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“Nothing Is Impossible With God”
In the name of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, who was born a babe in Bethlehem, grace to you
and peace.

Have you ever seen a picture of the Annunciation, when the angel tells Mary that she would bear
God’s child? The most famous ones come from hundreds of years ago – the Middle Ages or the
Renaissance – and they show a demure young lady, usually a blond, sitting humbly on a stool, with
her head inclined to one side, and her hand on her breast like this, while a very gentle looking angel
kneels at her feet and offers her a flower usually a lily, symbol of purity. It’s all very meek and mild,
very calm and quiet, ver serene. The picture is designed to underline Mary’s willing acceptance of
God’s will. This was perceived to be her cardinal virtue – sort of a passive acceptance.

Well, ideas about Mary are changing. Thank goodness for that. Pictures about Mary are changing to
reflect this new thinking. In one contemporary religious art book I was leafing through, while shopping
at Chapter’s the other day, I came across an absolutely priceless picture of the Annunciation. Mary
is not sitting on a stool, shyly taking a lily. She has been interrupted doing the dishes by a loud,
brilliant, handsome hunk of an angel and she looks scared witless – and so does the cat! In the picture
it has all it’s fur on end, and it’s tail out straight, and it’s eyes as big as saucers. Which is exactly how
you and I would feel if an angel walked in here today, marched up the centre aisle and told all of us
that we were to be the bearers of God’s child. We’d be beside ourselves.

“God sent the angel Gabriel...To a virgin pledged to be married to a man named
Joseph...The virgin’s name was Mary. The angel went to her and said, “Greetings, you
who are highly favoured! The Lord is with you.” Mary was greatly troubled at his words
and wondered what kind of greeting this might be.”

I like this start. It is so honest. Mary was greatly troubled at his words. You can bet your bottom dollar
she was. He hadn’t even got to the hard part of his message yet, and she was already perplexed.
Wouldn’t you be? “Greetings, you are highly favoured? Me? You? What does it mean to be favoured
of God? Is anyone in this world more favoured than any one else? Aren’t we all God’s precious
children?

And if an angel could come and say this to her – what stops an angel from coming to you? Or to me?
Nothing at all. We are so used to thinking of Mary as unique, as special, as set apart from all the rest
of us, that we forget to see how utterly normal she is. Until the angel shows up.

The angel immediately tells her the message:

“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 will be great and will be called Jesus. He 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.”

There’s a lot to absorb there. A lot of information. You have found favour. You will bear a child. You
will give him this name. He will be the Messiah, the holy one. Wow!

Have you ever been in this situation? You go to the doctor’s office. The doctor has news for you – a



diagnosis, or a condition, maybe a pregnancy – and the news is so big that you don’t actually take in
all that the doctor is saying? You get home later that day and someone says to you, “So, what’s the
news,” and you’re not really sure? You got stuck at one part and didn’t hear all of it? Or maybe it was
a promotion, or being fired – or anything so huge that you just can’t take it in all at once. When JFK
died. When the twin towers fell on 9/11. When your spouse left you. You find it in your own life – your
moment of stupefied amazement.

Isn’t Mary there? I don’t see her sitting on a stool, all gentle and serene, “Oh sure, I’ll do what ever
God has planned.” I see her scared out of her wits with dishwater dripping down from her hands onto
her skirt and the cat heading for the hills. Yet of all the things the angel has said – you have found
favour, you will bear a child, you will call him Jesus, he will be the Messiah she latches onto the least
important one. “How will this be...Since I am a virgin?” She want to know the mechanics of this thing.
How’s it going to be played out on the ground? The angel is talking “son of the most high” and she
wants to know who she has to sleep with. Talk about missing the point.

But isn’t that just natural? If you can’t deal with the whole picture, you pick the part you can hold onto,
and you focus on it. For Mary it was conception. She knows how it is supposed to work and she wants
details.

Friends, it’s like that for us, too. We know that God desires the best for each of us. We know that God
has a vocation, a calling for each of us – but it’s the details that bog us down. How will I feed the kids
if I follow my dream. Where would I live if I left my abusive marriage? What will people think if I live
my faith radically and see the face of Christ in the poor? It’s the details of God’s plan for us that bog
us down sometimes. Our fears.

But Mary, she makes a quick recovery. After the angel explains the game plan she is able to say, “I
am the Lord’s servant. May it be so as you have said.” She receives and accepts. She overcomes her
fears. She sets aside her doubts and she trusts that God will fulfill what has been promised. She
moves from terror, to incomprehension, to faith.

That’s what it is, at the end, isn’t it? Faith? “I am the Lord’s servant. May it be to me as you have said.”
That’s faith. That’s where we all are being invited to be, too. With Mary. Saying “yes” to God’s plan.
There’s a little Mary in all of us, I think. Even the men. A little Mary that hears what God has planned
for the world through us and which says, “Yes, may it be to me as you have said.”

That doesn’t mean that we’re necessarily going to see any of God’s promises come true. Mary didn’t.
She was told that her son will be great and will be called the son of the most high. Well, that hasn’t
happened even yet. “The Lord God will give him the throne of his father David, and he will reign over
the house of Jacob for ever, his kingdom will never end.” Well, that hasn’t happened yet, either. We’re
still waiting. Mary’s still waiting. Sometimes faith has to wait a long time to see fruition. 

But. But, my brothers and sisters in Christ, we are a people of faith. We don’t mind waiting with Mary,
on the Lord. And like the angel said, “Nothing is impossible with God.” AMEN.


