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Do you know the feeling when you dig through your closet and discover a piece of clothing 
that’s been in there for years but suddenly you see it with new eyes? It seems perfect and just 
what you were looking for. Or, perhaps during quarantine you’ve discovered a board game 
shoved to the back of the cabinet that wasn’t fun with little kids but now that they are older it’s 
the game the family can’t get enough of? We have a habit of discovering old things, shoved 
aside things, and suddenly we see them with new eyes and they are the best thing ever.  
 
Mary’s words are like the party dress pulled out from the depths of closet that we can’t wait to 
wear, her words are like the game we now can’t stop playing after asking one another “do you 
remember this game? It couldn’t have been this fun earlier, right?” Mary echoes the stories of 
God’s salvation found throughout scripture. We’re continuing our “We’re Expecting” sermon 
series this week through the lens of New Expectations.  
 
To peel back the curtain on the sermon series creation, Andrew gave me the outline for this 
sermon series when I began in August with the offered title “New Expectations” to go with our 
text today. While I was welcome to change the title, I sat with the word “new” and Mary’s 
words and all I could think is that there’s nothing new in Mary’s song if we’ve been listening to 
the stories of God’s salvation. These expectations have always been with us. The only thing new 
is the singer- it’s the ordinary girl from Nazareth who’s now telling us about these expectations.  
 
Let’s back up for a second.  
 
Mary, the ordinary girl from Nazareth after Angel Gabriel’s announcement, and her acceptance 
“here am I, servant of the Lord,” doesn’t waste a minute. She heads to the Judean town where 
her cousin Elizabeth and Zechariah live. Elizabeth and Mary are cousins, pregnant at the same 
time. They greet one another, praising God, offering thanksgiving for God’s work in the world, 
and the acknowledgement of just who exactly Mary is carrying. Elizabeth sings of the child 
within her, John the Baptist, leaping in recognition of Mary. After Elizabeth’s song concludes 
with noting the blessed nature of Mary for believing the promises spoken by the Angel Gabriel, 
it’s Mary’s turn.   
 
Mary bursts with good news in response to Elizabeth’s song. Her soul magnifies the Lord, from 
the depths of her soul she rejoices in God. She sings of God’s faithfulness in her life expanding 
her song to God’s faithfulness for all. She recounts God’s work in the world beginning with 
Moses and the prophets. In 10 verses, she covers the themes of God’s salvation: mercy to the 
poor, judgment on the wealthy; honor to the humble, confusion to the proud; faithfulness to 
the promises made to Israel through Abraham and the patriarchs.   
 



Mary’s song draws on rich Old Testament texts. Her song is basically described as the “remix” of 
Hannah’s song in 1 Samuel. Samuel tells us the story of Hannah who desperately longs for a 
child. Hannah cries out rejoicing in the Lord, recounting what God has done thus far for Israel in 
which expectations have been reversed and what God will do one the day of Judgement. But 
Hannah’s petition to God is overheard and misunderstood by the priest Eli who wonders how 
much longer this woman will make a drunken spectacle of herself when she’s earnestly 
petitioning to God.  
 
Mary draws on the words of the Prophets. You know those mostly teeny tiny books in the Old 
Testament we sometimes skip over because the prophets themselves make us uncomfortable 
with their behavior?  Like Hezekiah? Or like those in the big prophet books like wearing 
sackcloth and ashes for days. Like Isaiah lying on his side and eating scrolls? Like the coal on 
Isiah’s lips?  Like Jeremiah burying his loincloth?  We find ourselves uncomfortable with the 
prophets but when we push past that and get to the things their prophesying--- it’s exactly 
what Mary sings before us now in Luke.  
 
Mary’s words have been cried out throughout the centuries. She isn’t watering down their 
message to make it more palatable. She’s saying the same things, “God has shown strength 
with their arm, God has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts. They have brought 
down the powerful from their thrones, and lifted up the lowly.”  It would be old news except 
things haven’t really changed. All these things are still a problem.  Mary’s saying the exact same 
things that sounded incomprehensible from Hannah and easy to dismiss when the prophets 
said it while in their sackcloth, while they were lying on their side and eating scrolls. So, what’s 
new this time?  
 
It’s not God, God’s still faithful and promising the same things. It’s the singer. It’s Mary, the 
ordinary girl from Nazareth telling us what’s up. Mary isn’t the expert on tv, she lives in our 
neighborhood, she makes the trek to Target and gathers the whole family for dinner at Texas 
Roadhouse when it’s safe to do so. We know her and so we’re willing to listen as she speaks for 
others. We hear these old expectations as though they sound new through her ordinary-ness 
which speaks to our lives. Mary’s words are old news but they seem brand new like the game 
pulled out of the closet when they come from someone we know.  
 
Mary not on high or below but Mary in her ordinary ways sings this song, singing of the ills of 
the world and in her ordinary ways awakens others to listen, hearing for the first time what’s 
happening. As we’ve grappled with the dual pandemics of covid-19 and racism in America, 
there have been many ordinary Mary’s in our life now singing the song of God’s salvation 
inviting us to hear what sounds like new. We’ve been hearing God’s messages in the ordinary as 
this year has affected each and every one of us in various ways.  
 
So, after Mary proclaiming and speaking from her ordinariness in ways that sound new this year 
what do we do? We often feel the fact that we’re ordinary too. When we’re confronted with 
things like systematic poverty, we feel powerless. We feel ordinary. What could we possibly say 
or do?  



 
Our invitation lies in Mary’s song coming from her ordinariness. Yes, Mary is called by God in a 
dramatic way for a dramatic thing but later on in Luke Jesus affirmed his mother is blessed but 
says it’s because she heard God’s word and guarded it in her heart (Luke 2:51). Mary in her 
ordinariness hears God’s word, gets on the road to Elisabeth and then sings of the good news 
just as the disciples Paul, Peter, and Stephen later on are called, then get on the road, and share 
the good news. We’re invited to sing the song of God’s salvation. We can use our voices just like 
Mary, proclaiming an unchanging message of Love and Justice through the ages, often 
unheeded but never disappearing. We’re invited to follow in the tradition that includes the 
prophets and Hannah and Mary and the disciples who follow after. We’re invited to proclaim 
impossible things, having so much hope that we’re rejected as foolish, having so much passion 
we’re rejected as drunk, singing again and again in new ways so that all can hear. We don’t 
have to put on our sackcloth and ashes. We don’t have to eat scrolls. We have to hold God’s 
invitation in our hearts, allowing ourselves to speak even in our ordinariness of God’s love and 
justice. We’re to carry on the cries of the centuries in our own ways so that the ears of those 
around us will finally be able to hear this old thing anew… so that the world may be 
transformed by the cries of the ordinary, servants of the Lord.    
 
 
 
 
 
 


