
Year C Advent 4 
 
Micah 5: 2-5a 
Hebrews 10: 5-10 
Luke 1: 39-55 
 
Magnificent Celebrations 
 
As a young boy I used to go out walking in the local woods and 
guddling in the streams and fields with my dog and my pals. One 
birthday I got a small microscope and a large magnifying glass. I think 
my parents may have hoped I was destined to be a scientist or 
similar. No, but I did quickly realise that on a sunny day I could scorch 
things and maybe set things on fire with the magnifying glass. Luckily 
I also realised it had other uses too. I used it to look at things I 
couldn’t see clearly with a naked eye. In magnifying a leaf or 
centipede or whatever it was that caught my attention, I could see it 
in so much more detail, and see things much more clearly. 
 
I say this, because we so often recite the Magnificat and perhaps 
don’t really take in what Mary means when she says, “My soul 
magnifies the Lord”. We just pass on to the next phrase, “and my 
spirit rejoices in God my Saviour..”  
 
“My soul magnifies the Lord…” Mary’s soul, her whole being 
becomes a vessel and a vehicle for proclaiming, for making visible, 
for making very clear, to magnify for all willing to hear and see, our 
God who has taken decisive action to make a once and for all change 
to the world. Mary goes on to describe what this really means. She 
describes almost everything would be turned upside down. One of 
the lowliest people on earth, a single young teenage girl has been 
treated so favourably by God and will become the mother of our 
Lord and Saviour. All the proud, those who happily gather in public 
and are assured of their power, authority and wealth will be 
scattered; they will no longer inhabit the world with such assurance 



and confidence, possibly even arrogance, whilst the poor and 
humble, those hungry for food, hungry for respect, hungry for a life 
without daily life-draining struggles, will be honoured. The rich will 
be sent away and the poor fed. The lowly will be raised up and be 
able to live a life based on their abilities and God-given gifts, not 
based on accident of birth; the haves and the have-nots. Mary 
describes a world of true justice, of unremitting love and mercy; a 
world that can only come about with the birth of Jesus, whose name 
of course means ‘He who saves’. 
 
One of my favourite authors, Barbara Brown Taylor states that the 
young, vulnerable but favoured Mary describes these things as if 
they have already happened:  
“He has brought down.”  “He has filled.”  "He has sent."   
“Prophets,” BBT writes, “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 an eternally unfolding mystery that 
surprises everyone…”. 
 
Today’s gospel reading gives some other indications of how the 
world can be changed. 
 
We have Elizabeth, an elderly woman who had never been pregnant. 
In her culture, members of her community would have poured 
shame on such a person, as they clearly had not been worthy enough 
to be blessed by God to have children. As per usual, it was the 
woman’s fault for not being able to have children, never the man’s 
fault. But now, she has a gift from God; she is pregnant. Elizabeth can 
celebrate and will have been redeemed in the eyes of her 
community, the very community that had shunned and shamed her. 
 
We can guess why Mary ‘set out and went with haste’ to visit 
Elizabeth. A young teenager of perhaps 13 or 14, betrothed to an 
older man, and now pregnant, and worst of all, her future husband 



isn’t the father. This would have brought shame on her family and 
herself. Mary must have wondered if Joseph would disown her. 
 
And so we come to a lovely scene as Elizabeth and Mary meet; on 
the threshold of Mary’s house, on the threshold of a complete 
overturning of everything they knew and we know. 
As Mary calls a greeting, probably of ‘shalom’, the child in Elizabeth’s 
womb leapt, and Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit. Mary had 
not told Elizabeth that she was pregnant and yet Elizabeth and the 
baby John in her womb knew! She blesses Mary for her willingness to 
become the mother of our Lord and say ‘yes’, to trust so completely 
in God. For her trust, Mary was favoured by God. Not for having 
riches, not for having a nice house, not for having a perfect marriage, 
not for having high status in her community. No, she was favoured 
because she trusted in God. 
 
Mary responds with her own song of hope and prophecy, so 
beautifully describing what God’s kingdom on earth should look like. 
 
Two previously unimportant women, well one hardly a woman yet, 
she was so young. God chose some of the ‘least’; an older apparently 
barren woman, and a young slip of a teenage girl. And Elizabeth and 
Mary came together in Elizabeth’s house, and they celebrate. They 
celebrate how God has been part of their lives, how God has joined 
with them in transforming their lives. That moment of celebration 
must have been so special; two lives transformed, two people 
coming together to worship God with joy, with laughter, with baby-
bumps shifting in delight too. In all of this we can only imagine the 
deep sense of God’s presence that was with them. 
 
When we are able to accept a loving God, with trust, with love, with 
surrender, with laughter and with joy, I suspect almost all of us will 
not wish to find ourselves pregnant, but it may lead us on an exciting 
journey to new experiences and destinations never imagined. 
 



Saying yes to God is never going to be dull. As we draw ever closer to 
Christmas, as our anticipation grows, and we come to the threshold 
of new birth, let us celebrate a God who sees, a God who knows, a 
God who cares and a God who loves us. And let us join with God in 
love and in trust, in new beginnings and new adventures, adventures 
in faith, in love, and in action. May it lead us to say, 
 

“My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit 
rejoices in God my Saviour…”     

 
 
 


