
Advent 4 Sermon Year C 2021 

Remembrance and promise – our beginning and end. 

Micah 5.1-4, Hebrews 10:5-10, Luke 1:39-45 

On this Fourth Sunday of Advent our focus alights on the role of the 

Blessed Virgin Mary in the fulfilment of God’s promises.  The last book of 
the Old Testament is not Micah that we have heard from today but Malachi 

and it is steeped in remembrance and promise (like Micah and in a sense 

every book of the Old Testament) –In Malachi to remember the law and 

that Elijah will come before the coming of the Lord.  The prophet also says 

that the people of God will leap like calves charging out of the stall.  What 

an image. We have leaping today but it is the leaping of the Elijah like 

figure of John the Baptist in the womb of Elizabeth as the embryonic Lord 

does indeed come in the womb of Mary.   

It is a short little gospel but my goodness how multi-layered it is on the 

human level and the fulfilment of Old Testament prophecy.  It is 

theologically layered too with the reflection of the early church in 

distinguishing identity: of John the Baptist, of Mary, of Christ and then 

critically of self and church vocation through seeing these different 

complimentary identities.  

Advent is a time of waiting, the Hebrew story is a story of much waiting, 

they were long suffering, long patient, and yes often long sinning too going 

in wrong directions during their waiting. But the story of their prophets, their 

song their history is that Gods promises of salvation are true. But how and 

when will they be fulfilled are the questions that linger at the end of the Old 

Testament story.  That fulfilment is for us the Gospel – the good news of 

Jesus, Son of God.  Today’s little extract has sometimes been called the 
gospel before the Gospel. It tells of Good News to Elizabeth and Mary.  

Good news is not always easy and convenient news and it may not be the 

exactly the news that we had been waiting for.   

Certainly Elizabeth had been waiting, waiting for a child and now in 

advanced age she is to have one – John – she must have been joyful like 

Hannah in the Old Testament being told of her pregnancy with Samuel – 

but surely fearful too, as any older woman will tell you if they are to have a 

child.  What has Mary been waiting for? It is a curious question.  She is so 



young and yet called blessed by the angel and by her cousin Elizabeth, 

blessed in heaven and blessed on earth.  Whatever else she had been 

waiting for, not least her betrothal to the Kindly but old Joseph, surely it was 

not a baby at such a young age and time.  

At the human level it is quite natural that the young Mary should go to her 

older cousin to share unexpected joy that also prompts much pondering 

and fearfulness whatever the refrain of the angel not to be afraid.  How 

uplifting it must have been for Mary that the older woman be so delighted to 

see her and to affirm her in her condition and vocation – to see beyond 

human convention to the divine. They stay together for about 3 months – 

that’s a long time and Mary leaves not long before the birth of John the 
Baptist.  They must have drawn much comfort from each other’s presence, 
they must have remembered much together and wondered what Gods 

promises would mean for them.  

Yes advent is a time of waiting but we cannot pretend to totally 

comprehend the “for what.”  The Spirit and soul of Elizabeth and the unborn 
John only comprehend when God incarnate yet unborn is before them.  It is 

the fulfilment of the first little advent.  For us, we speak of advent as a time 

to celebrate the first coming of God in Christ and to wait and look forward to 

the second.  Our prayers and scriptures distinguish between them.  The 

first, Christmas, is full of grace and humility the second is promised as 

glorious.   

Perhaps both Mary and Elizabeth can help us better embrace and 

understand both. For they are not shaped by our wants, desires and earthly 

expectations.  Without the grace and humility of the first coming; of Jesus 

born in the stable there can be no understanding of what is meant by the 

coming of Gods glory. In John’s gospel that glory is fully exposed on the 

cross, the end of Jesus’s life, which appears to be the humiliation of Christ 

whilst the cosmic glory of God in the word made flesh is set out at the very 

beginning.  

Now this can seem hifalutin gobbledy gook until we understand the Gospel 

after this little gospel – that Jesus comes to restore us to our beginning– 

which is our end. To be restored to the image of God in which we are made 

- our beginning and end.  



We might reasonably ponder what will make us leap like calves or babies 

born or unborn with unbridled joy.  Release from all sorts of human 

constraints, pain, anxiety, persecution, pandemic the list could be endless. 

Maybe relief and respite will come but perhaps not as we want and 

imagine.  

The Lord visits us between our beginning and our end in all the travails, the 

joys and sorrows of this life.  He promises as much if we care to remember- 

as we will do soon in bread and wine.  But we will not see the glory without 

embracing the grace and humility.  Such visits are the ground of our 

consolation whatever weighs upon us and our world and and such visits 

are the ground of our hope.  To paraphrase Elizabeth “blessed indeed is 
the one who believes the promise of the Lord will be fulfilled” 

Such belief remembering Christ’s first coming and trusting in his promises 

is our beginning and our ending, our consolation and our hope.  What it 

means for us may take much waiting and likely more than three months 

before we start leaping like calves.  

In human terms we before us today the patience of Elizabeth and the 

openness of Mary to encourage us through our many advents however 

perplexing they may be.  
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