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Mary's Song    Luke 1:39-55


I can remember the day, the time and the place.  We were standing in the eating area of our tiny pre-fab bungalow in Windsor, Nova Scotia.  Heather said she was concerned.  Her biological clock was ticking.  We had only been married a couple of years and I was enjoying the freedom that comes with being a couple without the responsibilities that come with having someone else to take care of.  But I conceded to her requests and agreed that perhaps we should not leave it too long.


At that point I thought getting pregnant and having a baby was a pretty straightforward process.  Ignorance is bliss.  Soon I learned about the difficulties of getting pregnant, the frequency of miscarriages, the potential onset of diabetes, and a million other things that can go wrong between attempting to conceive and the birth of a healthy child.  It all got quite frightening.  Through the early years the difficulties of getting of starting a young family, many things did go wrong and very soon I was noticing that I got quite tense anytime I was out and the telephone would ring.  Would it be Heather?  Would something have gone wrong?   Although lately I have felt very melancholy about our children not being young and innocent and needing us, I am delighted that those years of worry are behind us.  Just different worries now.  But becoming a young parent is a very stressful time.



I don't think I ever considered any of this when I thought of Mary. Perhaps it reads like a fairy tale ...we know the characters, the dialogue, the setting...the ending.   Wonderfully fantastic to see and be spoken to by an angel!  Pretty amazing to be the one whom God chose to birth His Son!  To be the parent of the greatest child of all time!  That is cool!


 But we see it all in hindsight - Actually going through it all, from start to finish - that is always a different story.  You know yourself, what it is like to go through something frightening, but in the end, have it all work out fine.  The view from 'after the fact' is much different from the close up, 'as it happens' perspective.


But the raw fact of the matter is, she was just a young, uneducated girl, unwed, and pregnant, all alone - Being visited  by an angel must have been terrifying.  And the message the angel brought...incomprehensible.


But she recovered from the trauma of the news quickly and in obedience to what she believed to be the will of God she came to the point of understanding and declared to God....  “Here I am, the servant of the Lord; let it be with me, according to your word.”  And the angel departed from her.


I have always loved the next portion from Luke's gospel.  Mary, having just declared her obedience to God's will, rushes off to the hillside to tell her older cousin Elizabeth  this most inexplicable news, and I am sure to get comfort and assurance by Elizabeth.  I can just see her, wanting to be held and nurtured and calmed by Elizabeth.  And when she sees Mary racing through the hills, making her way to her home, the child within Elizabeth's womb, about whom Mary did not know, leapt for joy.  And somehow, without knowing any of the details, Elizabeth knows that the child Mary is carrying is blessed, and that Mary is going to be the mother of the Lord!  Astounding!!  Supernatural!!  No surprise to us now so many years later, but at the time!!!!


In what is now known as Mary's song,  we can see that Mary has moved from fear and bewilderment to great joy and elation.  “My soul magnifies the Lord and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior.”  Even though she would have no idea of the gravity of what the future held, Mary’s heart has been changed, and she embraces with thanksgiving, this role of servant of the Lord.  Mary's song grows out of the anticipation of the birth of a promised child.    Mary's song celebrates God's actions for the poor and the vulnerable.  Mary's song celebrates some of the ways that Jesus' ministry is going to turn the world upside down....the lowly will  be lifted up, the haughty will be brought down, a Samaritan woman will serve as an example of neighbour, women will exercise ministry, prodigals and stay at homes will be embraced by love.    Consider how much the Beatitudes and Hannah's song in 1 Samuel 2  are so similar to Mary's song. Only twice in Luke’s' Gospel is God called Savior.  Mary uses it once and the shepherds are told by an angel of the birth of a Saviour. The only other time it had been used in that culture was in regard to the Roman emperor Augustus, so we see how already, the use of the word Savior in reference to Jesus is a subtle word of resistance to the authority of a corrupt and unjust government.  Mary is singing a revolutionary song to a God who comes to save.


The Advent of Eben, our first born,  changed our lives, as the advent of everyone's first child changes their lives in ways we could have never anticipated.  Change can be stressful, scary, filled with anxiety, joy, and unspeakable happiness.  Mary's story causes us to consider the complex emotions of change.  Beyond the personal impact for her, Mary's song hints at the worldwide agent of transformation she is about to birth.  


Advent is a season of light....which the darkness cannot overcome.  Change and justice, love and light, are not ‘one of’ events.  This young, naïve, innocent girl Mary, in obedience and in response to God's call upon her life, gave birth to this radical agent of transformation....the one who came to bring light to the darkness, the one who would raise up the lowly and lower the exalted, the one who would bring justice to those treated unjustly, and sufficient to those who had none. ...the one who came looking for the lost, caring for those in need, including those who were excluded, remembering the forgotten.  


So big deal!  We are at the 4th Sunday of  Advent and we are excited that Christmas is almost here.  What difference does any of this make to us?  Things are pretty darned good.


Who wants to hear that it is up to us to keep the drumbeat of change and revolution going?    My head is in quite a different place right now...parties, dinners, presents....do I really need to think about how God wants me to be inspired to act with compassion and justice?    Yes, He made radical changes in Mary’s life,  I know that.  Yes, I know He changed the history of the world, great!  But that doesn't mean He is going to change you and me does it?  And I hope that does not mean that you or I are expected to change anything for anyone  so that they may know peace, hope, joy, and love in ways they have never before know?    Change is a wonderful thing, but are you or I up for that right now?


I want to close this message by inviting you to listen to a song that has been inspiring me through Advent and to think about what we have just been saying about Mary as you listen to this.

(Kenny Rogers – The Gift  -  I choose you)

Amen
