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THE LONG-COMMITTED PRAYER 

 

If you were given 30 seconds to say something to your 15-year-old self, what would it be?  Would it be an 

encouragement? A warning about something? 

 

Now imagine you are like Scrooge and you get to go back in time to observe the much younger you.  How 

would that make you feel?  Would you revel in it? There I am, tall and strong like a rock. There I am radiating 

in all my youthful beauty.  Would you weep to see your youthful self?  There’s the young me –so naïve, so 

insecure or full of idealism. You see that your face is not yet lined with care. Life hasn’t burned you yet. You 

wish you could say to yourself, “You innocent, stupid boy!  You pathetic, hapless girl!  I know what’s coming 

your way! What unexpected blows you will suffer. What crosses you will bear. I know the heavy price you are 

going to pay for choices you make. Would that I could spare you all the heartache and pain! I wish I could warn 

you that life is not going to be what you think. But alas, all I can do is watch and weep!” 

 

Doesn’t it feel a little like that when we observe Mary’s response to the angel? The angel announced to Mary 

that she would become pregnant by the power of the Holy Spirit, that in her virgin-state she would give birth to 

the Son of God.  The world has waited for this announcement for thousands of years!  The magnitude of the 

moment cannot be overstated.  And of all the women who have ever lived, young Mary, so meek and so mild, is 

chosen as the one, the mother of the promised Savior!  Mary replies to the angel: I am the Lord’s servant. May 

it be to me as you have said. 

 

May it be to me as you have said!  Oh Mary, you don’t know what you are saying!  You don’t know what you 

are agreeing to!  I know because I get to see the end of the story. But, Mary, you don’t realize what’s coming –

that you’ll have to travel long distances in your third trimester, that you’ll have to give birth alone with only 

Joseph in a barn in the cold night, that even while your Son is still a baby you’ll have to flee for your life into 

the night through the wilderness to the faraway country of Egypt. You can’t guess yet, Mary, the distress you’ll 

feel when your boy Jesus gets left behind in Jerusalem and you don’t find him for three days.  All that is just the 

beginning, Mary. It’ll tear your heart apart to see how many people hate your Son and to what depths they’ll 

sink to try to destroy Him.  Old Simeon in the Lord’s temple will tell you, Mary, that a sword will pierce your 

heart.  Oh Mary, dear Mary, you don’t know any of this, but you are committing yourself to it nonetheless. 

 

In these three Wednesday Advent services we’ve been focusing on prayer.  We observed the long-forgotten 

prayer of Zechariah, and the long-suffering prayer of Elizabeth. Tonight, let us consider the long-committed 

prayer of Mary. You might wonder, what’s the prayer? Wasn’t Mary just acknowledging what the angel said?  I 

am the Lord’s servant. May it be to me as you have said.  But her words are really identical to the third petition 

of the Lord’s Prayer: Your will be done on earth as in heaven. Your will be done, Lord.  Your will. Not mine. 

May it be to me as you have said. 

 

Do we understand, that that prayer is going to hurt?  It’s going to hurt. It we commit ourselves to God’s will for 

our whole lives, it’s going to hurt. It’ll hurt because it means God must squash what I want so that His will be 

done. It means God will have to crush and break my sinful desires—usually through problems and suffering—

so that my faith in Jesus may survive. It means God will have to take me through experiences of pain and 

disappointment and lostness so that I can taste His grace, His guidance and His mercy. For God’s promises are 

not merely words on a page, they are living words meant to be experienced.  

 



But God’s will ultimately results in my eternal salvation. That’s why I want His will to be done and not my 

own. That’s why I want to commit myself to what He wants.  Even though it would mean pain and troubles for 

Mary, the end result, namely, her Son suffering and dying and rising again, would be salvation not only for 

Mary, but for all who believe in Him. 

 

Now imagine yourself in heaven. You’re there! Salvation! Imagine if from heaven you were permitted to look 

back and observe yourself… now. What would you say to yourself?  I’m guessing it would be something like 

this: “Hey, Me, what are you so anxious about?  Don’t you realize the glory that’s coming is so amazing you 

won’t even remember the hardship you are suffering now?  That God is totally taking care of you?  Oh, if only 

you could see it from this vantage point—how God is designing every step of your journey, even the bad stuff, 

so magnificently that your life is like a beautifully woven tapestry, one among millions of other brilliant stories, 

but unique to you and yet displaying His limitless creativity and grandeur and kindness.  Even the sin you were 

never really able to extract from yourself, the sin that brought on so much grief—it’s not even cause for 

lingering regrets from here. For here we finally get to see that all sin has been forgiven and forgotten, like it 

never happened. It doesn’t diminish any of the joy here like it does where you are now. You know what the best 

part is, Me?  The best part is seeing Him, the one who sacrificed Himself to save you.  You see Him and you 

realize, this is what I was created and redeemed for.” 

 

Hey, Me, are you listening? Whenever you pray, pray like Mary: May it be to me as you have said.  Let it be a 

long-committed prayer: your will be done, on earth as in heaven. For you have the advantage of looking back 

on Mary’s story to see that God was working something magnificent, even if Mary couldn’t see it then. Let this 

encourage you to commit yourself to Him in unseeing faith, even as she did.  

 


