A GOD WITH A MOTHER
MARCH 25, 2020

As we prepare: To say that God and man are one in Jesus is not to say that Jesus has always
been a fully grown man. We know that, of course, as we celebrate His nativity. But His
incarnation didn’t begin at His birth. His taking on human flesh was a full nine months earlier,
when the eternal Second Person of the Trinity, whom time and space cannot contain, united
Himself to a single human zygote cell. At that moment, Mary became a mother and God became
man.
To confess that Mary is the “Mother of God” is to say nothing about Mary and to say
everything about her child, which is why the Early Church Fathers and the Lutheran Confessions
insisted on this proper designation of the blessed virgin. To call her the Mother of God is to say
that the zygote who lived inside her is God—as was the blastocyst, the embryo, the fetus. And
the infant, the toddler, the little boy. And the adolescent, the teenager, the young man. The man
Jesus upon the cross is truly God. The Son of Mary is the Son of God.
And now, as He hangs dying on the cross, the prophecy Simeon gave to Mary, that a sword
would pierce her own soul as well, is being fulfilled. And in this hour of His suffering and her
grief, He commends His mother into the care of His beloved disciple. He cares for her who has
cared for Him.
Early Evening
The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism.
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In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.
A candle may be lighted.
Let my prayer rise before You as incense,
the lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice.
Joyous light of glory:
of the immortal Father;
heavenly, holy, blessed Jesus Christ.
We have come to the setting of the sun,
and we look to the evening light.
We sing to God, the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit:
You are worthy of being praised with pure voices forever.
O Son of God, O Giver of life: the universe proclaims Your glory.
805 Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow
D 1 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host:
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.
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1

Reading

Revelation 12:1–6
And a great sign appeared in heaven: a woman clothed with the sun, with the moon
under her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars. 2She was pregnant and was
crying out in birth pains and the agony of giving birth. 3And another sign appeared in
heaven: behold, a great red dragon, with seven heads and ten horns, and on his heads
seven diadems. 4His tail swept down a third of the stars of heaven and cast them to the
earth. And the dragon stood before the woman who was about to give birth, so that when
she bore her child he might devour it. 5She gave birth to a male child, one who is to rule
all the nations with a rod of iron, but her child was caught up to God and to his throne,
6
and the woman fled into the wilderness, where she has a place prepared by God, in
which she is to be nourished for 1,260 days.
1

Reading
John 19:25–27
25
but standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother and his mother’s sister, Mary the
wife of Clopas, and Mary Magdalene. 26When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple
whom he loved standing nearby, he said to his mother, “Woman, behold, your son!”
27
Then he said to the disciple, “Behold, your mother!” And from that hour the disciple
took her to his own home.
Apostles’ Creed
C I believe in God, the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth.
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died and was buried.
He descended into hell.
The third day He rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven
and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.
From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy Christian Church,
the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,
and the life T everlasting. Amen.
Sermon: A God with a Mother

Rev. 12:1-6; John 19:25-27
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Lord’s Prayer

C Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come,
Thy will be done on earth
as it is in heaven;
give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those
who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.
Almighty God, before Your Son’s death, which would crush the head of the serpent and
redeem all mankind, He gave His mother into the care of John, His beloved disciple.
Grant us grace to believe that You have not left us as orphans, but through Holy Baptism
have entrusted us to the care of Your Church, our mother, where we daily and richly
receive the forgiveness of sins; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and
reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.
Holy God, by Your Son’s holy incarnation, You sanctified all stages of life. Grant us
courage to defend the weakest among us, especially the unborn and aged, that we would
with our lips and lives protect and honor the preciousness intrinsic to every human being;
through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy
Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.
Lord Jesus, stay with us, for the evening is at hand and the day is past. Be our constant
companion on the way, kindle our hearts, and awaken hope among us, that we may
recognize You as You are revealed in the Scriptures and in the breaking of the bread.
Grant this for Your name’s sake.
Amen.
Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

3

878 Abide with Me
1 Abide with me, fast falls the eventide.
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.
2

I need Thy presence ev’ry passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

3

Come not in terrors, as the King of kings,
But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings;
Tears for all woes, a heart for ev’ry plea.
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me.

4

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

5

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still if Thou abide with me!

6

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies.
Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
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