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But there is…One More Thing…
Luke 1.67-79
Luke 1.46-55

In 1999 Steve Jobs took the stage of the Apple Expo to unveil their latest product line. 

Toward the end of his presentation he thanked the audience for coming - but as the applause started - Jobs turned with a slight grin and said -  “wait a minute now...there is one more thing…” he then walked to the side of the stage and rolled out the Apple Cinema Display - a flat panel monitor that at the time in 1999 - looked like it fell out of space. The audience broke into applause yet again as Job’s introduced the greatest development of the whole event. 
 
This became a pattern for most Apple Expo’s - every time Job’s took the stage there was an expectation that the end wasn’t really the end. 

Audiences began to anticipate, even laugh as he would begin to leave the stage only to grin and then utter his famous line, “But there is one more thing…” he knew how to build expectations, to hook his audience and most of all, how to save the best and greatest for last. 

In the songs and prophecies of Zechariah and Mary, they sing of the incredible things God has done in their lives - but their proclamations take a turn - saving the greatest news toward the end. 

When Mary first hears the angels proclamation that she would give birth to a son who would be from the royal lineage of David - that her son would be “great”, he would be called Son of the Most High and he would reign over the house of Jacob forever and that his kingdom would have no end - she naturally had a basic question...HOW?! But ultimately her response was simply to say “Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be with me according to your word.” 
 
While the angel talked a big game about how great the child would be and that he would be connected to the royal house of king David, whose kingdom would have no end - for Mary - the focus was on what was being asked of her - to grow, to develop and to nurture this new life - whatever God was up to - she was God’s servant - ready to follow where God was calling.  
It wasn’t until a little while later when visiting with her cousin Elizabeth that the full scope of what was happening came into sharper focus. 
 
When Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting - the child in her womb leapt - and Elizabeth was then filled with the Holy Spirit - and she responds by proclaiming that the child in Mary’s womb is indeed Holy - and Mary has been blessed for believing the words the angel proclaimed. 
 
Only then did Mary respond with what we now know as the magnificat - a song that bursts from her soul proclaiming what God has done for her; 
She proclaims: 
God has looked with favor on the lowliness of  his servant. 
Surely from now on all generations will call me blessed; 
for the Mighty One has done great things for me,
and holy is God’s name.  

But then, the magnificat takes a turn - after proclaiming all that God has done for her, Mary then turns her gaze to the broader community proclaiming: 
      	God’s mercy is for those who fear him from
generation to generation. 
      	God has brought down the powerful from their thrones,
 and lifted up the lowly
      	God has filled the hungry with good things, 
      	And sent the rich away empty. 
God has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy, according to the promise he made to our ancestors. 
 
Mary’s experience of God looking with favor on her, has grown into an understanding of what God is doing for the house of Israel and for all people.  
 
Zechariah and Elizabeth’s story is a little different from Mary’s - being past the years of child bearing age, the thought of a child was unexpected - and yet, the angel showed up, proclaiming to Zechariah that he and Elizabeth would indeed have a baby. 
 
Understandably, Zechariah had a little doubt - and wanted some proof - he responded to the news saying  “How will I know that this is so? For I am an old man, and my wife is getting on in years.” 

Now, We don’t really know why but the angel Gabriel took high offence to this question and Zechariah was struck mute until the baby was born.
 
But I wonder.

I wonder what Zechariah thought about for those nine months, as he watched his wife Elizabeth physically change as a baby slowly developed inside her womb. 

What thoughts went through his mind about how life would change now that there was going to be a toddler running around. 

Did he have all kinds of conversations in his head with the people who had mocked and ridiculed him and his wife for years because they had been unable to have children. 

What we do know is that once the baby, John, was born - Zechariah - was once again able to speak - and like Mary, he burst into song and began prophesying about what God was up to. 

Unlike Mary, there isn’t the same twist, of going from what God is doing for him to what God is doing for the community - instead he begins with community, then prophecies about who John, his son, will become, and then finishes by proclaiming what this means for the world:       	

Zechariah sang: 
God has raised up a mighty savior for us 
in the house of his servant David, 
      	Thus God has shown the mercy promised to our ancestors, 
	And you child will be called the prophet of the Most High; 
for you will go before the Lord to prepare his ways, 
By the tender mercy of our God, 
the dawn from on high will break upon us, 
      	To give light to those who sit in darkness 
and in the shadow of death, 
      	To guide our feet into the way of peace. 

What if during those long nine months of waiting and watching - Zechariah came to understand that God was up to something much bigger than just providing a child for him and Elizabeth? That somehow, God’s revelation and provision was meant not only for himself and Elizabeth but also for the whole world? 

Advent is a season when we get to retell stories of angels, shepherds and wisemen, of visions and dreams, of songs and prophecies - and we practice watching and waiting for God to break into our lives and bring about the healing and restoration we each long for. 
 
So as we begin this season, it’s fitting to ask some questions;
 	Where are the places you are looking, and waiting, and watching,
for God to break in?

Where are you longing to hear from God, hungry for good news?

Where are the places you are mourning and sitting in darkness - longing for light to break in? 

Where are you longing for reconciliation, for a sense of peace or maybe even hoping to feel a little hopeful. 
 
As we watch and wait for God to come again, may we do so resting in the words of Mary and Zechariah knowing that the God we serve today is the same God who fulfilled those promises spoken so long ago. 
 
But there is one more thing…

We are also watching and waiting trusting that the God who comes to bring us each good news is also coming to bring good news for all of creation.
 
So we need a few more questions: 

where in the world are we collectively, watching, waiting, longing and holding our collective breath, for God to break in?

Where in our community are we hungry for justice? For the poor to be filled with good things, the unhoused to find new homes and the lowly to be lifted up? 

Where are we longing for restoration, for healing, for redemption, for hope, for God’s new creation to burst forth?

Because the one we watch and wait for, is indeed coming again to bring hope, healing, justice, restoration and peace - for you and for me and for all of creation - and that is indeed the greatest news of all. 
 
May it be so, for you, for me, and for all of creation. 
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