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Welcome to the fourth Sunday of Advent 2014.  As you heard in today’s 

Gospel, our theme is Mary, Jesus’ mother.   

We first meet Mary in the pages of Scripture.  Bible scholars and those 

who study the ancient sociology of the time say she was most likely a 

young girl of about thirteen.  Her parents were Joachim and Anne.   

And this person God chose to be the mother of his son was not out of 

Victoria’s Secret nor was she a queen or a princess or a Nobel laureate.  

She didn’t even have a talk show and she never appeared on “Britain’s 

Got Talent” where she might have had to absorb the jabs of Simon 

Cowell!  She was a humble person from a hick village in a hick country.  

But what a grand role she was given in salvation history.  “The meek 

shall inherit the earth…” jumps out at me from Matthew 5:5.  

And then one day, “Do not be afraid Mary, for you have found favor with 

God.”  The angel was telling her not to be afraid of her future.  But isn’t 

one of our most primal fears the fear of the future.  What is going to 

happen to us, our health, our children, our country?  But God tells Mary, 

“Don’t be afraid of your future.”  To her, it meant don’t be afraid of 

anything. 

And when God chose her, she didn’t respond like Moses did: “Gee…I’m 

not good enough, God.  You’d better get someone who can talk better 

than me.”  

Nor was Mary like Zechariah, “Lord, give me a sign. Prove it to me and 

then I will believe.  Then I will do what you want.”  

Mary simply believed that God chose her.  And because of her simple 

faith and willingness to serve, she became the greatest lady that ever 

lived. 

But becoming the mother of the savior of the world had to be a bit scary 

for her.  She didn’t have a New Testament to read that would tell her all 

about how this whole salvation thing would come down.  She didn’t have 

2,000 years of Christian tradition and the example of Christian saints to 

kinda give her a little push in the right direction about how she should 

behave.  As the old expression goes, “she stepped out in faith.”  She 

trusted God. 



What does it mean to trust God?  For Mary, it was living the life he asked 

us her to live.  For us, it means to commit ourselves to living the life he 

asks of us, no matter how foolish it is regarded by the world around us.  It 

means trusting him to follow through on his promise that though we may 

be poor and grieving and vulnerable and persecuted, ultimately, such a 

path will be a blessed one.  It means that we should strive to do the right 

thing in every situation.  To live otherwise is not to trust him at all.  

And you know something?  A life of trust is not reserved for super-saints, 

for the special ones. It is the life to which Jesus calls all who would 

follow him. 

Mary had a very prominent place in Christian history up until the 

Protestant reformation.  That’s when the reformers and the churches that 

followed them got rid of such things as statues and praying to saints, 

which also included Mary.  Out with the statues and the icons of Mary 

and the saints.  No rosaries allowed.  No more praying to Mary.  And 

then the bad publicity that still goes around, that Catholics worship Mary, 

which has never been true and is strictly forbidden.  Fortunately her 

memory was very well preserved in the Roman Catholic and in the 

Anglican churches. 

We talk plenty about many other personalities.  Matthew, Mark, Luke, 

John, Paul, Mary Magdalene and some of the famous heroines of history: 

Joan of Arc and Mother Theresa, St. Thomas More, Cardinal Newman.  

Abraham, Isaac, Jacob in the Hebrew Scripture.  But little is ever said 

about Mary, the mother of Jesus in the “Reformed” part of Christendom.  

That’s not so true in the Anglican Communion.  Mary is alive and well 

with us. 

But I’m happy to say that Mary is enjoying a re-birth in much of 

Protestantism, even in the fundamentalist churches.   

And why shouldn’t she?  The Bible is quite clear about her.  It clearly 

says that Mary is the most blessed of all women.  The Bible doesn’t say 

that the most blessed of all men is Paul or Matthew or Mark or Luke or 

John or John the Baptist.  But the Bible is very clear about the special 

place for Mary. 

Putting Mary in the back closet after the Reformation most likely had its 

roots at the Council of Ephesus in the year 431.  It was there that Mary 

was given the title “Mother of God.”  Also, tradition held that she was a 

perpetual virgin.”  Then the notion developed that she did not inherit 

original sin and that she never sinned in her life.  In 1950 the Roman 



Catholic Church made it a doctrine of that faith that she was bodily taken 

up to heaven directly to be with Jesus. 

I’m not here to rule on the merits of those doctrines.  But I’m glad at least 

that the memory of this very special person, Mary, was kept alive.  And 

that she truly has a place of honor in the Anglican Communion. 

A few weeks ago, on All Saints Day, we heard a little about making 

saints our heroes.  Mary is the saints’ saint.  Not a bad hero to have. 

As God called Mary to carry Jesus into the world, God has also chosen 

you and me to be instruments to carry Jesus into the world.  I pray that 

you will daily renew your acceptance of that call, just as humbly and 

trustfully as Mary did.   


