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Do	you	know	what	you	are	getting	for	Christmas?	Have	there	been	any	hints?	

Have	there	been	any	promises?	This	morning	our	lectionary	readings	speak	to	

us	of	gifts	and	promises,	but	the	gift	that	is	promised	in	in	our	texts	this	morning	

is	unlike	any	you	are	likely	to	find	under	your	tree	on	Friday	morning.	

My	soul	proclaims	the	greatness	of	the	Lord,	

my	spirit	rejoices	in	God	my	Savior;		

for	he	has	looked	with	favor	on	his	lowly	servant.	

From	this	day	all	generations	will	call	me	blessed:		

the	Almighty	has	done	great	things	for	me,		

and	holy	is	his	Name.	

With	the	Song	of	Mary,	‘the	Magnificat’,	the	Christian	Church,	and	much	of	the	

world	along	with	it,	has	thanked	God	for	the	gift	of	salvation.	It	is	a	gift,	though	

that	is	not	entirely	unexpected.	It	is	a	gift	that	is	given	in	fulfilment	of	an	ancient	

promise.		

From	the	very	earliest	times	in	Israel,	this	gift	of	salvation—a	gift	of	freedom	and	

peace,	a	gift	of	new	and	abundant	life—was	understood	to	be	a	gift	that	would	

be	given	not	just	to	Israel	but	to	the	world.	

You,	O	Bethlehem,	who	are	one	of	the	little	clans	of	Judah,	

from	you	shall	come	forth	for	me	

one	who	is	to	rule	in	Israel,	

whose	origin	is	from	of	old,	

from	ancient	days.	

He	shall	give	them	up	until	the	time	

when	she	who	is	in	labor	has	brought	forth.	
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He shall stand and feed his flock in the strength of the LORD, 

in the majesty of the name of the LORD his God. 

And they shall live secure, for now he shall be great 

to the ends of the earth; 

and he shall be the one of peace. 

Bethlehem, the prophet tells us, will bring forth ‘the one of peace’, the one who feeds 

his flocks, so that all will live secure, to the ends of the earth.  

So it’s a gift that, in one sense, we expect. But when we look closer, it is not what we 

would expect at all. We are directed this morning to the fulfilment of this 

extraordinary promise of God by a story about the miraculous conception of the 

Virgin Mary; by a remarkable prophesy concerning an unremarkable town, the little 

town of Bethlehem; and by another story about the prophetic womb of Elizabeth, a 

woman well past child-bearing age. Echoing the song of her cousin Mary, Elizabeth 

sings:  

Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb. And why has 

this happened to me, that the mother of my Lord comes to me? For as soon as I heard 

the sound of your greeting, the child in my womb leaped for joy. And blessed is she 

who believed that there would be a fulfillment of what was spoken to her by the Lord 

In	Elizabeth’s	song,	we	hear	that	the	gift	of	salvation	that	comes	in	the	

unexpected	shape	of	the	Christ	child	fulfils	not	only	God’s	broad	and	ancient	

promise	to	creation,	but	also	God’s	particular	and	recent	promise	to	Mary.	A	

promise	made,	we	hear	in	an	earlier	verse,	through	Gabriel,	the	messenger	of	

God:	

‘Do	not	be	afraid,	Mary,	you	have	found	favour	with	God.	You	will	be	with	

child	and	give	birth	to	a	Son,	and	you	are	to	give	him	the	name	Jesus.	He	
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will	be	great	and	will	be	called	the	Son	of	the	Most	High.	The	Lord	God	will	

give	him	the	throne	of	his	father	David,	and	he	will	reign	over	the	house	of	

Jacob	forever;	his	kingdom	will	never	end.’	

One gift. Two promises.  

But the two promises of God that we have before us this morning, are, of course, one 

promise. The promise, of an eternal kingdom, a peaceful kingdom, a kingdom 

without peer. 

A kingdom: 

‘looked for by the prophets, 

heralded by the Baptist 

announced by an angel, 

born of the Virgin Mary, 

and revealed at last to men and women of every race.’ 

 

	


