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On this last Sunday of Advent – the last Sunday before Christmas – the morning of 

Christmas Eve in fact – we are done with waiting – done with expecting – done 

with preparing – and we are in the mood for miracles.  However, this is still 

Advent - the last Sunday– it’s not Christmas yet.    Our scripture this morning from 

the gospel of Luke is the announcement from the angel Gabriel to the young 

woman Mary that she will defy nature and give birth to a son.  To add to the 

abundance of miraculous wonder and perplexity, the angel calls attention to 

another amazing occurrence – Mary’s elderly cousin Elizabeth – well past the age 

of childbearing – is in her sixth month of pregnancy.   If mystery and wonder and 

possibility are what we are hoping and dreaming for, these two marvelous 

prospective births give us everything we might want.  

As we looked for images for the cover of this morning’s bulletin, I was struck by 

how specifically Mary is portrayed in art.  Nearly every image of Mary is white – 

very European - as is the angel Gabriel.   Mary is nearly always shown in blue – 

and is very young.  The angel is tall.  Mary is subdued and submissive. Looking for 

images of Mary that might more closely fit the region of the world in which Mary 

really lived, was much more difficult.  Not a single image on several sites – the 

first to come up – of a Mediterranean Mary, a black Mary, a brown Mary.   And 

the preponderance of the submissive Mary – I wonder how accurate that 

portrayal really might be.  

As we re-read this scripture, I don’t recognize that Mary.   What I hear is a 

perplexed Mary being spoken to by a Holy Being.   And though the angel asked 

her not to be afraid, there is no indication that she was afraid – even though for 

most of us to be afraid would have been an appropriate reaction.   Yet, Mary’s 

response has no sign of fear in it – merely wonder, “how can this be since I am a 

virgin?’  The angel explains concisely that the Holy Spirit will come upon Mary, 

and a child will be conceived – and this child will be the holy son of God.  



Amazingly Mary didn’t laugh but continued to listen as she is told that her elderly 

cousin Elizabeth well past the age of childbearing is also pregnant and will also 

bear a son.  These two children – one born of an old woman – the other born of a 

virgin – are proof that with God nothing is impossible.  Did Mary argue – or snort 

or dismiss?  No!   She simply, profoundly, said, ‘Here I am, the servant of the Lord 

– let it be with me as you say.’ 

Not only does Mary receive a message that will seriously tarnish her reputation – 

pregnant with no husband – but she receives a message that only a woman of a 

deep abiding trusting faith might simply embrace and respond, ‘here I am – use 

me as you will.’   

This is not an act of submission.  This is a statement of power.   No one knew who 

Mary was before this mention of her – no one knew of her family – thought later, 

historians and scholars would try to reconstruct and trace her family tree.   Mary 

was not from an important family – or an important village.   And yet, it seems 

she had found favor with God – enough to become the mother of Jesus.   And 

instead of arguing or denying she simply wonders – how it could be possible?   

When God calls any one of us to do the unlikely – and God does it repeatedly –  

though often we fail to acknowledge or  listen or hear or recognize the message 

for us - we can trust that whatever God calls us to do will not be impossible.   

God sends news by way of angels, dreams, signs to be read in the sun and moon 

and stars, or heard in ordinary moments.   As our hearts pound less in fear than in 

awe – we hear the word of God telling us what is ours to do.   

As advent comes to an end and Christmas is right before us, we might look at our 

lives and the life of the church, and ask, ‘What is God doing today, here in our 

midst that is too wonderful for our imaginations or our words.  What 

extraordinary and grace filled things are happening right now or may be just 

around the corner?’    

Trusting that nothing is impossible with God requires a leap of faith – sometimes 

a huge mind-boggling leaf of faith.  Not only for Mary – but for us today.   And like 

Mary, we are perplexed and confused.    



This isn’t the way we do things – we like proof – we like logical explanations.  And 

anyway – if nothing is impossible with God, then why we ask, are things such a 

mess.  Why does God allow the things the political regimes in place to continue 

doing such unholy work?   

That nothing is impossible with God does not mean that God will do anything and 

everything.  It means that God will do the things God will do – God will work 

through the most unlikely ones in the most unexpected places - and on this day – 

this baby to be born to Mary is the God thing – and because of that – everything 

else will be possible.   

 ‘Don’t be afraid’ and ‘Nothing is impossible with God’ should be our two 

recurring phrases.   No matter how hopeless things may appear – in our homes, in 

our cities, in our governments, in our world - they can be healed – they can be 

rebuilt and repaired.  The after may not look like what we understand or even 

think we want – but it is the after leading to a new wholeness that God 

understands.  In Mary’s child – baby Jesus – Emmanuel -  God comes surging into 

this world – God rises up into this world in a brand new way – the now and not 

yet reign of God is already at work.  And along with Mary - we are each being 

asked to steady our fear and get ready for what lies ahead.      

It is tempting in every age and time to feel overwhelmed by the world’s suffering, 

and then become immobilized, thinking that we can’t fix it, so then there is really 

nothing we can do at all.  The hope of Mary – and the amazing forceful song she 

sings when the angel leaves – the Magnificat – invites us beyond our realistic, 

logical, expectations and our limited numbed imaginations.  Are we even able to 

imagine a radically different, better world, or will we let our realistic expectations 

limit our imagination?   

Can we dare to stand with Mary today?   In the face of everything - to simply, 

bravely, courageously, radically say “here I am.”   Mary had the nerve and the 

imagination to embrace a future for her people that seemed so far out of the 

bounds of present reality as to be impossible.   And Mary sang her song of hope 

and power shift – as thought it had already happened.  



Isn’t that what we do every year in Advent – we wait, we prepare, we get ready – 

for a baby born generations ago.  And at the same time - we intentionally mix up 

our tenses – we retell the story of the past, name and claim our present even as it 

is unfolding in our lives – and dare to live into a future singing of all that is still to 

be?  

An angel appeared to a young girl telling her of an amazing, mind-boggling, 

unbelievable future.  Mary could have responded in many different ways – but 

she didn’t.   She listened, she asked a question, she believed, she accepted.  And 

she was filled with power and she sang with authority and might:  

My soul magnifies the Lord, 

and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior,  

who has looked with favor on the low estate of God’s servant.  

Surely from now on all generations will call me blessed;  

for the one who is Mighty has done great things for me,  

and holy is God’s name.   

And God’s mercy is for those who fear God  

from generation to generation.  

God has shown strength with God’s arm;  

and has scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts. 

God has put down the powerful from their thrones, 

 and lifted up the lowly;  

God has filled the hungry with good things,  

and sent the rich away empty.   

God has helped God’s servant Israel,  

in remembrance of God’s mercy,  

as God spoke to our ancestors,  

to Abraham and Sarah and to their descendants forever.  


