of 

Christ’s life, suffering, and death, no matter how great or grievous is your sin; no matter how 

disobedience or disrespectful you have been; no matter how long you have been away from 

Him; no matter how blasphemous has been your tongue, your life, your thoughts; no matter 

how much you have neglected, abandoned, or ignored Him, Jesus remains committed to having 

you back. He also wants to save those who have never known Him. He wants to have back all 

who have removed themselves from His protective hands.  So that you may come back, so that 

you might be able to acknowledge Jesus as your Savior and Lord, He sends His own Holy Spirit 

through the Gospel, with the Father’s call to repentance and believe in Him as your Savior.  

A four-year-old boy became separated from his mother in a large supermarket.  

Confused, but unpanicked, the clever young boy began to walk up and down the aisles calling 

out his mother’s name. “Melissa!  Melissa!  Melissa!”  Eventually, from the next aisle down, his 

mother heard him and called for him to stay where he was.  Soon the mother and her son were 

reunited.  And then the mother asked the boy, “Why did you call out Melissa?  I’m ‘Mother’ to 

you.”  With wisdom beyond his years, the boy replied, “Yes, I know, but this store is filled with a 

lot of moms.  I wanted YOU.” 

The boy was right.  The world is full of moms, but we tend to think of our mom as “one 

of a kind.”  But, you know, our gracious God really and truly is ONE OF A KIND.  Even the 

Israelites of the Old Testament used to confess: “Hear O Israel, the Lord of our God, the Lord is 

One!  Our triune God is indeed the only true and living god, the only god who can save us.  
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Jesus is the only way to heaven.  Who else, other than Jesus, would come to seek out lost souls 

who were hiding?  Who else, other than Jesus, would live His life for those who actually hated 

Him?  Who else, other than Jesus, would suffer for those who lied about Him; would die for 

those who despise Him; and rise from the dead to give forgiveness and a future to all who 

believe?  Who else, other than Jesus, would remain committed to showing this doubting world 

that God has been absolutely faithful in His commitment to rescue us from ourselves, and to 

save us from sin and Satan. 

A mother working in her kitchen one Sunday afternoon was finding her youngster to be 

unusually and constantly underfoot, making even the simplest chores almost impossible.  

Whenever she turned around, there he was, right behind her, almost causing her to trip over 

him.  When she suggested he go out into the backyard and play, he said, “I’d rather be with 

you.”  Finally, when she asked him why he was sticking so close to her that day, he said, 

“Mommy, my Sunday school teacher told me I should walk in Jesus’ footsteps, but I can’t see 

Jesus, so I’m walking in yours.” 

Christian mothers, this day we honor you for walking in such a way that your little ones 

may see Jesus, the only Savior, and by the Spirit’s power, be kept from sin and Satan’s 

shipwreck.                                                                                                                                                          

         Amen. 

 


