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Narrator: 
 One of the most famous women in the recorded history of mankind is 

Mary, the mother of Jesus.  We know her only as “Mary”, no last name, no 

title, just Mary.  One finds very little information about the woman called 

Mary.  What do we really know about Mary, the mother of Jesus?   

Using modern standards of proof, the claims of Mary’s authenticity 

would never stand up in a court of law.  Only a few sentences are recorded 

in our scriptures.  Outside the scriptures, little recorded historical 

documentation exists. Biblical contemporary historians, such as Josephus, 

Tacitus, Suetonius and Pliny the 

Younger, have very little recorded 

about Mary.  Other historical records 

are largely silent on this subject.   

The only supporting comments 

about the existence of Mary mother of 

Jesus, outside our scriptures comes 

from the ancient historian Josephus.   

Josephus was born in Jerusalem 

in 37 A.D.  The story of Jesus is 

mentioned in his Jewish Antiquities, in a section concerning the early 

Christian community in Jerusalem during the rule of Pontius Pilate.  Pilate 

was the procurator of Judea and Samaria from 26 to 36 A.D.  
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 If we knew more about Mary, her story would be a complex and 

interesting one.  But there is a complete 

absence of depth of information in the 

biblical records.  This absence of details 

is not just concerning Mary, but also 

with her husband Joseph, and with 

Mary’s parents Anna and Joachim, the  

grandparents of Jesus.  Very little is 

recorded about any of them. Without 

details, it gives us a sense of 

remoteness and unreality.  They hardly 

seem like real people. 

Nonetheless, Mary is a  legendary character that seemingly 

transcended reality.   

 With so little information, how can we gain an understanding of Mary?  

What would it have been like to be Mary, to understand her feelings, her 

innermost thoughts, her challenges and her pain?  What was it like to raise 

Jesus?  How does one know how to raise the Savior of the world?  How did 

she handle the responsibility?  Did she ever feel overwhelmed?  Was she 

ever afraid or angry?  Was Mary ever discouraged?   

As Latter Day Saints, we know Mary was a real person.  We know 

her son Jesus.  We know that Jesus is the Christ and Savior of the world. 

There is only one Son of God in the flesh, and only one earthly mother of 

that Son. This role in and of itself makes Mary unique among all women 

through all generations of time and throughout history. 
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It is necessary to study customs and laws of this time period to have 

any  understanding of Mary’s world. With little recorded history, we are left 

to our own thoughts, as we analyze, think, 

dream, and ponder about Mary. We are 

forced to look at Mary through our eyes, our 

thoughts, our own experiences, and feelings. 

Like us, she was a person, actually a young 

woman, probably in her very early teens.  

And even though it was a different time and 

place with different laws and customs, Mary 

probably reacted and felt  much like any 

young woman would in her situation. Mary 

was a young girl with real feelings, real 

thoughts.  She had trials and tribulations.  

She felt real pain.  She must have been 

scared at times, nervous and even 

discouraged. 

From the scriptures, we know Mary is described as “exceedingly fair 

and white” (I Nephi 11:13) and “most beautiful and fair above all other 

virgins.”  (I Nephi 11;15)  

Today we are going to imagine how it must have felt to be the mother 

of Jesus Christ the Savior of all mankind.  We are going to try and 

understand Mary through eyes of human nature and feelings.  We will try to 

envision Mary as a person with very real feelings, worries, and concerns.  

Also let us imagine just how difficult but at the same time, how wonderful it 

must have been to be Mary, mother of Christ. 
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First we will imagine Mary, a  beautiful young woman, a young 

teenager, hardly out of childhood.  And then  we will imagine Mary, as a 

new mother with a tiny baby.  And finally we will imagine Mary, grown to an 

older and wiser woman, the mother of a son that is crucified.  Let us try to 

understand Mary the mother of our Savior, our Messiah, Jesus the Christ. 

First, let us look at a young Mary.  What facts can we read about 

young Mary? 

We know that six months after the visitation of Gabriel to Zacharias, 

and three months prior to the birth of John the 

Baptist, the same heavenly messenger was sent to a 

young woman named Mary.  Mary lived in Nazareth, 

a town in Galilee.  

The angel’s salutation was, “Hail, thou that art 

highly favored, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou 

among women,” (Luke 1: 28).  This salutation while 

full of honor and blessing, caused Mary to wonder 

and to feel troubled. The angel’s words to Mary had 

reference to the Messiah, a supreme expectation, 

and the hope of the Jewish nation.  These very 

words fulfilled ancient prophesy and defined Mary’s 

role as mother of the Messiah.   

Mary had little time to turn these thoughts in her mind.  Although 

troubled, Mary was calm, even thoughtful.  Mary immediately 

comprehended the import of this momentous visitation and had a question.  

It was not in the spirit of doubt.  She did not ask for a sign as had Zacharias 

the father of John the Baptist and husband of Elisabeth.  Mary’s question 
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was one of earnest desire for information and explanation.  Mary, 

conscious of her unmarried status and sure of her virgin condition, asked 

without reticence or doubt: “How shall this be, seeing I know not a 

man,”(Luke 1: 34).  Such a natural and simple inquiry, we sense the 

sweetness and virtue of young Mary.   

What we do know is the Jewish beliefs and traditions at the time, and 

those customs would have made  it very difficult for Mary.  Jewish laws and 

traditions were very unforgiving to a young woman 

in Mary’s condition and situation.  Even so, after 

receiving the angel’s message Mary, in 

unreserved obedience, replied “be it unto me 

according to thy word,” (Luke 1:38).  In humbly 

accepting this opportunity of motherhood, Mary 

exemplifies the quality of obedience to which all 

disciples aspire.  We observe a beautiful simple and pure faith.  One must 

admire such faith in a young girl or anyone for that matter. 
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“Young” Mary 
 I, Mary, of Nazareth was born in a 

loving family.  I am of the house of Israel, a 

descendant of the noble line of Aaron.  My 

father, provides the necessities for us. We 

are of royal lineage.  But we do not enjoy 

the riches and finery that are available if you 

have wealth.  The Romans controlling our 

country made certain of that.  My mother is 

a good woman and a hard working woman.  But my mother finds this lack 

of wealth difficult at times, especially since she is close to her relatives who 

enjoy great wealth.  For instance, she is close to Elisabeth, a cousin.  

Elisabeth is married to a man that is a priest at the Temple.  Elisabeth 

enjoys a very fine, elegant life and lives in a home surrounded by servants 

and finery.  Elisabeth is able to consort with holy women at the temple.  Her 

life is one of comfort and ease.  Elisabeth’s one burden has been she has 

been unable to bear children.   

Perhaps this was one reason my mother seems to hold me in such 

high esteem.  Elisabeth has wealth; my mother a beautiful daughter.   

