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 Remember when you were young, and you wanted to be older. And now, at each passing year, we 

so desperately want to be younger. When I was a teenager, I couldn’t wait to get my license and drive a 

car.  I couldn’t wait to be twenty-one… I couldn’t wait be an adult. My siblings were already adults… all 

of them… and I wanted to be just like them: older. They did adult things and me… just kid things. I couldn’t 

wait to “be older.” I hated being the youngest – the one born last. 

 Now that I am an adult, with adult children, it seems that with each passing year I long to be younger 

and I don’t mind being the one in my family who was born last. Though I long to regain that spring in my 

step… the energy that I once had, I am blessed to have what I do have. The Lord has blessed me to be right 

where I am today. The days of youthful exuberance become a thing of the past as those who happen to be 

“getting older” press forward into the future. And the older we get, the steeper the slide. 

 Mary the mother of our Lord Jesus was a young woman. She had “older” members of her family. 

Elizabeth the mother of John the Baptizer, was one of such family members. She probably was her cousin 

rather than her sister but they were close family none-the-less. Her cousin Elizabeth was “first” getting 

pregnant. She was first a lot of things because she was quite a bit older than Mary. Elizabeth was proud 

and astonished to be pregnant. Her conception, while not miraculous in the same way as Mary’s, was still 

quite astonishing given her old age.  Mary, the young virgin, and Elizabeth, this old woman were proudly 

pregnant together. And both of them bore children that came for the same purpose… to save the world. 

 Mary was very proud of what God had given her – a child – a responsibility – a burden to be the 

mother of God Himself. Mary’s pride did not come from the desire to be “older” and being pregnant could 

be a way to be seen as such. No, rather, Mary would sing this song of praise that’s in our Gospel reading 

for today called The Magnificat. This word comes from the Greek word Μεγαλυνει which means “exalt, 

glorify, magnify.”  Mary says, “My soul magnifies the Lord.” And as her soul did magnify the Lord as we 

can see how proud she was to be the mother of the King of kings. Proud that God chose her. Mary was the 

youngest… born last in her family. But she was proud to be the first to know the news as it came from the 

angel. Proud to be the first to be confident that what was in her womb was the Lord Himself – God made 

flesh.  Beloved in the Lord, though youthful and inexperienced – though she may have wanted to be older 

and Elizabeth, in turn, younger, Mary was blessed in her youth – before all, young and old. So she sang. 

She sang a hymn of thanksgiving and praise. 

 Maybe, just maybe this is why we catch Mary saying, “For behold, from now on all generations 

will call me blessed because the Mighty One has done great things to me, and holy is his name…”  Younger 

or older, first or last… Mary was chosen by God for this great moment for all of mankind. What a blessing 

from God. Any of us would have felt so important. Any of us would think, with perhaps a prideful 

arrogance, God has put me above everyone else. Boy wouldn’t we love to feel that way? 

 But that wasn’t Mary.  That may be us… but that wasn’t Mary in this magnificent Magnificat.  

Here’s why. We have to take into consideration what Mary said prior in her hymn of praise. She was all 

about giving attention and credit to where credit was due. Martin Luther comments on Mary’s song by 

telling us that the Magnificat is a hymn to God and God alone for His gracious gifts to the least in this 

world, whom He has lifted up out of despair solely because of His grace and mercy.  This wasn’t about 

Mary. She sings, “My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior…” All attention 

was given to God and nothing else. Only by and through God are these marvelous gifts attained and this is 

what our attention is drawn to by Mary. 

 Central to the message today is for us to keep on making the main thing, the main thing. Our focus 

remains on Christ and His everlasting work for us. And it’s important for us to know that Mary was not 



trying to turn our attention to herself because she was the mother of Jesus, but rather she wanted everyone 

to see Jesus more clearly through what she was chosen to do. 

 This world is not like that, however. The world we live in tries to turn attention to the self by making 

the individual the main thing. Rampant individualism really is a significant threat to society. This “Me 

first” world celebrates people who are self-made – often without care or concern for who helped or, worse 

yet, who that person had to step on to gain such accolades. The team used to matter but not as much 

anymore. The community had important significance, but today, not so much. The family used to be the 

foundation of society. Now, it’s seen as an outdated, outmoded social institution. 

 We have all suffered because of this. The church has suffered significantly. The family, community, 

the church – togetherness – is how God made us to be. We cannot survive as individuals, though our heads 

are often made big enough to think we can. We cannot be born without a mother and a father. We cannot 

be a family, be a church, without one another. We need one another. God’s people were never meant to be 

lone rangers. We survive because God has put servants in our way. And we, as servants, are to get in the 

way of others for their sake as well. 

 Mary, then, is so much more than a blessed individual in this story of salvation. She is not giving 

thanks because God made her more famous than any other woman on the planet… and any other that would 

ever come along. She sang this beautiful song because God blessed her with a special burden – motherhood. 

And this burden is such a blessing. Yes, to her, but to us. She sings these praises to God for us. 

 She sings for the church, for the family of Christ. She sings because God’s people need a Savior to 

save us from ourselves. She sings not as an important individual but as part of the bride of Christ – the 

church. She sings because she is just like us. She is loved, forgiven, set free. Being the youngest or the 

oldest, it doesn’t matter.  Being the first or the last, it doesn’t matter. Being good at one thing and not so 

good at the other, it doesn’t matter. Being family – together – is how we stand and live. 

 You ever notice how the grass is greener on the other side. Yes, you’ve noticed. We may see 

something that another person has and so badly wish we were them. We give no consideration of what 

challenges or struggles they may have in other areas in their life. All we see is what we want. That’s the 

bane of individualism. 

 What makes us family is the ability to celebrate the gifts and the talents of our fellow family 

members. Instead of coveting them, we assist them by making whatever is they have better… help them 

preserve and protect their gift. And they do the same for us. The church thrives when the community of 

faith does this sort of thing collectively… for itself and for others. Being younger or older… first or last… 

doesn’t have a lasting effect. No, rather being God’s people, called by Christ into fellowship is how God 

designed His people to live. 

 The grass is greener on the other side. And Mary sings about it. Her soul magnifies the Lord. Her 

vocation, chosen by God, as mother of Jesus helps us to see Jesus all the more clearly. Her soul magnifies 

the Lord. The Lord’s chosen woman helps us see the Lord more clearly – who He is, what He has done. 

 And although so tiny in her womb at that moment, Mary’s song of praise shine’s Jesus light to the 

world. Jesus, the Savior of the world, died on the cross for us all. We see Him clearly. Mary wanted us to 

see Him, not her. Mary wants the all the world to know Jesus. And soon, we celebrate His birth. His light 

is getting brighter. Soon the Word made flesh is born. Amen. 

 

 The peace of God which passes all understanding keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.  

Amen. 

 


