Text: Luke 1:39-56
Purpose:  That the hearer would rejoice with Mary in God’s deliverance

Introduction

As a Lutheran preacher this is probably self serving, but Lutherans have a unique place within the larger church.  I’ve shared the story with a few of you, that when I was young and in love I brought that special lady to church with my family one day.  Upon walking out, she exclaims “you’re catholic”, and the relationship was over by the end of the week.  This was a shock to my mentality because as an American Lutheran we were always more defined by being not Roman Catholic – yet to an outside observer with a crucifix and not a cross, with communion where we profess the real presence of Christ, and ministers in (priestly) robes we looked Roman.  There is probably nothing that gets you closer to the protestant-catholic fault line than bringing up the person of Mary.  I don’t want to rehash those debates, but what I do want to do is let Mary speak, or in reality sing today.  The traditional extended text for the 4th Sunday of Advent is the Magnificat or Mary’s song.  In one of those American Lutheran nods to being not-catholic, the compilers of our weekly readings cut the text off right before the song.  Sometimes they will cut texts simply because of space on the back of the pre-printed bulletin.  Not the best reason, but you’ve got to stop somewhere.  But, looking at this week’s back, I see plenty of white space.  Mary’s song was “made optional” for other reasons.  And by making it optional one of the strongest statements of the Gospel disappears from our collective hearing and meditation.
 Expositional – i.e. chunk by chunk
The bare outline of the song is directly applicable to us.  Our evangelical brothers and sisters might even call it giving a witness.  Mary praises God (maybe with hands upheld), because God has acted in her life, and God has promised to act in the lives of His people.  I’ve put into your bulletins a formatted version of Mary’s song.  It might help to pull it out and follow along.  And please forgive some of the awkward wording – the translation and formatting are mine to help with understanding.  The my soul doeth magnify the Lord poetry is available in the King James.

“My Soul exalts the Lord; My Spirit rejoices in God my Savior”

We know the setting.  Mary has been greeted by the pregnant Elizabeth, her cousin.  Elizabeth, filled with the Spirit, the same Spirit that will fill her child John the Baptist, heaps blessings on Mary and proclaims who she is – Why has the mother of my Lord come to me?  And Mary rejoices.  Not in something unnamed.  Not in some fleeting feeling or the warm fuzzy of greeting her cousin.  Mary rejoices is something very specific - God my Savior.  That is what these two women filled with the Spirit are rejoicing in.  God is acting, God is bringing about salvation, through them.  Not that this has been or will be easy for either of them.  Elizabeth for many years was barren in a culture where that was unthinkable – but the forerunner now leaps in her womb.  And Mary is bearing the Lord.  Ahead of her is the trip to Bethlehem to be counted, and the years of sojourn in Egypt to escape Herod, and brutal passion of her child.  But right now, Mary rejoices in the Salvation God is preparing.  That salvation has been prepared and proclaimed to us.  God has acted in history being incarnated in Jesus Christ our Savior.  God has acted in our lives calling us to belief in that one and only savior.  Through baptism God has washed us clean and connected us to Christ.  Ahead of us may not always be easy – but in this sure salvation – My Spirit rejoices in God my Savior.
“Because he looked upon the humble station of His slave”

God’s salvation is not limited by class.  It is only human nature to look at those who are high in status or wealth and say that God has blessed them.  Surely salvation is theirs.  That is not the biblical witness.  That is not God’s way.  Mary rejoices, we rejoice, because God looks upon those of humble station-even slaves.  While we were still slaves of sin, God cast his eye upon us.  Jesus born of Mary would eat with tax collectors and sinners.  In God’s economy – it is those who see their humble state that rejoice because God has looked upon us.
“His Mercy is for generations after generations, for the ones who fear Him”