My parents have always told me I am special and joyous at my birth.  

In our culture, it is always hoped each birth is a son.  Although I was not a 

son, my parents and relatives, seemed to rejoice in my birth. My parents 

have told me often how much they love me.  They have also said they feel 

a special spirit about me.  They seem very grateful I am their daughter.  It 

was as if they seemed to know I had a special purpose in life.  They have 
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spent much time teaching me in the ways, traditions and prophecies of our 

people. 

  For instance, it is our custom, that at the coming of age of 

womanhood, about the age of 12 or 13, a marriage is arranged between 

families.  It is the father's obligation to make the arrangements.  The father 

of the groom-to-be,  must make a bid or offer to the father of the bride-to-

be.  This is a formal meeting between 

the two fathers.  Prior to this meeting, 

feelers have been put out  between the 

two families. Inquiries have been made.  

Sometimes these inquiries are made 

years in advance of the formal meeting. 

There may be an unspoken 

understanding between the families for 

years.   

Because of these inquiries my  

parents knew that the son of the 

wealthiest man in our town and the son of the most scholarly were hoping 

to meet with my father at my coming of age.  The appropriate inquiries had 

been made.  I urged my parents to reject both these inquiries.  My heart 

belonged to another and his heart to me.  We had been friends for many 

years, and love followed.  We have a true deep and abiding love.  He is 

somewhat older, but he had waited for me to arrive at womanhood.  And 

although he was not from a family of great wealth or learning, he was of 

royal Jewish lineage.   I prevailed upon my father to let me have an 

understanding with the man I loved.  I begged my father to let the father of 
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Joseph, a carpenter, come to talk with the intention of creating an 

understanding between our families. The purpose would be to arrange a 

marriage.  My father seemed to understand the love I had for Joseph.  

Because of my father’s love for me, he wanted me to be happy. But my 

father’s practical side worried I would be happier with a husband of wealth 

or learning and the status that comes with such. He questioned that we 

should go against tradition and arrange a marriage based on love.  That is 

not our way.   I know he went to the Lord in prayer as to his father’s duty.  I 

know I prayed.  I prayed that my father would understand how deep the 

love in my heart was for Joseph. 

My prayers were answered.  Against 

tradition, my Father agreed to meet with the 

father of Joseph, a poor carpenter.  

Sometimes marriages are truly made in 

heaven.  Our fathers came to an 

agreement.  I thought my joy was full.  I 

knew Joseph, I knew he was a good man.  I 

loved him.  I was happy. 

     Once the initial arrangements were 

made, Joseph found it  hard to wait.  

Scarcely believing his good fortune of gaining permission for our marriage 

he wanted it to happen as soon as custom would allow, fearing something 

could go wrong.  Yet, each of the many steps, according to our custom, 

must be taken decorously and in order.  The announcement was to be in 

the synagogue on a Sabbath, followed by the receiving of well-wishers in 

the afternoon.  The betrothal is in the middle of the month on the fourth day 
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of the week.  The betrothal or espousal ceremony, is also known as 

“making sacred the bride”.   Once the betrothal ceremony has taken place 

we are man and wife before the world, linked by law but not yet in the flesh.   

The betrothal is as binding as marriage vows.  But we were not yet married 

in the true sense, we could not yet set up housekeeping together.  

According to the customs of Galilee, that final union must await the formal 

wedding.  The formal wedding is a time of great celebration and feasting. 

But there is a period of waiting between the bethrothal and the formal 

wedding ceremony.   The wait could be as long as a year before the formal 

wedding ceremony took place.   

Sometimes couples are unable wait.  If this happens there is no 

joyous celebration, no wedding feasts, no formal wedding.  Not waiting 

means the law has been broken. Since the 

betrothal is binding in the eyes of the law, the 

couple is treated as man and wife.  They simply 

go to the house he has built for her and 

together they set up housekeeping.  If this 

happens and the law is broken, it is a great 

embarrassment to them and their families. Also 

according to law they are then considered a 

married couple. 

 Even worse, it is our custom if a woman 

is unfaithful to her betrothed husband, there 

must be a punishment.  Depending upon the circumstances, the 

punishment may vary.  But often the punishment is stoning,  a horrid death, 

but it is our law.  The woman deserves this punishment because she has 
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shamed and disgraced her family. 

     Joseph and I went through the betrothal or espousal ceremony.  We 

were then bound by law.   It was during the time of required waiting before 

the marriage ceremony that I experienced something that I did not totally 

understand.  I will share it to the best of my ability.    This experience 

forever changed not only my life, but also my family and the life of my dear 

sweet Joseph.  

It started a day like any other day.  A little toward sundown, I was 

about my usual chores.  I had gone to the stable to water the animals.  

Strangely, the animals seemed uneasy.  The donkey whimpered as if 

something were wrong.  Gently, I stroked its quivering nose .  My eyes then 

followed where the donkey gazed.  I looked toward the doorway, expecting 

someone to enter.  Instead, I saw a shaft of sunlight as it poured through 

the doorway.  I thought I heard someone speak my name, "Mary.”  At first, I 

thought it must be the voice of my father.  But realized quickly it was not, I 

tried to place the deep voice.  Wondering who had called for me, I went to 

the low leaning doorway and peered out.  The yard, grove, and the 

adjoining fields lay peaceful and glowed with the evening light, beautiful 

and undisturbed.  I saw no 

one.  So, I  turned back to 

the donkey.    

Startled, I saw the 

shaft of light had greatly 

intensified.  It was now 

brighter than any normal 

light.  My heart began to 
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pound.  The animals had grown strangely quiet.  The light was intense and 

seemingly growing brighter.  In it , I perceived a presence.  But I knew not 

who.  I was shaking and instinctively I backed away.  But I was unable to 

take my eyes from the column of light.  Just as I turned to run, the voice 

came again.  Gently, musically, "Mary, Mary," it said, “hail, thou that art 

highly favored, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among women.”  

Highly favored”, “blessed among women,” my mind was buzzing….  I 

knew these words.  I had heard these very words before, they were the 

words spoken in lessons from the prophets.  I had been taught the 

scriptures and I knew the mother of the Messiah would be chosen, she 

would be the one called, “blessed among women.”  We had been taught all 

the prophecies concerning the coming of 

the Messiah. These very words were 

fulfillment of a prophesy. I tried to 

connect the spoken words with what I 

knew.  Frantically, I tried to think of all I 

had learned.  Words were spinning in my 

mind.  I tried to think, but everything was  

happening too quickly.  My next thought 

was to wonder if I was daydreaming and 

had imagined the voice.  But then I heard the voice say, “Fear not, Mary: 

thou hast found favor with God.”  The words again seemed to buzz around 

in my mind.  I must think, I had to stay calm.  The voice had said I found 

“favor with God.”  Was this then a messenger, an angel from God. Was I 

looking at an angel?  Has God always loved me?  Did God know me?  I 

was but a lowly maiden.  Why me?  I could scarcely put coherent thoughts 
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together in my mind, let alone find my voice.  

