
 

Our Songs Employ:  

Week 2 of Repeat the Sounding Joy 

Primary Text: Luke 1:39-45 

 

Elizabeth can easily be seen as a minor character in the opening chapters of Luke’s 
gospel. While she, along with her husband Zechariah, is described as “righteous in the 
sight of God, observing all the Lord’s commands and decrees blamelessly,” the focus of 
the announcement leading to her pregnancy focused more on Zechariah’s questioning 
the angel’s news. And the visit of Mary, herself pregnant on the other side of an angelic 
visitation, can skip right past Elizabeth to Mary’s song. And while we will land there next 
week, we don’t want to miss Elizabeth’s powerful witness, and the word God may have 
for us in that witness. 
 
The two most important things that Elizabeth does when Mary comes are this: 1) She 
opens the door, and 2) She opens her mouth. 
 
It is important that we not underestimate the power of Elizabeth’s actions in welcoming 
Mary into the home that she and Zechariah shared. Mary, pregnant and not yet married, 
hurried to the hill country where Elizabeth and Zechariah lived. More detail isn’t given, 
but I would imagine that her timely departure from her own home held two purposes. 
First, seeing Elizabeth expecting her own child would serve as an affirmation of the 
angel’s news. Second, it got Mary out of Dodge for a time, when tongues would have 
been wagging at the very least, and calling for her punishment for adultery at the 
harshest. Even Elizabeth, faithful to the commands of God, may have been forgiven had 
she not been excited at Mary’s arrival at her home. What if Mary’s presence somehow 
negatively impacted the work of God’s grace she felt as her own stomach grew in 
pregnancy? 
 
But Elizabeth opened the door, and in doing so, showed Mary a love that welcomes.  
 
During this Advent season, the only way that our songs of love will be heard by those 
that need to hear them the most is if we open the door, literally as well as figuratively. 
How those of us who claim the name of Christ exhibit hospitality of both our hearts and 
our homes will go a long way in determining whether our songs sound like celebrations 
of love, or whether they join the graceless noise already set free in the world. 
 
Are there troubled or troublesome relatives to whom you might open the door this 
season? Are there folks feeling the pain of loneliness and isolation that would jump at 
the chance to join you at table? Are there those who are shrinking under the pain of 
their own bad decisions whose lives might be set on a different trajectory if they were 
welcomed into the life of this congregation? 



In simply opening the door, Elizabeth displayed a radically ordinary hospitality, a phrase 
used by Rosaria Champagne Butterfield in her book, The Gospel Comes with a House 
Key. She writes in that book, “Radically ordinary hospitality is this: using your Christian 
home in a daily way that seeks to make strangers neighbors, and neighbors family of 
God.” 
 
Elizabeth teaches us to open the door. But she didn’t just open the door – she opened 
her mouth. And to say she opened her mouth isn’t even sufficient. The NIV says, “In a 
loud voice she exclaimed…” The Greek translated here comes from two words, 

(μέγας)megas and (φωνή)phone – basically, Elizabeth spoke like she had a 

megaphone.  But what did she exclaim so loudly? 
 
Elizabeth honors Mary. “Blessed are you among women.” “Blessed is she who has 
believed that the Lord would fulfill his promises to her!” In contrast to the whispered 
condemnation that may have been swirling around Mary back in her hometown, 
Elizabeth greets her with words of honor and blessing.  
 
Elizabeth humbles herself. “But why am I so favored,” she asks? In light of a God big 
enough to be forming her own child in a womb long considered barren, and in light of 
the plan of redemption that seemed to have caught her up in this visit from the One who 
would bear the Messiah, Elizabeth appropriately wonders at the privilege of being part 
of this story. 
 
Elizabeth proclaims who Jesus is. Continuing in verse 43 and 44, Elizabeth exclaims, 
“that the mother of my Lord should come to me? As soon as the sound of your greeting 
reached my ears, the baby in my womb leaped for joy.” The way that her own stomach 
jumped at the presence of Mary and the baby she carried transformed Elizabeth, in a 
very real way, into the first human being to articulate Jesus’ identity as Lord. 
 
Elizabeth’s faithfulness challenges me to be aware when I pick up my own megaphone. 
All too often, the perception that our culture has of the Christian community, whether it 
is accurate or not, is that we spend our time, standing on soapboxes, shouting through 
our megaphones about everything that is wrong with the world, and with other people. 
What if, when we pick up our megaphone – when our voices and our lives speak the 
loudest, we might echo the exclamation of Elizabeth? 
 
This season, let us use our voices to honor those around us. There is incredible power 
in our words - particularly the words we use to describe one another and speak to one 
another. If we are going to employ songs of love this Advent season, we must choose to 
speak words of life that will build others up, rather than tear them down. In a world of 
voices that seek to demonize, shame and silence, let us use our voices with an 
understanding that every human being to whom or about whom we speak is created in 
the very image of God, and beloved by that same God. 
 
This season, let us use our voices in humility that we’ve been incorporated into the 
salvation story God is writing. Elizabeth counted it an absolutely undeserved honor to 



have been visited by God with us in the presence of a pregnant Mary. What a powerful 
witness to still marvel that the God of the Universe chose me before the foundation of 
the world. What a powerful witness to believe that the Holy Spirit was at work in my life, 
long before I knew it, and long before I could even articulate that I was in need of grace. 
What a powerful witness to know that God would love me, even me, and enfold me into 
the community of love called the Church, and use me to invite others to come to know 
and love and follow Jesus. Humility in our voices often gives us a hearing that 
arrogance would shut down. 
 
This season, let us use our voices and lives to tell the story of Jesus. We threaten to 
boycott Starbucks when their cups don’t tell our story. We threaten to boycott Wal-Mart 
when their greeters don’t tell our story. What if we spent that energy telling others about 
the God who came in the form of the baby who caused an in utero John the Baptist to 
leap for joy? What if we used our voices to tell the story of a love that was willing to go 
to whatever lengths necessary to remind us that we have been created by love, for love, 
and are invited to live in love?  
 
When Elizabeth opened the door, and opened her mouth, she experienced the 
presence of God, and she modeled the grace of God – not only for Mary, but for us as 
well. This season, may it be said of us that we employed our songs, that we lifted our 
voices, that we exclaimed with our lives – words of welcome, words of blessing, words 
of humility and words of proclaiming who Jesus is. 


