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Advent Through the Eyes of Zechariah       Rev. Lynell M. Caudillo 
Luke 1:5-25, 57-80                November 28, 2021 
 
5In the time of Herod king of Judea there was a priest named Zechariah, who 
belonged to the priestly division of Abijah; his wife Elizabeth was also a 
descendant of Aaron.  6Both of them were righteous in the sight of God, observing 
all the Lord’s commands and decrees blamelessly.  7But they were childless 
because Elizabeth was not able to conceive, and they were both very old. 
8Once when Zechariah’s division was on duty and he was serving as priest before 
God, 9he was chosen by lot, according to the custom of the priesthood, to go into 
the temple of the Lord and burn incense.  10And when the time for the burning of 
incense came, all the assembled worshipers were praying outside. 
11Then an angel of the Lord appeared to him, standing at the right side of the altar 
of incense.  12When Zechariah saw him, he was startled and was gripped with 
fear.  13But the angel said to him: “Do not be afraid, Zechariah; your prayer has 
been heard.  Your wife Elizabeth will bear you a son, and you are to call him John.  
14He will be a joy and delight to you, and many will rejoice because of his birth, 
15for he will be great in the sight of the Lord.  He is never to take wine or other 
fermented drink, and he will be filled with the Holy Spirit even before he is born.  
16He will bring back many of the people of Israel to the Lord their God.  17And he 
will go on before the Lord, in the spirit and power of Elijah, to turn the hearts of 
the parents to their children and the disobedient to the wisdom of the 
righteous—to make ready a people prepared for the Lord.” 
18Zechariah asked the angel, “How can I be sure of this?  I am an old man and my 
wife is well along in years.” 
19The angel said to him, “I am Gabriel.  I stand in the presence of God, and I have 
been sent to speak to you and to tell you this good news.  20And now you will be 
silent and not able to speak until the day this happens, because you did not 
believe my words, which will come true at their appointed time.” 
21Meanwhile, the people were waiting for Zechariah and wondering why he 
stayed so long in the temple.  22When he came out, he could not speak to them. 
They realized he had seen a vision in the temple, for he kept making signs to them 
but remained unable to speak. 
23When his time of service was completed, he returned home.  24After this his 
wife Elizabeth became pregnant and for five months remained in seclusion.  
25“The Lord has done this for me,” she said.  “In these days he has shown his favor 
and taken away my disgrace among the people.” 
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1:57-80    The Birth of John the Baptist     57 When it was time for Elizabeth to 
have her baby, she gave birth to a son.  58Her neighbors and relatives heard that 
the Lord had shown her great mercy, and they shared her joy. 
59On the eighth day they came to circumcise the child, and they were going to 
name him after his father Zechariah, 60but his mother spoke up and said, “No!  He 
is to be called John.” 
61They said to her, “There is no one among your relatives who has that name.” 
62Then they made signs to his father, to find out what he would like to name the 
child.  63He asked for a writing tablet, and to everyone’s astonishment he wrote, 
“His name is John.”  64Immediately his mouth was opened and his tongue set free, 
and he began to speak, praising God.  65All the neighbors were filled with awe, 
and throughout the hill country of Judea people were talking about all these 
things.  66Everyone who heard this wondered about it, asking, “What then is this 
child going to be?”  For the Lord’s hand was with him. 
Zechariah’s Song 
67His father Zechariah was filled with the Holy Spirit and prophesied: 
68“Praise be to the Lord, the God of Israel, because he has come to his people and 
redeemed them. 
69He has raised up a horn of salvation for us in the house of his servant David 
70(as he said through his holy prophets of long ago), 
71salvation from our enemies and from the hand of all who hate us— 
72to show mercy to our ancestors and to remember his holy covenant, 
73the oath he swore to our father Abraham: 
74to rescue us from the hand of our enemies, and to enable us to serve him 
without fear 
75in holiness and righteousness before him all our days. 
76And you, my child, will be called a prophet of the Most High; for you will go on 
before the Lord to prepare the way for him, 
77to give his people the knowledge of salvation through the forgiveness of their 
sins, 
78 because of the tender mercy of our God, by which the rising sun will come to us 
from heaven 
79to shine on those living in darkness and in the shadow of death, to guide our 
feet into the path of peace.” 
80And the child grew and became strong in spirit; and he lived in the wilderness 
until he appeared publicly to Israel. 
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This is a passage filled with strong contrasts: 
Faithfulness and fear. 
Disappointment…doubt…belief. 
Promise and fulfillment. 
Silence…and song. 
These are all a part of this life-changing narrative.   
Whose lives will be changed by this encounter with Gabriel? 
Surely Zechariah and Elizabeth’s, but yours and mine as well! 
 