    Somehow, I managed to whisper, “I am his unworthy servant," I was 

trembling, scarcely recognizing my own voice. The thought came to me, I 

must be dreaming?  How could this be happening?  I looked around the 

stall, I could feel the wood under my grip as I clung to a rough wooden 

beam.  No it was not a dream.  I turned again to the light. 

"What,” and it was difficult for me to form the words, "what is it that 

the Lord would have of me?" 

There was a second of silence.  Then, in clear ringing tones the 

answer came: "Behold, Thou will conceive in your womb and bring forth a 

son and you shall call his name Jesus.  He will be great and will be called 

the son of the Highest…”   

“The Messiah!”  I gasped.  My legs lost their strength, I swayed, and I 

felt my knees grow weak.  I clung harder to the beam.  My mind raced with 

the thought “I, I am to bear the Messiah?” 

     The voice continued.  "…And the Lord God shall give unto him the 

throne of his father David: 

and he shall reign over 

the house of Jacob 

forever; and of his 

kingdom there shall be no 

end.” 

     I grasped the edge 

of the manger; I could 

feel my bare feet upon 

the gritty earthen floor.  
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The sweat poured down my face.  I felt as if I would faint.  Me?  How could 

this be happening?  I knew I had many faults. How can I be the mother of 

this long awaited child? 

    The angel continued to speak as if reading my mind, “God knows the 

secrets of his handmaiden's heart.  He does not expect perfection.  This 

child is to be human as well as holy.  The Lord God wills it.  It must be, in 

order that mortal man, can find his way back to God.” 

    “But I am not yet married,” I protested.  How can this thing be when it 

is many months before my betrothal will be completed and I shall be 

officially wed to my husband?  I have remained true to my betrothal.  How 

shall this be, seeing I know not a man?” 

     But the voice said, "With God all things 

are possible.  Now the Holy Ghost will come 

upon you, and the power of the Most High will 

overshadow you: and the child that is born 

unto you will be the Son of God."  The angel 

gave further information, “already he has 

quickened the womb of your aged cousin 

Elisabeth, so that soon she too will bear a 

son.  A reverent peace fell over my soul. 

 I knew it had happened, I knew I had not been dreaming.  I knew it 

was true.  I felt it inside of me and in my heart I knew.  I knew it as well as I 

knew anything.  I could feel it in every fiber of my soul.  And yet, I felt a 

deep abiding peace. 

But how could I tell my mother and father?  I knew what they would 

think.  They would think Joseph had brought shame to our name.  They 
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would think we could not wait to be officially wed.  They would think 

temptation had overcome us. 

 And then the thought struck me.  How could I tell Joseph?  He would 

know we had not succumbed to temptation.  He could only  think I had 

been untrue.  He would think I did not truly love him.  He would think I had 

been with another man.  How could he ever understand?  Yet, I loved only 

Joseph.  I had not been unfaithful to Joseph or to my vows.  How could I do 

this to Joseph?  By Jewish law, I must be punished, it is mandatory.  The 

severity of the punishment is left to the discretion of the groom and his 

family. What if he were to turn me out and divorce me? I could even be put 

to death by stoning!  Oh, the dishonor and disgrace I would bring to my 

parents and to Joseph.  I wept with the thought.  

      Gathering my strength, I knew I had to go to my parents and tell them 

of this thing, it would only be a matter of time before the changes in my 

body would tell of it.  I prayed for strength.   

       As I told my parents, my mother cried.  At first, my father wanted to 

believe my words as I told of the strange occurrence.  But his mind soon 

took over for his heart.  Reason led him to question my story.  Why would 

God send the Messiah to their humble and poor household?  

Then I had to go tell Joseph. I knew he loved me.  But upon hearing 

my words,  he appeared as if I had placed a dagger through his heart.  His 

hurt brought sorrow to my heart.  I had hurt the ones I loved the most. 

       My parents decided it would be best for me to 

be sent to live with my aging cousin Elisabeth.  She 

had no children and could help.  I did not even dare 

tell them the other miracle that she too was with 
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child.  I kept my silence, this would only add credence to their thoughts and  

fears that my mind was completely overwrought and I was becoming 

addled in my mind.  

 The journey to Jerusalem to be with Elisabeth was very difficult for 

me.  It is a difficult journey  even under the best of circumstances.  But I 

was so tired, so discouraged, so disheartened and so saddened by hurting 

those I loved.  I felt  ill.  After many days of traveling, I arrived at the home 

of my cousin Elisabeth.  

Elisabeth ran to greet me.  “My little Mary,” she exclaimed and 

continued without any exchange of words, “you have come to see me, I am 

honored that the mother of the Messiah would come to my home.”  Her 

words stopped me short…she knew!  She already knew my secret without 

me even telling her!  Upon hearing her words,  I was so relieved I broke 

down and cried. 

After some time I knew, I had to make the Journey back to Nazareth. 

The time had arrived to know what was to become of me.  I could take the 

ridicule of the townspeople.  But I knew my parents would be heartbroken.  

Most of all, I feared that Joseph would no longer want me.  This 

would break my heart.  Would he end our 

bethrothal?  I did not fear death but wanted 

him to know I had not been unfaithful to him.  

I wanted him to know that I loved only him.  

It seemed so hopeless.  I tried to be strong 

and hope for the best but feared the worst.  

       The little donkey carried me to 

Joseph.  Upon seeing me, at first he did not 
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move but simply stared away.  "Joseph" I said trembling, "Are you not 

happy to see me.”  Joseph seemed to not dare to look at me; he seemed 

dazed and afraid of me.  Again, I whispered his name, “Joseph.”  He turned 

slowly to me, then threw himself at my feet and said,  "Mary, blessed Mary.  

My blessed, my beloved, forgive me for doubting.  I know now, I know.  It 

has been made known unto me.”  The Lord has let the truth be known unto 

me.”  He knelt down before me and kissed the hem of my garment.  

Together we sobbed tears of joy.  My prayers had been answered.   

      My family and Joseph's family tried to hold their heads high amid the 

rumors and ridicule when word spread throughout our city concerning my 

condition.  Joseph and I set up housekeeping.  My mother was 

disappointed that there was to be no wedding feast and no celebration.  

She tried hard to not act embarrassed.  We tried to go about our daily 

endeavors.   

       Word of a decree from Caesar 

reached Nazareth.  Men were upset.  

