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Advent 4—Year C 
Micah 5:2-5a 
Psalm 80:1-7 
Hebrews 10:5-10 
Luke 1:39-45(46-55) 
 
And so we come to this last week before Christmas. Are you ready? Tree up? Ornaments hung? 
Grocery list prepared? House cleaned? Gifts bought, and wrapped? Cards written? Santa letters 
posted to the North Pole? There can be a lot of activity right about now; we’re leaning hard into 
Christmas. 
 
And yet, and yet, Advent 4 calls us back to a different kind of preparation. 
 
The Collect prays: Purify our conscience, Almighty God, by your daily visitation, that your 
Son Jesus Christ, at his coming, may find in us a mansion prepared for himself. A mansion, 
inside of us. When I think of a mansion, I think of a really big house with lots and lots of rooms. 
There are so many spaces inside of us. Our conscience is one that the Collect lifts up, but there 
is also our mind, and our heart; our spirit and our body; our memories, and our dreams; our 
desires, and our duties; our sheer goodness, and our shadow.  
 
Take a moment and do a quick walk-through of these interior spaces. How are they looking this 
morning? What needs some attention and care?  
 
And the really cool thing hidden away in this 4th Sunday of Advent is that we’re not expected to 
do all the housecleaning all on our own. Quite the opposite, really. We’ve already prayed for 
God to come visit all of these spaces, daily in fact, to help us prepare all of these rooms, to 
transform them from some spaces that might be showing some wear and tear into a mansion, 
full of splendor and beauty and glory.  
 
We may look at our house and see only the flaws, but when God visits, God sees through the 
dust and clutter and maybe even neglect, God sees straight through to that amazing and 
beautiful image that reflects God back to God. God is coming to us, daily, to make all of these 
rooms within us ready to receive Jesus Christ at his coming. This kind of deep cleaning of our 
entire being might be hard, and a little uncomfortable, but so refreshing on the other side when 
everything is shining and ready. Amidst all the hustle and bustle of this week before Christmas, 
this 4th Sunday of Advent is inviting us into this process of preparation to ready ourselves for 
what is about to come into the world and into our lives. 
 
The first three Sundays of Advent have moved us through all kinds of preparation—from the 
contemplation of end times to the wildness of John with his fire and call to repentance, with 
his winnowing fork and big earth equipment rumbling around in our souls. This last Sunday 
of Advent introduces us to Mary and brings us right down into the most intimate of places—the 
womb where this amazing life is already forming and shaping and growing within us.  
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“In those days,” Luke tells us, “Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean town in the hill 
country, where she entered the house of Zechariah and greeted [her cousin] Elizabeth” who 
was also pregnant with John. “When Elizabeth heard Mary's greeting, the child leaped in 
her womb. And Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit,” and that Spirit spilled out all over 
the place in praise. And Mary responded with her own song of praise. The psalms talk about 
the deep that calls to deep; THIS is the LIFE that calls to LIFE. There is an amazing call and 
response taking place between these two women so pregnant with possibility and life, and 
they’re inviting us into this call and response, too. 
 
For all the preparation that we’ve been doing to prepare for this One who is coming, Mary’s 
song reminds us that it’s just the beginning. Nothing prepares you for the way a new life turns 
your world upside down. Just ask any new parent. And then, the fine print they don’t tell you 
about, that turning upside down never stops. Just ask any parent of a toddler who’s discovered 
“no” or talk with the parent of an adolescent asserting their independence; just ask the parent 
of an adult child who is struggling or sit with the parent of a child who’s joined the communion 
of saints—that turning upside down never stops. 
 
Once we let a life take up residence inside our soul, it will never stop inviting us to grow and 
change and expand, right along with it. This is true of the of the lives entrusted to our care; 
this is true of the Christ who is about to born and will promptly be moving into our mansion. 
 
And Mary’s song points us to just how radical this change is going to be. Scattering the proud 
in the thoughts of their hearts, bringing down the powerful from their thrones, lifting up the 
lowly, filling the hungry with good things, sending the rich away empty. This won’t just be 
individual change in individual hearts, but this is change on every conceivable level—
individual and collective, from the mansion in our soul to “this fragile earth, our island 
home,” and every configuration in between; this is change on every conceivable level; this is 
hope for the hopeless; this is invitation and this is call to action. 
 
God isn’t preparing a mansion just for us to enjoy, not even just for Christ to enjoy, but God 
is preparing a mansion for all of humanity to come home and to enjoy the abundant life that 
Christ ushers in. This last Sunday of Advent isn’t just calling us to complete our preparation 
for next Friday’s Christmas Eve Feast of the Nativity, but to prepare ourselves for a radically 
different life once the Christ Child takes that first breath and cries out. I know we can’t wait 
for this birth, but get ready to have your world turned upside down. Amen. 
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