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Micah 5:2-5a 
But you, O Bethlehem of Ephrathah, who are one of the little clans of Judah, from you shall 
come forth for me one who is to rule in Israel, whose origin is from of old, from ancient 
days. 3Therefore he shall give them up until the time when she who is in labor has brought forth; 
then the rest of his kindred shall return to the people of Israel. 4And he shall stand and feed his 
flock in the strength of the LORD, in the majesty of the name of the LORD his God. And they shall 
live secure, for now he shall be great to the ends of the earth; 5and he shall be the one of peace. 
 
As we continue to experience The Word of the Lord together, let us pray. Almighty God, 
speak to us anew of your love in Jesus Christ, that we too might live in love every day and 
show that love to the entire world. Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of our 
hearts be acceptable to you, thou who art our rock and our redeemer, Amen. 
 
Luke 1:46-56 
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 forever.’ 
 
The Story of God for the people of God… 
 
“I don’t think I believe any more,” said the boy to his mother.  
 
She looked at the chaos of the mall around her, the 45 minute line behind them, and the only 
2-more-families-to-go ahead of them and tried not to panic. 
 
“In Santa?” She asked. 
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“No,” the boy looked at her as if she was nuts, “in Jesus.” 
 
Our world is vastly different than it was when the words from the prophet Micah were first 
written down – but the description of salvation and peace reads about as far-fetched then as it 
does now. 
 

Dear Israel, 
You need one to bring peace and he is coming… BUT out of ALL the tribes of 
Abraham he could come from – he’s coming from the smallest… oh, also he’s 
coming as a baby. Sooooo you are going to have to make sure he stays alive, 
for one, and wait for him to grow up a bit. Cool? 
One more thing – it will be in about 700 years. Peace out! 

 
What kind of fool believes in Jesus?  
What kind of fool believes in the sacred promise of the one of peace as told by the prophets? 
Especially when we compare it to the secular-funfest that is the winter festival of Christmas?! 
 
Secular Christmas begins to prove its existence in mid-October, even sooner if you’re looking 
for it. The sales start early, the décor strikes the right tone, the seasonal section takes on a life 
of its own. 
 
Secular Christmas sells – there’s every reason to believe in free shipping, endless ‘give me’ lists 
and extra desserts floating around the house. Have you seen the discounts lately? Besides, 
everyone knows the more you believe, the better the gifts are under the tree. 
 
Sacred Christmas doesn’t even acknowledge it really exists until at best, 4 weeks out, even if 
you’re looking for it. Words from early texts are scary trading holy & ivy for apocalypse & 
repentence, the décor is spare, and the season isn’t even named correctly – Advent – which is 
Latin for ‘poor marketing’. 
 
Sacred Christmas doesn’t sell – there’s little reason to believe in one gift that all at the same 
time provides hope, peace, joy, and love. Have you seen our world lately? Besides, everyone 
knows the more you believe, the less important the gifts are under the tree. 
 
It’s hard to believe in sacred Christmas. It’s hard to believe and trust in a God of hope, peace, 
joy, and love… because it sure doesn’t look like it from the outside. 
 
When Elizabeth first saw Mary, I don’t think Mary looked so good on the outside. This is just 
a guess, but I’m not sure how much sleep one gets after they’ve been visited by an angel sent 
by God and told that their non-married selves are now pregnant. Her journey to Elizabeth’s 
house was not a short one either, and now her ridiculously young and rumpled self has 
entered the house of Zechariah and Elizabeth – an older couple only just now blessed with the 
child they’ve longed for after leading blameless and righteous lives. No, Mary could not have 
looked so good on the outside. 
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And yet, Elizabeth responds positively to this young cousin. “Elizabeth’s response to Mary is 
not based on what she sees on the outside, but what is felt within… the child leapt in her 
womb. And Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit. It is God who enables the response, and 
enables her to understand the significance of this visit. And whereas Mary could have been 
accosted with words of harsh judgment, instead she is welcomed with words of blessingi.” 
 
God enables Elizabeth to see the joy. 
 
Mary and Elizabeth’s world didn’t look so good from the outside. Our secular Christmas likes 
to play up the meek and the mild, and the stillness of the night. Nativity scenes – even ones 
featuring the Simpsons or Star Wars figurines - feature a serene Mary.  But Mary’s own poem 
praising God reveals a world that is not so calm, not so bright.  
He has brought down the powerful from their thrones, 
and lifted up the lowly; 
 he has filled the hungry with good things, 
 
In order to lift up the lowly… there must be those who are so low. 
The hungry are here. 
The persecuted are here. 
The poor are here. 
 
Mary’s song bears witness to the fact, for those down there in the valley, someone is listening 
and someone is praying. Mary takes heart in the promise that the Lord considers, cares for, 
and acts on behalf of the lowly. God enables her to see the joy. 
 
We, like Mary, are God’s people. We are a people that are called to sing of joy and light even 
in the darkest hour. We are the ones who even when we are shaking our heads at the lack of 
happiness on the outside, channel joy from the inside. We are the ones who look at someone 
who is struggling – even if it is in the mirror – dig down deep and say, “that’s okay, Jesus still 
believes in you.” 
 
As one of my favorite theologians wrote, “this is not sweet and easy work. There is nothing 
sugar-coated about it. Christian joy is not an emotion, like happiness. Christian joy is a 
condition of the spirit. It is emphatic and it is fierce.”ii 
 
Secular Christmas is fleeting. 
 
Sacred Christmas is steadfast, its foundation secure – the prophets made the promise, from 
Elizabeth to Micah to Hannah to Isaiah: 
The people who walked in darkness 
have seen a great light; 
those who lived in a land of deep darkness— 
on them light has shined. 
 You have multiplied the nation, 
you have increased its joy; (Is.9:2-3a) 
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Mary’s prophetic announcement of salvation names what has already happened in the past 
AND speaks of a future that God will bring in through the yet-to-be-born Messiah.  
 
Mary names what God has already done: 
God looked. 
God showed. 
God scattered. 
God brought. 
God lifted. 
God filled. 
God sent. 
God helped. 
 
Salvation is already a done deal! 
The days are surely coming AND the day has already come. 
 
It is a story of joy, but not always happiness. It is a story that not only proclaims, “Joy to the 
World” but also dares to proclaim, “The Lord is come.” 
 
This is why we bother with Advent, this is why we celebrate sacred Christmas.  
 
We celebrate Christmas because this world looks pretty shabby on the outside, 

We celebrate Christmas because people don’t always behave the way they should,  
We celebrate Christmas because there is hurt and pain and discomfort... oh is 
there discomfort… 

 
And there is and will be joy. 
 
In the name of the Creator and the Christ and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 
i Reggie Weaver. 4th Sunday in Advent (4c): Luke 1:39-45, 46-56. The Well, Montreat, NC, 2012, p.2. 
ii Martha Spong. Discomfort and Joy. Originally preached at North Yarmouth Congregational Church, North Yarmouth, ME. December 16, 2012.  
http://marthaspong.com/2012/12/16/discomfort-and-joy/ 