Hearing it angrily discussed in his shop 

Joseph flung down his tools and went to 

read the proclamation for himself.  New 

taxes were to be levied through the entire 

Roman world.  And to make sure nobody 

failed to pay, a new census was to be taken.  

Caesar ordered every adult male citizen to 

proceed to the place of his birth to be 

registered and counted.  That meant Joseph 

had to go to Bethlehem. He had to leave at once.  He had no choice.  He 



 
                                                                   

©  
Shelley Smith Beatty 

                 Kansas City First Ward 
      Kansas City Missouri Stake  

   Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints 

18 

arranged for me to stay with his mother.   

       I told him I was to go with him.  But he refused.  The journey is an 

exhausting one.  The roads are poor.  The mountains are treacherous.  

And the nights are uncomfortable.  There are many dangers to travelers.  

Thieves are common along the roads.  He also feared my time would come 

for the child to be born and we might be somewhere in the wilderness.  

Joseph feared for my life and that of the unborn child. 

       But I knew I must be with my husband.  I knew it and for the first time 

in my life, I demanded it. I told him it must be so.  Joseph studied my face 

and gazed for what seemed minutes into my eyes then he said, “Yes, it 

must be so.”  

 So, I journeyed to 

Bethlehem with Joseph.  For 

four days, we traveled south 

through the old towns of 

Nain, Sunem and Jezree, 

then eastward across the 

boggy plains of Esdraelon 

until we reached the Jordan.  

We then traveled southward 

through the Jordan valley until we had to climb again into the bleak hills of 

Judea.  It is a difficult journey.  In my condition, it seemed almost 

unbearable.   

I grew concerned; every instinct told me my time was not far off.  I 

knew I must get to Bethlehem.  On the fifth day, I begged Joseph to hurry.  

The roads to Bethlehem became very crowded with others making their 
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way to the same city.  The pain grew intense.  I prayed for God's help.   

We arrived at the gates of Bethlehem.  But we were again delayed.  

To gain access into the city we had to unload everything to be taxed.  

Joseph begged the tax collectors to hurry for my sake.  Once inside the city 

Joseph saw at once that all his worries were to be realized.  There were so 

many people.  There would be no place to stay.  Trying to hide his 

consternation Joseph tied the donkey and hastened into the inn.  He 

begged the innkeeper for any shelter.  The innkeeper seemed angered by 

Joseph's persistence but could not escape the desperation in Joseph's 

face.  Finally, he told Joseph about a stable.  The one below us was full, 

but he said there were some caves towards the back, a place used for the 

birthing of the temple lambs.  It would be away from the crowd.  At least I 

could have privacy.  Joseph carefully took me there.  Amid the animals in 

the stable Joseph prepared for me a bed of clean straw upon which he laid 

his own cloak.   

I knew my time had come. 
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 Narrator: 
All alone in Bethlehem, housed with the animals, Mary and Joseph 

were to witness a miracle and the birth of their son.  As prophesied, Jesus 

was of royal birth.  Mary was a descendant of King David.  It is important to 

note that Joseph was also descended from King David.  And although 

Jesus was not the begotten son of Joseph, by 

Jewish law, he was the legal father of Jesus.  

Apostolic testimony stands in positive assertion of 

the royal heritage of Christ through earthly lineage.  

The blood of David’s posterity was given to the body 

of Jesus through Mary.  But according to law, David’s 

posterity was given to Jesus secularly through 

Joseph, David’s heir.  When repeatedly addressed 

as, “Son of David,” Jesus never repudiated the title but accepted it as 

rightly applied to Him. 

At the time of the Savior’s birth, foreign monarchs ruled Israel.  The 

rights of the royal Davidic family were unrecognized; and the ruler of the 

Jews was an appointee of Rome.  Had Judah been a free and independent 

nation, ruled by her rightful sovereign, Joseph the carpenter would have 

been her crowned king.  And the lawful successor to the throne would have 

been Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews. 

History recorded the prophecies revealing Bethlehem as the place 

where Christ was to be born. It was also the birthplace of King David, 

thereby doubly endearing it to the hearts of the Jews.  Bethlehem, a small 

town, had little importance in trade or commerce.  So it is ironic it was the 
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Roman decree of Ceasar Augustus which enabled the fulfillment of the 

prophesy of Christ’s birth in Bethlehem. 

The little town was crowded at the time.  Many had journeyed to their 

birthplace, in obedience to the royal decree of a census.  Consequently, 

Joseph and Mary found themselves in less than desirable 

accommodations.  They had to be content with the conditions of an 

improvised camp and a makeshift bed.  Because of the crowded 

conditions, we find the Savior of the world born in a destitute and 

inconvenient situation with young parents that must have been nervous, 

anxious, tired, unsure and probably very scared.   

         Mary and Joseph were all alone, with no 

friends or family in Bethlehem.  Who would bear 

witnesses of the birth of a royal king and messiah?   

The New Testament records that there were 

shepherds in the fields keeping watch over their 

sheep by night. Who were these shepherds? 

Without question these were the shepherds who 

resided near Bethlehem. The shepherds of 

Bethlehem were not your ordinary shepherds but were specially trained 

shepherds in charge of raising sheep for the temple sacrifices. There were 

many rules governing the birth and shepherding of the temple sheep.  So, 

the shepherds near Bethlehem were not your ordinary shepherds and 

sheep. There is a depth of symbolic parallels between the sacrificial lambs 

from Bethlehem and Jesus Christ.  
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Perhaps it is no surprise then, the angels came to these shepherds 

first and it is no accident the shepherds knew what was meant by the 

message from the heavenly visitors. 

The angels only needed to tell the shepherds that they would find the 

Babe wrapped in “swaddling clothes and lying in a manger.” There was no 

need for the angels to give these shepherds directions to the birth place 

because they already knew. When the angelic announcement came, they 

knew exactly where to go.  They went in haste, for in their hearts they not 

only believed, they already knew.  We see this in the tenor of their resolve: 

“Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to 

pass, which the Lord hath made known unto us.”  (Luke 2: 15) They found 

the babe in the manger, with the mother and Joseph nearby; and, having 

seen, they went out and testified to the truth concerning the Child.  They 

returned to their flocks glorifying and praising God for all they had heard 

and seen.  
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 “NEW MOTHER” MARY 

My sweet baby Jesus, humble shepherds visited and came to worship you, 

a tiny newborn babe.  They spoke of the new 

star that appeared in the sky.  They testified of 

an angel that told them that Christ the Lord had 

been born in Bethlehem.  They told of being 

afraid.  But the angel said unto them, “Fear not: 

for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great 

joy, which shall be to all people.  For unto you 

is born this day in the city of David a Savior, 

which is Christ the Lord.”  They were told they 

would find him wrapped in swaddling clothes 

and lying in a manger.  But then there was a multitude of heavenly hosts 

praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 

good will toward men. 

