
Address: Ann 

She had said yes! There had never really been any hesitation 

when she was asked. The man in bright raiment (they couldn’t be 

called clothes because there was an almost ethereal quality to 

him) had said that she would have a baby. She was, after all, only 

sixteen and very young. Although there was a sort of moment’s 

panic because she had not been intimate with any man, her inner 

feeling prompted her to feel so special and prepared for anything. 

 But what would Joseph say? He could leave her and suspect her 

of all sorts but she did trust him and above all she trusted God. 

Her parents too might find the situation difficult; she could be 

rejected by so many and be stoned to death but somehow she 

knew all these problems would be dealt with. She did know what 

she had said yes to! 

But she needed to talk to someone who understood. There had 

been a message some months before from her cousin Elizabeth 

to say that she was pregnant. That had been a surprise because 



she was quite old; too old to be having a first baby. There was 

something strange about that too because her husband Zechariah 

had been so amazed and probably disbelieving; it was all in her 

mind, poor soul! But he lost his voice and was not able to protest 

any more. God does work in mysterious ways!! 

She decided to go and visit Elizabeth. It would not be an easy 

journey; it was 150 miles away and was through some quite 

dangerous territory but she felt that she had to go. There were 

family and friends she could stay with on the way and she still had 

this inner feeling of strength and being looked after whatever 

happened. 

The journey gave her plenty of time to reflect on what was 

happening. She knew that her baby was going to be very special, 

maybe change the world; he was going to be that important! He 

was after all God’s gift not just to her but to everyone who would 

accept him. She knew life would not be easy for either her or her 

baby and she did feel perhaps stronger feelings of protection 



towards him than maybe was normal. But she was also excited 

because God had chosen her. There were not words to describe 

how that made her feel! 

She arrived at Elizabeth’s home and was welcomed with such 

love and understanding. As she and Elizabeth clung together, 

Elizabeth felt her baby move, well not move so much as give a 

huge leap, as if in exultation, the only word that could be used. It 

was as if Elizabeth’s baby recognised Mary’s and that he knew he 

would play a major part in the life of Mary’s baby. And Mary was 

so happy she wanted to sing out her praise and indeed did. She 

praised God for choosing her to bear his Son and for recognising 

her, even in her humility. What a welcome from Elizabeth and 

what a reaction from Mary. 

So where do we fit into this story? Elizabeth, Mary and Joseph 

said yes. Zechariah had a slight wobble but said yes later. From 

last week’s thoughts about John, we know that he said yes and 

suffered so much, dying on the whim of a woman who wanted him 



out of the way because he was aware of her illegal marriage; he 

kept telling her, too!! 

 And we know that in the Garden of Gethsemane, Jesus said yes; 

not my will but yours be done. He knew what faced him but 

trusted his Father. Through that yes response, the greatest gift of 

all was given to the world. 

In our normal life it is sometimes very hard to say no when we are 

asked to do something for someone. Because we want to help 

others, we say yes, even if it really does make things difficult for 

us. But it is somehow often difficult to say yes to God. Perhaps we 

are afraid of what we will be asked to do, not giving God the credit 

for the fact that he will help us and has been there before us. He 

knows what suffering is and will be there to share with us, 

especially the bad times. Like Elizabeth and Mary, we need to 

trust that if we say yes we will be looked after because we are 

precious to God who gave the world such a wonderful gift. 



I want read a poem which I have used before but the message is 

so important. 

The Inn-Keeper Makes Excuses 

Edgar Guest   

"Oh, if only I had known!" 

     Said the keeper of the inn. 

"But no hint to me was shown, 

     And I didn't let them in.  

"Yes, a star gleamed overhead, 

     But I couldn't read the skies, 

And I'd given every bed 

     To the very rich and wise.  

"And she was so poorly clad, 

     And he hadn't much to say! 

But no room for them I had, 

     So I ordered them away.  



"She seemed tired, and it was late 

      And they begged so hard, that I 

Feeling sorry for her state, 

     In the stable let them lie.  

"Had I turned some rich man out 

     Just to make a place for them 

'Twould have killed, beyond a doubt, 

     All my trade at Bethlehem.  

"Then there came the wise men three 

     To the stable, with the morn, 

Who announced they'd come to see 

     The great King who had been born.  

"And they brought Him gifts of myrrh, 

     Costly frankincense and gold, 

And a great light shone on her 

     In the stable, bleak and cold.  



"All my patrons, now are dead 

     And forgotten, but to-day 

All the world to peace is led 

     By the ones I sent away  

"It was my unlucky fate 

     To be born that Inn to own, 

Against Christ I shut my gate— 

     Oh, if only I had known!" 

Do we want to be the one saying not yes but if only I’d known?  

Do we want to be the one who shuts the gate, remembering that 

we are the only ones who can open it? We are now at the end of 

Advent, at the end of the time of reflection before the coming of 

Christ. A man called Robert Farrar Capon wrote 

‘In Jesus the whole test passing, brownie point earning rigmarole 

of the human race has been cancelled for lack of interest on 



God’s part. All he needs from us is a simple Yes or No and off to 

work he goes.’ 

Let us pray: Loving God, calling your friends in new and 

unexpected ways, choosing Mary from the powerless and 

unnoticed in the world, yet greatly loved and cherished in your 

sight, that she should be the mother of our Saviour; so fill us with 

your grace that we too may accept the promptings of your Spirit 

and welcome your angel with glad and open arms ready to be 

pierced with pain and filled with joy, rejoicing in the cost of your 

salvation. Amen.  

 


