SERMON SERIES:

CHRISTMAS IS FOR NOBODIES
“Dear Diary…”

Luke 1:26-35
Let’s turn to our Scripture reading for today, Luke 1:26-35.

As we continue our journey through Advent, we’re looking at the “nobodies” in the Christmas story.  Now, from the world’s perspective these people are seen as nobodies: they may not get a lot of attention; they don’t seem to matter much; they may be overlooked or dismissed.  But in fact they’re all vital to God’s plan, just like you and I.  Last week we talked about Zechariah and Elizabeth, an elderly, mostly forgotten couple--until God revealed his amazing purpose for them, for Israel, and for the world.
Today we’re going to hear a different perspective to the Christmas story, one which you may’ve never thought of before.  But it reminds us of God’s unique plans for every person, and that no life truly touched by God can ever stay the same…
26-28In the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God sent the angel Gabriel to the Galilean village of Nazareth to a virgin engaged to be married to a man descended from David.  His name was Joseph, and the virgin’s name, Mary. Upon entering, Gabriel greeted her: Good morning!  You’re beautiful with God’s beauty, beautiful inside and out!  God be with you.

29-33She was thoroughly shaken, wondering what was behind a greeting like that.  But the angel assured her, “Mary, you have nothing to fear. God has a surprise for you: You will become pregnant and give birth to a son and call his name Jesus.  He will be great, be called ‘Son of the Highest.’  The Lord God will give him the throne of his father David; he will rule Jacob’s house forever—no end, ever, to his kingdom.”

34Mary said to the angel, “But how? I’ve never slept with a man.”

35The angel answered, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you, the power of the Highest hover over you; therefore, the child you bring to birth will be called Holy, Son of God.”

Dear Diary—

The most amazing, wonderful thing happened today!  Joseph formally proposed!  We’re engaged!  I’m so excited I can hardly write!  It happened earlier this evening.  Our fathers had finished setting the bride price--the compensation for our family letting me go.  Joseph and I sat across from each other.  His dreamy, dark eyes danced in the low light.  He took the traditional cup of wine and drank from it.  Then he handed it to me and said he wanted to make a covenant with me, and that he would willingly give his life for me!  I was shaking so badly I could hardly hold the cup!  As I drank from the cup, Joseph said I was “bought with a price”--the traditional words that meant I was his!  It was so romantic!!  My heart feels like it will burst.  This is the happiest day of my life!  I can’t wait to tell Deborah and Rachel tomorrow!
Dear Diary—
Joseph has returned to his father’s house.  He’ll be building new rooms for us to live in.  I can’t wait to see them!  He’s a wonderful carpenter.  But I’ve got so much to do now.  Deborah and Rachel will be bridesmaids, along with several other girls in the village.  They’re also going to help me get everything ready.  Mother says we’ll talk about my dress soon.  She says I’ll be ready in plenty of time when Joseph returns for me.

Dear Diary—

It’s been two weeks since my last entry.  The preparations for the wedding are coming along nicely.  I’m really distracted most of the time nowadays.  I keep waiting for Joseph to come so the wedding can begin.  But I’m also scared as well.  What if I’m not a good wife?  What if I’m not the one he really loves?  What if he divorces me for some reason?

Mother says these are normal thoughts and I shouldn’t fret.  She says all brides feel this way.  I hope she’s right.  I love Joseph so very much and I want us to be completely happy.  I want everything about our wedding and our life together to be perfect.

Dear Diary—

I haven’t left the house today.  I’m too scared.  I told Mother I was sick, and perhaps in a way I am.  I know it’s silly to be so upset over a dream, but I can’t help it.  It was so real!  I dreamed an angel appeared to me.  He greeted me with a smile that I could almost feel the warmth off of.  He said I was beautiful inside and out, and that I had found favor with God.  Can you imagine?!
But that wasn’t the scariest part.  The angel (he said his name was Gabriel) said I was going to have a child!  He even told me what to name the child: Jesus.  He said a bunch of other stuff about him being great, and something about David’s throne, and reigning over some kind of kingdom.  There was no way I could keep up with all that after this news!

Of course, I pointed out that Joseph and I haven’t had sex.  There’s no way I could be pregnant.  (Can you imagine what my family would say about me?  Or what they would think about Joseph?!!)  Gabriel just kept smiling and said God’s Holy Spirit would “hover over me.”  I don’t know what that means.  But why would I have such a weird dream?  Am I just nervous about getting married…?