I watched carefully as they revered you, grown men worshipping a 

baby.  Some fell down and cried, because the sign they had been given 

was true.  Shepherds, the most humble of men had been given hope.  They 

were given a Messiah and the promise of peace on earth.  And so my little 

son, in finding you wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a humble 

manger they knew this thing to be true and they were overcome and their 

hearts were full.  They knelt, worshipped you, and left their humble gifts.  

So humble their gifts, it touched my heart.  They had so little to give.  But to 

you they wanted to give.  As they left, they said they would tell everyone 

the marvelous news.  And so, my secret is not a secret any more.   

How is it that you are to be a Messiah?  What must you do as a 
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Messiah? You are but a newborn?  I do not know the answer to these 

things.  All I know is you are my son and I love you. 

 Ever since the angel appeared to tell me of your coming I knew this 

was God’s will.  I am His 

handmaiden.  I know now I must 

rely upon the Lord and go 

forward with faith.  I know I must 

rely on the Lord to let me know 

how, and what I must do to raise 

you to meet your destiny. 

  My precious child, I 

was blessed by the faith of my 

cousin Elisabeth.  She knew 

before I could tell her the news, 

even her babe in the womb, 

John, leapt  at the sound of my 

voice.  Elisabeth and I shared a sweet sisterhood as we rejoiced in the 

blessing of our babies to come.  Thankfully, I have had someone I can 

share the innermost secrets and concerns of my heart.  I have had 

someone who knows and can give me strength.  But my greatest strength 

is I know this if of the Lord. 

 I am so grateful the Lord gave my dear 

husband Joseph the knowledge and 

understanding of your purpose.  He was 

blessed by a dream.  It was also made known 

to him that he was to marry me.  He also knows 
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he would have the legal and family responsibility to be your earthly father.  

He will be the one to help you learn to walk.  Pick you up when you fall 

down and help prepare you for your special mission.  He will be the earthly 

father that will  raise you to be the redeemer of the world.  My sweet 

husband has felt this mantle placed upon him and he has not been afraid to 

carry its weight.  He is to be the kind of father you need here on this earth.  

The Lord has given him a responsibility and Joseph has accepted and 

obeyed.  He tires to be so diligent in his  care of us.  He has watched over 

us with great kindness. Joseph is a strong and just person.  The Lord could 

not have picked a better man.  I know all will be well. 

As I look at you my beautiful son, I am overcome by the great 

blessing I have of being your mother...  And as I feel your warm body move 

in my arms, I want to hold you close and hold you 

always.  As I gaze at the light of the new star and ponder 

all these things in my heart, I am beginning to realize that 

you are not mine alone.  You are to belong to all 

mankind.  I pray for the Lord’s strength.       

 Good night, my sweet boy, I love you.  
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Narrator: 
 We are told by Luke,“…Mary kept all these things, and pondered 

them in her heart,” (Luke 2: 19).  It is apparent the great truth as to the 

personality and remarkable mission of her divine son had not yet unfolded 

itself in its fullness to her mind.  But it does tell us much about her 

remarkable strength of character and her reverence for the things of God.  

The whole course of events, from the salutation of Gabriel to the reverent 

testimony of the shepherds concerning the announcing angel and the 

heavenly hosts, it was all largely a mystery to that 

sweet young mother and wife.  Mary could see a 

tiny baby, her baby, and that filled her heart with an 

enormous love.   

Much of the law practiced in this day was 

given through Moses to the Israelites in the 

wilderness.  It continued in force down through the 

centuries, and Mary and Joseph being faithful 

followed these practices and laws.  Many of the laws related to the 

procedure prescribed for women after childbirth.  In compliance to these 

laws, Mary remained in confinement forty days following the birth of her 

Son; then she and her husband brought the Boy for presentation before the 

Lord.  This was done at the temple and was prescribed for the male 

firstborn of every family.  Jesus was born within five or six miles from 

Jerusalem; he was accordingly taken to Jerusalem for the ceremony of 

redemption fulfilling the requirement applying to the firstborn of all Israelites 

except Levites.   
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In connection with the ceremony of purification, every mother was 

required to furnish a yearling lamb for a burnt offering, and a young pigeon 

or dove for a sin offering; but a pair of doves or pigeons might be offered.  

We learn of the humble circumstances of Joseph and Mary from the fact 

that they brought the less costly offering, two doves, or pigeons, instead of 

one bird and a lamb.  At the temple were two more witnesses, Simeon and 

Anna. It had been revealed to Simeon “that he should not see death, before 

he had seen the Lord’s Christ.” (Luke 2:26.) When he saw Jesus, he took 

the young baby in his arms and praised the Lord, saying, “Lord, now lettest 

thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word: 

“For mine eyes have seen thy salvation.” (Luke 2:29–30.) 

Simeon blessed them and specifically spoke to Mary, reaffirming to 

her the divine calling of her son. 

Some time after the presentation of Jesus in the temple, how long 

after, we are not told.  But we do read (Matthew 2:3), Herod, king of Judea, 

was troubled, as were the people of Jerusalem in general, over the report 

that a child of Prophecy—one destined to become King of the Jews ---had 

been born.  Herod was tyrannical and merciless, sparing neither foe nor 

friend who came under suspicion of being a possible hindrance to his 

ambitious designs.  His reign was one of revolting cruelty and unbridled 

oppression.   

Rumors of the birth of Jesus reached Herod’s ears.  Then certain 

men from afar, wise men they were called came to Jerusalem.  Our 

scriptures tell us very little of the magi or wise men.  We are left without 

information as to their country, nation, 

or tribal relationship; we are not even 
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told the number of wise men.  Unauthenticated tradition has designated 

them as “the three wise men,” and has even given them names; whereas 

they are left unnamed in the scriptures.  It is also tradition that  they rode 

upon camels, but again there is no evidence. 

 Upon the arrival of the wise men they asked of King Herod, “Where 

is he that is born King of the Jews?  For we have seen his star in the east, 

and are come to worship him,” (Matthew 2:2).  Herod summoned “all the 

chief priests and scribes of the 

people,” and demanded of them 

where, according to the prophets, 

Christ should be born, (Matthew 2:4).  

They answered him: “In Bethlehem, in 

the land of Juda, art not the least 

among the princes of Juda, for out of 

thee shall come a Governor, that shall rule my people Israel,” (Matthew 

2:6). 

Herod sent for the wise men.  He directed them to Bethlehem, saying:  

“Go and search diligently for the young child; and when ye have found him, 

bring me word again, that I may come and worship him also,” (Matthew 

2:8).  But his purpose was to take the life of the Child.  

