December 11, 2011
Unexpected, Upside-down and

Universal

Luke 1: 46-55


She was just a fourteen year old girl.  Granted, our world is a totally different place for a girl of that age, than first Century Palestine.  Mary was a good, Jewish girl.  We don’t know much about her family or her upbringing, but we could speculate that she had to have been nurtured in the community of faith from an early age to be willing to accept the call which God sent to her.


For centuries, young Jewish girls had hoped and prayed that a child of theirs might be chosen by God, to be the Savior of the World, the long expected Messiah.  Mary was probably the same.  She probably hoped that she and Joseph would be blessed by God to have a child who would do great things for God.  She knew that God would save her people, Israel, and she might have hoped that it would be accomplished in her life-time.


As I think about what Mary did in accepting God’s call to be the mother of the Messiah, she likely had no clue what she was getting herself into; yet amazingly, she accepted.  It blows my mind to think about a fourteen year old child making a decision to do something like that, in the first place.


In reality there is a strong possibility that no one in the neighborhood would have expected such of Mary either.  It might have been like the reaction of Thomas Edison’s teacher when she found out his level of genius and the accomplishments he made, especially knowing that she had flunked him because she thought he was too stupid to learn.  I guess the people who know us as we grow up; know us too well to expect greatness of us.  That was probably how it was for Mary.  People might have known that she was a pretty good kid, but the notion that Mary could be an instrument of God would be a stretch.


And can’t you just imagine how the neighbors whispered as that young, engaged girl walked through the streets of town with her baby bump and her motherly glow.  The gossip lines had to be all a buzz with that juicy news.  Who would have ever suspected that of sweet Mary and Joseph?  They seemed like such good, responsible kids.  The whispers may have been part of her motivation to visit Elizabeth.  She needed to talk to someone else who was going through pregnancy and who might understand her situation.  Can you imagine how good that must have felt to visit Elizabeth and feel understood?  So, Mary sang her song of praise to God.  She wanted to acknowledge all that God had done for her in and through her life and the in lives of her people.  She knew that she was to be the mother of the Messiah, but she still did not know what kind of a Savior to expect.  She probably expected a son who would be a mighty warrior or a great negotiator.  She knew that he would be the Savior, yet even as she carried him, she could in no way have know what he would turn out to be like.


The words of her song indicate that she was intuitive enough to think that he would turn their entire world upside-down.  Mary listed several ways in which God was turning their world upside down.  The implication of her listing of God’s reversals is that, if God had done those things in the past, surely God could do similarly in the future.  God has and will continue to scatter the proud.  God has and will continue to bring down the powerful from their positions.  God has and will continue to lift up the lowly.  God has and will continue to fill the hungry and send the rich away empty.


That is apparently what God intended.  Jesus came to earth unexpectedly.  No one would expect the savior to be born in a barn and no one would expect the helpless baby born to a poor couple to be the King of Kings and Lord of Lords.  And, though Mary and Joseph were not responsible for it, what proud parents would send the first birth announcement to common ordinary shepherds in the fields; yet they were the first to hear of the birth.  Then as he grew and taught, people had a hard time believing that he was real.  They just couldn’t believe that the love and care which he modeled would be as beneficial as the power and might which all other leaders showed.  Jesus was just not what anyone expected, though they had longed for, and anticipated a messiah for many years.


And perhaps the most difficult part of the Christ event, at least for us who live in twenty-first century America, is the fact that Jesus came to this earth to save the entire earth and all its inhabitants.  But, you see, we are a very self-centered people who have always wanted to think of ourselves as important people in our own right.  Israel was a chosen people too.  Is it any wonder then that they had trouble accepting a guy who would be seen with sinners and outcasts and who would minister to all and give his life for all?

Today we live in such an individualistic society that we want to believe in a personal savior rather than having to share our savior with anyone else.  But the reality is that our savior is a corporate kind of savior.  We don’t really have a choice but to share him with the entire world.


So, what does all of this have to do with the third Sunday of Advent?  I believe that we all anticipate Christ’s second coming, even though we don’t have any clue when it will be.  I also believe that we, like Jesus’ contemporaries, do not really know what to expect in this second advent of our Lord.  We don’t know how he will come back; there is no way that we could know.  I heard the song, “What if Jesus Comes Back Like That”, by Collin Raye a long time ago and I liked it, but somehow, hearing it again during advent was like hearing it for the first time.  Listen to the words.
“What if Jesus Comes Back Like That”
He came to town on an old freight train; 

He jumped off in the pouring rain.

Everybody said he’s insane,

Just a low-down, no account hobo.

He made his bed beneath the county bridge.

The town folks said, “That’s not his!”

They signed a petition; they’re gonna get rid

Of that low down, no account, white trash.

What if Jesus comes back like that 

On an old freight train in a hobo hat?

Will we let him in or turn our back?

What if Jesus comes back like that?

Hey, what if Jesus comes back like that?

Born with a habit of drug abuse;

She couldn’t help what her mama used.

It wasn’t like she got to choose,

Now she’s layin’ there all alone.

Gotta monkey on her back.

Nurses say they never saw a smile like that.

Doctor says she might stand a chance,

If somebody takes her home.

What if Jesus comes back like that,

Two months early and hooked on crack?

Will we let him in or turn our back?

What if Jesus comes back like that?

Oh, what if Jesus comes back like that?

Nobody said life is fair.

We’ve all got a cross to bear.

When it gets a little hard to care,

just think of Jesus hanging there.

He came to town on a cold dark night;

A single star was his only light.

The baby born that silent night;

A manger for his bed.

What if Jesus comes back like that,

Where will he find our hearts are at?

Will he let us in or turn his back?

Hey, what if Jesus comes back like that?

Yeah, what if Jesus comes back like that?

Will he cry when he sees where our hearts are at?

Will he let us in or turn his back?

Hey, what if Jesus comes back like that?

Oh, what if Jesus comes back like that?


We don’t know how he will return, but if the past is any hint, it will be unexpectedly and he will continue to turn our world upside-down.  And we may be surprised who all gets an invitation.  But thanks be to God, we will all be included.


And to our God be all glory and honor and blessing and wisdom and power and might, both now and forever more.  Amen.