Dear Diary—

This can’t be happening!! It can’t!!  It can’t!!  Please God, please, help me…
I’ve been throwing up every morning for the past two weeks.  I’ve heard the women in the village talk about this.  It’s a sign of pregnancy!  What am I going to do?!  This just isn’t possible…  I can’t be pregnant.  My family will hate me.  And Joseph—what will happen between me and Joseph?  Oh help me, God…

Dear Diary—

Mother knows.  She followed me when I snuck out to go be sick.  She held me as I cried and cried.  I feel so lost and afraid and alone.  Mother cried too.  Then she just looked at me.  Her eyes had the deepest, most painful hurt in them I’ve ever seen.  I told her about the dream, but I don’t think she believed me.  I think she thinks I’ve been with Joseph.  But I haven’t!  She’s going to tell Father this evening.  He’s going to be furious.  I know he’ll blame Joseph.  What have I done to deserve this??!!  Deborah and Rachel haven’t been around in weeks, since I told them about the dream and the sickness.  I feel like a leper.
Dear Diary—

I’m hurting so bad on the inside, not from the pregnancy, but from the fear and loneliness and rejection.  Mother told the family about my condition.  When Father heard, he stormed out of the house and went to talk to Joseph’s father.  He hasn’t spoken to me for almost five days now.  I want to talk to him--to tell him everything--but he just sits and stares into the distance.  I want him to hold me like he used to and tell me he loves me like he used to.  I cry all the time now...  I can’t help it.  Daddy, I need you…

Dear Diary—

The women in the village have been very kind to me over the past few weeks, even though their husbands don’t like them being around me.  They say I’m no good and bring shame on my family.  Some of the women have given me lots of helpful advice, though.  They say I’m starting to “show.”  I have to admit that my clothes are getting tighter.
Father and I are talking again!  He’s still very angry, but at least he’s talking to me!  He keeps checking on me to see if I need anything.  I love him so much!
I’ve thought about that dream a lot over the past few months.  Was it really a dream, or could it have been real?  After all, everything Gabriel said has come true.  I’m pregnant and have never been with a man…  But why would God choose me for something like this?  And for what purpose?  I just don’t understand…
Dear Diary—

Deborah and Rachel just left.  They came to tell me that Joseph has been thinking about breaking off our engagement.  It hurts so much to hear this, but I’d been trying to prepare myself.  I figured it would happen.  Deborah and Rachel said he was distraught over the whole thing.  People have been shunning him.  He wants to take care of things quietly, so as not to bring any further shame and disgrace on me.  He wants me to have a chance at a good life after this.  Joseph is a good man.  I love him so much!  I can’t imagine not being with him.  But what can I do…?
Dear Diary—

I visited the rabbi today to ask him about angels.  He already knows the gossip in the village, so I figured ‘why not?’  He was very compassionate and understanding.  He said many things that really helped, although he couldn’t tell me why God would do something like this.  If this is truly the work of God then what purpose does this serve??
Dear Diary—

Deborah and Rachel came with wonderful news today!  Joseph is going to honor his covenant to marry me!  They spoke with Joseph, and it seems that he had a dream too!  An angel appeared to him as well and told him to go ahead and marry me—he said the child inside me is from God.  This is all part of God’s plan.  The angel even told Joseph that Jesus (I’ve started calling him that when I talk and sing to him) would “save his people from their sins.”  Wow!  As usual, I don’t know what that means, but I feel something very, very important is happening…
Dear Diary—

Jesus is really kicking today!  I must’ve eaten something that he didn’t like!  My stomach is sore and so is my back.  Walking around is becoming more and more uncomfortable.  The women in the village say it won’t be long now…  Joseph sent word to say that we must travel to Bethlehem in a few weeks.  He has to register for the government census.
I’ve been praying more than ever.  I feel a closeness with God that I can’t describe.  This child within me is special.  I know this is God’s doing.  I’m convinced of that.  Many of my fears are gone now, replaced by a sense of peace and purpose.  I see things differently than I used to.  May it be to me as the Lord has said.

Dear Diary—

I think this will be my last entry.  Joseph and I are leaving tomorrow for Bethlehem.  I don’t know that I need to write anymore in this diary.  I can now share my innermost thoughts with the man I love.
Jesus (how I love that name now!) will be along any day.  I’m a little nervous about the birth, as I know there is great pain involved.  But soon I’ll hold my special son in my arms.  I keep wondering what his eyes will see and what his hands will touch…what will his life be like?
Mary has been celebrated and adored throughout the history of Christianity, especially in the Roman Catholic tradition.  She’s held up as a model of obedience, faith and grace--and rightly so.  But let’s remember that in his infinite wisdom, God chose a teenage girl, probably no more than fourteen years of age, to bear the Messiah into the world.

Teenagers are often overlooked or pushed to the side.  They’re no longer children we have to do everything for, but they’re not quite adults either.  They live in the space between childhood and adulthood, and often view themselves as nobodies because they haven’t found their place in life.  But what a tremendous, beautiful validation of the young person: that God would choose one for such a monumental task as Mary had.  It’s a reminder once again that God is not limited by age or status or ability.  What we can’t do or don’t have is no hindrance to his plan.
Yet as I’m sure Mary discovered—and I’ve tried to portray through this story—the call of God upon our lives results in hard choices, strong emotions, and powerful consequences.  Advent is not just about getting to the manger at Bethlehem to see the Christ-child.  It’s the preparation for how we will respond to his presence in our world.  Advent is the season where we make the preparations for our hearts to receive the newborn king.

As we prepare to celebrate the sacrament together around God’s table, you’re encouraged to reflect on the call of God upon your own life, and how you will live out that call in the days ahead.  May each of us find the strength and joy to respond as Mary did: “I am the Lord’s servant.  May it be to me as you have said.” 

Please join me in our Advent Communion liturgy, printed on your bulletin insert…
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