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After seminary I spent a semester studying near Geneva Switzerland. We 

attended various churches both Reformed and Catholic. Many of the 

Reformed churches had been places of worship for hundreds of years. 

After the Reformation their walls were painted white. In the early 21st 

century, very carefully some of the white paint was removed, and you could 

see beautiful murals underneath the white paint. Scenes from Scripture 

with abundant colors peaked out as the white paint was removed. As the 

pendulum swings toward an ecumenical appreciation for all Christian 

traditions, we all benefit. We can enjoy the glorious beauty of the Catholic 

church.  

 

(A part of this semester was spent in Rome and Vatican City. My 

classmates were from all over the world and every Christian tradition- 

Russian Orthodox, Roman Catholics from Europe, Every kind of Protestant 

from every continent. Our motley crue went to meet Pope John Paul II in 

his papal apartment. We walked up marble stairs and were welcomed into 

a room with chairs for us. The Pope came out of his apartment and talked 

with us about how he thought the Church is made up of all Christians 

working together. It was a profound moment. He also told us about how he 

was shot and how he went to the prison to offer forgiveness to the shooter. 

On the way out, we each got to shake the Pope’s hand. The Roman 

Catholics knelt down before him and hugged him and called him Papa. It 

was an intimate moment. I shook his hand and had a moment that seemed 

to stop in time. A moment I knew would be with me forever.)  

I have a deep respect for the Catholic Church: the ritual and spiritual 

disciplines and art and education of clergy.  

 

As the pendulum swings toward respecting the Catholic Church, the 

Reformed Churches including the Presbyterian Churches realize how too 

much was sacrificed in declaring separation from the RCC. One such topic 



is Mary the mother of Jesus. Mary is worthy of Honor. So honored was she 

in art that she was depicted in blue. Today this doesn’t mean much, but in 

the Renaissance and before, dark blue paint was created from Lapis Lazuli 

a blue stone that had to be bought and brought over from Persia. The 

patrons of the arts paid for the blue paint. Depicting Mary in blue was done 

to show a deep honoring of Mary. It was no haphazard decision.  

 

What colors would our life show? Do we really live out our values? 

 

Where things got confusing with Mary and the church came when most of 

the general public were illiterate and they got to know the faith from looking 

at the art. Some outside of Christianity were confused- including many 

Muslims. On the top inside the Al Aqsa Mosque going around the Dome of 

the Rock is an inscription in Arabic which talks about worshiping only one 

god and not 3 gods- God, Mary and Jesus. Somehow the Spirit was 

forgotten and Mary was seen as a part of the Trinity. Mary had such a 

unique role in the history of salvation. We should honor her for saying, 

“yes” to God.  

 

Imagine being a teenager and an angel appears to you. “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.” The angel tells Mary about her 

relative Elizabeth who has conceived a son in her old age. “For nothing is 

impossible with God.” Then Mary responds, “Here am I, the servant of the 

Lord; let it be with me according to your word.” Mary pondered all this in her 

heart.  

 

Then Mary went off to see her relative Elizabeth, and when  

 

 When Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, the child leaped in her womb. And 

Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit 42 and exclaimed with a loud cry, 

“Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb. 43 

And why has this happened to me, that the mother of my Lord comes to 



me? 44 For as soon as I heard the sound of your greeting, the child in my 

womb leaped for joy. 45 And blessed is she who believed that there would 

be a fulfillment of what was spoken to her by the Lord.” 

 

 Mary is blessed among women. John the baptist leapt in his mother’s 

womb. His cousin is to be the one to sit on the throne of David forever. The 

Son of the Most High.  

 

Fast forward about 30 years… John the Baptist is in prison and he sends 

out his disciples to ask Jesus: “Are you the one who is to come, or 

are we to wait for another?” John is in a cold dank cell- 

discouraged- wondering if his eggs are in the right basket. Jesus 

responds: “Go and tell John what you hear and see: 5the blind 

receive their sight, the lame walk, the lepers are cleansed, the 

deaf hear, the dead are raised, and the poor have good news 

brought to them.” 

 

Jesus tells of how he is fulfilling prophecy and how transformation 

is taking place.  

 

In just a few minutes we will have the privilege of hearing Pat, 

Bill and Janis sing “Mary did you know.” The lyrics are so 

beautiful:  

Mary, did you know that your baby boy 

Would one day walk on water? 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy 

Would save our sons and daughters? 

Did you know that your baby boy 

Has come to make you new? 

This child that you delivered, will soon deliver you 



Mary, did you know that your baby boy 

Will give sight to a blind man? 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy 

Will calm the storm with his hand? 

Did you know that your baby boy 

Has walked where angels trod? 

When you kiss your little baby 

You kiss the face of God 

Mary, did you know? 

Mary, did you know? 

Mary, did you know? Did you know? 

Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? 

Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? 

Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? 

The blind will see, the deaf will hear 

The dead will live again 

The lame will leap, the dumb will speak 

The praises of the Lamb 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy 

Is Lord of all creation? 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy 

Would one day rule the nations? 

Did you know that your baby boy 



Is heaven's perfect Lamb? 

That sleeping child you're holding is the great, I Am 

 

- Did Mary know? I don’t think so. Like us, she got guidance from the 

Holy Spirit one step at a time. We honor Mary and we ponder with her 

the mystery and the miracle of Jesus. 

 

 


