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Jody:
Mary

Jan: 
Narrator

Gail: 
Scripture Reader

Elaine:
Scripture Reader

Judy:
Song
______________________________________________________________________________
Jody:  Greeting and introduction of program.

· Cite WOMEN WHO KNEW: The Mortal Messiah The Miracle: Christ’s Mother, Mary by Heather Horrocks (You can get a copy of this book at http://www.womenwhoknew.com/bookshelf.html)
 
· Cite Mary, Did You Know?  Mark Lowry

· Cite The scriptures (Old and New Testaments and the Book of Mormon) and quotes from modern day apostles

______________________________________________________________________________

Elaine (Scripture Reader):  (Luke 1:26-33) And in the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God unto a city of Galilee, named Nazareth, to a virgin espoused to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David; and the virgin’s name was Mary.  And the angel came in unto her and said, Hail, thou that art highly favoured, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among women.  And when she saw him, she was troubled…And the angel said unto her, Fear not, Mary: for thou hast found favour with God.  And behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb and bring forth a son, and shalt call his name JESUS.  He shall be great, and shall be called the Son of the Highest: and the Lord God shall give unto him the throne of his father David: and he shall reign over the house of Jacob for ever; and of his kingdom there shall be no end.

Jan (Narrator): When Mary was visited by Gabriel and told she was to have a baby – and not just a baby but the baby, the one every Jewish girl hoped she would be privileged to bear – she didn’t ask why but rather how.  She could quite understandably have asked, “Why? And why now? Why here?”  Instead, she simply asked, “How?”  The answer to “How can I possibly do the will of God in this incredible situation?” was quite simple, given by the angel visitor: “The Holy Spirit…”  And immediately Mary responded with a glad “I am the Lord’s servant.”

Gail (Scripture Reader): (Matthew 1:18-21; 24) Now the birth of Jesus Christ was on this wise: When as his mother Mary was espoused to Joseph, before they came together, she was found with child of the Holy Ghost.  Then Joseph her husband, being a just man, and not wanting to make a publick example, was minded to put her away privily.  But while he thought on these things, behold, the angel of the Lord appeared unto him in a dream, saying Joseph, thou son of David, fear not to take unto thee Mary thy wife: for that which is conceived in her is of the Holy Ghost… Then Joseph being raised from sleep did as the angel of the Lord had bidden him, and took unto him his wife.

Jan:  We see in this an example of Joseph’s character.  Elder James E. Talmage points out that, “Joseph was a just man, a strict observer of the law, yet no harsh extremist; moreover he loved Mary and would save her all unnecessary humiliation, whatever might be his own sorrow and suffering.  For Mary’s sake he dreaded the thought of publicity, and therefore determined to have the espousal annulled with such privacy as the law allowed.”  Then, when he learned the remarkable truth behind her condition, again he showed what kind of man he was by obeying the Lord and quickly wedding Mary.

Elaine:  (Luke 2: 1-5) And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Caesar Augustus, that all the world should be taxed… And all went to be taxed, every one into his own city.  And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judaea, unto the city of David, which is called Bethlehem;…To be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being great with child.

Jan:  Let us reflect a moment on what the donkey-ride must have felt like for Mary, mother of Jesus.

Jody (Mary):  Sweet Bartholomew, (for that is the whimsical name I call our faithful old donkey) he is as tired as I am.  He has carried me for five days and never balked over the ninety mile trip.  Sometimes, when my large body cramps and aches from sitting on his back for so long, I have asked Joseph to help me off and I walk alongside them.

But this afternoon I dare not, for my pains have begun.  Please, Lord, let our journey be done this night for this babe comes soon.  Please do not let this child of Thine be born alongside this dusty road.

Jan:  Elder Bruce R. McConkie wrote, “Bethlehem, more than 80 dusty, dreary miles away, was the destined place of birth of the Great Deliverer, so it was written by the prophets; so it must be…Mary knew this and Joseph knew it…They must go to Bethlehem and there attend to the coming forth of a son, lest any of the Messianic prophecies, by so much as a hair’s breadth, should fail.”

