
Advent/Nativity Reflection 
written by Betty Shore 

 
These scripts are intended to give us a small step into the circumstances of these people, 
and to open windows for them into our present time and place, for what light that might 
offer. 
 

********** 
 
Mary 
 
I am Mary, of Nazareth in Galilee, engaged to marry Joseph, my neighbour the Carpenter.  I 
am so happy that we will be married.  He is honest and steadfast, kind and loving.  I've seen 
him with little children, and how he cherishes them.  I know he will be a good father for our 
children, and he is caring for me.  He knows the stories in our scriptures, of women and their 
contribution in our history, and he shows that regard for me.  I'm sure he will practice that 
regard for me when we are married. 
 
Recently I had some astonishing news, that I struggled to grasp.  I want to be faithful in 
understanding what this means.  Somehow, I believe that may be a long journey.  I trust 
God's promise to be with us as our lives unfold.  The amazing and wondrous news that came 
to me, is that although Joseph and I are not yet married, so of course we have not slept 
together, through God's miracle, I'm pregnant, and this child will grow up to be deliverer of 
our people.  The scriptures have foretold his coming.  Our people are in great need, being 
oppressed by the Romans who have conquered our land, and grind us under their heel, and 
having also among us, much that is not as the prophets called us to live. 
 
I was astonished by this news, and honoured of course, but I consider also the responsibility 
of raising this particular child, and I think also of the dangers of anyone who challenges the 
Romans, or even our established religious leaders.  I think also of people on the edges of our 
society and the ostracism not only of them, but of people who stand with them.  Our 
neighbours will know that Joseph and I are not yet married when this child is born.  I look for 
how we will build in him the strength that other people will try to tear down when their eyes 
are not open to see him as the deliverer as he comes to be that among us. 
 
I wondered how Joseph would respond when I told him this unfathomable news.  I am 
thankful that he has come to understand the honour and responsibility we will share as 
parents. 
 
I am very thankful also for my dear cousin Elizabeth.  She is older and wiser than I, and we 
share concerns and hopes.  I'm glad I will be able to think with her as our children grow up. 
 
I wonder if you who hear my story have found yourselves in totally unexpected places from 
what you had planned for. 
 
I wonder if you, or people you see around you, struggle to provide what is needed in your 
time and place, for the children born, each a gift from God. 



I wonder if you find around you, the family or friends who share in finding how to live 
faithfully as God has called us.  Our prophets, especially Isaiah and Micah gave us such 
strong messages of how to live, and of what God's promised time could be - the wounded 
healed, the blind given sight, the widows and  children without families all cared for. 
 
I wonder what your hopes and concerns are, and who you find to share life's journey. 
 

********** 
 
Joseph 
 
I am Joseph.  I'm a carpenter in our town of Nazareth.  We are in Galilee, but the Romans 
have conquered and rule the land harshly.  Sometimes it's a struggle to remember who we 
are and who God has called us to be.  They would crush our hopes, use our land and labour 
for their own profit, and they look for ways to engage some of our leaders in supporting that 
undermining of our resources.  The prophets have told us what is required of us - living 
justly, loving compassion, and walking humbly with our God, but some of our religious 
leaders seem to me to be leading us astray.  They look for details to know they are better 
than others, but their hearts have turned cold.  God is like a loving father and calls us to care 
for our brothers and sisters. 
 
So now you know a little of how I see life.  I'm very happy to be marrying my dear neighbour 
Mary.  She is kind and loving and trustworthy, and she knows the stories of our people, and 
the words of the prophets.  She shares with me, our commitment to living as God has called 
us through so many generations. 
 
To be honest, I was astonished when she told me recently that she is pregnant.  I thought at 
first to set aside quietly, our plans of marriage, but I have come to understand that this child 
is indeed God's gift to us, and indeed to our people, to be the promised deliverer.  It is a 
wondrous honour and privilege, and also a great responsibility.  I think about what we as 
parents need to give this child. 
 
