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BUCYRUS UNITED METHODIST CHURCH  December 6, 2020 

“LIFE INTERRUPTED (Part 1)” 
Pastor Mike Corwin 

 
2ND SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

 
TEXT:  LUKE 1:26-38 
 
I – SERIES INTRODUCTION: 
 
Pastor Becky and I will be doing a series of Advent messages that will seem a little 
different to you this year. I think we would all agree that this year has not been a 
“normal” year in our personal lives, the life of our country, the life of the world, and 
the life of our church. As we met to look at this season of the church we made the 
decision that to ignore this and concentrate only on trees, decorations, gifts, 
mangers, and babies would be a disservice to the actual events that have and are 
continuing to unfold around us. So…..we decided we will tell you how bad things 
appear right now and then tell you how the Gospel, particularly the Jesus birth 
narrative, addresses the issue and gives us the hope, peace, love, and joy of our 
faith.  
 
As we do this we will be referring not only to the Biblical story of Christmas, but 
using the story of the Dr. Seuss book, “How the Grinch Stole Christmas.” We chose 
this because that’s what the world is trying to do to our Church Christmas 
season…steal it! We can’t let that happen. 
 
So each Sunday we will both do part of the message. I will start it as the mean and 
hated Grinch and tell you how bad things are (nothing like type casting), then Pastor 
Becky will finish it as the loveable Cindy-Lou Who and tell you how the birth of Jesus 
conquered all the problems. May the message and the birth of Jesus ring true in 
your hearts this year. 
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II – LIFE INTERUPTED: 
 
I think we would all agree that 2020 has been full of interruptions to our lives. The 
first and foremost interruption has been the Covid-19 virus. Our Lenten season was 
held virtually instead of in the church when we closed the church earlier in the year,  
and now our Advent season has been affected by the disease again as we see the 
numbers of persons in our state and nation being infected in record breaking 
numbers. In Ohio those dying each day, infected each day, and infected each day 
have set new records almost daily as the state faces it all. Pastor Becky and I get 
almost daily calls of those within our congregation who have been infected. And the 
Grinch of disease didn’t stop there. We have seen lock downs, stay at home orders, 
grocery shortages and the ever popular shortage of toilet paper. And let’s not forget 
the wearing of masks!  
 
On top of this we have had a national election this year. An election that went far 
beyond being political and involved pure hatred for those on the opposing side of 
your belief. And if that wasn’t enough we have had racism be a problem. After all 
these years people have not come to terms with the fact that God made us all and 
loves us all. 
 
Yes I’d say our lives have certainly been interrupted by the Grinches of disease, 
politics, and racism. 
 
III – TEXT: 
 
But as I look at the birth narrative of Jesus I see there were life interruptions there 
too: 
 
Luke 1:26-38 (NLT) 

26 In the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God sent the angel Gabriel to 

Nazareth, a village in Galilee, 27 to a virgin named Mary. She was engaged to be 

married to a man named Joseph, a descendant of King David. 28 Gabriel appeared 

to her and said, “Greetings, favored woman! The Lord is with you!” 29 Confused 

and disturbed, Mary tried to think what the angel could mean. 30 “Don’t be afraid, 
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Mary,” the angel told her, “for you have found favor with God! 31 You will conceive 

and give birth to a son, and you will name him Jesus. 32 He will be very great and 

will be called the Son of the Most High. The Lord God will give him the throne of 

his ancestor David. 33 And he will reign over Israel forever; his Kingdom will never 

end!” 

34 Mary asked the angel, “But how can this happen? I am a virgin.” 
35 The angel replied, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the 

Most High will overshadow you. So the baby to be born will be holy, and he will be 

called the Son of God. 36 What’s more, your relative Elizabeth has become 

pregnant in her old age! People used to say she was barren, but she has conceived 

a son and is now in her sixth month. 37 For the word of God will never fail.” 

 
38 Mary responded, “I am the Lord’s servant. May everything you have said about 

me come true.” And then the angel left her. 

 

You want to talk about an interrupted life, let’s talk about Mary. A young peasant 

girl who was only 12 – 14 years of age. Her main thoughts in life were how to help 

her mother in the house, what was for supper, and what story her father would tell 

her about her people after supper. A nice peaceful life until the interruption came 

in the form of an angel named Gabriel. 

 

The appearance of the angel would be enough interruption for most, but then he 

tells her some more startling news. Gabriel told her that she would become 

pregnant, not by her betrothed Joseph, but by God’s Holy Spirit, because it would 

be God’s child that she would bring into the world. She would carry, cradle, raise, 

and care for God’s Son…Jesus.  

 

So much for her dreams of being married, having conventional pregnancies and 

children in a wonderful home with a wonderful husband, her life had just received 

a supreme and divine interruption.  
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BUCYRUS UNITED METHODIST CHURCH  December 6, 2020 
 

“LIFE INTERRUPTED (Part 2)” 
 

Rev. Becky Stephens 
 

2ND SUNDAY OF ADVENT 
 

Text:  Luke 1:39-56 (CEB) 
 

Yes, Mary’s life was interrupted.  It would be easy to offer up a pity party.  It would 
be easy to sit down and say “Oh, woe is me.”    It might have been tempting to say, 
“You’ve got the wrong girl.  No thank you.”  Yet, that was not her response.  She 
had a lot at stake here—she could have been killed for being an unwed pregnant 
mother.  She could have lost her family and Joseph.  Yet, somehow she knew that 
God had this.  Somehow she knew that God would work all things together.  
Would it be easy?  No!  Would it be a quick and simple fix?  No!   
 
