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Who can find a virtuous woman? for her price is far above rubies.                 
Proverbs 31:10  

 
 
 

A virtuous woman is a crown to her husband:... Proverbs 12:4   

 
 

 

Every wise woman buildeth her house:...Proverbs 14:1  

 

And now, my daughter, fear not; I will do to thee all that thou requirest: 

for all the city of my people doth know that thou art a virtuous woman.  

Ruth 3:11  

https://www.kingjamesbibleonline.org/Proverbs-31-10/
https://www.kingjamesbibleonline.org/Proverbs-12-4/
https://www.kingjamesbibleonline.org/Proverbs-14-1/
https://www.kingjamesbibleonline.org/Ruth-3-11/
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Dr. C.A. Dangerfield II 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This is the month that we recognize Mothers and celebrate Mother's Day. For me, it is 
a significant holiday to recognize all the attributes provided by strong Mothers. So what 
are some of these strong attributes? Well Mothers are seen as nurturers, teachers, 
guidance counselors, cheerleaders and encouragers just to name a few. The greatest 
attributes of a Mother is her strength to respond to life situations. She has been 
blessed with the ability to adapt to her surroundings in many forms.   God has also 
blessed her to gather strength from within. Whenever we are in trouble it seems that 
one of the first safest places we seek to find is ones Mother. When we are not calling 
on Jesus we are calling on our Mother. And it seems no matter how mad we make her, 
her maternal instincts jump in and she starts to nurture, no matter what our ages 
are.  Her tolerance level towards her children is greater than anyone will understand 
because her love will cover a multitude of our sins.  She will give her last for the 
comfort of her children which at times may seem to go unnoticed by them.   
 
No matter what type of a person she was prior to motherhood, this new responsibility 
will eventually change her character and mature her in many different ways.  For some 
it takes longer than others but it will catch up to her. 
 
When I stop to think about my own Mother it amazes me of her strength and 
adaptability that has defined her character and morals, which also shape mine as well 
in life.  Seeing that she never quits, yet keeps on fighting through what life may choose 
to throw at her, she still comes out on top.  Common sense tells me that she has had 
some fears as well as tears, but witnessing her faith in God has enabled her to 
conquer obstacles and has ministered and taught me also.  In saying this it reminds 
me of a poem by an unknown author entitled Why Women Cry: 
I have acquired that same love for God and believeth in Jesus Christ because I have 
seen him working in her life.  He is one of the greatest attributes you can introduce into 

Why Women Cry 

A little boy asked his mother, "Why are you crying?" "Because I'm a woman," she told him. 

"I don't understand," he said. His Mom just hugged him and said, "And you never will." 

Later the little boy asked his father, "Why does mother seem to cry for  no reason?" 

"All women cry for no reason," was all his dad could say. 



the life of a child in this world that we live in that we will not be consumed.  I thank my 
Mother for this committed part of her life, one in which I chose also to partake in.  My 
Mother chose to better herself  by working, attending and completing college with two 
children, this taught me determination as well as long suffering. Through my formative 
years she was teaching me all of lifes. values and how to be innovated . To honor her 
for this I chose to follow the same path of hard work and determination, not seeking un
-honorable short cuts because truly there are none.  I never had to be a child who had 
to wonder where there mother was or what she was doing.  To this day I know she can 
always be found in the house of the Lord giving praise unto her first love.  How many 
children can give a report like that?  

On this day and everyday we should honor and reflect on the sacrifices made by our 
Mother's.  Even though God intended it to be a family unit.  For those who had to walk 
it alone or those blessed to still be in a unit of unity.  Celebrate the virtue of your 
Mother because she is one of a kind uniquely made by God a true diamond in a very 
rough world.  I will always love my Mother!  Love yours too! 
 
 

The little boy grew up and became a man, still wondering why women cry. 

Finally he put in a call to God. When God got on the phone, he asked, "God, why do women cry so 

easily?" 

God said, "When I made the woman she had to be special. 

I made her shoulders strong enough to carry the weight of the world, 

yet gentle enough to give comfort. 

I gave her an inner strength to endure childbirth and the rejection that many times comes from her 

children. 

I gave her a hardness that allows her to keep going when everyone else gives up, and take care of her 

family through sickness and fatigue without complaining. 

I gave her the sensitivity to love her children under any and all circumstances, even when her child 

has hurt her very badly. 

I gave her strength to carry her husband through his faults and fashioned her from his rib to protect 

his heart. 

I gave her wisdom to know that a good husband never hurts his wife, but sometimes tests her 

strengths and her resolve to stand beside him unfalteringly. 

And finally, I gave her a tear to shed. This is hers exclusively to use whenever it is needed." 

"You see my son," said God, "the beauty of a woman is not in the clothes she wears, the figure that 

she carries, or the way she combs her hair. 

The beauty of a woman must be seen in her eyes, because that is the doorway to her heart - the place 

where love resides."                                                                                                    

Author: Unknown                                                                                                                                 