I am concerned about his safety.  The Romans claim they bring order and stability, but they 
are harsh and cruel with any kind of opposition.  Anyone who seriously challenges them, can 
be arrested for a mock trial, and then nailed on a cross along the roadway to hang there until 
they die, a grim message to all who pass that the Romans are not to be challenged.  I think 
also of our own religious leaders who maintain power that flies in the face of how the 
prophets have called us to live.  They will not support, indeed, they will attack anyone who 
challenges their views and their power.  They sometimes side also with the Romans, saying 
that keeps the peace, but I question the honestly of that. 
 
Herod, is our king, but he doesn't care about our people, only about his own power, so he 
sides with the Romans.  If he thought someone would arise to challenge him, I fear he would 
not hesitate to decree that all the baby boys among us Jews be killed.  Just as Pharaoh 
decreed when Moses' mother put him in a basket in the river, near the Pharaoh's daughter 
trusting his life might thus be spared.  I don't want to think about such a possibility, but it is a 
real danger under the Romans now.  I think about where I might take Mary and the child, to 



be safe.  Sometimes I think about Egypt, where my ancestor Joseph and his family were 
welcomed, but then their descendants were enslaved until Moses finally led them out, 
pursued by the king's soldiers.  Sometimes attitudes change or are not what they seem.  Just 
as in my people's history of when we have at times welcomed the stranger, and at other 
times been cruel to them.  I will need to find safety for Mary and our child. 
 
I think also about the trip we will need to take to Bethlehem to register for the new taxes, as 
the law now requires.  Mary will be very tired for such a trip, with the baby nearly due.  I 
wonder if we will be able to find lodging with so many other travellers.  I want to be able to 
find a safe place for Mary and for the child to be born. 
 
I wonder if you or the people you see feel the consequences of how power is used, and how 
people are regarded. 
 
I wonder if you have read what the prophets have said about how we are called to live, and 
whether you and people you see are finding ways to follow that. 
 
I wonder what dangers you see ahead for the children among you or further away, and how 
these are being met. 
 
I wonder if you sometimes find harshness where welcome had previously been proclaimed, 
and changing circumstances that you had earlier depended on. 
 
I wonder if you or those you see are having to travel in order to provide safety, or to find 
work to support your family, and finding it difficult to find shelter or work and a safe place 
among kind neighbours to raise your children.  I wonder what ways you find to offer these or 
to ensure they are available. 
 

********** 
 
The Inn-keeper 
 
I am the innkeeper at an inn on the road leading into Bethlehem. 
 
My wife and I work hard to keep the rooms ready for people and to look after the animals 
that help to feed our young children.  
 
Sometimes there are no travelers so no money comes in, and other times there are so many 
lodgers it's hard to keep the rooms ready, or we just have no room and have to turn people 
away -- sad for them and us. 
 
It's difficult to make a living in Bethlehem now.  The Romans drain our resources in many 
ways - including taxes, and lodging their soldiers here.  Some soldiers are considerate, just 
being men who need a job and miss their families, but others take the role of conquerors, 
and cause hardship to us in many ways. 
 
Just now there are far more travelers than there is lodging for, of any kind in or around 



Bethlehem, with the taxation registration requiring people to travel to the home of their 
ancestors.  It's another example of the Romans decreeing what we must do to increase their 
wealth, no matter the impact on our lives. 
 
Last night a couple came asking for a room.  We already had all the rooms full, with groups 
of people who travelled together all going into one room instead of having more as they 
asked for.  I had already moved the children onto the floor of the room my wife and I have, in 
order to give their room to people traveling.  There really was no more room for the couple 
who came later. 
 
