
            
 

Advent IV 
Cycle B, 12.20.20 

2 Samuel 7:1-5, 8b-11,16/                         
Romans 16:25-27/Luke 1:26-38 

 
SAYING YES TO ALL THAT LIFE BRINGS 

Perhaps the most amazing thing is 
that Mary did not say “Oh! I couldn't 
possibly do that. I'm not worthy.” She also 
did not stop to fret “what will people 
think?” Given that she was as yet unwed 
would there be scandal and shame? Did she 
feel concerned about Joseph's reaction? Did 
she want to shrink from the responsibility? 
We are told that she pondered, which is to 
think deeply, quietly, soberly. Very 
purposive thinking rather than rushing to a 
decision. Contemplative thinking. 
Something ponderous weighs heavily. This 
decision would shape her life. What an 
experience for a young girl. Was she shaking 
for days afterward? Was she calm, or was 
she, a Jewish teenager before the idea of 
teenagers was invented, excited? Was she 
happy? Scared? The angel did tell her not to 
be afraid. Could she possibly have 
appreciated how much heartache she was 
in for?  

 

If all the Jews were waiting for a 
Messiah who would liberate them from the 
oppression of their Roman overlords 
wouldn't Mary have had this same idea? 
Did she think it would be all glory, like it 
was when she said to her friends at their 
son's wedding at Cana, “My son can help 
you with that wine problem,” and then 
Jesus, not pleased about his mother 
offering His services but accommodating, 
changes water into wine. If you were the 
mother in that scene wouldn't you glow 
with pride? But Mary does not seem 
prideful at all when Gabriel speaks to her. 
Her response is humble. She's able to reveal 
her confusion. There is no pretense in her. If 
she had doubts and fears about the 
immediate future were they assuaged? 
Joseph did consider quietly breaking their 
betrothal. This turn of events required the 
visit of another angel who convinced 
Joseph, in a dream, to stay the course. 

Surely her visit with Elizabeth, who tells that 
the child in her womb is leaping for joy, is 
comfort and encouragement to Mary, 
giving her a morale boost if that was what 
she needed.  
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The visit with Elizabeth is all we 
know of the pregnancy, until the night of 
the Messiah's birth, when no room is 
available at the inn. The Annunciation by 
Gabriel is told by Luke, whose gospel we 
heard today, so I looked for more 
information in the other gospels. Perhaps 
you've done this kind of comparative 
reading yourself. Matthew begins with the 
genealogy of Jesus starting with “Abraham 
was the father of Isaac” and ending, 42 
generations later, with “Jacob was the 
father of Joseph, the husband of Mary. It 
was to her that Jesus, who is called the 
Messiah, was born.” Matthew complements 
Luke's account of the Nativity by telling of 
Joseph's response to the annunciation, and 
then tells of the visit of the Magi whose 
meeting with Herod results in grave risk to 
Jesus. Mary understands the plight of 
today's refugees because she was a refugee 
herself, hurrying to Egypt with Joseph as 
they sought to save their son from Herod's 
soldiers, out on orders to kill every boy less 
than two years old.  

They would have left home and family, lived 
among strangers speaking an unfamiliar 
language, not knowing when they could 
safely return. We know of refugees who are 

never able to return to their homelands. It 
must have been a time of much heartbreak 
and uncertainty, but perhaps the family also 
experienced the welcome good-hearted 
Egyptians might have extended to them.  

So Luke and Matthew, between 
them, tell us what we understand as the 
Christmas story. Neither Mark nor John 
describes the Annunciation. Mark begins his 
gospel with Jesus' cousin, John the Baptist, 
singing out “Make ready the way of the 
Lord, clear him a straight path.” Jesus is 
baptized, goes to the desert, is tempted by 
the devil, and begins this three year 
ministry. John's gospel opens with the 
profound phrase “In the beginning was the 
Word”. His Nativity story is Chapter 1, verse 
14 which reads “The Word became flesh 
and made his dwelling among us.” John 
does not mention Mary until Chapter 19, 
verse 26, when she stands at the foot of the 
cross and Jesus tells her that the beloved 
disciple, who stands beside her, is her son 
now. The women who stood near the cross 
with Mary were distraught for themselves 
and surely sought to comfort her, helpless 
as they all were.  

Unlike the Evangelists' willingness to 
forego describing Gabriel's announcement 
to the teenaged Mary in their gospels, every 
one of them documents the bereft, middle-
aged Mary witnessing her son's execution. 
His sacrifice. There is a beautiful Christmas 
carol titled “Mary Did You Know?” The lyrics 
ask “Did you know that your baby boy 
would one day walk on water?” and did you 
know “that child that you delivered will 
soon deliver you?” The singers continue 
“When you kiss your little baby you kiss the 
face of God.” They ask did you know “the 
sleeping child you're holding is the great I 
Am?” It is important for every child to be 
treasured as special, exceptional; even 
before birth to be appreciated as unique, 
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marvelous. Literally, a marvel. They are. We 
are. We are meant to see Christ in every 
person.  

 
The message in a Christmas card created by 
Brother Mickey McGrath this year says “In 
this blessed season of Christmas, may we all 
look beneath the masks we wear and 
discover Christ in our hearts and the hearts 
of all people.” Created by the Divine, we 
each harbor a spark of divinity. In our lives 
we are meant to fan that spark and keep it 
burning, to help it grow by sharing it with 
others. Motherhood is pain and pleasure, 
joy and loss. Mary was a mother who said 
Yes to all of it, making her a model for us, a 
source of strength and comfort always, a 
refuge for the refugee. I have often thought 
that we who pray the “Hail, Mary” will have 
an easier time at the hour of our death 
because we have repeated that phrase and 
anticipated that hour each time we ask 
Mary to “pray for us now and at the hour of 
our death.” Mary, did you know? She could 
not have known as a young girl, but by the 

time she stood at the cross she knew, and 
still she would have said “Yes”. The holy 
cycle of birth and death is reflected in 
Mary's “Yes” to Gabriel.  
She said Yes to the honor… 

Yes to the challenge…  
Yes to the heartache… 

        Yes to the joy…  
Yes to the Divine spark 

                         in every created being. 

 
Dr. Mary Olowin 

 