Both Zechariah and Elizabeth belonged to the priestly tribe of Aaron.  Luke 
describes them as faithful and devout in their service to God.  However, they live 
in the shadow of disappointment, for they have no children.  For a Jewish woman 
in particular, this was not only a physical failing, but a disgrace for which a husband 
could divorce his wife.  Lacking accurate knowledge of human reproduction, the 
female partner always got the blame.  But Zechariah proves to be not only a faithful 
and loving husband, but an honorable one as well.  In fact, Zechariah’s name 
means: “The Lord remembers” and Elizabeth means “My God is absolutely 
faithful”. 
 
This couple stands in a long line of those who have suffered the indignity of 
infertility: Sarah and Abraham, Rebekah and Jacob, Rachel, Hannah and more.  In 
Jewish life, it is no laughing matter.  Or is it?  Remember when Sarah, an 
octogenarian, overhears God’s messengers tell her husband Abraham that she 
would bear a son?  She laughed so hard tears ran down her cheeks!  In fact, she 
and Abraham named their son “Laughter” which is the meaning of the name 
“Issac”. 
 
Fast forward a thousand years…God is about to enter time and space, and the lives 
of Zechariah and Elizabeth, in a radical new way.  And not only their lives, but ours 
also! 
 
During what is called the “intertestamental period”—between the end of the Old 
Testament and the beginning of the New, God and God’s prophets were silent. God 
had been waiting…preparing for the right time to act once again in human history.   
John the Baptist, as their son will become known, will become the human link 
between the OT and the new age which was coming, with the birth of Jesus Christ.   
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Four hundred years of silence.  Most of us have difficulty with four minutes of 
silence, but 400 years of it?!!  I can understand why even faithful folks like Zechariah 
and Elizabeth were tempted to give up HOPE that God would ever keep his promise 
and send the Messiah! 
 
And speaking of silence….that is what Gabriel consigns Zechariah to—nine months 
or more of silence, because of his disbelief!  Imagine that!! 
 
Imagine that some archeologists have unearthed a previously unknown letter from 
Zechariah to Elizabeth, apparently written during this time of angel-imposed 
muteness.  Let me read it to you. 
 
My dearest Elizabeth, 
You might think I’ve gone mad or had too much wine, but you know me better than 
that!  Please bear with me as I try to explain the unexplainable, in this letter. 
 
When I think of our love that began so long ago - two PKs - Priests kids - who always 
understood the lives of service we were called to - I think of God’s gracious provision.  
During the early years of our marriage, we assumed a child would come.  We prayed 
faithfully and fervently for offspring, but as time marched on, hope dimmed.  It was 
not meant to be.  At least not in the usual time frame!  Our childbearing years came 
and went.  I resigned myself to the fact that we would remain childless. 
 
But who knew that my priestly service, and the promise of God’s faithfulness - to us 
personally and to our nation of Israel - would come together in one event?   
 
