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The holy gospel according to Luke 1:39-45.
39

In those days Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean town in the hill
country, 40where she entered the house of Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth. 41When
Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, the child leaped in her womb. And Elizabeth was filled with
the Holy Spirit 42and exclaimed with a loud cry, “Blessed are you among women, and
blessed is the fruit of your womb. 43And why has this happened to me, that the mother of
my Lord comes to me? 44For as soon as I heard the sound of your greeting, the child in my
womb leaped for joy. 45And blessed is she who believed that there would be a fulfillment of
what was spoken to her by the Lord.”
The gospel of the Lord.
Grace to you and peace from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.
A couple days ago I went out delivering poinsettias to some of our shut-ins. One of the visits I
made was to a woman living with dementia. She’s a delightful woman, cheerful and eager, but
living in a parallel time. She is no longer clear now who she is or when she is. We were
meeting out in a common area, and as she shifted in her wheelchair and tried to get up, an
attendant came over to work with her. He got her re-settled in
the chair, talking all the while in a soothing voice. “No, not that
way. Here, Mama, let me help you with this.”
I cannot tell you how touched I was with his tenderness and
respect for her, even thought he will never know the fullness of
her, her story or her achievements. In that moment of pure
grace, he offered the gift of dignity, tenderness, and respect.
Suddenly, I could see it. This – this is what God is creating for this world. This is the reign of
God that we’ve been longing for and dreaming about and talking about for so many years. In
pandemic and social upheaval, and oh, I don’t need to name what’s wrong with this world. You
know what breaks your heart and that keep you up at night. But there in the brokenness, there
it was. That tender moment – “Here, Mama, let me help you.” And I know God is at work. And
more over I know that God is working through us. God has given us this precious, hopeful reign
of God to nurture and grow. The future will emerge through us.
In the first reading today, we heard about the siege of Jerusalem. It was 701 BC. The Assyrian
army swept down through the eastern Mediterranean coast with the most powerful army in
history. Israel fell, its citizens taken off into exile never to return. The Assyrians now stood at

the gates of Jerusalem, taunting its inhabitants, and promising
them life, land, homes, if they gave up their city – in the way all
conquers make promises they never intend to keep. The outlying
communities were overrun, the king had been captured and
imprisoned. The prophet Micah writes, “Now you are walled
around with a wall; siege is laid against us; with a rod they strike
the ruler of Israel upon the cheek. It seemed like Judah was lost.
But in the next sentence… the VERY next sentence -- the prophet whispers, “But you, O
Bethlehem of Ephrathah, who are one of the little clans of Judah, from you shall come forth for
me one who is to rule in Israel, whose origin is from of old, from ancient days.” When they
heard those words, how could they not be changed? How could they not see that even if the
times are dire, God had placed the future in their hands. “From you,” he says. They would
raise -- teach a new leader. If you heard that the chosen one would come from your family,
how would you live? How would you be a good teacher of faithfulness and grace?
I read an article this week about the restaurant Travail. Travail is one of the most innovative
restaurants in the metro, always looking for a way to make
foodservice business better. When the pandemic hit, they
went from 100 employees to 15 overnight and pivoted to carry
out meals – providing 1200 Christmas dinners. Now that
people are re-emerging, they re-opened their restaurant… but
they couldn’t find any cooks – and their restaurant relies on a
lot of cooks. So, they pivoted again, and started creating
cooks. They offered high school seniors, a 2-year
apprenticeship to learn how to cook, learn the business, learn life skills. And they came. If you
go to the restaurant now there are kids everywhere. – being shaped for their future.
But here’s my point. Co- Owner Mike Brown said he’s coaching kids, coaching managers,
coaching coaches. – and it’s been good for [him], too. “When you tell someone, ‘This is how you
stack hotel pans,’ well, you better stack hotel pans the right way, too, because they’re
watching.”i What he does matters. What we do matters. God shapes the future through us.
This morning we heard about Mary and Elizabeth –two women that
God entrusted with the future. Elizabeth’s surprise pregnancy
throws her into prenatal classes with women half her age. What
does she know about babies? But she is told that the child she will
raise will be great and filled with the Holy Spirit to prepare the way
of the Lord. How do you raise a prophet? How do you shape a holy
man?
Mary’s child is also unexpected. She is told he will be great, the Son
of the Most High, and will be given the throne of his ancestor David, as Micah promised so long
ago. How do you raise a messiah? How do any of us shape the world around us? How do any
of us receive this future that is coming to pass and tend to it -- help it grow?

Well, I ‘ll tell you what Mary and Elizabeth did –they sang.
They sang. Sang of the wonders. Sang the joy of it, even if the
future looked hard and the world was broken, they sang,
laughed, felt the joy of God’s presence. They spoke out loud
the faithfulness of God – past, present, future. “The baby
inside of me” said Elizabeth, “leaped for joy.”
They sang. We can sing, and speak about the wonders of
God’s past, present, and future in our own lives. We live in an amazing world full of the
wondrous gifts of God. Notice them! Look for them. Tell each other. Just speak the words out
loud. I saw God today, when he cared so gently for an elderly woman in a care center. I saw
God today in a restaurant where teens are taught life skills. Where did you see God? See God’s
future unfolding? Did you celebrate it?
Mary and Elizabeth reminded each other that they are a part
of God’s future. And they did something else. They formed a
community of support and accountability. You know it was
hard to face the whispers and the media posts about an old
woman and a young, unmarried one, both pregnant. You
know it was hard to imagine what these holy children would
become. You know it had to be hard just living day to day,
with disease or war or famine or just having a new baby in
the house. It would be so easy to forget they were a part of
God’s future. So, they joined together to help each other remember the future that was theirs.
To encourage each other in the work they were doing.
We, too, are a community of support and accountability. Not in the way of saying, “You’re not
good enough, you better shape up or else” but a community that says to each other, “Let me
help you listen to the spirit, and do the hard work of following. Someone to talk with when
your faith runs dry, or hope is slow in coming. We all need to be reaching out to those who are
discouraged or disappearing. We need each other to nurture God’s future together. We are
blessed with each other –side by side in the holy, grace filled work of tending to God’s future.
The reign of God is among us now. God has given us this precious, hopeful future to nurture
and grow. What we do matters. So may you hear the words of the ancient prophet –
“From you will come forth” and know that God works through you. May you receive with joy,
the presence of the one who loves you, and may you be part of a community to guide and hold
you on your way. Amen.
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