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4th Sunday of Advent B (Dec. 20, 2020 STM:8:00 & 10:00)  
 

Tom Kidner, in “Bear of Light” writes this: The White Queen told Alice in Wonderland 
that she practiced believing six impossible things every morning before breakfast. This can be a 
dangerous practice. If we stretch ourselves to go beyond the limits of our rational mind, we risk 
entering the realm of madness. But that madness can be divine. Divine madness is what Plato 
called the inspiration of artists, and it is also a good name for the unconditional love and 
nonviolence and bold justice of Jesus Christ. It takes divine madness to challenge the powerful 
on their thrones and to stand with the poor and oppressed. It takes divine madness to love 
enemies and do good to them rather than hate and attack them. It takes divine madness to 
follow a star or listen to angels. Mary was clearly divinely mad.—Tom Kinder, “Bearer of light,” 
December 12, 2004, First Congregational Church Web Site, thetfordhillchurch.org. 
 
  
 My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, today we celebrate the 4th Sunday of 
Advent as we stand on threshold of Christmas.  As we do so, the Church puts before us the 
famous gospel passage of the Annunciation.  It is the story of a surprise, of being startled, of 
God breaking into the life of a lowly virgin in Nazareth and asking so much of her.  I have always 
loved the image of the all of creation holding its breath waiting for Mary’s answer.  Everything 
would depend on her answer.  Salvation would depend on her answer.  Frederich Buechner 
describes the Annunciation like this: 
 

She struck the angel Gabriel as hardly old enough to have a child at all, let alone this 
child, but he’d been entrusted with a message to give her, and he gave it. 
 He told her what the child was to be named, and who he was to be, and something 
about the mystery that was to come upon her.  “You mustn’t be afraid, Mary,” he said. 
 As he said it, he only hoped she wouldn’t notice that beneath the great, golden wings he 
himself was trembling with fear to think that the whole future of creation hung now on the 
answer of a girl.  (Peculiar Treasures, p. 39)   
 
 And Fr. Paul Schmidt says this: 
 
 In today’s gospel when the light of God erupts into Mary’s world, the angels tells Mary 
not to be afraid. I disagree: If an angel tells you to not be afraid, you should quake in your 
books, for your life will never be the same again.  Yet our  God gives us the freedom to say no. 
The angels didn’t impose God’s word. Gabriel asked for a free response.  What if Mary had said 
no? But she did not; she allowed the light to envelop her. And she left hat light trailing behind. 
 
 Mary had to be divinely mad.  She had to be mad to listen to that angel.  She had to be 
quaking in her boots.   She was asked to listen to an angel.  She was asked to follow a star.  She 
was asked to become the mother of God. She was asked to abandon all she had planned. She 
was asked to be the topic of gossip as everyone would talk about how there was a young, 
unmarried pregnant woman. You would have to divinely mad.   But she said yes.  She said yes. 
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God came into Mary’s life and surprised her. What did Mary have to do? He had to surrender. 
She had to say yes and surrender.   
 
  

Kathleen Norris invites us to treasure Mary’s story and allow it to ask of us these 
important questions:  “When the mystery of God’s love breaks into my consciousness, do I run 
from it?  Do I ask of it what it cannot answer?  Shrugging, do I retreat into facile clichés…?  Or 
am I virgin enough to respond from my deepest, truest self, and say something new, a ‘yes’ that 
will change me forever?”   

 
Mary had to empty herself.  She had to do away with her our dreams and desires. She 

had to surrender to the divine plan.   To what do we need to surrender?  How about things like 
our own agenda, our own ambition, our anger, all of those things that keep us standing alone or 
apart.  We have to be mad enough to surrender.  Not easy, is it?  Surrender is not really a 
popular concept.  Why? Because we are not empty enough.  We are full of ourselves.  We are 
full of our own plans or desires or money.  We want and want.  We shy away from giving and 
giving.   But there is good news!  We have two really great models: Mary and Jesus.   Mary said 
yes.   She was mad enough to do so.  She said yes to allowing God to unfold in her life in a way 
that she never dreamed. Jesus said yes.  That is what the cross is all about.    We need to empty 
enough to say yes to God.  We need to be able to respond to the message of an angel when we 
hear it.  We need to be empty so our lives can really be complete.   (This part adapted from  
DAYBREAKS, 2005)   
 
 In these days to come, we move toward the divine light of Christmas. We move toward 
that day of incarnation. We can do so because of the free response of a young, frightened, 
lowly and divinely mad girl.  Her “yes” allowed God to become human.   But she had to 
surrender. She had to surrender.  To what are you being asked to surrender?  How are you 
being asked to empty yourself this Christmas?  How are you being asked to die to yourself?  
Evelyn Underhill describes dying to one’s self in this way:  “We mostly spend [our] lives 
conjugating three verbs: to want, to have and to do. Craving, clutching and fussing, we are kept 
in perpetual unrest.” Quite simply, when we die to self, we’re no longer obsessed with self.   
 

 
Mary was someone not obsessed with herself.  She was virgin enough, empty enough to 

surrender to God.  May Christmas find us open, empty enough to welcome Christ.  May we be 
mad enough to surrender. Amen.  


