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Pray 

Here, in this space where we gather, 

My hope is that each is touched by the 

Sacred 

Not by my words 

But through the compassion shared 

May THE Light of life be yours. 

 

This week we have all had time to 

ponder the devastating sense of loss 

surrounding the death of 20 children and 

seven adults in Newtown CT. We have in 

our own way shared the grief. We have said 

to ourselves “what would I do if that were 

my child”, or “what if that happened here to 

our community?” We have talked about our 

own feelings. Most of us can only imagine 

what it would be like to experience the death 

of a child and while I know some of you 

have, I pray others will never have to face 

that loss. Personally, I have experienced the 

loss of many people very close to me - from 

a friend in first grade, my father when I was 

sixteen, and my wife - sixteen years ago, just 

to name a few but I still cannot imagine the 

horror of losing a child. 

I don’t have to try to describe that 

sense of loss. I feel like if you don’t have 

any children, you can still attempt to grasp 

the emotion. It is deep and significant and 

probably the most horrible life-changing 

event any of us can imagine. I mention it 

because understanding just how tragic and 

gut-wrenching a loss like that must be, is 

key to appreciating the pride and exuberant 

feeling any one of us might experience when 

one of our children experiences their own 

personal best in whatever it is they are 

working on. While the two emotions are 

polar opposites, we can, I think, appreciate 

one, even more so, in light of the other. 

It is pertinent today because the 

passage from Luke which was read is called 

Mary’s Song of Praise; it is Mary’s 

exuberant expression of joy. It leads us into 

the joy of the birth of Jesus from the 

mother’s point of view and expresses what 

even the author could only have imagined 

Jesus’ mother must have felt. 

I want us to hear the passage from 

the point of view of parental pride as the 

passage longs to express how Mary felt, or 

again, how the author imagined she might 

have felt. I want to first make sure we have 

the chronology correct. I do, really enjoy 

this passage called Mary’s song, or Mary’s 

prayer. It is a beautifully poetic piece. But 

let’s realize that it is written by Luke 

between fifty to sixty years after Jesus’ 

death. If we do the math and even imagine 

that Mary was 15 years old at Jesus’ birth, 

she would have to have been about 100 

years old when Luke’s Gospel was written. 

So, let’s accept that it is written to give some 

of the ‘back-story’ on who Jesus was and 

why he needed to be considered so 

important. Luke, writing as an outsider 

himself, emphasizes how Jesus cared for the 

outsider, the Samaritan, the leper, the 

Gentile… and the women -- so all these 

groups play a prominent role in Luke’s 

gospel. It is no wonder then, that early on, 

these two women, Mary and Elizabeth, play 

a particularly important role in the story. 

Chosen, in retrospect, by God to bring into 

the world the peacemaker -- what an 

incredible joy it must have been to be part of 

the beginning of such an awe-inspiring 

movement. And here is Luke, wanting to 

bring along the women and give to them a 

key role. 

Many of you know the joy of 

parenting, you know the pride of seeing one 

of your offspring do really well, whether it 

is at a soccer game and your daughter is 

scoring her first goal or at a commencement 

service, watching your son march across the 

platform to receive that diploma that you 

feel you worked nearly as much on as he 

did. You know the simple joy of 

experiencing that parental pride. When 

you’ve been the one to purchase that first 

soccer ball or that first pair of dance shoes, 

when you’ve been the one to sit with them, 

night after night, helping with the math 

homework or encouraging them, coaching 

them along the way you know, or can 

imagine, that feeling. You feel part of the 

success. Here as well, Luke wants the 

women to feel part of the success by 

bringing in this poetic piece -- expressing 

the feelings of an exuberant mother whose 

son is being revealed now, as his life and 

teachings are made known to the world. The 

feelings, the excitement, the joy, ultimate 

emotional high longs to wrap up the reader, 

so what if it didn’t really happen this way … 

the feelings are as real as they possibly 

could be.  

Any woman, any parent, who has 

ever felt the joy and excitement of their 

offspring’s success can attest to the reality 

of, “bursting with God-news;” or “dancing 



the song” of joy and excitement. Is it ‘real’ 

that God took one good look at her, and 

made her the most fortunate woman on 

earth?  Probably not.  

But the feeling is as real as you are 

sitting here today. Those are the feelings that 

it takes to spread the good news that this 

place of Hope is for all people, that this is a 

place where the Joy of the Sacred is 

experienced and this is a place where we 

long to share those good feelings with 

others. The Ramayana said, “Enthusiasm is 

the greatest power. For one endowed with 

enthusiasm, nothing in this world is 

impossible.”  Enthusiasm is great joy put 

into action.  

For twenty families in Newtown, 

Connecticut, enthusiasm and joy in life has 

been quashed. We may not be able to be 

present with them but we can counter that 

pain with compassion and love for those 

with whom we are present. We can offer one 

another and those we know, the great joy of 

the Sacred that we know in the strength of 

this community. And we can bring comfort 

and assurance to families with children that 

may hesitate and think twice about their 

surroundings. We are a community 

grounded in the great joy of love and we are 

reaching out to those we know. 

 

Blessings friends – God IS with you. 

 

 

 

Amen 
 
 
 

READINGS FOR THE DAY 

FIRST READING:  An Excerpt from: 

Exuberance: The Passion for Life by Kay 

Redfield Jamison 
"We have given sorrow many words, but a 

passion for life few. Yet, it is the infectious 

energies of exuberance that proclaim and disperse 

much of what is marvelous in life. Exuberance 

carries us places we would not otherwise go — 

across the savannah, to the moon, into the 

imagination — and if we ourselves are not so 

exuberant, we will (caught up in the contagious 

joy of those who are) be inclined, collectively, to 

go yonder. By its pleasures, exuberance lures us 

from our common places and quiet moods and — 

after the victory, the harvest, the discovery of a 

new idea or an unfamiliar place — it gives 

ascendant reason to venture forth all over again.” 
 

SECOND READING:  Luke 1:46 – 55 (from 

Eugene Peterson’s The Message) 

And Mary said, “I'm bursting with God-news; I'm 

dancing the song of my Savior God! God took 

one good look at me, and look what happened - 

I'm the most fortunate woman on earth! What 

God has done for me will never be forgotten, the 

God whose very name is holy, set apart from all 

others. His mercy flows in wave after wave on 

those who are in awe before him. He bared his 

arm and showed his strength, scattered the 

bluffing braggarts. He knocked tyrants off their 

high horses, pulled victims out of the mud. The 

starving poor sat down to a banquet; the callous 

rich were left out in the cold. He embraced his 

chosen child, Israel; he remembered and piled on 

the mercies, piled them high. It's exactly what he 

promised, beginning with Abraham and right up 

to now.” 
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