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3rd Sunday of Advent (Year A) 

__________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Luke 1:46b-55 

 And Mary said, 
 ’My soul magnifies the Lord,  
  and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior,  
  for he has looked with favor on the lowliness of his servant. 
 Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed;  
  for the Mighty One has done great things for me, 
  and holy is his name.  
 His mercy is for those who fear him 
  from generation to generation. 
 He has shown strength with his arm; 
  he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts.  
 He has brought down the powerful from their thrones, 
  and lifted up the lowly;  
 he has filled the hungry with good things, 
  and sent the rich away empty.  
 He has helped his servant Israel, 
  in remembrance of his mercy,  
 according to the promise he made to our ancestors, 
  to Abraham and to his descendants for ever.’ 

__________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 “My heart shall sing of the day you bring. 
 Let the fires of your justice burn. 
 Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, 
 and the world is about to turn.” 

 These beautiful lines that form the refrain of our opening hymn are a perfect pairing with today’s 
passage from Luke’s gospel.  There have been many times since finding out that we’re expecting a child that 
Tricia and I have done the ritual I’m pretty sure every first-time expecting couple does:  looking at each other 
with a mixture of excitement and fear, saying to one another, “Everything’s about to change.”  Or, to put it in 
more liturgical language, “the world is about to turn.” 

 Mary knew that everything was about to turn, because she knew that what was happening to her was not 
business as usual.  She was a poor brown-skinned teenage girl from a marginalized community in the Middle 
East, soon to be a refugee escaping the wrath of a cruel politician.  And God had chosen her.  Why?  We don’t 
know.  We don’t know any more than we know why God chose Abraham, Paul, Peter, or Elizabeth.  But God 
chose Mary and Mary knew it.  It’s pretty hard to miss when an angel shows up out of the blue one day and 
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informs you and you’re pregnant and it’s not with your fiancee.  Mary knew that things were about to change in 
a big way. 

 And so, Mary does what the church does when things are changing, we sing.  We sing when people are 
born.  We sing when people die.  We sing when people are baptized, when they are married, when they are 
ordained, when they are sad and happy and everything in between.  Mary sings because singing is a natural 
human response when God is on the move. 

 Mary sings and in so doing joins a list of other women in the Bible who sing when God does something 
big: 

 In the Book of Exodus, Miriam sings when the God saves the Israelites by destroying Pharaoh’s army in 
the depths of the Red Sea. 

 In the Book of 1st Samuel, Hannah sings when God gives her a child after years of infertility. 

 In the Book of Judges, Deborah sings with joy when God gives the Israelites victory over their enemy, 
the Canaanites. 

 And now, in the Gospel of Luke, Mary joins the chorus by singing of what God is doing in the song that 
we’ve come to call the Magnificat.  She visits her relative Elizabeth, who has also become miraculously 
pregnant, growing in her womb a baby John the Baptist that just can’t help but leap with joy when Mary enters 
the room.  The two women, one young and one old, share a moment together that can only be had between two 
expectant mothers.  And in that moment that is pregnant with wonder, another song is born as Mary opens her 
lips and sings. 

 Barbara Brown Taylor has said the following of today’s passage:  “‘My soul magnifies the Lord,’ Mary 
sings right there in Elizabeth’s living room, ‘and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior.’ Elizabeth and Zechariah 
are the first to hear her song, but it is not just for them. It is also for her, Mary, and for the Mighty One who has 
done great things for her. It is for Gabriel, who first gave her the good news, and for all who will benefit from it
—for the proud and powerful who will be relieved of their swelled heads, for the hungry who will be filled with 
good things, for the rich who will be sent away empty so that they have room in them for more than money can 
buy. Her song is for Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob—for Sarah, Rebecca, Leah, and Rachel—for every son and 
daughter of Israel who thought God had forgotten the promise to be with them forever, to love them forever, to 
give them fresh and endless life. It was all happening inside of Mary, and she was so sure of it that she was 
singing about it ahead of time—not in the future tense but in the past, as if the promise had already come true. 
Prophets almost never get their verb tenses straight, because part of their gift is being able to see the world as 
God sees it—not divided into things that are already over and things that have not happened yet, but as 
eternally unfolding mystery that surprises everyone—maybe even God.”  

 Mary was a young prophet, probably around the age of climate activist Greta Thunberg who was 
selected a few days ago as Time Magazine’s person of the year.  Often, men in power don’t like to listen to 
young girls like them.  We don’t always like to listen to prophets like Greta, or prophets like Mary, because they 
sometimes tell us things that upset the way things are.   

 Mary did not sing because God was carrying on business as usual.  Mary’s song was a song of 
thanksgiving because God is getting read to stir the pot!  Her song is a song of thanksgiving because God’s 
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gonna trouble the water.  Her song is a song of thanksgiving because the fruit of her womb has made these 
promises so real to her that she can’t even speak of them in future tense but, as Barbara Brown Taylor reminds 
us, in the past tense.  Because prophets have this uncanny and, frankly, dangerous ability to see the world not as 
it is but as God wants it to be.  But when young girls like Mary sing their truth, they can get publicly ridiculed 
by the powers that be, as we saw happen this very week in the news. 

 But, you and I have a different option to take.  Instead of bullying young women who bring us God’s 
truth, we can join their song.  We can sing our own Magnificat which bears truth to the radical, subversive love 
of God that is soon to be born in our very arms.  We can choose to sing not only the Magnificat of the first 
chapter of Luke but we can also sing of the Magnificat in the 35th chapter of Isaiah. 

 You have to suspect that Mary was familiar with the words of Isaiah 35 because they fit in perfectly with 
the poetry of her Magnificat.  The wilderness and the dry land shall be glad, the desert shall rejoice and 
blossom.  The eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf unstopped.  Waters shall break forth in 
the wilderness and streams in the desert.  The lame shall leap like a deer and the tongue of the speechless will 
sing for joy. 

 Both Magnificat’s, both in Luke and Isaiah, speak of the delight of the divine reversal that is about to 
happen.  The world is indeed about to turn.  In fact, when we put on our “prophet hat,” we must admit that the 
world has already turned.  We just don’t always act like it. 

 But today’s passages remind us that there is delight to be found when we embrace the change that God 
ushers in by the very presence of God’s one and only child, in flesh and bones just like us.  There is delight, - 
delight that cannot wait - within the songs that young women like Mary, Miriam, Deborah, and Hannah sing. 

 There is a song that must be sung because, as Henri Nouwen has said, “You are the place God chose to 
dwell.”  You don’t have to be a young girl like Mary to have God dwell within you.  God has chosen each and 
every one of us to dwell within.  That is the truth of Advent and the truth of Christmas.  That is reason to sing.  
That is the source of our own Magnificat’s.  Because delight can’t wait - and so we sing. 

 In the name of the Creator, Redeemer, and Sustainer, may all of God’s children say:  Amen.
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