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Introduction  
Good morning!  It’s good to be here today.  My name is Jon Wiest and I serve as the 
Multiplication Pastor here at Trinity Church.  If you are a guest with us, thank-you for 
worshipping with us.  You will notice a card in the seatback in front of you.  Please 
consider filling that out this morning and dropping it by the Welcome Center or 
bringing it forward at the end of the service. OK?  “Is anyone else ready for Christmas?”  
One week from today it will be Christmas Eve, and I thought to get us started I would 
share a new version of “Twas’ the Night Before Christmas”.  We have a growing number 
of Hispanic families here at Trinity Church and one of my resolutions for 2018 is to 
learn Spanish a bit better.  Also, knowing that Pastor Jorge and Zulema are from 
Mexico, thought it might be nice to dedicate this version to them as an opportunity for 
me to brush up on my accent.  Does that sound good?  Here we go!    
 
Twas the night before Christmas and all through the casa, 
Not a creature was stirring Caramba! Que pasa? 
 
Los ninos were tucked away in their camas, 
Some in long underwear, some in pijamas, 
 
While hanging the stockings with mucho cuidado 
In hopes that old Santa would feel obligado 
 
To bring all the children, both buenos and malos, 
A nice batch of dulces and other regalos. 
 
Outside in the yard there arose such a grito 
That I jumped to my feet like a frightened cabrito. 
 
I ran to the window and looked out afuera, 
And who in the world do you think that it…era? 
 
Saint Nick in a sleigh and a big red sombrero 
Came dashing along like a crazy bombero. 
 
And pulling his sleigh instead of venados 
Were eight little burros approaching volados. 
 
I watched as they came and this quaint little hombre 
Was shouting and whistling and calling by nombre: 
 
"Ay Pancho, ay Pepe, ay Cuco, ay Beto, 
Ay Chato, ay Chopo, Macuco, y Nieto!" 
 



Then standing upright with his hands on his pecho 
He flew to the top of our very own techo. 
 
With his round little belly like a bowl of jalea, 
He struggled to squeeze down our old chiminea, 
 
Then huffing and puffing at last in our sala, 
With soot smeared all over his red suit de gala, 
 
He filled all the stockings with lovely regalos -- 
For none of the ninos had been very malos. 
 
Then chuckling aloud, seeming muy contento, 
He turned like a flash and was gone like viento. 
 
And I heard him exclaim, and this is verdad, 
Merry Christmas to all, and Feliz Navidad! 
Gracias!  Gracias! 
 
Today we are in week three of our series “Longing for Hope” and our theme verse has 
been Matthew 10:39 which reads, “Whoever finds their life will lose it and whoever 
loses their life for my sake will find it.” Whoever loses their life will find it.  Losing your 
life means surrendering to God.  Losing your life means acknowledging that God is in 
control.  He is sovereign and possesses supreme and ultimate power over all the 
universe.  Therefore, when we surrender our life to him we recognize that he is in 
control and the sooner we can accept our place in the story God is weaving, the better. 
There is perhaps no better illustration of this principle than Mary and Elizabeth and I 
want to invite you to turn in your Bibles to Luke 1:26 and as you do, let me share some 
of the background of these two women.   
 
Elizabeth’s Story 
Elizabeth’s story is an interesting one.  She was the descendent of a long line of priests, a 
daughter of Aaron, and the wife of Zechariah, a member of the priestly order of Abijah.  
She was a woman with an impeccable and godly family background with a wonderful 
husband.  But there was one problem.  She was barren. No kids.  In our culture that can 
be frustrating and even heartbreaking but in her culture, being childless was also 
considered disgraceful.  It was a sign of divine judgment or displeasure and being in her 
40’s, there were probably rumors circling around Elizabeth.  What happened?  Was she 
unfaithful?  Was she hiding something? Skeletons in the closet?  Something wrong with 
Zechariah?  Was there a family secret? Elizabeth no doubt had many sleepless nights 
wondering the same questions.  Why was she unable to produce children?   
 
I remember being in a community group back home with six other couples.  Five of the 
ladies were pregnant at the same time and one was not.  Five gave birth and one did not.  
One year later five had toddlers and one did not and eventually not because of anything 
we did or said, this other couple moved on to a new group.   
 



Now imagine Elizabeth, day in and day out serving the Lord faithfully and one by one all 
the other women begin to give birth. Imagine how Elizabeth might have felt in her 
twenties as day after day her friends and neighbors asked, “any news”? Imagine the 
invitations to baby showers and the questions about “who would be next”. Soon, her 
friends stop asking “any news” and as she entered her late 30’s and then 40’s, shame 
and disappointment began to fall. Whenever she walked into a room, people would get 
quiet and look at her with that same look sad and disappointed look.   
 
