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Almost There 

December 19, 2021 

 

In the Disney movie The Princess and the Frog, there’s a wonderful song called “Almost 

There.”  The princess, Tiana, has had a hard life.  But she has a dream to open a restaurant/jazz 

club, so she saves up her money and buys an old building to fix up.  Just after she’s bought the 

building, she sings this beautiful, jazz piece, “Almost There.” 

 

The song ends, 

“There’s been trials and tribulations 

You know I’ve had my share 

But I’ve climbed a mountain 

I’ve crossed a river 

And I’m almost there 

I’m almost there.” 
Randy Newman. “Almost There.” Walt Disney’s The Princess and the Frog, 2009. 

 

It’s December 18th/19th.  Christmas is Saturday.  We’re almost there.  And if you’ve had to find 

the perfect gift for someone this year, I know you’ve had to climb mountains and cross rivers to 

get it!   

 

The fact that we’re less than a week out from Christmas might cause you excitement.  It might 

heighten your anticipation.  It might make you a little anxious or nervous.  There are a lot of 

presents to be wrapped, cards to be mailed, cookies to be baked. 

 

When we’re anticipating something grand, like Christmas, it’s natural for there to be a mix of 

emotions. 

 

I don’t doubt that that was the case for our Gospel characters today, Elizabeth and Mary.  We 

hear of their meeting today in Luke’s Gospel.  Now we’ve been jumping all over in our Bible 

stories chronologically, so let’s take a moment to orient ourselves in the story and with our 

characters. 

 

First, we have Elizabeth.  Elizabeth is married to Zechariah, and she is old and has never been 

able to have children.  That changed, though, 6 months ago, when she conceived. And now she is 

carrying her son, who will be John the Baptist.  So Elizabeth is 6 months pregnant when her 

relative Mary comes to visit. 

 

Mary has her own story to tell.  She has just had a visit from the angel Gabriel, who has told her 

that she’ll conceive and bear a son, whom she’ll name Jesus, and he will be called the Son of 

God.  And Mary told the angel, “Let it be as you have said.” 

 

So we have two women who are visiting each other, and they both stand on the cusp of not only 

life-changing events, but world-changing events.  They are at a precipice.  They’re almost there.  

They’re at this in-between moment where the lives they’ve known are ending, and something 

new will soon begin. 
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We call these times “liminal spaces:” moments when we are on the edge, not wholly in one 

category or another. 

 

No doubt there is excitement.  Elizabeth will finally become a mother, a role that she has always 

wanted.  Mary is not only excited to have a child but honored to be chosen by God for this 

important role.  We hear in the Magnificat, our canticle today; those are Mary’s words of praise 

for God for this honor and for God’s goodness.  God is making a statement in choosing a young, 

poor girl to be Jesus’ mother.  God is lifting up the poor and humble and hungry, rather than the 

rich and mighty. 

 

So there is excitement.  And even John himself, a fetus in Elizabeth’s womb is excited!  He leaps 

for joy, because the Holy Spirit tells him and Elizabeth that this Jesus will be someone special. 

 

They’re almost there.  And… they’re almost there.  There is no going back, and the future (in 

addition to being exciting) is also scary. 

 

First of all, Elizabeth is no spring chicken.  We don’t hear how old she is, but Luke tells us a 

couple times, “She’s getting on in years.”  She’s old.  And even for young women, childbirth is 

no joke in the 1st century, where there is no modern medicine.  Imagine how much more 

trepidation an older lady like Elizabeth might have, as she moves slowly and certainly towards 

childbirth.  There’s no turning back. 

 

And for Mary, to be an unmarried woman who is pregnant is no laughing matter.  Depending on 

how Joseph reacts to the news, she could be abandoned (at best) or killed (at worst).  She has 

every right to be worried… and even to run away to a trusted relative’s house after her visit from 

Gabriel. 

 

Elizabeth and Mary’s lives are going to change drastically in a few short months.  And it is 

joyful, and it is scary… to be almost there. 

  

It brings up memories of when my wife Becca and I were waiting for the birth of our daughter 

Cora.  Becca was rather uncomfortable for really the whole 2nd half of the pregnancy.  In our 

minds, the sooner the baby came, the better.  And so we tried all the traditional methods for 

inducing labor: 

-Becca went for long walks 

-she took baths 

-she ate the spiciest food she could handle (which was “medium” salsa instead of “mild”) 

 

Nothing worked.  And I remember writing in my journal, “Still waiting.”  That was how every 

evening’s entry began, from the end of March to when Cora was born on April 23.  “Still 

waiting.” 

 

Like with Mary and Elizabeth, Becca and I were excited.  Becca was excited to not be sharing a 

body with another living thing that was getting bigger and heavier every day and pushing on her 

internal organs, but we were also really excited to meet our child.  We could hardly wait. 
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And yet, we both admitted, there was a little bit of… hesitancy?  Nervousness, for sure.  A sense 

of, “Our lives will never be the same, and who knows what we’re getting ourselves into?” 

 

I’m sure you parents here remember that mix of feelings. That’s anticipation, isn’t it?  That is 

what it’s like to wait for something big. 

 

For Christmas, we’re excited and thrilled, but there can also be some anxiety.  There can be some 

pain and difficulty, especially when we’re reminded of those we love but don’t see any longer. 

 

We get excited and thrilled for a new baby, but there’s also some uncertainty and apprehension 

there. 

 

We’re excited and thrilled for any life transition – moving, marriage, grandchildren, sickness, 

recovery – but there’s also often some uneasiness. 

 

And that’s where God enters in. 

God is in the joy and celebration of Mary and Elizabeth… and in the fears. 

God is present in the excitement of a new baby or moving… and in the uncertainty. 

 

We see this in that beloved Christmas carol, “O Little Town of Bethlehem:” 

“In thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light; 

the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.” 

 

And in a later verse, 

“O come to us, abide in us, our Lord Emmanuel.” 
Words by Phillips Brooks (1835-1893) 

 

Emmanuel, God is with us now.  God will be with us in the future.  God is with us in the liminal 

moments of being “almost there.” 

 

Amen. 
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