Text: Luke 1:26-38
Introduction
Anna came home in a “humph” the other day.  I read her Just So Stories a while back and “humph” has become our inside joke.  You can read “How the Camel got his hump” to get the source of that – but “humph” has become the word we use with each other when we are mad about something…but mad about something which we shouldn’t be mad about.  Anna came home and David had been announced during school announcements.
“I’ve been in that school 4 years, and never had my name announced.  And then I hear David’s name.  Grrr!”  The evny pouring out of every syllable.  
“Anna… Humph!”  “But it’s not fair.”  “Humph!!”
Of course, David never bothered to tell us any of this.  We only learned about it because of Anna’s “Humph”.  When we asked, he goes, “Oh yeah, I guess it happened, all I did was help a little….”
Trouble in the Text
I tell that just to try and recapture a little of the wonder of what “announcements” used to mean.  Can you remember when announcements were that important?  Or even when you’d hear the noise, be it a “beep, beep, beep” or a claxon followed by the deep tones of the anchorman, with the words…”in a couple of moments a special announcement” by the president or governor or some important enough to interrupt the schedule for.  And you’s stop and listen and actually believe it?
The first Chapter of Luke has two announcements.  The Angel Gabriel was working overtime.  And the contrast is remarkable.  Gabriel makes his first appearance in the book of Daniel.  He is the angel that guides Daniel to his apocalyptic visions.  Gabriel announces and makes plain the last things, but also bids Daniel to seal up parts of the vision.  So when Gabriel shows back up – this is it.  The last things are happening.
And Gabriel first appears to Zechariah.  And Luke tells us the circumstances carefully.  Zechariah was a priest.  He was married to Elizabeth, the daughter of a priest.  They were both descendants of Aaron, the original High Priest.  Zechariah was on duty in the temple and he was burning incense before the throne.  He was only steps away from the Holy of Holies.  Only a curtain separated him from the presence of God (or so it was thought).  He was in the center of the temple, which was the center of Jerusalem, which was the center of the whole Jewish people.  A blink away from God, A blink away from the power and authority.  With all the trappings and communication and knowledge as close as possible.  And Gabriel shows up and says – “Your wife Elizabeth will have a son, you will call Him John, and He will prepare the way for the LORD”.  In other words – the last things are going to start to be fulfilled in your sight.
And Zechariah’s answer to Gabriel?..I’m an old man and my wife is well along in years….we’ve seen it all…what sign are you going to give me…How will I know this announcement to be true?
Trouble in the World
I think that is how we often hear announcements.  We are so used to announcements like “I am not a crook”… which at least has the benefit of being charmingly quaint sounding now-a-days.  We’ve progressed much further in our announcement spin than a bald denial.  We’re older…we’ve seen it all…How will I know this announcement is true?
And doesn’t it seem like the world comes to our doorstep?  We can order what we want and over-night it appears.  One of the best lines Tom Wolfe ever wrote was – “The average American plumber lives in a manner that would make the Sun King of France blush.”   Ask the typical American who is the prime minister of Canada or the President of Mexico, and you’ll get a giant shrug, but dirt peasants half the world away know who the American President is…they might even have the T-shirt.  Abe Lincoln referred to us as the almost chosen people and we have debates over just how exceptional we are.  We are the essential people.  Even our gospel has been bent toward us.  Instead of the Announcement of Jesus is Lord, make straight his way.  We struggle to be relevant, and ask questions like “how am I saved”.    I always get the feeling that the best sermon I could put together would be 10 ways to profit and thrive during the end times.  How to turn the 2nd coming to your advantage.  Just like Zechariah we are at the center of the universe – just a step away from God (or so we think.)
Gabriel, your announcement is interesting, How do I know its true?  What are you going to do for me?
Gospel in the Text
Gabriel’s answer to Zechariah was – “I am Gabriel!  I stand in the presence of God.  I have been sent to you to tell you good news!”  The gospel is an announcement.
But it is interesting to compare that announcement to the one in today’s Gospel.  Gabriel waited for Zechariah to come to the temple.  He was only a few steps removed from the presence in the Holy of Holies.  Like that was as far as it was worth going.  But for Mary – Gabriel goes all the way to Nazareth, a town in the Galilee. 
Nazareth?  Can anything good come from there?  
The herald angel of the last things wouldn’t leave the house for the priest…but Mary gets a trip.
And you really need to put on ancient eyes to get this one.  Zechariah was old which meant esteemed.  Mary was a virgin…young.  Hard to say exactly how young, probably around 12 – 14.  Out of the father’s place – so no good there, but not yet of the husband.  And just by using those terms…father’s house to husbands house, brings up the gender status – which was low.  She was pledged to be married to a descendant of David, but unlike Elizabeth, nothing is made of Mary’s lineage.  Human status wise, it would be hard to get further away from the center.
But unlike Zechariah who gets no introduction other than the visible shock of the angel…”Greeting, you who are highly favored.  The Lord is with you.”
Zechariah was supposed to be steps away from the Lord, but here, in humbleness, the Angel announces that here, is the Lord.
And Mary’s reaction is not the request for a sign – a prove it, a cynical expression.  Mary’s reaction is one of seeking understanding and explanation.  She was perplexed and wondered, “How will this be?”  She took the announcement at its word…faith.  But wondered how…faith seeking understanding.  
I’m not really sure anyone could understand Gabriel’s answer.  I’m not sure how you explain or understand a virgin birth, god becoming a human.  One thing that is clear.  This is not a pagan mythology of Zeus becoming a Swan for Leda, or any of the other frolicking that the Olympians did.  The incarnation is a mystery, and Gabriel urges Mary back to the starting point of faith.  “Nothing is impossible with God.”
And the Blessed Virgin Mary gives faith’s answer, “ I am the Lord’s slave, may it be to me as you have said.”
Gospel in the World
Like Gabriel.  Like the baptist.  That is what the church does first and foremost today.  It announces.
It announces that today is the day of grace.  The day of judgment comes.  Jesus, the Lord, the one you crucified, returns.  And he sits on the eternal throne of His Father…  Get right now.  Seek his grace while it abounds.
The church announces that grace to the least.  It announces that grace to sinner…those who you might think are the farthest from God.  The trappings of power and the collected wisdom of the ages are nothing before that coming throne.   Kingdom’s rise and fall.  Fortunes are made and squandered.  What is wise today is often foolish tomorrow.  A striving after the wind.  But the Word of the Lord abides forever.  And He has said in those waters of baptism that you are his.  Nothing will snatch you out of his hand.
The church announces its Lord’s presence.  Greetings you who are highly favored.  The Lord is with you.  In this gathering.  In the Spirit.  In this sacrament.   I’m sure we could talk for hours trying to get some understanding as to how that is the case.  And faith seeks understanding.
But the basis, the foundation is faith.  Nothing is impossible with God.  And God is good.
Conclusion
[bookmark: _GoBack]The response of faith is “I am the Lord’s servant.”  Go out from here today in peace, announcing the good news – the gospel of Jesus the Lord - that was once received from the Angel…and carried by Mary.
