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The Fourth Sunday of Advent: December 23, 2018 

Holy Trinity Church: Luke 1:39-55: May Christ be born in you. 

Preached  

By 

The Rev. John E. Higginbotham 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

This week, I have been thinking a lot about being a parent. My mind keeps 

going back to those wonderfully innocent days when my children were very 

young and they would be preparing lists for Santa a mile long. I have also 

been thinking about living in small towns. I have lived in two small two small 

towns. My family moved to a home my father built in 1970 on the North end 

of Jamestown and now I live here in Tiverton.  

Mary’s Song, the Magnificat and this song which I pray in Morning Prayer 

comes to me in a completely new way this week because it reminds me of a 

baby’s lullaby.  Think about the lullabies you heard growing up or the 

lullabies you sang to your babies to comfort them. Sweet melodies, slowly 

cadenced, softly sung, lullabies “lull” little ones into a dreamy place. Did you 

ever softly sing “Away in a Manger” or “Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star” or 

“Frere Jacques” (Brother Jack) or “Rock-a-bye Baby” or “Lullaby and 

Godnight?” It’s interesting to note that the actual words of some lullabies 

aren’t always all that comforting, “down will come baby, cradle and all.” But 
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the cradling arms and the rocking-chair rhythms in which these songs were 

sung created a safe, special place for a fussy infant.  

In our gospel from Luke we heard the first hymn of the new age. Jesus’ birth 

announcement came in the form of a song, Mary’s Song, known as “The 

Magnificat.” The “Magnificat,” Mary’s hymn of praise to God, is nothing less 

than her first lullaby to her baby, to the Messiah in utero. The first thing 

Jesus heard in his mother’s womb, other than the beating of her heart, was 

Mary’s lullaby telling him in the womb how blessed his mother was with His 

presence. Mary’s lullaby tells her child that his conception is a product of 

both God’s “mighty arm” and God’s great mercy. 

I have often wondered where Jesus got his view of the world. How is it he 

identified with the poor, and had such a difficult time with the rich and the 

mighty? Why was he so vehement in his rejection of the sword, of violence as 

the way of the future, of the relentless pursuit of power and wealth? Where 

did he get the idea that abundance did not lie in doing well for yourself, but in 

doing good for others? Where did Jesus come upon the notion that God 

demanded compassion, gentleness, humility and love? Who taught this boy 

that the meek would inherit the earth? In 1st century Roman occupied 

Palestine, where did Jesus of Nazareth ever see the merciful obtain mercy, the 
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pure in heart would see God and the peacemakers called God's children? 

Listen to the words of Mary's song and you will discover where Jesus got his 

image of the world and of the will of God His Father. He got it at the knee of 

his mother. Could it be these were the things Mary and Elizabeth talked about 

during their three month visit? 

This week, I had the opportunity to watch, It’s a Wonderful Life. The movie 

made me reflect upon living in a small town. It’s a great movie to sit down and 

watch with your family, especially your children. Jimmy Stewart plays the 

character George Bailey. George is an ordinary kind of fella who thinks he’s 

never accomplished anything in life. His dreams of becoming a famous 

architect, of traveling the world and living adventurously, have not been 

fulfilled. Instead he feels trapped in a humdrum job in the small town of 

Bedford Falls. When he is faced with a crisis in which he feels he has failed 

everyone, he breaks under the strain and runs to the bridge to end his 

frustration, suffering and pain. That’s when his guardian angel, Clarence, 

comes down on Christmas Eve to show him what his community would be like 

without him. The angel takes him back through his life to show how our 

ordinary everyday efforts are really big achievements. Clarence reveals how 

George Bailey’s loyalty to his job at the building-and-loan office has saved 

families and homes, how his little acts of goodness and kindness have changed 
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the lives of others, and how the ripple effect of his love will spread through the 

world, helping to make it a better place . . . Today, after some 50 years, I’ve 

heard the film called ‘an American cultural phenomenon.’ Well, maybe so, 

but it seems to me there is nothing phenomenal about the movie itself. It’s 

simply about an ordinary person in an ordinary little town who discovers that 

living each ordinary day honorably, with faith in God and a selfless concern 

for others, can make for a truly wonderful life for themself, their family, their 

church, their small town. 

There are no superstars in the Christmas story. Even the Jesus comes into the 

world under the most humble of circumstances. A stable, a manger, shepherds 

in the field, a humble couple with no place to lay their heads. Bethlehem 

reminds us of us. God can use ordinary people like us living in small town like 

Tiverton in a small state like Rhode Island to do extraordinary things in 

extraordinary ways.  

Bethlehem reminds us that we are a part of a sacred history. Jesus was born 

in Bethlehem to fulfill an Old Testament prophecy. The coming of Christ was 

part of God’s covenant with the people of Israel, and subsequently with all 

people everywhere. Bethlehem was no accidental birthplace. Bethlehem was 

where Jacob’s beloved wife Rachel was buried and where Israel’s greatest 
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king, David, was born. Samuel anointed David king in Bethlehem. David was 

a descendant of Ruth and Boaz, who were married in Bethlehem. The Messiah 

was to be of the house and lineage of David. We are a part of a sacred history 

that extends all the way back to Abraham and Sarah.  

We often say that Christmas is a tradition, and it is. Over the centuries 

Christian people have been “handing down” from one generation to the next 

the songs, the lullabies, the stories, and the rituals that have come to mean 

Christmas to us. That is a vital part of our lives. We treasure that which has 

been handed down. 

When I studied for the priesthood at St. Meinrad Archabbey in Southern, 

Indiana I passed a monk walking outside the abbey church and said “Merry 

Christmas, Father.” And the monk replied, “May Christ be born in you.” At 

the time, I thought this was a very peculiar greeting. But, I never forgot it. 

And, with time, I came to realize the power of that simple greeting: “May 

Christ be born in you.” When Christ dwells within, there is peace and the 

small town of Bethlehem reminds us that God is with us. Listen again to the 

Prophet  Micah’s words: “He will stand and shepherd his flock in the strength 

of the LORD, in the majesty of the name of the LORD his God. And they will 

live securely, for then his greatness will reach to the ends of the earth. And he 
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will be their peace.” I love those words: “He will be their peace.” Christ 

doesn’t simply bring us peace. He is our peace. Where Christ is, there is 

peace. 

My dear sisters and brothers in Christ, perhaps your heart is broken, perhaps 

your life is filled with conflict, unhappiness and emotional pain this Christmas 

season. That is true for many people. All the happiness of this season of the 

year can mask the desperate hurt that many people really feel. The prayer for 

this season of the year is not “bring me peace, bring me happiness, bring me 

hope.” The prayer for this final Sunday in Advent is, “Christ Jesus, give me 

yourself. Come into my heart Lord Jesus. Be born anew in me.” May Christ 

be born in your heart today.  For where Christ is, there is peace, happiness,  

joy, and love. Amen. 

 

 

 