But then, one day her husband received the nod to enter the temple and offer the 
sacrifice.  Most priests could only expect to offer the temple sacrifice once or twice in 
their lifetime so this was a huge moment and as he stepped forward to offer incense, the 
angel Gabriel appeared and said to him in Luke 1:13-15, “13Do 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.” 
 
Wow!  See how quickly your place in the story can change?  Not only would Elizabeth 
finally have a child, but a son who would be called great in the sight of the Lord and 
prepare the way for the Messiah!  Finally, Elizabeth would be vindicated.  There will be a 
huge celebration and the weight she carried around for years would finally be lifted.  
God had given her a new role in the story.  She would be a mother to the forerunner of 
the Messiah.  
 
Mary’s Story 
But what about Mary?  Sixth months after the announcement was made to Zechariah 
and Elizabeth in the hill country of Judea we find another woman, a relative of 
Elizabeth’s, more than likely her niece living in a town called Nazareth.  Her name is 
Mary.  She was only a teenager at the time and was pledged to be married to a man 
named Joseph. Elizabeth would have a baby and Mary would soon be married.  A 
wedding and a baby shower.  How fun.  But then we read in Luke 1:26-37     
 
“26In the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God sent the angel Gabriel to 
Nazareth, a town in Galilee, 27to a virgin pledged to be married to a man named 
Joseph, a descendant of David. The virgin’s name was Mary.” “28The angel went to 
her and said, “Greetings, you who are highly favored! The Lord is with you.”29Mary 
was greatly troubled at his words and wondered what kind of greeting this might 
be. 30But the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary; you have found favor with 
God. 31You will conceive and give birth to a son, and you are to call him Jesus.”  
The angel then said, 36Even Elizabeth your relative is going to have a child in her old 
age, and she who was said to be unable to conceive is in her sixth month. 37For no 
word from God will ever fail.” 
 
This added a new dynamic to the extended family because in an instant Mary goes from 
living an ordinary, teenage, small-town life in Nazareth to carrying in her womb none 
other than the most precious Messiah and Lord.  Notice that when one person’s place in 
the story changes, every other person’s role must be adjusted. Elizabeth, before she can 
even announce her pregnancy is about to be upstaged by her teenage niece.  
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Elizabeth’s Reaction  
And this is where the story gets interesting. Now remember, God is sovereign and “the 
sooner we acknowledge our place in the story the better.”  We must lose our life in him 
to find it.  Keep all that in mind. Let’s keep reading. 
 
Luke 1:39-42, “At that time Mary got ready and hurried to a town in the hill country 
of Judea, 40where she entered Zechariah’s home and greeted Elizabeth. 41When 
Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, the baby leaped in her womb, and Elizabeth was 
filled with the Holy Spirit. 42In a loud voice she exclaimed: “Blessed are you among 
women, and blessed is the child you will bear!” 
   
Let me put this in perspective.  Elizabeth has lived decades without a child, she has been 
in seclusion for six months and she can’t wait to tell the world of the miracle of this baby 
boy and just as she is about to enjoy her new role in the story, everything shifts from 
Elizabeth to Mary.  Elizabeth will have John, but Mary’s child will be the Messiah.  
Elizabeth will have the forerunner, but Mary’s child will be the Savior of the world.  
Mary will be talked about for generations and generations and Elizabeth will be a 
somewhat forgotten player in the broader Christmas narrative. It’s like being dealt a 
losing hand time and time again and then finally getting a full house or four of a kind 
only to find out on that on the same deal, the other person was dealt a straight flush. 
What are the odds?   
 
The only way we can explain Elizabeth’s reaction to this new revelation is the way it is 
described in Scripture, “filled with the Holy Spirit”.  In the flesh, it’s hard sometimes to 
accept and understand our place in the story, but when Elizabeth is in the Spirit and 
recognizes the sovereignty of God, she begins to embrace her role and utters the famous 
phrase, “blessed are you among women, and blessed is the child you will bear”.  This is 
so significant.  She thought her place in the story would be the most prominent but 
instead her teenage niece became the main player.  I wonder though if at any time after 
this Spirit filled declaration, Elizabeth struggled with her place in the story?  
 
She deserved the lead role.  She had the pedigree, the husband priest, she paid her dues, 
she endured decades of hardship.  This was her time.  But instead her teenage niece has 
the Messiah. What if your child was the crazy guy who lived his life in seclusion in the 
desert far from home? What would it have been like when Jesus and John the Baptist 
were little, maybe two or three years old and from the beginning one was the Messiah 
and one was not?  Let your mind imagine the conversations around the family table.  
How are you feeling if you’re Elizabeth and all the attention is given to Jesus?  Moms?  
How are you feeling when your child is overlooked? Can you rest in that?  Are you OK 
with that place in the story? Are you OK knowing that you may never get the spotlight 
and most of your life will be lived behind the scenes?  Or perhaps you come on stage at 
the final act and everything up to this point is preparation.   
 
