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What a great joy this morning to celebrate so many babies born into our midst since last year at 

Christmas! We began celebrating Baby’s First Christmas just two years ago and it is one of our 

greatest blessings to share in this beautiful celebration with parents and family members as we 

pray for these babies who represent not simply the future of the Church, but the very body of 

Christ today. For who would we be without babies in our midst? 

 

Many thanks to these parents, as well, for helping us to keep our crèche supplied with a rotation 

of infants to play baby Jesus at Christmas! Thank you for sharing your greatest joys with us and 

for this opportunity to officially welcome them into the family of faith once again as we prepare 

to celebrate the great joy of God’s presence with us in Jesus’ birth at Bethlehem. 

 

Babies have a way of reaching into our hearts, don’t they? There’s nothing more precious than 

holding an infant. Somehow, in those moments, whatever cares or burdens we bear are swept 

away as we hold one of God’s most precious gifts to us. At least, that always seems to be my 

experience. 

 

There was an old preacher’s story told years ago about a four year old named Max who was so 

excited when his baby sister came home from the hospital. He adored her from the moment he 

saw her. When she finally arrived home, all Max wanted to do was hold her all by himself. Mom 

and Dad were a little apprehensive at first. After all, at four, Max was still little himself. They 

waited a couple of days, thinking that Max would eventually give up or forget about wanting to 

hold his baby sister, especially when he heard her cry or saw her diaper changed. Each day, 

however, Max, asked to hold his sister. 

 

Finally, Mom and Dad gave in. They sat him on the couch where he would have support as he 

held his tiny sister. If only you could have seen the joy that was on Max’s face as he held his 

baby sister for the first time. His eyes sparkled and his smile beamed from ear to ear. Then Max 

bent down and whispered something into his baby sister’s ear. When he was finished, his parents 
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asked what he had said to her. Max looked up at them and said, “Tell me what God looks like. I 

think I’m beginning to forget.” 

 

I don’t know if there is any truth to that story, but I can relate to Max. There is something about 

babies; they have a way of connecting us to God.  It’s why I love celebrating baptisms, as well.  

Perhaps looking into the eyes of a baby reminds us what God is like when we have begun to 

forget. 

 

I wonder if that’s what makes our Advent journey towards Christmas such a powerful experience 

for us each year. There is something about babies that brings us right to the very heart of God.  

Nowhere is that more evidenced than God’s choice to come and be among us, born as an 

innocent baby in Bethlehem. 

 

While we celebrate, Mary might not have seen so much celebration when she first received word 

from the angel Gabriel that she was expecting. We cannot imagine the fear she had within her as 

a young engaged woman in Nazareth. In our scripture lesson this morning, however, she has 

gone to visit her cousin, Elizabeth, who is expecting John the Baptist. Elizabeth experiences so 

much joy that even the baby in her womb is excited to hear Mary’s voice. What a reunion this is! 

 

By now, however, Mary’s words are filled with more than mere excitement. She has connected 

this child inside of her to the very work of God, not just sharing with Elizabeth the miracle of 

birth, but Mary prophesies over what God is doing in and through her in this miracle that is 

growing within her own body. This passage of scripture is perhaps one of the earliest hymns of 

the Church. We know it as The Maginificat because Mary begins her proclamation with “My 

soul magnifies the Lord.” 

 

As Protestants, we tend to overlook Mary because we fear we might be seen as worshipping her 

over God. At least that’s what we often accuse other Christian denominations of doing. Yet, in so 

doing, we miss out on the beauty of this servant of God who yields herself to what God seeks to 

do for each of us. The Orthodox refer to Mary as theotokos, meaning “God-bearer,” because she 

brings God into the world in the flesh of Jesus. She bears God’s presence into the world. 

 

In this beautiful hymn, Mary is bold enough to proclaim that God is coming on the scene in the 

innocence of this child. In Mary’s hymn, God’s very presence is a threat to the powers that be 

that will turn the world upside down. Unlike the world that sees power and prestige as equal to 

God, Mary suggests that God favors the “lowly” or the ones that society has deemed as being 

further from God. The proud are scattered, the powerful lose their power, the lowly are lifted up, 

the hungry are filled (not with scraps but with good things), and those who have much are sent 

away with nothing. 

 

Mary’s words are counter-cultural because the ones who are blessed are the very people that 

society has seen as cursed and cut off from God. God turns our understanding of blessing and 

even God’s very nature by coming in the most vulnerable form, in a way that no one would 

expect, through the birth of a baby. What in the world is God thinking? Where’s the powerful 

warrior that sets the oppressed free and drives out the Romans? Where’s the king of valor and 

might that fights on behalf of the people? There’s no way a baby could do all that! But Mary sees 
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what God sees: potential, life, light, and hope in a baby. Among the least, Mary sees God at work 

and opens herself to how God may even work through her. 

 

Dietrich Bonhoeffer, the great German and Lutheran theologian that ended up plotting against 

Hitler and losing his life for it, once said, “The song of Mary is the oldest Advent hymn. It is at 

once the most passionate, the wildest, one might say the most revolutionary advent hymn ever 

sung… about collapsing thrones and humbled lords of this world, about the power of God and 

the powerlessness of humankind. These are the tones of the women prophets of the Old 

Testament that now come to life in Mary’s mouth.” 

 

In the voice of Mary, we hear God’s prophetic word for the people in the most powerful Advent 

carol that we still sing to this very day! The tune may change, but the tone remains the same: the 

power of God’s love is at its greatest in the places and among the very people that our world 

deems to be the weakest. 

 

In this Advent season, the question is not whether God still shows up and speaks through babies, 

unwed mothers, the poor, the oppressed, and in the places where we struggle to see God, but 

whether we will look to those people and places and listen to what God may be speaking to us 

even today. Will we bold enough to recognize what God can do in the places where we think 

God is not active in our lives and in our world? 

 

This weekend, as tornadoes caused devastation in the lives of many throughout the United States 

and the death toll still seems to be climbing, the United Methodist Committee on Relief reaches 

out to be God’s presence in those areas. Last night, I received a text from a member sharing that 

the First United Methodist Church, a sister congregation in Mayfield, Kentucky, was destroyed 

in the storms. She asked, “What can we do?” My first thought was to check out their website, 

even though phones are most likely out in the area. One of the things I noticed right away was 

their proud connection to the UMCOR. As a church that has given to UMCOR in the past, they 

have helped our churches up here when we’ve gone through flooding and the Flint water crisis. 

 

Now we have the opportunity to reach back and share that same presence with them; to share 

God’s presence and assurance as they go through this time. What better message to send at 

Christmas than the message that Mary proclaimed: “God is with me; with us; with you. My soul 

magnifies the Lord.” Might our souls magnify, make God’s presence bigger and able to be seen 

in the places where people are searching for God’s presence. 

 

Today is also the Third Sunday of Advent. Today, we lit the candle of joy. Joy is not about 

discovering happiness in the tragedies and difficulties of life. I don’t think Mary was filled with 

happiness over the oppression of the empire. Even today, we come with concern in our hearts for 

those that are suffering as a result of storms. We gather mourning the tragic loss of life. Yet, with 

Mary, we discover joy in the presence of One who has promised always to be with us and who 

invites us to magnify that presence for others; to spark joy in the world around us.   