The woman looked about to give birth to their baby any minute.  She was very tired from the 
trip, and they really needed a place to rest.  But what could I do?  I had already rented all the 
rooms I had plus those of our family.  I had to keep the room that all my family was in.  I 
couldn't take responsibility for all the travelers on the road.  I have to draw the line.  I told 
them there was just no more room here.  Then my wife came to the door and saw the 
pregnant woman.  My wife suggested they could at least shelter in the stable, so we offered 
that.  We keep straw there and our animals are tame.  I don't know how they fared.  I hope 
they were safe.  It was all we could offer. 
 
I wonder if you sometimes find the needs of your family so pressing that they are more than 
you can see how to meet. 
 
I wonder if you have sometimes seen needs around you that you care about but don't see 
how they can be addressed. 
 
I wonder if you have people alongside with whom together you can offer what you might 
not have been able to individually. 
 
I wonder if you see things draining the resources that might be used, and whether you see 
anyone around you working to change the circumstances. 
 

********** 
 
A shepherd 
 
I am a shepherd.  Other shepherds and I look after the flocks on the hills near Bethlehem. 
 
We spend the nights with our sheep to ensure they are safe.  We sometimes make a fire to 
warm us some, and gathering around it, we tell the stories of our people.  We know how our 
ancestor Abraham and his wife Sarah left their home land, trusting God's promise to be with 
them, and the call to be God's people, and thereby to be a blessing to all peoples.  We know 
the words of the prophets, to care for the homeless, and also to challenge oppression.  We 
remember the promise of God's time to come, when people would live justly, not learning 
war anymore, and each person able to gather the fruits of the trees they planted.  The 
images of God shepherding people give us courage and hope.  We know also the stories of 
Moses leading our ancestors out of slavery in Egypt, and the promises of a Messiah, who will 
come some day, delivering us from evil and oppression. 



Sometimes we think about what those stories mean to us today.  Surely we need delivery 
from these Romans, but maybe also from some of our religious leaders.  We think about the 
messiah and when he might come, and what it might be like for us.  Some people believe 
the time will be very soon.  In fact, sometimes people challenge the Romans now, using 
words from our scripture.  That's a very dangerous thing to do.  The Romans will not tolerate 
opposition.  We wonder how a messiah could even survive them, let alone overcome such 
power. 
 
Then last night, an amazing thing happened when were out in the fields.  There was great 
light, and voices singing, and an angel told us to go quickly to Bethlehem to a stable at an 
inn, to welcome and celebrate the baby just born there, who would be the promised 
Messiah, to deliver our people!! 
 
Can you imagine??!!  We were terrified at first - well wouldn't you be?!  And then 
speechless, and couldn't believe what we were hearing.  Us?  Here?  Now?  A baby?  In a 
stable at the inn?  Sleeping in a manger?!!  Sounds pretty amazing, or even crazy, depending 
on how you think about it. 
 
Then we were all talking at once, and trying to figure out what to do!  I mean, we're 
shepherds.  What were we supposed to do?!  So my friends and I ran as fast as we could to 
find the stable at the inn.  I brought a little lamb as a gift for the baby.  Well I wanted to bring 
something, and I think that was a precious gift for such a precious baby.  We found the inn 
and the stable, and greeted the new mother and father and the lovely little baby.  The 
parents were surprised to see us, and actually pretty exhausted from bringing this new baby 
into the world.  Imagine that on top of the travel which is pretty tiring stuff.  But they 
welcomed us and seemed very happy to have friends to share the happy event, and also to 
have us confirming that this baby will indeed be our deliverer. 
 
Thinking about it today, I marvel that we were given the news, and were able to go greet this 
baby. 
 
I think also, very sobering thoughts about the future of anyone who challenges the Romans, 
and for that matter, the religious leaders.  I pray God's care for this dear baby growing into 
manhood and the calling he has.  I don't have children of my own, but I think about parents 
raising children and that it seemed encouraging to those parents when we make to celebrate 
and honour their child.  I pray God's care for the parents in the honour and responsibility 
that is theirs.  And I pray for us who were there, and the people who were not.  I pray we 
may have eyes and ears and hearts that are open to God's gifts and calling, and promise 
wherever we are. 
 
