
Nov 27, 2022: In-Person & live-streaming 

SUMMARY: ADVENT 1: GOD’S PLAN IS PREPARED!i 
Selection from Luke 1:5-24, 57-80 

 

Often, as we celebrate Christmas, we start by going straight to the Angel Gabriel’s visit to 
Mary and to all else that led up to the familiar stable scene. But it seems that the angels were 
working long before Mary breathed opening words for the Magnificat.  
God's plan also involved this elderly couple - an aging and childless woman and a stubbornly 
rational temple priest living in the old country of Judea. To this unlikely pair John the Baptist 
would be born. 
 

Elizabeth: which was more awe-full for you: the babe growing inside you or the 
husband, suddenly silent? One the fulfillment of a dream abandoned, a desire locked 

behind tightly smiling lips, the other a mystery, the husband, his mute frustration 
giving way to prostrate regret and back again. What were you thinking as your girth 

expanded, belly testifying to the life inside you? Was there peace in your walls as your 
husband paced impotently on those long silent nights, each of you rocked by the terror 

and joy of discovering yourself touched by the almighty? 
Loving Creator, enfold us with your grace and love as we enter into this time of 

Advent reflection. As we consider the story of Elizabeth and Zachariah, help us to 
see the ways in which you are at work in our lives, making all things new and 

calling us to know that all things are possible in your loving realm. 
Amen 

 

In those days it was particularly difficult for a couple to be without children - and especially so 
for women, where – among other things - children would be a means of security for them 
should they be widowed or find themselves facing difficulties. Of course there would have 
been a strong sense of community support and, while Elizabeth and Zachariah were seen as 
leaders in that community, they would have still have known a sense of very real loneliness 
and a separateness in their childlessness. And more, there was apparently even a certain sense 
of stigma / shame and embarrassment. We know that because in vs 25 we see Elizabeth 
believing her childlessness was a ‘disgrace, and something to be endured amongst her 
people’. 
 

And so we can imagine them both asking, begging, God for the gift of a child, and especially 
so in the earlier days of their marriage. Eventually, especially Zechariah accepted the fact that 
it wasn’t going to happen, and just gave up on their hope of their ever becoming parents.  
 

We may all have dreams that we believe are now too late for us ever to realise in our lives. 
Some were good, altruistic, for others, some were probably more selfish perhaps, just for us. 
Whatever, perhaps we gave up believing we aren’t talented enough, gifted, skilled enough. 
Perhaps for some of those more selfish, ego-driven desires it’s probably good that they were 
never realised… (a bullet we’ve dodged). But perhaps they were a longing for something 
more, something deeper, something more soul-full, a longing for some ultimate identity, 
meaning and purpose… 
(Remember Viktor Frankl’s wonderful book ‘Man’s Search For Meaning’) 



 
The point is that we have that longing, or we ONCE had that longing, yearning, but perhaps 
have now given up on ever actually finding it. Believing it’s too late, or that we’re too old, 
and are now maybe just too tired. 
 

What has been – not your ego but - your heart’s deepest desire, your deepest soul-yearning 
and longing? Like Elizabeth have you been able to keep that desire alive, or like Zecheriah 
have you allowed yourself just to give it up? 
 

Maybe today’s Advent ‘Hope’ is about encouraging you to go there, revisit that longing, lift it 
out from wherever it has become entombed, dustily forgotten, let it be lifted, resurrected. Does 
it still make your heart beat faster, kind of like Elizabeth’s heart would have done whenever 
someone put a baby into her arms? What are you still most longing for in your life? Or for 
others through your life? 
 

Just what is it about the power of logic and common sense that made Zechariah so ready to 
give up on his dreams, to doubt that they could ever be fulfilled? It seems from Elizabeth and 
Zechariah that when it comes to the fulfillment of our most God-given, deepest heart-
yearnings and desires, it apparently is never too late. Our human wisdom may tell us one 
thing, but it seems that God’s death/resurrection economy pulses to a wholly different rhythm. 
 

I love that poor old Zechariah was struck dumb until he learnt that lesson. How I wish that we 
(or I) were also at times made just to shut up instead of saying & believing some of the stupid 
things we try in order to fill the heart-voids that we carry… 
 

And so I ask again: What is the block that stops you realizing/ embracing/ living into your 
deepest hope and purpose? Perhaps there were and still are many good reasons to give up on 
those dreams and possibilities. But perhaps those good reasons mean nothing to God.  
 

How would your life be different today if you still believed that it could happen? It could, and 
our Advent Hope tells us that we need to be ready to accept it. Our faith, according to 
Hebrews 11, is ‘to be sure of what we hope for, and certain of that which we cannot see’. 
 

Dear God help us to live our lives not in the tentative hope that is so easily undone, but in the 
strong and confident assurance that you are ever with us, supporting us, and making all things 
new. Our hope that Your will WILL still be able to be done in and through our lives! We are 
beginning to ‘get’ how hope in you, oh God, can never be misplaced. and so, we are bold to 
say on this Sunday, that we do trust and that we do have that hope. 
 

The point of our deepest hope is always – SURELY – to be about preparing the way for 
Christ-awareness… That’s what John the Baptist was primarily all about and it’s our main 
business as well! 

Rev Robin Jacobson 
 

i Much of today’s and this season of Advent messages are drawn either directly or indirectly from ‘Entering the Mystery. A New 
experience of Christmas’ © Jean Porche and Deborah Vaughan, Gate Street Books, Niagara on the Lake, ON L0S 1J0  

 


