
Grace and Peace to you from our God, our Sustainer, who scatters the proud in 
the thoughts of their hearts, who brings down the powerful from their thrones, 
who uplifts the lowly.  Great and merciful is the love of God in 
Christ!  Amen?  Amen!  
 

I know it’s nowhere close to Mother’s Day but this week, I couldn’t help but think 
of my mother as I read the story of Mary and Elizabeth again.  So, this sermon 
goes out to my mother today and all mothers who instill both humility and 
strength in their children.  Out in the real world, these are personality traits we’re 
told stand in contrast.  You can’t be humble while at the same time standing firm 
in your convictions, right?  Yet, as followers of Christ, we’re called to walk that 
line, keeping the dialectical yins and yangs of life in tension.  From my mother I 
learned to both serve my neighbor and believe in my God-given power and 
privileges, using them for good.  I’m grateful for her and the examples she set for 
me.   
 

Little does she know, her examples parallel lessons for living many strong 
women in Scripture exemplify as well.  Mary is one such example.  Without my 
mom and stories like today’s Gospel, I wouldn’t be standing up here in a pulpit in 
a position that hasn’t always been available for women. In some denominations, 
females are still denied leadership roles and, in my mind, that’s really too bad 
and a misinterpretation of Scripture.  Through these kinds of teachings, young 
women are taught to look beyond themselves and their potential in a world 
yearning for the kinds of ferocious compassion female leaders so often offer the 
world.    
  
Don’t take my word for it.  Let’s take a closer look at Mary’s life to see where her 
strength and servant heart shine through.  We’ll start by acknowledging how 
Mary was a peasant from the non-commerce, insignificant town of 
Nazareth.  She was a marginalized young Jew living in the midst of Roman 
empire and oppression. Therefore, she initially stands as an example of God’s 
favor towards those who stand on the outskirts of life, commerce, and popular 
culture too.   
 

Mary also stands as the ultimate portrayal of God’s subversive, alternative 
kingdom initiated in Christ and brought into full fruition beginning in her young, 
teenage womb.  Christ wasn’t born into a royal family by any means.  She, 
Joseph, and Jesus may be referred to as the Holy Family now.  And, I guess, as 
Matthew is quick to point out in the genealogy listed in the opening verses of his 
Gospel, Christ’s lineage does take us back to King David.  However, Mary didn’t 
have some fancy kind of pedigree.  She sheds light on the insignificant, lowly 
people of the world.  She points to God’s love for all of us despite our 
commonality, status, or financial means.  As she sings the Magnificat, Mary’s 



blessed assurance in her own calling to bear and raise God’s son is based on the 
notion that even she is favored, beloved, capable and called to serve God.    
  
Mary’s story also bears witness to God’s ability to will life and hope into the dark 
spaces and places of our world where there seems to be no life at all.  This time 
of year, we don’t always sing about the fact that Mary became pregnant at the 
same time her barren and elderly aunt Elizabeth became pregnant too.  Their 
interaction, happiness and joy are reminders of God’s willingness to provide hope 
and a pointed direction for all of us, even when our desired paths in life seem 
impossible or desolate.  These two remind us that God has willed life into the 
world before and God will continue to do it again and again and again.  
 

Therefore, as the past two years threaten to be the undoing of all of us, we’re 
assured, too, this will most certainly never be the case. Sure, we live in a time of 
shifting, contextual paradigms.  Yes, there are big challenges ahead as we face 
broken world economies and divisiveness at every level of human 
interaction.  Yet, Mary teaches us how to persevere when it seems all odds are 
stacked against us.  
  
For example, Mary still considered herself blessed even as she withstood the 
looks of disapproving villagers--her belly growing bigger though initially unwed to 
Joseph.  She still considered herself blessed as she gave birth in a stable 
amongst sheep and straw—in labor and still not privileged or privy enough to 
obtain a warm space to bear her child.  She still considered herself blessed even 
as she watched her one and only son get arrested, tortured, and hung up on a 
cross.  Blessed Mary, holy mother of our God, persisted in her devotion even as 
she laid the swaddled man of Christ across her lap at his death.  What mother 
could bear to do the same without the example of strength and commitment Mary 
demonstrates to all of us?   
 

I often think of the women and men who have lost their children to violence and 
suicide--the women and men, but especially the women, who continue to cry out 
for justice, hope, and healing in a broken world shattered by pride and 
greed.  Their ferocious compassion and hearts toward service spur them on.  I 
think of a group of women called Las Madres de la Plaza de Mayo in Argentina 
who still, to this day, march in Plaza Mayo, Buenos Aires, every Thursday 
afternoon demanding information about their children who went missing during 
the Dirty War in the 1970s.  Again, I think of my mom who taught me to ask the 
wallflowers at my high school dances to dance.  She taught me to look for those 
on the outside of people and groups considering themselves on the inside. She 
taught me to say “thank you,” and “yes, I can,” and “I am enough.”  She taught 
me to walk in the shoes of others, considering perspectives and perceptions that 
sometimes initially baffle me but then teach me to be a better person. 



 

I think of one of my favorite songs by singer songwriter Patty Griffin.  The song is 
called “Mary” and the first few lines and refrain read as follows:  
 

Mary you're covered in roses/you're covered in ashes/you're covered in rain/  
You're covered in babies, you're covered in slashes/ 
You're covered in wilderness, you're covered in stains/… 

 

Jesus says Mother I couldn't stay another day longer/ 
Flies right by and leaves a kiss upon her face/ 
While the angels are singin' his praises in a blaze of glory/ 
Mary stays behind and starts cleaning up the place 

 

Mary, like most moms, was steadfast, faithful and anything but passive in the 
beautiful ways she displayed her laborious love for God and her son.  She 
emboldens others to be like her.  To never take the easy way out.  She 
encourages people to live with integrity, conviction and passion.  Blessed is she 
among women.  Common and favored.  And blessed is the fruit of her womb, 
Jesus, both God and man.  She stands as a witness to all as we seek to humbly 
serve both God and neighbor. 
  
And in many more ways Mary empowers our hearts and souls for service. The 
care and nourishment she gave Christ is most certainly reflected in the ways 
Christ cared for and nourished others.  She is a source of blessed assurance for 
those who accompany the stranger and seek out the lost and broken. She serves 
as a source of encouragement with her invincible strength.  Yes, she’s often 
masked by Christ’s glory in our Protestant churches yet I don’t think this is of her 
own doing.  Like hundreds of women who have gone before us, she is committed 
to humbly uplifting Christ while speaking her own truth, pointing out injustice and 
inequality with fiery conviction at every turn.  
  
I am so grateful for the influence my mother and the Mother Mary have had on 
her life.  As I seek to uplift Christ’s gospel of love and forgiveness in what I say 
and how I interact with you all, I pray both my mother and Christ’s mother will 
continue to speak to me.  In times such as ours, I hear Mary’s words as she 
says, “Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be with me according to your 
word.”  I pray these same words bring you hope as you share your ministry and 
abilities with your own neighbors and God’s people, made complete with your 
own convictions, strength, compassion, servitude, and fiery passions.  We are so 
blessed to have each other as servants of God’s church and God’s people as we 
lean on examples of servant strength seen in Scripture and our everyday lives.   
 



Go forth now with God’s vision for enacting righteousness, hope, and love in this 
mysterious place we call our world.  What a wonderful, bewildering world it is--a 
place in which we’re honored to live, work, and to serve both God and neighbor. 
Amen.  
 

 

 


