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“Joy has dawned upon the world, 
Promised from creation: 
God’s salvation now unfurled, 
Hope for every nation. 
Not with fanfares from above, 
Not with scenes of glory. 
But a humble gift of love: 
Jesus born of Mary.” 

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty Copyright © 2004 Thankyou Music 

 
These words open a modern hymn, written by Stuart Townend and Keith Getty, and provide a 
powerful introduction this week as we continue our Advent journey with a celebration of joy. This 
season, we are weaving the words of the prophet Isaiah, the stories in Luke’s gospel leading up 
to Jesus’ birth, and the words of Joy to the World to focus our hearts in order to celebrate 
Christmas and to continue yearning for Christ’s return. 
 
These words, written just a few short years ago, also reflect another song, found in the Scripture 
where we turn our focus today. As Luke unfolds the Jesus story, a newly pregnant Mary has 
come to visit her relative Elizabeth, who herself is pregnant in a way that is also somewhat 
miraculous. Last Sunday, we saw how Elizabeth opened the door and opened her mouth in 
ways that showered love on Mary, who was still reeling from what was going on with her and in 
her, and who responds to Elizabeth’s word of blessing with her own words. 
 
Mary’s words have become the best sort of Christmas song, though she never specifically 
mentions the birth that would come some months later. Mary’s words a Christmas song 
because it celebrates the goodness of God and what the Christmas event did to turn the world 
on its ear, and finally set it aright.  Mary had faith that what God was doing in the plan of which 
she was a part, was extending mercy, grace and justice in a way that the world had never seen 
– that way being a child conceived by a virgin, born in a manger, visited by shepherds, 
proclaimed by angels, worshipped by wise men and raised by a carpenter. 
 
Mary begins, “My soul glorifies the Lord and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, for he has 
been mindful of the humble state of his servant.” 
 
Mary proclaims joy that sees beyond the circumstances in which she finds herself, and in which 
she finds the world in which she lives. Her joy doesn’t ignore the reality of her situation: 
unmarried, pregnant, not totally clear about what the future holds. Her joy doesn’t ignore the 



reality of hardship in the world. Instead, it rejoices in the faithfulness of God in the past, the 
power of God in the present, and the promise of God in the future. 
 
Mary’s song begins with praise for what God has done in her life, but doesn’t stop there.  “What 
God has done for Mary anticipates and models what God will do for the poor, the powerless, 
and the oppressed of the world…the triumph of God’s purposes for all people everywhere.” 
[Fred Craddock, Interpretation:Luke, p. 29] 
 
Mary’s faith allowed her to be open to God’s plan and to believe in God’s promise.  Now that 
faith was given voice in a song that celebrated God’s goodness.  As we sing the songs of this 
holiday season, our voices can be united by more than our memorization of these hymns and 
carols.  They can be united in a faith that celebrates the goodness of a God who was willing to 
go wherever He was needed and do whatever it would take, to set our world, and to set our 
lives aright. 
 
The third verse of Joy to the World also echoes in many ways, the sentiment of Mary’s song. 
 
No more let sins or sorrows grow, 
nor thorns infest the ground; 
he comes to make his blessings flow 
far as the curse is found. 
 
We sing this song in the midst of a world where sins and sorrows still grow, and where there are 
thorny places all around us, and sometimes within us.  But we sing joy because the Lord is, 
indeed, come. Mary proclaimed that her spirit rejoiced, because it was rooted in who God is, 
and how she had experienced God’s goodness. We sing joy because we have experienced the 
goodness of God – not only in the birth of Jesus, but in his life, death, resurrection and promised 
return. Stasi Eldredge wrote in Defiant Joy: Taking Hold of Hope, Beauty, and Life in a Hurting 
World, “In the face of the ultimate reality won for us by Jesus, we don’t have to pretend that life 
is better than it is, that we don’t hurt as much as we do, or that we feel happy when we are not. 
We are invited to be fully alive, awake, alert, and oriented to the truth, and to know that because 
of Jesus, we can be defiantly joyful.” 
 
In light of the songs that we hear and sing, and in light of the very real hurts and pains that we 
and others experience – which sometimes feel especially sharp in this holiday season – how 
can we, like Mary, live a defiant joy in the coming weeks? There is an impish part of me that 
loves to spend time in stores and shopping centers over the next week or so, even though my 
shopping will already be completed. I love simply walking around with a smile on my face. I 
smile at customers rushing from one place to another, seeking to cross one more thing off their 
lists. I smile at workers, who are all too often on the end of holiday humbugs rather than 
Christmas joy. And I find that it can be disarming, sometimes stopping people in their tracks. 
 
That’s what joy can do. It can stop people long enough to breath, and it can remind them of 
another reality – the reality of God’s love and goodness, the faithfulness that has been so 
evident in the past, and the promises that will one day be true in all their fulness. And it can 
plant a new song in our hearts, and maybe someone else’s. 
 


