
‘Out’-growing God           December 3, 2020 
 

After listening to Lorrie’s reading for this morning’s meditation, from Watch 
For the Light - a book of Advent reflections, it stimulated my thinking further 

about Mary. And yesterday, we also considered Mary in our Advent Bible 
Study in the Stations of the Nativity (along with Zechariah & Elizabeth, their 

son John the Baptizer, and the Angel Gabriel). I do often emphasize Mary as 
Theotokis, the God-bearer. But in these last few days, I’ve been thinking 

about her life as a whole in relation to her son Jesus; expanding my gaze 
from beyond the crib to viewing the intertwining of their lives in relation to 

the cross, indeed her life in God as well as God’s life in hers. 
 

We sing hymns acknowledging Mary’s conception of this divine Grace, and 
her labor which ushered our Lord into this world as flesh and blood. At the 

introduction to our study yesterday, we sang “Of the Father’s love begotten” 

(1982 Hymnal #92). What struck me this morning was the immensity of 
Mary containing God within her womb, this minute seed of God planted 

within fertile soil. Fertile because she was open to God’s grace growing in 
her life, a seed rooting not only for nine months, but for all of her life. It’s 

incomprehensible to me how Her life changed forever. 
 

As I heard in the reading this morning, how many times did her son outpace, 
outgrow her only for her to catch up again, until His final outgrowing, leaving 

her behind at the foot of the cross. Think about Jesus’ abandoning His family 
at age 12 when he began the often painful and laborious process of ‘cutting 

the cord’. Then for eighteen more years, there’s silence; like the silence 
imposed on Zechariah when he couldn’t believe the words of The Angel 

Gabriel announcing his wife’s miraculous pregnancy that would issue forth 
the one who would prepare the way for the Messiah. 

 

What does one hear in the silence of the waiting? What is growing within us 
and is it possible to contain it, or will it blaze forth with all the uncontainable 

power of the Holy Transcendent, numinous, unknowable God? 
 

Science tells us that the universe is ever expanding. It is ‘out’-growing, just 
as God is ever ‘out’-growing. I may not fully understand this, and I know I’ll 

never totally comprehend God, but I’ll keep trying! However, I think there’s 
a connection between what is said about this universal expansion; “that it 

does not expand into anything and does not require space to exist ‘outside’ 
of it.” In other words, it’s a paradox, just as God cannot be contained, and 

yet God is contained – in the sense of ‘in-growing’ in each of us, beginning 
with Mary, the God-bearer. 

 



God is co-eternally growing outwardly and inwardly simultaneously. But 
Jesus in reality never outgrew nor abandoned His Mother, for in those last 

moments, he appointed a surrogate son in His place to ensure that she 
would continue in her motherly role, of tending God in the persons placed in 

front of her. Jesus has never outgrown any of us. In moments of forgetting 
this, it is we who outgrow God. AND, we are invited to ‘out’-grow God, to 

make God’s love (and the intertwining sorrow as part of that path) known 
beyond ourselves. 

 
Advent prayers for your health and well-being, blessings and peace be upon 

you. And may the radiant joy of Christmas, God reborn among us, over and 
over again continue to ‘out’-grow in us, widening circles of love. 

 
Faithfully, 

Amma Susan+ 


