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A Home and a Family: Advent 4, Year B 
 
 

Luke 1:26-38 

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee 
called Nazareth, to a virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the 
house of David. The virgin’s name was Mary. And he came to her and said, 
“Greetings, favored one! The Lord is with you.” But she was much perplexed 
by his words and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. The angel said 
to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God. And now, 
you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. 
He will be great, and will be called the Son of the Most High, and the Lord 
God will give to him the throne of his ancestor David. He will reign over the 
house of Jacob forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.” Mary said to 
the angel, “How can this be, since I am a virgin?” The angel said to her, “The 
Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will 
overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be holy; he will be called 
Son of God. And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also 
conceived a son; and this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. 
For nothing will be impossible with God.” Then Mary said, “Here am I, the 
servant of the Lord; let it be with me according to your word.” Then the angel 
departed from her. 

 
 

A Home and a Family 
 
My understanding of Advent forever changed when my wife and I were pregnant 
with our first child during this season of holy waiting. We found ourselves excited 
and terrified at the same time. We knew that the arrival of this child would change 
everything for us. There was so much anticipation, so much joy, so much 
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expectation, and so much to prepare for.  We were pregnant with a child but also 
pregnant with hope, pregnant with fear, pregnant with expectation and change and 
excitement. We asked prayerfully, “What is this child going to mean for us? What 
is this child going to require of us? How might we live with this child and for this 
child? 
 
It is a very human thing -- that kind of holy waiting. It’s solemn and sacred. Your 
parents went through those same experiences anticipating your arrival. Today, 
finally, on this fourth Sunday of Advent, the Holy Family shows up in our Gospel 
reading as our Advent season takes a decisive turn. Mary is visited by a messenger 
from God who tells her that she has found favor with God and that something -- 
someone -- is coming who will be her son but also the Son of God, the Son of 
David, and even one whom we will come to call “the Son of Man.” How exciting 
this news is! How terrifying! How human! How divine!  
 
We find before us this day a woman whom we call the Mother of God and also the 
mother of humanity. If, in our creation story in Genesis, the woman, Eve, ignored 
God and trusted the tempter’s lies, then we find in Mary we have a second and 
reinvented Eve. A new creation story is unfolding within her and around her. No 
wonder in iconography Mary is often portrayed as standing on the serpent whose 
power is defeated through her. 
 
Advent means “coming” and in Advent we look back to the first coming of Christ. 
We look ahead to the next coming of our Savior. But also, we look within for 
Christ to come to us uniquely in love and to reside in our hearts and in our homes. 
We yearn for it in our Collect for today. This prayer captures so well the 
paradoxical mystery of God making a home in Mary and with all humanity and 
then inside of us as we find our home and our family in God. In John’s Gospel 
Jesus promised his disciples that he was going ahead of them to prepare a place for 
them. “In my father’s house, there are many mansions,” Jesus says, “and I will 
come again and take you to myself” (John 14:1-3). And yet today we pray that God 
might visit us daily and purify us so that Jesus Christ might find at his coming a 
mansion prepared for himself within us. It’s a Marian prayer if there ever was one! 
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In Old Testament reading we find God on the move doing something similar, 
perhaps cosmically lining up Emmanuel. David, having known God personally and 
deeply on his tumultuous journey, realizes that God’s tent is far humbler than 
David’s house of cedar. David wants to build God a home but God is more 
concerned with David having a family and a home where God’s spirit might be 
welcomed and shared. It’s about space in our hearts and in our homes. That’s 
God’s primary concern -- to dwell in us and we in him. 
 
 
This fourth Sunday in Advent is one in which the Holy Family finally shows up. 
We’ve been preparing and repenting and holding back with excitement even while 
our culture puts Christmas on sale as soon as Halloween is crossed off the list. But 
for Advent Christians, we’ve been looking for a sign from God, for some 
movement, for a word about this lowly maiden and her fiance -- the sparks of a 
family with a son who will set hearts ablaze through every barrier of time and 
space. 
 
This year I have found myself reflecting more on what it means to create a home. It 
could have been the additions to our family, some unexpected, but all gifts of 
grace. It could have been the intense togetherness of this year. We bought our 
second ever house earlier this year. This time it was more about finding a home 
than a house, though. Could we have a home where God’s love might surround us, 
where we might sit down to God’s love at the kitchen table, and gather around its 
heat to stay warm, and find God in one another’s embrace. I have a few questions 
I’d like to ask Mary and Joseph about making room for God. 
 
Joseph is said to be the patron saint of foster parents and adoptive parents. It’s 
sound funny to say this but I imagine Jesus was a challenging child. Our one story 
of his childhood included in the Gospels would indicate this -- a 5th grader running 
off on a holy mission with no apology on his lips after hours of frantic searching. I 
think Joseph must have made quite a home for Jesus, perhaps praying with him in 
the silence and sanding of sawdust and wood shavings.  
 
And then of course there is Mary -- the one whom all generations will call blessed 
-- that highly favored lady whose inner meekness welcomed God’s very self into 
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her body and her heart and her home. How might Jesus Christ find such a place in 
us? How might meekness, and pondering, and inquiring, and listening, and serving 
find a mansion in us so that God can fill us and transform our homes and hearts 
from the inside out. 
 
That is the bottom line ultimately. We are in the last hours of Advent. It’s not just 
the final trimester; it could happen anytime now. Unto us a child will be born. We 
are pregnant with hope and fear and anticipation. This child will change everything 
beginning with us. The Christ becoming incarnate in the Virgin Mary, finding a 
home prepared for him in Joseph’s house, and now turning towards us, calling out, 
knocking at the door, visiting us to take up residence in our hearts and in our 
homes and in so doing giving us a home, a family, in God. I say we let him come. 
Let him come. 
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