It is interesting to observe that the testimonies concerning the birth of 

the Messiah are from two extremes.  One testimony was the lowly 

shepherds in the Judean field, and the other testimony came from learned 

and wealthy magi from the Far East.   

The Bible then tells us that Herod became exceeding “wroth, and 

sent forth, and slew all the children that were in Bethlehem, and in all the 
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coasts thereof, from two years old and under,”  (Matthew 2:16). 

But we again witness another divine intervention.  Appropriately, it 

was to Joseph, the earthly father of the child.  An angel appeared to him 

saying: “Arise, and take the young 

child and his mother, and flee into 

Egypt, and be thou there until I 

bring thee word; for Herod will seek 

the young child to destroy him,” 

(Matthew 2:13).  Joseph obeyed 

and took Mary and her Child away 

to a foreign country.  They set out 

by night to be exiles until so 

directed differently from the Lord.  It 

is humbling to witness such pure 

acts of faith.  They obeyed the 

Lord, having no idea when they 

would see their home and families 

again.  

Again, let us seek insight of the incredible woman Mary with her 

newborn child. 



 
                                                                   

©  
Shelley Smith Beatty 

                 Kansas City First Ward 
      Kansas City Missouri Stake  

   Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints 

30 

 

“NEW MOTHER” MARY 
 

As mothers and fathers of 

newborn babies soon learn, day fades 

into night and night fades into day.  My 

life, my world was our baby.  I heard 

bits and pieces of many stories that 

Joseph would hear when he went to 

obtain food and supplies for us. 

According to our custom, I was 

considered unclean and remained in 

confinement and solitude for forty 

days.   

After this period, it was necessary for us to take Jesus to the temple 

and dedicate him to the service of the sanctuary.  My people have done so 

since the time of Moses.  And in connection with the ceremony of 

purification, I was to furnish the offering for a sacrifice.  We were far from 

home, on our own without the aid of any family.  Joseph had worked very 

hard to obtain some work as a carpenter.  It was not an easy time.  We 

were struggling barely obtaining the necessities of life.  For the offering in 

the temple, we could only offer two doves.  We had not the means to offer 

the more costly bird and lamb.   

We lived in hard times.  Judah was in bondage to Rome, and the 

Herods were harsh and cruel monarchs.  But I felt safe and protected by 

the love Joseph had for our newborn son and his love for me.  
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Joseph was out seeking work one day when I was surprised by the 

approach of some men.  I knew they had traveled far from a different 

country.  They had a different look to them.  Their appearance also told me 

that they were men of great wealth.  I had never seen such fine and 

beautiful fabrics as from which their clothes were made.  Their faces told 

me they were not Jews.  Yet, they approached slowly and almost meekly.  I 

did not fear them, although I normally avoided those I did not know.  I 

worried about the safety of my little son.  With respect, they spoke their 

names and asked if I was the mother of the one they were seeking.  They 

had traveled a great distance.  They were learned men and knew the 

prophecies of old.  They knew the Messiah had been born.  They had seen 

the sign.  They had seen the bright new star in the heavens and following 

this star; their journey had brought them to Bethlehem to seek the newborn 

child, the Messiah.  I marveled that such great men from so far would come 

to seek my son. 

When I answered in the affirmative, that yes I was the mother of this 

child, they fell down and 

worshipped my baby; and when 

they had opened their treasures, 

they presented unto him gifts; 

gold, and frankincense, and 

myrrh.  I had never beheld such 

treasures of such great worth.  I 

scare knew what to say, but so 

great their humility they barely let me thank them.  They then told me that 

God had warned them not to return to Herod.  Their words clutched at my 
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heart.  Were we in danger?  They left for their homeland following a 

different route. 

 It was but a short time later that again we received divine 

intervention.  It came to Joseph.  These divine 

interventions seemed to let Joseph know of his 

import.  The Lord sent an angel to warn Joseph 

of  danger.  The angel told Joseph to take 

Jesus and me to Egypt.  He also told Joseph 

that he should leave in haste.  We were to stay in Egypt and not to return 

until we were told it was safe.  It would not be until much later we would 

learn of the horrid decree of Herod to massacre all the innocent baby boys 

two years old and younger.  

The trip to Egypt would be costly, and we had nothing.  We certainly 

did not have the resources to make such a journey.  Had it not been for the 

fine gifts brought by the wise men, it would not have been possible for us to 

flee to Egypt.  Again, it seemed the Lord had prepared a way for us.   

The value of these gifts would not only help us make the journey but 

they would sustain us for some time. Egypt is a foreign country, we did not 

know when and if Joseph would be able to 

procure any work there.  I was so grateful for 

the spirit I felt and having the Lord help and 

guide us.  Yet, I was scared.  I had hardly ever 

left my home.  The journey to Bethlehem has 

been a great journey to me.  Now I was to 

leave all I knew, leave my mother and father 

and my sisters and brothers and go to a 
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foreign country.  I knew not the language or customs of this country.  But I 

knew I must go.  I must go by faith. 
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Narrator: 
Joseph, Mary, and her Son remained in 

Egypt until after the death of Herod the Great.  

Joseph had intentions to make a home for the 

family in Judea but learning on the way that 

Herod’s son Archelaus ruled in the place of his 

wicked father, Joseph modified his purpose; and “being warned by God” in 

a dream, he turned aside into the parts of Galilee; and he came and dwelt 

in a city called Nazareth.  Time passed and we know the child grew under 

the care of loving parents.  He must have waxed strong in spirit.  Luke tells 

us, “…the child grew, and waxed strong in spirit, filled with wisdom and the 

grace of God was upon him,”  (Luke 2: 40).  

A baby grows into a toddler and then a child.  Jesus probably had a 

childhood much like other young Jewish boys of 

that time.  His development was as necessary 

and as real as that of all children.   Jesus came 

among men to experience all the natural 

conditions of mortality  

The Child grew, and with growth there 

came to Him expansion of mind, development 

of faculties, and progression in power and 

understanding.  He grew from one grace to 

another.  We do know that Mary and Joseph 

were careful to observe all the commandments that had been given them.  

 We know little for certain concerning the home life and childhood of 
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Jesus, but there are indications.  We know Joseph was a carpenter, and 

we know that Jesus followed the same occupation.  The atmosphere of the 

home was one of obedience to the Lord as commanded in the divine law.  

It was at home that Jesus probably received his first lessons about the 

history of Israel and of past deliverances of his people by the hand of the 

Lord; here he also undoubtedly learned of the hopes and expectations for 

the future, as written in the scriptures.  He observed the preparations of his 

parents each week to observe the Sabbath, their attendance at the 

synagogue, their observance of feast days, and their preparations and 

conversations each year as they made ready to go up to Jerusalem for the 

Passover.  These all would be impressive lessons to the young Jesus. 