To give you a feeling of how she responded, what would you celebrate wildly, 
without inhibition?  Maybe it would be the news that someone close to you who’d 
been very sick was getting better and would soon be home.  Maybe it would be 
the news that your country had escaped from tyranny and oppression, and could 
look forward to a new time of freedom and prosperity.  Maybe it would be seeing 
that the floods which had threatened your home were going down again.  Maybe 
it would be the message that all your money worries, or business worries, had 
been sorted out and you could relax.  Maybe it would be the telephone call to say 
that you had been appointed to the job you’d always longed for.   
 
Whatever it might be, you’d do things you normally wouldn’t. You might dance 
around and around with a friend.  You might shout and throw your hat in the air.  
You might call everyone you could think of and invite them to a party.  You might 
sing a song.  You might even make one up as you went along—probably out of 
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snatches of poems and songs you already knew, or maybe by adding your own 
new words to a great old hymn.   
 
Now read Mary’s song like that.   
 
(Luke 1:46-56 CEB) 
46 Mary said: 
With all my heart I praise the Lord, 47 and I am glad because of God my Savior. 48 He 
cares for me, his humble servant. From now on, all people will say God has blessed 
me. 49 God All-Powerful has done great things for me, and his name is holy. 50 He 
always shows mercy to everyone who worships him. 51 The Lord has used his 
powerful arm to scatter those who are proud. 52 He drags strong rulers from their 
thrones and puts humble people in places of power. 53 God gives the hungry good 
things to eat, and sends the rich away with nothing. 54 He helps his servant Israel 
and is always merciful to his people. 55 The Lord made this promise to our 
ancestors, to Abraham and his family forever! 
56 Mary stayed with Elizabeth about three months. Then she went back home. 
 
(It’s often called Magnificat, because that is its first word in Latin.)  It’s one of the 
most famous songs in Christianity.  It’s been whispered in monastaries, chanted in 
cathedrals, recited in small remote churches by evening candlelight, and set to 
music with trumpets and kettledrums by Johann Sebastian Bach. 
 
It’s the gospel before the gospel, a fierce bright shout of triumph thirty weeks 
before Bethlehem, thirty years before Calvary and Easter.  It goes with a swing and 
a clap and a stamp.  It all about God, and it’s all about revolution.  And it’s all 
because of Jesus—Jesus who’s only just been conceived, not yet born, but who has 
made Elizabeth’s baby leap for joy in her womb and has made Mary giddy with 
excitement and hope and triumph.   
 
Yes, Mary will have to learn many other things as well.  A sword will pierce her 
soul, she is told when Jesus is a baby.  She will lose him for three days when he’s 
twelve.  She will think he’s gone mad when he’s thirty.  She will despair completely 
for a further three days in Jerusalem, as the God she now wildly celebrates seems 
to have deceived her.  All of us who sing her song should remember these things, 
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too.  But the moment of triumph will return with Easter and Pentecost, and this 
time it won’t be taken away. 
 
Why did Mary launch into a song like this?  What has the news of her son got to do 
with God’s strong power overthrowing the power structures of the world, 
demolishing the mighty and exalting the humble? 
 
Mary and Elizabeth shared a dream.  It was the ancient dream of Israel:  the dream 
that one day all that the prophets had said would come true.  One day Israel’s God 
would do what he had said to Israel’s earliest ancestors:  all nations would be 
blessed through Abraham’s family.  But for that to happen, the powers that kept 
the world in slavery had to be toppled.  Nobody would normally thank God for 
blessing if they were poor, hungry, enclaved and miserable.  God would have to 
win a victory over the bullies, the power-brokers, the forces of evil which people 
like Mary and Elizabeth knew all too well., living as they did in the dark days of 
Herod the Great, whose casual brutality was backed up with the threat of Rome.  
Mary and Elizabeth, like so many Jews of their time, searched the scriptures, 
soaked themselves in the psalms and prophetic writings which spoke of mercy, 
hope, fulfilment, reversal, revolution, victory over evil, and of God coming to the 
rescue at last. 
 
All of that is poured into this song, like a rich, foaming drink that comes bubbling 
over the edge of the jug and spills out all round.  Almost every word is a biblical 
quotation such as Mary would have known from childhood.   
 
This is all part of Luke’s scene-setting for what will follow, as the two boys grow up 
and really do become the agents of God’s long-promised revolution, the victory 
over the powers of evil.  Much of Mary’s song is echoed by her son’s preaching, as 
he warns the rich not to thrust in their wealth, and promises God’s kingdom to the 
poor. 
 
But once again Luke hasn’t just given us a big picture.  Mary’s visit to Elizabeth is a 
wonderful human portrait of the older woman, pregnant at last after hope had 
gone, and the younger one, pregnant far sooner than she had expected.  Both of 
their lives totally interrupted.  Now, both of their lives filled with hope.   



4 
 

 
The intimate details: John, three months before his birth, leaps in Elizabeth’s 
womb at Mary’s voice, and the Holy Spirit carrying Elizabeth into shouted praise 
and Mary into song. 
 
Underneath it all is the celebration of God.  God has taken the initiative—God the 
Lord, the Savior, the Powerful One, the Holy One, the Merciful One, the Faithful 
One.  God is the ultimate reason to celebrate—even when your life is interrupted. 
 
Friends, our lives this very day have been interrupted.  The interruptions abound.  
Maybe it’s an illness, or unexpected financial issues or family issues.  What are 
those interruptions for you?  Name them.   
 
Romans reminds us that “All things work together for good for those who love God 
and are called according to his purpose.”   
 
All things, my friends—even the interruptions, work together for good.  Even in the 
midst of the chaos—even in the midst of uncertainty—even in the midst of the 
unknown, let’s celebrate the God who was, the God who is and the God who is to 
come!  He is in our midst already at work!  Hope has arrived! 
 