As you know, I recently went up to Jerusalem for my annual temple duty.  While 
normally uneventful, this time was different.  This time, I won the lottery!  In truth, 
when the lot was cast, it fell to me to enter the Holy of Holies and to burn incense 
there.  This privilege comes only once during a lifetime of priestly service, and there 
I was - entering the most Holy place of all.  It was both a humbling and an awe-
inspiring honor!   
 
All who had gathered for worship were praying, as I entered the most holy place. 
There, I had a totally unexpected encounter!  Shock and awe best describe that 
moment.  I was filled with fear and wonder at the same time!  God’s messenger told 
me his name is Gabriel.  His firm but gentle voice was reassuring, but his message 
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was unbelievable: “Don’t fear, Zachariah.  Your prayer has been heard. Elizabeth, 
your wife, will bear a son.  You are to name him John (which means “God is 
gracious”).  
 
You’re going to leap for joy, and not only you - many will delight in his birth.  He’ll 
achieve great stature with God. 
 “…. He’ll be filled with the Holy Spirit…. He will turn many sons and daughters of 
Israel back to their God.  He will herald God’s arrival in the style and strength of 
Elijah, soften the hearts of parents to children, and kindle devout understanding 
among hardened skeptics - he’ll get the people ready for God.”  (Luke 1:13-17) 
 
Dearest Elizabeth, I confess I did not believe his message - it's too good to be true!  
I have difficulty comprehending God’s long delayed answer to our prayers.  Really?  
God will remember our prayer NOW??  With retirement right around the corner? 
Surely God is laughing as Sarah did, when she and our Father Abraham were 
expecting Isaac in their old age!  No retirement accommodations - then or now - 
include an infant nursery and childcare! 
 
Yet in this season of angel-imposed silence, I have had time to contemplate the slow 
work of God: Just think…after 400 years of silence, God will give voice to a new 
“prophet”.  Our son will play a role in announcing the coming Savior!  Impossible!     
 
Gabriel assured me that our son John, will bring us joy and deep delight, and so 
much more!  
The “so-much- more-ness” of God has to do with a much larger story than we can 
hardly imagine - the story of our nation and indeed, the story of God’s love for the 
entire world!  
What I know for certain is this: God does hear and answer our prayers.  
My story, your story - Our story - is a part of a much bigger story, His-tory! 
Nothing will thwart/hinder God’s plan to express God’s saving love to the world.  
And just think…we are an essential part of that plan! 
Elizabeth, there is “so much more” to tell, and to come.  But for now, I must close, 
my beloved.   
 
Yours always, 
Zechariah, “The Lord remembers” 
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Friends, often we too live between… 
Faithfulness and fear. 
Disappointment…doubt…belief. 
Promise and fulfillment. 
Silence…and song. 
 
Everyone in the neighborhood wants to get in on the naming of the new baby boy.  
Elizabeth is questioned, when she wants the name “John”, as no other relatives 
have that name.  Then they turn to Zechariah.  He confirms that John shall be the 
baby’s name!   
 
At that moment, his voice returns, and he sings of God’s grace-filled faithfulness!  I 
love that Zechariah’s season of silence concludes with a song!  
 
Sometimes words alone are inadequate to express all that a moment holds.  This is 
often why couples have a favorite song, or you may have a favorite hymn. It 
represents something significant about an event or a relationship.  Such was the 
case for this newly minted father.  He sings praises to Yahweh, the God of Israel, 
for fulfilling the promise of salvation. 
 
He sings of freedom from fear (v. 74), forgiveness of sin (v77) and the “tender 
mercies of God” (v.)78. 
He sings of the rising sun which shines on those living in darkness and in the shadow 
of death; the light [which is coming, is] powerful enough to guide our feet in the 
path of peace’. (v.78-80) 
May it be so. Even for us, this Advent! 
 
PRAY 
Lord how much our world and we ourselves need Hope.  May we find 
encouragement this Advent knowing that you hear our prayers and act; that you 
faithfully keep your promises, and that you will send Christ again into this world.  
For this we wait in Hope…Amen. 