Having God look upon you may not be a good thing.  Having the pagan gods who demanded human sacrifice look over you was not a good thing.  Having no god but yourself likewise is not a good thing.  Both those gods – pagan and modern – are defined by what they demand.  They are harsh taskmasters or hyper-critical judges.  When our belly is our god, we can never accumulate enough.  The world is strewn with people who have given up.  People who are hurt and the only salve for those hurts are temporary escapes.  The god we make of ourselves eventually catches up.  That false god who cannot save still demands a sacrifice – it takes your life minute by minute, and day by day.
The God which Mary rejoices in is not defined by His demands.  Mary rejoices in God her savior who is defined by Mercy.  The word translated mercy – most likely has underneath it the Hebraic world Chesed.  God’s defining mercy is specific and overwhelming.  His mercy is specific in that it is within His covenant.  Chesed, mercy, or covenantal love, is not a willy-nilly thing.  God is not casting his pearls before swine.  God’s mercy is based upon His Word.  His word given to Eve that a savior would come.  His word given to Abraham – that through him all the world would be blessed.  God cut an everlasting covenant with Abraham.  All nations would be blessed through Abram.  God’s defining mercy is specific – it comes in the ways that God has planed.  Though Abraham, through Mary, through Jesus.  God’s defining Mercy is overwhelming.  His Mercy is for generations after generations, for the ones who fear Him.  The mighty one did great things for Mary.  Every generation calls her blessed.  Starting with Elizabeth right down until today.  The blessed virgin Mary may sound awfully Catholic – but it is true phrase.  The mighty one does great things for us today.  All of those failures.  Everything that those unrelenting gods of self use to deform our spirit.  All is restored…recreated.  God recreates a true spirit within us.  He gives us from His Spirit.  He baptizes us and feeds that Spirit with His true body and blood.  And God will bring us from our humble station to our blessed home.  The mighty one has done great things for me – Holy is His name.
“The power in His Arm Acts”
Just as God has done this great thing for Mary, so also the power in His Arm acts for His people.  God comes to the aid of His children, in remembrance of Mercy, in remembrance of his covenantal love and promises.  His covenantal love spoken to Abraham, His covenantal mercy brought to fulfillment through Abraham’s seed – Jesus Christ, born of Mary.   Through Jesus that covenantal love and mercy is proclaimed to all nations and ages.  To Abraham and to his seed, forever.  You can witness the acts of God is some specific ways.  The messianic age displays the power of God in the great reversals.
Mary’s song calls out three cases of those God will humble:  the arrogant in thought, the powers of this world, and the rich.  Those relying on their own thoughts.  Those who think that they know better.  That they don’t need God’s light.  These God scatters by the vary understanding of their heart.  Paul would say in Romans that “although they claimed to be wise, they became fools and exchanged the glory of the immortal God for images made to look like mortal man…”  The business world is the fruit fly of this.  If you’ve been in business how many of you might remember the “wisdom” of: re-engineering, total quality management, KAN-BAN, just in time, six-sigma black belts, Enterprise Resource Planning. All were going to solve all the problems of the business.  The reality behind every one of those programs was that the person going through them would eventually look like the man who dreamed them up.   The general culture is just a little slower to chew up and discard ideas.  Right now we are building a new theology of justification.  The culture, rejecting Jesus Christ as our justification, is building evolutionary psychology.  All the bad or crazy stuff we do, that’s just how we evolved.  Since we evolved that way, it gave us an advantage and must be good and right.  So I am justified, I can’t be held responsible for being a greedy malevolent jerk.  That is just the way we evolved.  And the general culture looks meaner and meaner – it looks more and more like our fallen nature.
Those who sit on thrones should not be comfortable.  Nations rise and fall.  The sun once never set on the British Empire.  The Turks once were at the gates of Vienna.  History is full of empires.  They never stand the test of time.  Mortal power wanes, princes do not save.  And those with money should not rest content in their fortunes.  Rags to rags in three generations.  Overnight billionaires and millionaire lottery winners have both been known to be seen penniless.  Putting your trust in power and money is not where we find Salvation.

Where we find Salvation, a savior, is in the strangest places.  The fool who gets up every week and points at Christ on nothing more than a Word.   Water and wine and bread.  The hungry God fills.  The manger a baby was laid in.  The womb of a peasant girl hurrying through the Judean countryside.  Every generation will call her blessed.  The words of our fellow believers passing along the commanded forgiveness.  The execution spot of the wise and powerful and rich which bought that forgiveness.  The Easter morning grave.  God comes to the aid of his Children, in remembrance of Mercy.  The one like a son of man sitting on the throne of heaven.  This most humble one born in manger, nailed to a tree and placed in a stranger’s grave, this most humble one the Father has raised up.  God remembers his Mercy.  My soul exalts the Lord, my spirit rejoices in God my savior.  Amen.
