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“Love, the Lord, Is on the Way” 

 
 Love is at the heart of today’s story about Mary and Elizabeth.  We should be clear that these 

two are cousins and that Mary travels south into the hill country to be with her cousin for 3 months.  

Both are pregnant, strangely – strangely because Elizabeth is older and was previously unable to 

bear a child, and Mary is younger, a teenager, pregnant miraculously by God’s Spirit – two unusual 

situations in the lives of normal people.   

When they see each other and Mary speaks, Elizabeth’s baby “leaps” in her womb, an 

apparent sign that the baby is responding to Mary’s presence, but more specifically to the baby 

growing within Mary, according to Luke.  The two women nearly dance for joy to see each other, and 

Elizabeth declares Mary “blessed . . . among women” for the “fruit of [her] womb.”  Love fills the air. 

Let’s also be clear that the Bible affirms three kinds of “love” – filial, or sisterly/brotherly love; 

erotic or physical love; and agape or self-giving love.  Agape is the purest and highest form of love, 

the kind of love that Jesus will have for enemies and friends alike, the kind of love that moves 

someone to offer his life for another.  It is this agape love that we’re considering today, the love that 

came down at Christmas and that moves the loved to follow in kind. 

One of my favorite ways to describe agape is this story.  A boy had misbehaved and his 

parents knew he needed to be punished to establish boundaries for him.  First, they sent him to the 

attic, where it was cold, and gave him a blanket and a pillow.  They told him to make his bed there for 

the night.  About a half-hour later the boy was still not asleep.  The attic door opened and in walked 

his father and his mother, each holding a blanket and a pillow.  Dad said, “Son, what you did was 

wrong and deserves punishment so that you learn a lesson.  But Mom and I love you so much that 

we will serve that punishment with you.”  And there all 3 of them lay the rest of the night. 

Mary sings, “My soul magnifies the Lord!”  “God has loved me so much that he gave me a 

mission unlike anyone else’s in the world, bearing his Son to be the Savior of the world.”  Mary is 

filled with God’s love and shows it.  Her song – in Latin, “The Magnificat” – has been a song of the 

church for centuries, a way to express praise and gratitude for God having enough confidence in us 

to send us to represent him to a hurting world.  

Is it even possible for you and me to sing Mary’s song?  Eugene Petersen’s translation is: 

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! 
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Often our song is quite the opposite, isn’t it?  It may be more along the lines of “My God, my God, 

why have you forsaken me?”  If you’re bursting with anything, it could be frustration – too many bills, 

too little money; your spouse doesn’t pay any attention to you; the children are out of control; the spot 

that we’re told “not to worry about” becomes a tumor; too many problems, not enough solutions.  Help 

me, God, I’m drowning in bad stuff – isn’t there anything good? 

A Savior comes – what, you’ve heard that story before? 

He means business – so show me! 

He is coming, to your aid, but you’re not perceiving.  There’s interference, static.  Please adjust 

your antenna!  Reboot if you must!  But reconnect the wifi so that the Savior can get in.  He’s texting, 

Facebook messaging, phoning, talking – go someplace quiet to hear him, where you can attend to 

your Friend and Savior.  There’s nothing worse than trying to talk with someone who’s distracted and 

not paying attention to you.  Jesus is standing right there beside you; in fact, you have just received 

him into yourself through the sacrament.  Hush the static and attend to him, for he comes bearing 

gifts. 

Gifts of hope, courage, joy, and love – much-needed by the poor in spirit.  Jesus, the Savior, 

rescues from the “dark night of the soul” and commissions you and me to rescue others, to be his 

presence among the despairing, to bear him (as Mary did) to a hurting world.   

N.T. Wright asks, “What would make you celebrate wildly?  Would it be news that someone 

close to you who’d been sick was getting better?  Would it be that all your money worries or business 

worries had been sorted out and you could relax?  Would it be the telephone call to say that you had 

been appointed to the job you’d always longed for? . . . You might dance round and round with a 

friend” – as Mary did.  (Wright, Luke for Everyone, Westminster John Knox Press, 2004, p. 13) 

“Underneath it all,” Wright says, “is a celebration of God. God has taken the initiative – God the 

Lord, the Savior, the Powerful One, the Holy One, the Merciful One, the Faithful One. God is the 

ultimate reason to celebrate.”  (Wright p. 16)  

“People look east,” to the God who gives us a Savior.  “Love, the Lord, is on the way.” 

The Rev. Robert E. Mitman 

 


