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Luke 1:26-38 
“God’s Disturbing Possibility” 

Matthew B. Reeves 
Part of the series, It Wasn’t So Silent 

 
 
 In these weeks before Christmas, we’re notice how, in the Gospel of Luke, the story leading up to Jesus birth isn’t 
full of silence and calm. More, it’s about disturbance from the God who comes to change the world in the Savior. 
 

___ 
 
 The angel Gabriel swooped from heaven and landed in the backwater town of Nazareth. Other than its residents, 
no one on earth was paying attention to Nazareth. But up in heaven, the host around God’s throne fixed their eyes on the 
tiny village and watched as Gabriel approached a home. 
 
 The home was the dwelling of a young woman named Mary. She was poor as the dirt of her floor and perhaps the 
most anonymous person on earth. But as Gabriel took a deep Holy Spirit breath and prepared to the house, he thought he 
could hear heavenly host inhale along with him. He was going to announce God’s gracious news that, if she received it, 
would disturb Mary’s life forever. And not just Mary. God would draw the farthest galaxies of the cosmos into what would 
unfold in this nobody girl. 
 
 Gabriel found Mary seated on a bed with tattered bedclothes. Casting the knock-kneed girl in his dazzling light, 
he said, “Greetings, you who are highly favored! The Lord is with you.” Even though, for all appearances, Mary’s life bore 
little evidence of the Almighty’s favor, at least if God’s favor were associated with things that many consider “the good 
life.”  
 

In terms of wealth, Mary couldn’t have been poorer. In the social ladder of the day, she had one foot on the 
ground and the other on the bottom rung. The foot on the bottom rung came from her recent engagement to a man 
named Joseph, who was similarly poor, which meant that Mary was realistic about the possibilities of her life. Whatever 
family life she envisioned included the hardship of poverty. But with the right perspective they could still count life’s many 
small blessings. 
 

Was this part of why God chose Mary to receive the announcement Gabriel was about to give? I mean, because 
she had apparently nothing to offer God. No material advantages. And so young, no developed aptitudes she might thing 
she could leverage for God’s service. Did God send Gabriel to her because should she come to God with her nothing she 
would give to God her everything?  

 
When Gabriel got to the point, the young teen’s startle to bafflement: “Mary, you have found favor with God,” 

the angel said. “You will conceive and give birth to a son, and you are to call him 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 Jacob’s 
descendants forever; his kingdom will never end.” 

 
And having said that, Gabriel had reached the dicey part of the mission, which was Mary’s response to God’s 

gracious news. If Gabriel’s greeting with God’s favor was a surprising knock on the door of Mary’s heart, what came next–
–that Mary would conceive and bear a child who’d be Israel’s king and God’s very son––well, that was request for 
entrance into the depths of Mary’s being.  

 
Which is how it is with God’s word of grace to us. God’s word seeks to dwell deeper in us than we knew any word 

could go. So all the heavenly host were transfixed, watching whether Mary would unlatch the chain and open wide the 
door of her being to God.  
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“How will this be,” Mary asked the angel, “since I am a virgin?” Mary knew enough about conception to know 
that the angel’s word said made no sense. But when do life’s big questions ever have to do with rational sense? Who 
marries someone because it makes sense? Who sacrifices for their children because it makes sense? Who gives themselves 
passionately to their work because it makes sense? So why would someone trust God’s word just because it “makes sense?” 

 
Gabriel’s next word to Mary only escalated the nonsense of what God would do. “The Holy Spirit will come on 

you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow you. So the holy one to be born will be called the Son of God.” 
 
But life’s big questions, and the big questions of faith, aren’t about making sense of what we know, but about who 

we are willing to be. To whom and to what will we give our being and therefore live? This is why Mary is the first and 
perhaps the best disciple. Because when God announced that, in her being, she’d carry the one in whom God’s fullness 
would dwell on earth, she said, “I am the Lord’s servant. Let it be with me according to your word.” Which amounted to 
Yes. And heavenly host exhaled and danced around God’s throne. 

 
Oh, but we are not Mary, we might say, and that’s true. But the good news is that God is always coming to 

announce his favor to us, so that the fullness of God’s love, of God’s grace, would take shape in us. We are always being 
asked to say either Yes or No, to receive or to refuse the possibilities that God is setting before us. Our Yes to God means 
that our lives contain infinitely more possibility than if we say No and keep our lives to ourselves. Yes to God means more 
love, more hope, more strength taking root where we come to God weak. 

 
But saying to God, let it be with me according to the possibility that comes from you––that will disturb whatever 

life we’d planned for ourselves. To live as a servant of the Lord is to plan on being changed.  
 
The poet W.H. Auden once wrote, “We would rather be ruined than changed. We would rather die in our dream 

than climb the cross of the present and let our illusions die.” If, like Mary, we trust God, it means that certain illusions 
about our lives must die again and again.  

 
Illusions of our unimportance to God’s working out of salvation in the earth. Illusions of God’s disconnection from 

the details of our lives. Illusions of the impossibility of change, of becoming someone new. Yes to God is death to such 
illusions. For those who would rather be ruined than changed, Jesus climbed the cross and bore the ruin of our sin, and 
turned our separation from God into the greatest illusion of all. 

 
It may not come from a dazzling angel, but God’s message does still come to disturb us with God’s possibility for 

our lives. A word of Holy Scripture. The holy sacrament. A moment that startles us awake to the holiness of life. However 
it comes, the disturbance of God’s gracious word invites us to open wider our hearts to God. To say with Mary, “I am the 
Lord’s servant. Let it be with me according to your word.” 
  
 In his last word before he was gone, Gabriel promised Mary, “No word from God will ever fail.” That is the 
promise God always holds out in Jesus Christ: unfailing life. Life that, through all the ups and downs, through all the trials 
and joys, simply cannot fail because its center is God’s own fleshy Word, Jesus Christ the Savior.  
 

If God’s unfailing word comes to live in us, how, then, might we live? Maybe the heavenly host watch, just waiting 
to rejoice in the servants of the Lord. Amen. 


