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Luke 1:39-56

Mary, Mary, Mary, why are you singing?  You should be crying.  You are pregnant, betrothed to a honorable young man who knows this is not of his doing.  You should be worried.  You should be crying inconsolably.

Yes you are a child yourself, but still old enough to know what happens to people judged to have broken the law.  At best you will be shunned--haven’t you noticed that already people are turning their backs.  Isn’t that part of why you went to Elizabeth’s--to get away from gossiping neighbors?

But also to get away and hope they will forget you and your condition.  If Joseph were to press his right, you could be stoned to death.  Mary, you should be worried.  You should be crying.

And Mary, what of those words you were singing?  Do you know what would happen if people heard them?  What makes you think a child would be noticed by the mighty Yahweh, let alone be magnified?  This is blasphemy.  If Joseph doesn’t press his right, then this could get you stoned.

Mary, the Romans might not stone you, but they are not going to tolerate such revolutionary lyrics.  Scattering the proud, taking the powerful down from their thrones, taking from the rich to give to the poor?  Mary, a child you may be, but they will not let you keep singing a song like that!  Don’t you want to carry this child to term?

Stop singing, Mary!  What if this child shall hear your lyrics and take them to heart?  What if this child remembers your song and teaches the principles to others?  What if the song will not be silenced?

That is not a question restricted to biblical times.  It is a valid question today in 2009.  Why do we continue to sing this song?

Perhaps it is the power of hope; the belief that there will be light in the midst of darkness; that there will be joy in the midst of sorrow; that there will be life in the midst of death.  O how desperately we need that song of hope--in our living rooms, our sick rooms, our state rooms--a song of hope that proclaims God alive and vital, in Mary’s day and in ours.  A song the proclaims God’s justice and blesses the merciful who work for justice, in Mary’s day and in ours.  A song that proclaims the rich will share with the poor, in Mary’s day as in ours, even if that means we smile when we do our taxes in the coming months.

This is the song of hope.  We saw it when Jeremiah purchased a farm before the exile.  We see it in Mary’s song, sung before the birth of Jesus but assured that the birth will take place and his righteousness proclaimed.  A song that we continue to sing today, that in spite of all of the problems of the world today, God’s justice will prevail.

We sing that hope.  We live that hope.  We have experienced the presence of Christ in our lives and have a taste of that kingdom.  It is here, and yet still to come in fullness.  

So sing, Mary.  Lead us in song.  Teach us to sing God’s praises for we are a people of hope; who live in hope; and proclaim our faith that God’s goodness will prevail.

Mary’s song is printed in the bulletin entitled, My Soul Proclaims with Wonder.  We will stand as we sing it together.