 We do not know how many other children there were in the family, 

but the New Testament names four boys and lists some sisters.  The Greek 

manuscripts are helpful here to give us further insight.  Thus, we learn the 

household of Joseph and Mary apparently numbered at least five boys 

(including Jesus) and at 

least three girls, eight 

children, in addition to the 

parents.  

 We know that by the 

age of twelve Jesus 

understands his purpose 

and mission.  Interestingly, 

he is the age at which we bestow the Aaronic Priesthood on worthy young 

men.   

As was the custom of the Passover feast they went up to Jerusalem.  
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Their days were fulfilled and they left the city, unbeknownst to them Jesus 

is not with their group.  Upon returning to Jerusalem, he is found at the 

temple sitting amongst the learned.  “And all that heard him were 

astonished at his understanding.”  (Luke 2; 47)  

Jesus is only twelve.  But, we know at this point in his life, he 

understands his mortal mission.  We see that in his words,  “wist ye not that 

I must be about my Father’s business,” (Luke 2: 49).  

Sadly, it must be noted that no mention of his father is made again in 

the scriptures.  Mary may have lived a number of years as a widow.  There 

is poignancy in the prospect of Mary’s widowhood with a family of children, 

all younger than Jesus.  If this assumption is correct, it may be that Jesus 

was confronted with the responsibility in early life of providing for a 

widowed mother and several younger brothers and sisters.  This makes 

most meaningful the scriptural statement that say the Lord is especially 

mindful of the widow and is a father to the fatherless.    

 We read of Mary next at the wedding feast at Cana.  It seems so very 

appropriate  that the first miracle performed by Jesus was for his mother.  

This first miracle occurred in Cana when Jesus turned the water into wine 

at a wedding feast.  These verses are sweet and much insight is gained in 

the relationship of mother to son and son to mother.  It is his first recorded 

miracle.  (John 2: 1-10) 

Miracles are defined as an important element in the work of Jesus 

Christ, being not only divine acts, but forming also a part of the divine 

teaching.  Christianity is founded on the greatest of all miracles, the 

resurrection of our Lord. Miracles were and are a response to faith. 
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At Cana we see faith, and we see the first miracle performed by 

Jesus. 

  To run out of wine at a wedding feast is a great social 

embarrassment.  The embarrassment is accentuated considering the 

traditions and culture at this time.   

At first glance, it might seem the miracle was performed to save 

social embarrassment.  If that were the case, one must question the need 

of a miracle to resolve a social embarrassment.  But we must ponder 

further upon this miracle. 

We read in verse 3 of John 2:  “And when they wanted wine, the 

mother of Jesus saith unto him, They have no wine. “ 

This verse indicates to us the mother of Jesus was in some way 

involved with this wedding otherwise she would not have been concerned 

about the wine or running out of wine.   

Christ answers his mother by saying, “Woman, what wilt thou have 

me to do for thee?  That will I do; for mine hour is not yet come,“ (John 2:4).  

Historically, we know the term of “Woman” to address his mother was a 

term of endearment. 

Perhaps,  Christ also felt that this situation did not warrant 

performance of a miracle.  But more importantly, it also shows he did not 

feel the time had come for him to perform a miracle.  Are we to assume he 

does think he is ready? 

But Mary knew her son, and only the love of the mother to the son, 

and the son to the mother, could explain what occurs next.  Mary ignores 

her sons’ words and in the next verse, “His mother saith unto the servant, 

Whatsoever he saith unto you, do it,” (Matthew 2:4).  
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With that, we have an insight to the remarkable relationship of Christ 

with his mother.  For whatever reason Christ felt he was not ready to begin 

his ministry by performing a miracle of turning water to wine at this 

wedding.  His mother obviously knew he could perform the miracle and she 

knew he was ready.  We can also see that in this situation that this was 

something very important to his mother.  We also perceive that Christ 

understood that this was something very important to his mother.  This 

understanding of the task and its timing transcend the need for a miracle to 

resolve embarrassment.  It went beyond the social embarrassment of not 

having enough wine at the wedding.  We will never know exactly why it was 

so important to Mary to have Christ take care of this situation at this precise 

moment, but we know he did take care of it.  Mary knew it was time, she 

had the faith, encouraged the faith and there was 

a request due to need.  This miracle is really a 

miracle of a son’s love of his mother.  We also 

witness the understanding and love of Mary of 

Jesus.  

Jesus performs the miracle as expected by 

his mother.  In verse 7 it says: Jesus saith unto 

them, fill the water pots with water.  And they filled 

them up to the brim.  And he saith unto them, 

Draw out now, and bear unto the governor of the 

feast.  And they bare it.  When the ruler of the feast had tasted the water 

that was made wine, and knew not whence it was: the governor of the feast 

called the bridegroom, And saith unto him, Every man at the beginning doth 
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set forth good wine; and when men have well drunk, then that which is 

worse: but thou hast kept the good wine until now.  

An insight as to the character of Christ is also witnessed.  Christ did 

not just perform a miracle to make water into good wine, he made it the 

best wine.  He performed the miracle not just adequately but incredibly.  

At the end of Jesus’ life, we know Mary is in the crowd at his 

crucifixion.  We can feel the love of mother and son.  The anguish must 

have been almost unbearable for Mary to watch her son suffer.  A mother 

feels the pain and anguish of her child.  We witness how she transcends 

her personal feelings.  She did not stay away but is present at the 

crucifixion to give her son her support and love.  Mary may have hoped her 

presence could give him a strength that comes with the power of love that 

only a mother can give. 

We witness the respect, honor, love, and deep devotion that Jesus 

felt for his mother.  In excruciating pain, and having suffered more than we 

can comprehend we observe one of the tenderest moments ever in the 

history of mankind.  It was a moment only possible between a mother and 

child.  Using his last physical strength, Jesus looking with tender 

compassion upon His weeping mother, made sure she would have care 

and protection.  As she stood with John at the foot of the cross Jesus 

commended her to the care and protection of the beloved disciple, John.  

(John 19: 26-27) His last act was to make sure his mother had someone to 

take care of her.  We see the manifestation of a perfect son’s love. 

It was love that had Mary at the crucifixion of her son.  And it was 

love, that the last act of Christ was to take care of his mother at one of the 

worst moments in the history of mankind.  A more perfect love could not be 
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witnessed. 

Mary devoted herself to God’s will, but she was not guaranteed 

comfort and ease in her life.  She was not spared pain.  But Mary’s anchor 

was her faith in God.  Such faith brings the confidence and courage to 

accomplish missions that otherwise might be too difficult to bear.   

