
M
ary’s Commitment to Joy 

    
D

ece
m

b
er 1

8
, 20

1
1   

           
 

 
R

ev. G
e

o
ff R

ach
 

            
                                                            

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
           
 
 

                                                                        
                                                      
 

     
 
            

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

  
  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In those days Mary arose and went with haste into the hill country, 
to a town in Judah, and she entered the house of Zechariah and 
greeted Elizabeth. And when Elizabeth heard the greeting of Mary, 
the baby leaped in her womb. And Elizabeth was filled with the Holy 
Spirit, and she exclaimed with a loud cry, "Blessed are you among 
women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb! And why is this 
granted to me that the mother of my Lord should come to me? For 
behold, when the sound of your greeting came to my ears, the baby 
in my womb leaped for joy. And blessed is she who believed that 
there would be a fulfillment of what was spoken to her from the 
Lord."  
 
And Mary said, "My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in 
God my Savior, for he has looked on the humble estate of his 
servant.  For behold, from now on all generations will call me 
blessed; for he who is mighty has done great things for me, and holy 
is his name. And his mercy is for those who fear him from generation 
to generation. He has shown strength with his arm; he has scattered 
the proud in the thoughts of their hearts; he has brought down the 
mighty from their thrones and exalted those of humble estate; he 
has filled the hungry with good things, and the rich he has sent away 
empty. He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his 
mercy, as he spoke to our fathers, to Abraham and to his offspring 
forever." And Mary remained with her about three months and 
returned to her home. 
 

Luke 1:39-56, ESV 
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 Till The Whole World Hears 

He will use our efforts and stewardship to advance the gospel of Jesus 
Christ.  Thank you to all who made Vacation Bible School a great gospel-
sharing success this week! Special thanks to Dick and Jane Hultman as our 
directors!  
 

 
"For it will be like a man going on a journey, who called his servants and 

entrusted to them his property. To one he gave five talents, to another two, to 

another one, to each according to his ability. Then he went away. He who had 

received the five talents went at once and traded with them, and he made five 

talents more. So also he who had the two talents made two talents more. But 

he who had received the one talent went and dug in the ground and hid his 

master’s money. Now after a long time the master of those servants came and 

settled accounts with them. And he who had received the five talents came 

forward, bringing five talents more, saying, 'Master, you delivered to me five 

talents; here I have made five talents more.' His master said to him, 'Well 

done, good and faithful servant. You have been faithful over a little; I will set 

you over much. Enter into the joy of your master.' And he also who had the 

two talents came forward, saying, 'Master, you delivered to me two talents; 

here I have made two talents more.' His master said to him, 'Well done, good 

and faithful servant. You have been faithful over a little; I will set you over 

much. Enter into the joy of your master.' He also who had received the one 

talent came forward, saying, 'Master, I knew you to be a hard man, reaping 

where you did not sow, and gathering where you scattered no seed, so I was 

afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the ground. Here you have what is 

Why Do We Need The Church? 

 "I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinedresser. Every branch 

in me that does not bear fruit he takes away, and every branch that 

does bear fruit he prunes, that it may bear more fruit. Already you 

are clean because of the word that I have spoken to you.  Abide in 

me, and I in you. As the branch cannot bear fruit by itself, unless it 

abides in the vine, neither can you, unless you abide in me. I am the 

vine; you are the branches. Whoever abides in me and I in him, he it 

is that bears much fruit, for apart from me you can do nothing. If 

anyone does not abide in me he is thrown away like a branch and 

withers; and the branches are gathered, thrown into the fire, and 

burned. If you abide in me, and my words abide in you, ask 

whatever you wish, and it will be done for you. By this my Father is 

glorified, that you bear much fruit and so prove to be my disciples. 

As the Father has loved me, so have I loved you. Abide in my love. If 

you keep my commandments, you will abide in my love, just as I 

have kept my Father’s commandments and abide in his love. These 

things I have spoken to you, that my joy may be in you, and that 

your joy may be full.  

 

"This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have 
loved you.  Greater love has no one than this, that someone lay 
down his life for his friends. You are my friends if you do what I 
command you. No longer do I call you servants, for the servant does 
not know what his master is doing; but I have called you friends, for 
all that I have heard from my Father I have made known to you. You 
did not choose me, but I chose you and appointed you that you 
should go and bear fruit and that your fruit should abide, so that 
whatever you ask the Father in my name, he may give it to you. 
These things I command you, so that you will love one another. 

 We pray for blessings, we pray for peace 

Comfort for family, protection while we sleep 

We pray for healing, for prosperity 

We pray for Your mighty hand  

to ease our suffering 

All the while You hear each spoken need 

Yet love is way too much  

to give us lesser things 

 

'Cause what if Your blessings  

come through raindrops 

What if Your healing comes through tears? 