Jody: The sun has beat down on me all day.  Normally, Joseph would have stopped and let Bartholomew rest, but we can see Bethlehem from where we are and I can feel Joseph’s urgency to get there.  I have not said anything to him, but he knows.

The donkey stumbles and I pull tight on his mane to keep from falling.  The movement causes another pain to begin.  Each has become more surprising in its strength.

Please, Lord, help me this night.  I am honored to be the sacred vessel for Thy child, but I am so frightened.

The sun has dipped low in the sky, and the desert’s evening chill makes me shiver and pull my mantle around my shoulders.  We are now passing by the first homes in Bethlehem.  My pains are quite regular now and when they come I have to catch my breath.  When I do, Joseph stops the donkey and rubs my back until I can look at him and smile again.  Worry creases his brow, and he walks much faster now, almost pulling Bartholomew along.  He knows we have to find a place soon.

But we have stopped at three inns already.  My pains are so strong.  There… another one.  I know from helping my mother that this can last a while, but I wonder how I can bear it.  How strong will the pains become?  Am I close now?  Or do I have hours yet to go?  There is no one to tell me.

Oh, how I wish my mother were here with me.  I know the prophecy says that the Messiah child will be born in Bethlehem, but at what cost to me?  I am so tired and so frightened.  Please, Lord, help me through this night.

Jan:  Mary had to deliver her firstborn into the world with as much straining, blood, and afterbirth as the rest of the women who had given birth before her.  She didn’t have the luxury of an epidural, heart monitoring machines and forceps.  There were only a few barn animals and her husband Joseph to witness the birth of God.  (I’ll tell you whom I feel sorry for---all the people in Bethlehem in the motels who missed it.  They were there!)

Jody:  Joseph comes back from the doorway of yet another inn.  He is smiling, but I can tell it is forced.  He tells me there is no room but then hastens to add that the innkeeper has a place for us in back.  He pauses, “In the stable.”

“A stable?”  I ask, disappointed.  For God’s Son?

Jan:  Six hundred years before this event took place, the prophet Nephi foresaw in vision “a virgin, most beautiful and fair above all others virgins” giving birth to the Redeemer of the world  in a stable, surrounded by animals, in a small, conquered nation.  He then beheld Christ’s subsequent service among the poor and downtrodden of the earth and his cruel, humiliating death at Calvary.  In this way, Nephi learned of the “condescension of God,” wherein he descended below all things before ascending to the highest heaven.

Jody:  When I was still a child, I always planned to give birth in my own home, as my mother gave birth in hers, with other women around to assist.  But I am far from home and I have only Joseph to help.

At least I do have Joseph, who has always loved me and has always trusted me.  Even when word came to him that I was with child and others said he must put me away.  He could not do it publicly and did not want to do it at all.  Even then, he prayed to the Lord to know what to do, for he is a just man.  Even before the angel gave him the reason for his trust, he has always trusted me.

Joseph walks the donkey around the back of the stable.  There are animals there.  I try to hide my sigh as Joseph helps me down, but he hears me.  As he walks me under the shelter, the air is warm inside.  But how?  Joseph says it is the heat from the animals.  But I don’t care, as long as it is warm.  The animals watch us walk in, but they do not move.

Another pain begins, much stronger than the rest and I begin to cry.  How can I give birth in here?  With no women to help?  I love Joseph but he is a man and how much help can he be during childbirth?  I am overcome with my fears.

Suddenly, I feel a peaceful warmth as someone comforts me.  I look around but I see no one but Joseph and the animals.  Yet this is not the first time that I have felt God’s presence while I have carried the Christ child and so I recognize this warmth as it fills my heart and I know God is with me this night to witness the birth of His son.  Peace fills my soul as a great love surrounds me.  Tears well in my eyes, for my prayers have been answered.

Joseph looks up with startled eyes and I know he has felt this same spirit as well.

The next pain comes, but it is not so hard to bear as the others.  I have angels for midwives and I could ask for no better.