See, six months into Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God was unfolding another part of his plan 
with Mary, a plan that would result not in Elizabeth being glorified or Mary being 
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glorified, but a plan that would result in the glory of God through Jesus and this is the 
key for living out Matthew 10:39 and finding your place in the story.   
 
God is Sovereign 
Christmas isn’t about Elizabeth’s place in the story.  Christmas isn’t about Mary’s place 
in the story.  Christmas is about Jesus. In Ephesians 1:20 in the Message we read, 
“God raised Jesus from death and set him on a throne in deep heaven, in charge of 
running the universe, everything from galaxies to governments, no name and no 
power exempt from his rule. And not just for the time being, but forever. He is in 
charge of it all, has the final word on everything. At the center of all this, Christ rules 
the church.”   
 
This may be hard for some of you to hear, but the universe doesn’t revolve around 
Elizabeth or Mary and the universe certainly doesn’t revolve around you.  When God 
looks at the center of the universe, he doesn’t look at you.  When heaven’s stagehands 
direct the spotlight toward the star of the show, no light is going to fall on you.  Are you 
loved?  Yes.  Are you appreciated?  Yes.  Does God care deeply about Elizabeth and 
Mary?  Of course.  He showed his favor on them but they aren’t the center of the story. 
Jesus is.  We can get so obsessed with “finding ourselves” that we forget it’s not about 
us. Some of you lie awake at night wishing you were at a different job or living with a 
different person or gifted with different talents or fantasizing about a different life but 
I’m telling you as soon as you think you finally found your life, you will lose it.  The 
answer isn’t found in finding ourselves as though it revolves around us but instead 
surrendering ourselves knowing it all revolves around him.  The sun does not revolve 
around the earth, the earth revolves around the sun.  Maybe we need to have a 
Copernican revolution in our life and realize that the universe doesn’t revolve around us.  
St. Augustine famously said, “You have made us for yourself, and our hearts are 
restless, until they can find rest in you.” 
 
You can fight against what God is doing in your life in the same way that Mary could 
have thrown up her hands and said, “my marriage is ruined”, “I’ll always be labeled”, “I 
can’t possibly raise the Messiah”, “what is Joseph going to do”, “I’m only a teenager”, 
“this is too big for me to handle”. Elizabeth could have rolled her eyes when Mary came 
in and thought, “just when God give me good news, she has to show up” or “why can’t I 
just enjoy my child and have a normal life” or “how am I going to get through the next 
30 years always being compared to her”.  They could have tried to manufacture the 
perfect role for their life but instead they lived differently.  Instead of “finding their life” 
they decided to “lose their life” in God.   
 
Conclusion 
Your place in the story?  Well, it may change over time but it will always be a supportive 
role.  Jesus plays the lead.  We exist to make much of him.  Elizabeth existed to make 
much of Jesus and Mary existed to make much of Jesus and both of their roles changed 
over time. When Elizabeth was in her late 40’s she was preparing to have her first son, 
thirty years later she saw him grow in prominence and baptize hundreds if not 
thousands.  When Mary was just a teenager she was preparing to give birth to her 



firstborn a son, but when Mary was in her late 40’s, she was preparing to watch her first 
son be crucified on a cross only to be raised to life and exalted over all creation.  
 
Mary did you know that your baby boy is Lord of all creation? 
Mary did you know that your baby boy will one day rule the nations? 
Did you know that your baby boy is heaven's perfect Lamb? 
This sleeping child you're holding is the great I am. 
 
“Then I saw a Lamb, looking as if it had been slain, standing at the center of the 
throne, encircled by the four living creatures and the elders…. 9And they sang a new 
song, saying: “You are worthy to take the scroll and to open its seals, because you were 
slain, and with your blood you purchased for God persons from every tribe and 
language and people and nation. 10You have made them to be a kingdom and priests 
to serve our God, and they will reign on the earth.” 11Then I looked and heard the voice 
of many angels, numbering thousands upon thousands, and ten thousand times ten 
thousand. They encircled the throne and the living creatures and the elders. 12In a 
loud voice they were saying: “Worthy is the Lamb, who was slain, to receive power 
and wealth and wisdom and strength and honor and glory and praise!”13Then I heard 
every creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and on the sea, and at 
Trinity Church and outside of the church and in all the city of Indianapolis and the 
state of Indiana and throughout the United States and in all the earth and the entire 
Universe say “To him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb be praise and honor and 
glory and power, for ever and ever!” 14The four living creatures said, “Amen,” and the 
elders fell down and worshiped.” 
 
Let me tell you something.  Your role in the story may change year in and year out. His 
role will not.  Jesus will always be the center.  He will always be the reason we celebrate.  
It’s not about you.  Never was.  Never will be.  It’s about him.  It’s not about Elizabeth, 
it’s not about Mary.  Christmas is about Jesus and when you realize that and finally 
realize that your life is about him and as soon as you surrender your life to him, life 
begins!   
 
Pray Gospel story and communion in prayer. Have people stand  
 