What if a thousand sleepless nights 

Are what it takes to know You're near? 

What if trials of this life 

Are Your mercies in disguise? 

 

We pray for wisdom, Your voice to hear 

We cry in anger when  

we cannot feel You near 

We doubt Your goodness,  

we doubt Your love 

As if every promise from  

Your Word is not enough 

And all the while You hear each desperate plea 

And long that we'd have faith to believe 

 

'Cause what if Your blessings  

 

This is a supremely important passage in the gospel story. It was laid down by law that 
every adult male Jew who lived within fifteen miles of Jerusalem must attend the 
Passover. In point of fact it was the aim of every Jew in all the world at least once in a 
lifetime to attend that feast. A Jewish boy became a man when he was twelve years of 
age. Then he became a son of the law and had to take the obligations of the law upon 
him. So at twelve Jesus for the first time went to the Passover. We may well imagine how 
the holy city and the Temple and the sacred ritual fascinated him. When his parents 
returned he lingered behind. It was not through carelessness that they did not miss him. 
Usually the women in a caravan started out much earlier than the men for they travelled 
more slowly. The men started later and travelled faster and the two sections would not 
meet until the evening encampment was reached. It was Jesus' first Passover. No doubt 
Joseph thought he was with Mary, Mary thought that he was with Joseph and not till the 
evening camp did they miss him. They had gone a day’s journey from Jerusalem when 
they discovered that Jesus was missing. It took a day to return to the city and another day 
for them to find Him. During those three days, Joseph and Mary had been "greatly 
distressed" (Luke 2:48, "sorrowing"). This word is used to describe Paul’s concern for lost 
Israel (Rom. 9:2) as well as the pain of lost souls in hades (Luke 16:24-25). 
 

They returned to Jerusalem to search for him. For the Passover season it was the custom 
for the Sanhedrin to meet in public in the Temple court to discuss, in the presence of all 
who would listen, religious and theological questions. It was there they found Jesus. 
Whether Jesus had spent the entire time in the temple, we don’t know. It certainly would 
have been safe there and the Heavenly Father was watching over Him. We do know that 
when Joseph and Mary found Him, He was in the midst of the teachers, asking them 

Give  
Me  
This  
Water  

Give  
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How Mary Found Her Joy 
 

For nine or ten days Mary had carried in her heart the most astounding secret:  
She was pregnant, and the child was to be the long-awaited messianic king, 
Israel’s deliverer.  Yet she had been afraid to share the news, for if the wrong 
person heard, Herod could have had her killed; or, if her loved ones didn’t 
believe her, the religious leaders might have condemned her and had her put 
to death.  Perhaps she herself was afraid to trust that it was true. 
 

But when Elizabeth prophesied over Mary and announced that she was 
blessed, Mary finally was able to trust that God really was at work.  She 
believed that, despite the inherent danger in carrying the Messiah; despite the 
reality that her hopes and dreams had been turned upside down; and despite 
the fact that she didn’t fully understand, God would work through her and her 
child.  In her acceptance of this amazing truth, Mary finally shouted out her 
song of joy.  Can you hear the tone of her song in its opening words?  “My soul 
magnifies the Lord!  My spirit rejoices in God my Savior!” 
 

Joy, unlike happiness, can come to us independent of our circumstances.  It 
comes not from changing our circumstances but from viewing them through 
the eyes of faith.  The apostles, after being beaten by the Council, rejoiced 
because they were counted worthy to suffer for the name of Jesus.  Paul 
penned his well-known “epistle of joy” – the Letter to the Philippians – even as 
he sat in a Roman prison awaiting news as to whether he would be executed 
for his faith.  In the letter he wrote, “Rejoice in the Lord always!”  Paul wrote 
to the Christians at Thessalonica, who themselves had been persecuted for 
their faith, “Rejoice always,” and then told them how this was possible when 
he continued, “Pray without ceasing” and “give thanks in all circumstances.” 
     

Mary, despite dangers, fears, risks, and upended dreams, “magnified the Lord 
and rejoiced in God.”  She did this with the help of Elizabeth and with her own 
willingness to trust that God was working in and through her to accomplish his 
purposes. 
 

Joy is a choice we make when we look at our present circumstances through 
the eyes of faith, trusting that God is at work and that he will never leave us 
nor abandon us.  And it is often found with the help of another who reassures 
us that God is with us.  

 
Today’s Reflection from:  

The Journey: Walking the Road to Bethlehem  
Adam Hamilton © 2011 Abingdon Press 
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