
December 17 – Marno Fagala - Becoming Like Mary 
 
Read Luke 1:46-55 – “Mary Praises God” 
 
For all Christians, Mary is the model of humble, obedient submission to God’s will. When the 
angel announced to Mary that she would become pregnant by the power of God’s spirit and 
give birth to the Son of God! She responded in simple faith, humbly submitting herself to God’s 
will. 
 
Mary praised the Lord and rejoiced. She praised Him that He had taken notice of this lowly 
servant girl, and from now on, all generations would call her blessed. The coming of God’s Son 
brings salvation to the rejected and outcast. The coming of Jesus brought glory to Israel and 
salvation to the Gentiles as well as the Jews – in fact, all of us! 
 
Seventy-five years ago on December 17th, I was born. Today I praise God for my journey and 
salvation. I have been truly blessed.   
 
Ed and I used to do a lot of traveling. We would stay in hostels and park lodges, not usually 
hotels. We would pack the car with stuff we needed in boxes, but we didn’t use luggage. That 
was fine until we got rear-ended and our car was totaled in Hesperia, CA. I was hysterical. It was 
108 degrees, as we waited for the tow truck to take us to a garage. The car was totaled so we 
rented a car. That car was sideswiped so we went to the Red Roof Inn, stayed for a few days 
while we got luggage and made arrangements to take a train to Albuquerque, NM to meet our 
son David there for a hot-air balloon festival. We gave the clerk at the Inn all our perishable 
food, and packed our new luggage. 
 
We took a taxi to the train stop but a police officer told us it wasn’t safe. There was a park there 
where many drug-users and rough-looking people hung out. The police officer directed us to the 
bus station where we could wait. A young man carrying a paper bag sat next to us. He had just 
gotten out of prison and wanted a cigarette. Then a young woman with a ring in her nose came 
up. Her mother had sent her to sit with us until the train came. In all four young people helped 
us get on the train, unlikely angels to help us on our way. We made our destination and enjoyed 
our visit. Submitting to God’s will without fear made our journey safe. 
 
Help me, Lord, every day to do Your will to share Your wonderful mercy and love, and to always 
praise and thank You. Your loving child, Marno. 
 
I pray every day to become more like Mary – humbly submitting to God’s will. 
 