 Mary lived a pure life, a life so pure that the Holy Ghost could come 

upon her.  She had faith that “with God nothing shall be impossible.”  She 

was willing to live her life according to God’s plan not really understanding 

the plan or what lay ahead for her.  For these reasons she was able to be 

the mother of the Son of God, the mother of our Savior and redeemer.   

 Finally, lets turn again to Mary as she realizes the fulfillment of the life 

of Jesus the Christ the Savior of the world. 
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“ OLDER” MARY 
 So you wish to know what it has been like, being the mother of 

Jesus?  You want to know what is like to raise the Messiah and watch him 

fulfill his purpose.  I will  try to tell you, from my heart. 

 My child Jesus was always a delight and a joy, as children are, but 

this child was different.  How can I explain? 

 Many times, as I worked about the house I felt an overwhelming joy 

to think that I was that Mary whom the 

prophets had spoken of hundreds of years 

ago.  Mary, Mother of the Messiah!  The Son 

of God!  They had prophesied of me! 

 The thought took my breath away.  As I 

watched him grow, I felt keenly the 

responsibility and privilege of teaching him, 

preparing him in every way that I could for his 

great mission. 

 And we did teach him.  Joseph and I taught him all that we knew:  

The words of the prophets, the history of Israel.  We celebrated the Feast 

Days and the Passover, and, of course, Joseph, in his carpenter shop 

taught him to work with his hands.  Joseph taught him many important 

values. 

 As my precious son grew, his unfolding wisdom and grace were a 

daily inspiration.  He studied, and prayed.  He was teachable and learned 

so quickly.  It was not long until he was teaching us.  He questioned and 

taught in the temple at the tender age of twelve, much to the astonishment 

of the doctors and learned men. 
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 Oh, those were joyous times.  There was nothing to mar the 

happiness that we knew having this bright light in our home.  He was kind 

by nature, of course, obedient and ever respectful.  Yes, those were the 

sweetest of times.  My joy was full. 

 As the days went by, Jesus continued to increase in wisdom and in 

stature, and in favor with God and man. 

 Then came the time when he would begin his mission.  I knew he had 

a great work to do.  He was the promised Messiah.  Yet still there were 

many things I did not at first comprehend.  I watched and waited. 

 I hope you will not think me vain when I tell you that I was his very 

first true disciple.  I listened to his every word, 

treasured his teachings from the beginning.  I 

believed.  I followed.  And I loved. 

 As his mother, I was well aware of his 

Godly powers.  I had come to know of his 

mission on earth.  I knew, that day at the 

wedding feast in Cana, that he could change 

water into wine. My desire for him to perform 

this miracle was of importance to me.  My son 

understood that importance.  I knew he was ready, and although he had 

not yet made his unusual ministry known publicly, I knew it was time.  He 

performed the miracle at my request.  It was his first public miracle.  It was 

my son’s way to show honor to me, his mother. It was a son’s love for his 

mother.  He began his ministry with a miracle, a tribute to me, his mother.  I 

rejoice, as I know you do, knowing that my son had elevated women, in all 

of his teachings during his life.  Our station in life, as women is very lowly.  
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You have probably heard, as I have, proud men in their wordy prayers give 

public thanks that they were not born a woman.  But Jesus, kind, wise 

Jesus reached out to us, recognized us as true disciples, and taught us and 

others that we have great value in the sight of God and in his church, and I 

give thanks for that.  

 After his resurrection, my son 

appeared first to women.  First to Mary 

Magdalene, and then he appeared to 

Johanna, Mary the mother of James and 

other women that were with them.  I was 

also with the apostles when Jesus 

ascended into heaven.  My son made sure I 

was witness to every significant moment in his ministry.  I loved my son as 

only a mother can, and I was his first disciple.  I believed in my son.  I was 

to learn from him, and he made sure I was never left out of his momentous 

ministry.  Is there anything more beautiful? 

 I followed and watched, sometimes from afar, as the multitudes of his 

followers pressed upon him, anxious to hear his every word.  I saw him 

heal the sick, restore sight to the blind, and even raise the dead. 

 What blessed times these were.  My son, …what was it like?  How 

can I say…it was living in a world of miracles every day.  His fame grew 

and his followers became many.  His popularity was gaining much attention 

from both friends and enemies alike.  

 The time of Passover came, and there was much unrest.  This was 

the third year of my son’s ministry.  Political leaders feared that his mere 

presence created   unrest amongst his people.  Many did not understand 
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his teachings but had heard of his miracles.  Many had heard his teachings 

and were sure that he was our people’s Savior but were sure that he would 

triumph by force.  Jewish leaders feared the Roman leaders and they 

wanted no problems during one of the greatest feasts of the year, 

Passover.  Everywhere we went there seemed to be a great undercurrent 

of unusual excitement.  Crowds were great and shouted praises to my son 

as he rode into Jerusalem.  Passover is a busy time and there were many 

preparations to be made, but I felt uneasiness within my heart.  I soon 

realized what that uneasiness meant.  

 The time was near at hand when he would perform his great sacrifice 

for all mankind.  I was sorely troubled, not fully understanding what it would 

mean, but feared for my son.  The time of his greatest and most difficult 

miracle was at hand. 

 Oh, my dear sisters, I have been ever thankful that I was spared 

knowing of his terrible suffering in Gethsemane until it was finished.  No, I 

could not have borne such a thing.  Drops of blood were ushered forth from 

the pores of his body.  My heart would have broken...  as it nearly did a 

short time later, when he was mocked, scourged, spat upon, reviled and 

finally nailed to the cross. 

 What was it like?  Words could not describe this mother’s anguish. 

 I stood near the cross beneath him with others, my sister, Mary 

Magdalene, John and others, we scarce could take it in.  How I longed to   

reach up to him and comfort him.  I longed to hold him in my arms to 

comfort him as only I could when he was but a baby in my arms.  But I 

remained quiet and steadfast for his sake.  I willed my love and strength to 

him.  
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 At the very last, he looked down on me, his eyes filled with 

compassion, and said, "Woman, behold thy son,” and to John he said, 

"Behold thy Mother."  These were his last concerns.  In a few moments, he 

said,  "It is finished,” and he was gone.  His very last concerns were not of 

himself, but of me.  Oh my dear sweet boy. 

 Oh, what was it like?  It was beautiful, joyous, and breathtaking…and 

heart wrenching.  I want you to know the feelings of my heart, to feel the 

intensity. 

 That was many years ago, and now I 

wait. 

 Today, my great joy is in the 

knowledge that HE LIVES!  And that 

because of him, my son, we too shall live.  

He is the redeemer and savior of the 

world.  And I, Mary, am his mother. 

 And all of this and much more is 

what it has meant to be Mary, Mother of Jesus. 