I thank thee, Lord, for the privacy and shelter this stable provides so I do not have to give birth alongside the dusty road.

I thank thee for these animals so the babe will not be chilled as He comes into this world.

I thank thee for my strong and loving Joseph, so I am not alone this night.

I thank thee for entrusting me with this sweet child, for I feel His strong presence already.

God’s child is here, and He is beautiful!  Unto us this night is born a Savior.  

Gail:  (Isaiah 9:6) For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: and the government shall be upon his shoulder: and his name shall be called Wonderful, Counselor, The mighty God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 
Jody:  Joseph takes the baby in his large calloused hands and gently cleans Him and wraps Him in swaddling clothes.  What an incredible man Joseph is for God to trust His son with him, not for this moment alone, but to instill the truth in Him and to be the footsteps for God’s child to follow.  I did not think I could love Joseph more than I did before, but in this moment my love for him is so great it is almost painful.

Jan:  They tell me every mother counts the fingers and toes of her newborn child..to make sure they’re all there.  But I wonder if Mary realized those tiny hands that were curled around her fingers were the same hands that had formed mankind?  Those little feet were the same feet that had walked on streets of gold and been worshiped by angels.  That tiny infant voice had once spoken worlds into existence.

Jody: As Joseph lays the baby into my arms and called Him Jesus, I touch my fingers to his tiny, red, wrinkled face.  I unwrap the swaddling clothes Joseph has so lovingly secured around Him so I can count ten fingers and ten toes.  Thus reassured, I wrap Him again and look upon His beauty. 

Joseph points into the heavens and whispers, “Behold.”

Elaine: (Helaman 14:5-6) And behold, there shall a new star arise, such a one as ye never have beheld; and this also shall be a sign unto you.  And behold this is not all, there shall be many signs and wonders in heaven.

Jody:  I look up.  Amongst the many stars, I see a new star in honor of God’s son and know that God is well pleased, even as I feel God’s spirit withdraw.  

Now I am alone with this child, but I am not alone because I know there are angels to watch over Him and I still have my beloved Joseph.

Jan:  I wonder if Mary realized the power, authority and majesty she cradled in her arms that first Christmas morning.  Wrapped in swaddling clothes, in a little bundle, gaining nourishment from her breast…was God!  She had just given birth to the one who created her!

Jody:  I look into this baby’s eyes and love fills me more than I ever thought possible and I know I would die for this child.  He is my beloved son as well.  I see knowledge and truth and the wisdom of the ages flicker in His eyes.  Yet, He is tiny and helpless and He needs me.

I know Our Father has many tasks for this tiny child to accomplish in the coming years.  

Gail:  (Alma 7: 11-12) And he shall go forth, suffering pains and afflictions and temptations of every kind; and this that the word might be fulfilled which saith he will take upon him the pains and the sicknesses of his people.  And he will take upon him death which binds his people; and he will take upon him their infirmities, that his bowels may be filled with mercy, according to the flesh, that he may know according to the flesh how to succor his people according to their infirmities.

Jody: Tomorrow Jesus belongs to the world.  

Elaine:  (3 Nephi 1:13) Lift up your head and be of good cheer; for behold, the time is at hand, and on this night shall the sign be given, and on the morrow come I into the world, to show unto the world that I will fulfill all that which I have caused to be spoken by the mouth of my holy prophets.

Jody: I thank thee, Lord, for this night when this babe is still mine.  Soon enough I will have to share him with those who would worship Him and those who would hurt him.  Joseph and I can keep Him safe for a time, but for how long I know not.

Jan:  Jesus Christ left His ability to go everywhere.  He left His ability to know everything.  He, like us, had to get his information from the Father.  He left His throne in heaven to become a newborn baby boy.  What a way for God to enter the world!  Who could have devised such a plan…but God himself.

Jody: But this night I will not fear.  This night He is my son, to hold as any mother holds her baby, and I gaze with love upon His beautiful face and into His bright eyes.

My baby is here and tonight he is mine.

Judy:  Song – Mary’s Lullaby 
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