
Thought for the Day Luke 1: 46-55 

Today we remember Mary, the mother of our Lord and perhaps there is 

no better way of doing so than by focusing on her song of joy.  Perhaps 

best known to most of us as the Magnificat, sung at evensong. 

I can remember our visits to my grandfather when I was child.  Quite a 

long drive for the day, we would always have chicken, vegetables from 

his garden and apple Charlotte for dessert.  He was a man of regular 

habits and we always knew when it was time to go home as he would 

put on his black overcoat, his bowler hat, pick up an umbrella and walk 

through the village to evensong.  He never missed a service.  As I got 

older I became more curious about evensong and started attending 

when I could.  I soon grew to love the quiet and reflective nature of it and 

the beautiful haunting words of the Magnificat, learning to sing a number 

of different settings.  And of course we are lucky in Roath to still have 

regular Choral Evensong services to enjoy.  Sadly fewer churches are 

still holding them. 

Mary sang the song when she was given the news that she was to bear 

God’s son. Not the most usual response from a very young unmarried 

woman discovering she was pregnant.  A more usual response might be 

shock, worry, denial, guilt. Here was a young, uneducated girl engaged 

to a much older man in an arranged marriage, as was the norm in those 

days. How was she going to tell Joseph, would he quietly send her 

away, or worse publically break off the arrangement?   Would she bring 

shame on her family as well as herself and make Joseph a laughing 

stock.  It would be unremarkable if these were the thoughts rushing 

around her head when she received the news. But Mary’s acceptance 

and sense of duty was her paramount reaction. 

It shows her as a person of faith, someone brought up to respect the 

Lord and the law, and yet here she is rejoicing in breaking all those 

rules. Her song is overwhelmingly joyful, “My soul doth magnify the 

Lord…”  She trusts in God from her very soul.  She gives her life over to 

God completely, not just for the short term, during the exciting time of 

becoming a mother to a very special baby.  Mary keeps her obedience 

all through her life.   

At times she admonishes Jesus, when he goes missing for three days 

and frantically searching for him she finds him in the Temple.  In 



response to her chastisement, Jesus just says they should have 

expected him to be in the Temple, his father’s house.   

At times she is excited for him and maybe pushes him a little, at the 

wedding at Cana when the wine runs out and she tells Jesus, who 

respond that his time, “…has not yet come…” and then performs his first 

miracle.  

And she grieves for him, knowing she will be a mother who does what all 

parents dread, bury their child.  After his death she remains faithful to 

the end in the care of John, his beloved friend and disciple. 

Mary would know scripture from listening to teachers and preachers of 

the Jewish faith.  We can see how some phrases of her song of joy echo 

that of Miriam and Moses before her, in the Song of the Sea in Exodus 

chapter 15, “I will sing to the Lord… the Lord is my strength and my 

might, and he has become my salvation; this is my God, and I will praise 

him, my father’s God, and I will exalt him…”  Although the Song of 

Miriam is now simply a fragment echoing the beginning of Song of the 

Sea, scholars have for some time thought that either the rest was 

supressed, or that Miriam originally sang the whole song, which was 

later attributed to Moses.  

The Song of the Sea is a victory song, when God triumphs over 

Pharaoh.  The song of Mary is a song obedience to God; both show the 

important place of women in the Bible. They demonstrate the importance 

God places on the part women play in his plan.  Not just rich and 

powerful women, but simple, otherwise ordinary women and girls that 

are central characters in the choreography of the life of Jesus.  

So today we remember Mary as a mother of courage, steadfastness and 

duty.  A role model for mothers everywhere; and for everyone who takes 

on the role of guiding, supporting, and chastising when necessary, a 

young person to help them to be the best that they can be, wrapped in 

love, until their life’s end. Amen 