I wonder if you have sometimes had opportunities that you didn't expect, and how you've 
met them, and whether other people around you saw them and travelled with you, or 
whether you were discounted and travelled alone, or whether you missed and what you 
learned along the way. 
 
I wonder if you've sometimes thought what you had to offer was small, and what you think 
since. 



I wonder how you see the opportunities and responsibilities of wider community to parents 
and children among us and around us, and what and whom you see to offer with. 
 

********** 
 
Herod 
 
I am King Herod, king of all Judea. 
 
I am king because of who I am and who I was born to be, a son in a long line of kings. 
 
My word is rule, and so it should be. 
 
That's what it means to be king.  Serious matters, not just pleasure as some might suggest, 
although certainly I deserve what I want, because I'm king. 
 
I keep order in line with the wider Roman order. 
 
They recognize my power, and so they should, and I co-operate with them. It works well for 
all. 
 
I'm a strong ruler, as a king should be. 
 
I give the decrees and they are followed out. 
 
I don't stand for any nonsense.  I nip it in the bud. 
 
Recently 3 travellers came from a long distance east of here.  They claimed to be wise men. 
 
They study the stars, and they said there's been a new king born here, so they were coming 
to honour him. 
 
There haven't been any new babies born in my family, so I wanted to know what they were 
talking about.  There are rumors from time to time, of the Messiah promised in some of our 
scriptures. 
 
There's a bit of restlessness by some people under the Romans, and some people will grasp 
at any straws.  Just silliness, claiming they're hard-done-by.  Don't know what's good for 
them.  Anyway, sometimes these notions spread, and it's not good for stability.  I know how 
to run this kingdom and I will not stand for any of that. 
 
So I called in my staff who study the scriptures and asked them if they knew anything about 
where such a child was forecast to be born.  They said in Bethlehem.  I then asked the 
travellers who came looking, to report back to me after they found the new baby.  Of course 
I told them I wanted to honor him myself, because I wanted their cooperation to locate the 
child, but they haven't come back to me.  I was furious when I realized they weren't coming 
back.  They disobeyed me and by trickery returned some other way.  How dare they!!  I will 



not have my authority challenged, or any possibility of instability.  So I've just ordered that 
all the baby boys under the age of two in Bethlehem or the surrounding area be killed.  No 
one will defy me as King.  Not travellers from the East who call themselves wise, not 
Messiahs, NO ONE!!  No One! 
 
I can be quite nice to people who cooperate with what's needed.  I certainly gave those 
three travellers from the east a generous welcome, and just look at how they deceived and 
disregarded me.  Ungrateful wretches! 
 
So that's that.  This matter has been dealt with appropriately.  I have other things to attend 
to. 
 
I don't really care what you think of any of this.  I don't suppose you've ever seen what 
you've built your life on start to crumble at the edges. 
 
I know what I look to in making decisions, what my hopes are built on, and what means I 
know has to be used. 
 
Whose lives are important anyway - a few hundred babies in the bigger picture? 
 
Probably not issues you'd hear where you are today, or anything that concerns you. 
 
Kings have responsibilities.  I'm not accountable to you or what you care about.  I don't care 
what you want from your government or how you want things run.  It's really not your 
business, so don't try to tell me what you believe in or what you really hope for.  And don't 
make objections, I can be nice to people who cooperate, but if not, there are ways to deal 
and they will be used. 
 

********** 
 
Closing: 
 
Each reader speaks:  I am Mary.  I am Joseph.  I am the inn-keeper.  I'm a shepherd.  I am 
King Herod. 
 
Together:  I wonder if you heard my story, my hopes, my concerns.  I wonder how they spoke 
to you. 
 
I wonder what your hopes are, and how you see to bring them about, and whom you see to 
work with, and how you see God's promised time, and when and where, and God's promise 
to be with us, and call to be God's people, a blessing among all people. 


