




The birth of my first son was one of 
the most exciting days of my life 
and I’ll always cherish those first 
moments of his arrival. What 
happened shortly after his delivery, 
however, is what makes that day an 
even more memorable event for 
me.  

Once he was cleaned off and 
handed back to my wife, I 
immediately noticed a birthmark 
on his shoulder. I thought it cute at 
the time, but didn’t make much of 
it. A few moments later, a nurse 
came to take him to another station 
where they put him through some 
routine checks to make sure 
everything was operating at a 
hundred percent. 

He apparently aced all his tests 
because they brought him out 
shortly and laid him in some sort of 
contraption that looked like a sun 
tanning booth. I followed along and 
ended up on the other side of a 
glass window, where I stood 
admiring my gorgeous little boy. I 
busied myself taking pictures of 
him and contemplated what my 
new role as a father would look like.  

SOMETHING WAS 
DIFFERENT 
ABOUT MY SON 

I had been there for a good while 
when something began to bother 
me. He looked healthy and was 
breathing fine, but I couldn’t shake 



off the feeling that something was 
off. After a moment or two, I put 
my finger on it. There was no 
birthmark on his shoulder! 

It confused me at first and I 
wondered if I just needed to adjust 
my position to get a better look. But 
no matter where I stood, his 
shoulders had no dark patch like 
the one I saw earlier. The closer I 
looked, the more unsettled I 
became. Not only did he not have 
his birthmark, but he looked a little 
skinnier than I’d seen him some 
twenty minutes earlier. Right as 
panic began to set in, I did what I 
probably should have done the first 
moment I walked up to the looking 
glass. I checked his name badge.  

As it turns out, I was looking at the 
wrong baby!  

My little man was apparently still 
going through his checkups, and 
the child I was looking at was a 
lovely Indian baby boy with the 
same skin complexion and same 
full head of hair as my son. 
Awkwardly, I slid away from the 
window, looking around to make 
sure his father wasn’t charging at 
me with a baseball bat for stalking 
his new son.  

Luckily, I was alone.   

A few moments later, my son was 
brought out for his turn in the sun-

tanning machine, and I lavished on 
him all the love and admiration I’d 
mistakenly poured out on my new 
Indian friend. Someday when he’s 
older, I’ll tell my son this story and 
I’m sure he’ll get a kick out of it. He 
and I will be able to laugh about 
this story because my mistake was 
immediately remedied at that, 
“looking glass” station.  

Can you imagine though, if that 
error had played out fully? Can you 
picture a tragic scenario where the 
nurses and doctors also made the 
same mistake I made, so that my 
wife and I ended up taking the 
wrong child home? It’s bothersome 
to even think about. 

Yet, through the centuries, a similar 
situation has been perpetuated in 
the life of one woman in the 
scriptures. You might have heard of 
her. Her name is Mary Magdalene. 

History has unfortunately given 
Mary a really bad rap. I know this 
because at the very mention of her 
name, (unless you’ve studied the 
Biblical texts that show otherwise), 
you probably think she’s: 

• The sinful woman caught in 
adultery who almost got stoned 
(John 8:1-11),   

• Or the woman, “who had lived 
a sinful lifestyle” wiping Jesus’ 
feet with her hair and 



anointing it with expensive 
perfume (Luke 7:36-50).  

• In some extreme instances, you 
might have concluded that 
she’s either a prostitute or 
Jesus’ secret lover, (ideas 
purported by recent Hollywood 
movies and History Channels 
specials).       

Poor Mary.  

What if I told you that the real 
Mary Magdalene is neither one of 
those women described above, and 
most of what’s retold about her is 
just a widespread case of mistaken 
identity?  

Interestingly, the 
misunderstanding about her didn’t 
arise till centuries after she was 
dead. In her day, everyone knew 
exactly who she was, and more 
importantly, who she wasn’t. 

In fairness though, one of the 
biggest sources of confusion about 
Mary’s identity is the number of 
Marys in the New Testament. 
There’s too many of them! A study 
of the recorded names of Jewish 
women in Palestine from 330 B.C  
to 200 A.D shows that 47.7 percent 
were called either Salome or Mary. 
(1)  

Not much has changed today has 
it? Ever tried looking for a, “Mary” 

on Twitter or Facebook with no last 
name? Good luck with that!  

THERE’S JUST 
TOO MANY 
MARYS 

In the New Testament accounts 
alone, there are at least 6 different 
Marys we know of. First there’s the 
All-Star Mary, wife of Joseph and 
mother of Jesus. She’s clearly a 
different person from Mary 
Magdalene, (Luke 1:26-28). Next 
up is Mary of Bethany, the sister of 
Martha and Lazarus. This Mary is 
commonly mistaken for Mary 
Magdalene, but in Luke 10:38-42 
and John 12:1-9, she is clearly 
identified as being from Bethany, 
(Mary Magdalene is from the town 
of Magdala), and she has two 
sibling, Lazarus and Martha, (no 
mention is ever made of Mary M. 
having siblings). 

There’s a third Mary in Mark 15:40 
identified as, “Mary, the mother of 
James and John.”  Aside of the fact 
that Mary Magdalene is never 
described as having kids, Mark 
makes it a point to distinguish 
between both women in that one 
verse. The remaining two Marys are 
featured in the apostle Paul’s 
letters. One is identified as John 
Mark’s mom in Acts 12:12 and the 
other is commended in Romans 



16:6 for her work ethic on behalf of 
the Church in Rome. 

That leaves us with one last Mary, 
our girl from the town of Magdala, 
(Magdalene means, “an inhabitant 
of Magdala”). (2) To make it easy 
for readers, whenever Mary’s name 
is mentioned, she is always called, 
“Mary Magdalene.” So if in your 
reading through the N.T, you run 
into a Mary and it doesn’t say, 
“Magdalene” at the end of her 
name, you now know it’s not 
referring to Mary Magdalene.  

Besides the multitude of Marys in 
the gospels, you can blame, Greg 
for the confusion about the true 
identity of Mary Magdalene. By 
Greg, I mean Gregory the Great, 
who in A.D. 591, preached an 
Easter sermon that lumped 
together three different women, 
(the sinful woman in Luke 7, Mary 
of Bethany who washed Jesus’ feet 
with her hair, and Mary 
Magdalene.) From then on, myth 
became legend, and Mary has ever 
since been tagged as a prostitute.  

Way to go Greg! 

This view of Mary Magdalene as a 
sinful woman/prostitute is so 
entrenched in people’s minds that a 
simple search for her name on 
Google.com/images brings up 
mostly art paintings of scantily clad 
women. (Dudes, if you just looked 

her up, you should follow it up with 
a COLD shower! 

Come to think of it, two of (what I 
consider to be) the best Hollywood 
movies about the life of Jesus cast 
the same actress in the role of the 
sinful/adulterous woman, and the 
role of Mary Magdalene.  

In Franco Zeffirelli’s 1977 classic 
movie, “Jesus of Nazareth”, actress 
Anne Bancroft passionately brings 
to life the character of Mary 
Magdalene. Unfortunately, she also 
plays a hooker earlier in the movie.  

In Mel Gibson’s 2004 “The Passion 
of the Christ”, actress Monica 
Belluci brought many to tears in 
her portrayal of our girl from 
Magdala. Unfortunately, she was 
also cast as the adulterous woman 
caught in an affair earlier in the 
movie.  

I certainly understand the need for 
movie directors to take creative 
liberties by summarizing plot lines, 
but Mary Magdalene was a real 
woman, with real feelings, who 
lived in the Middle East some 2000 
years ago. She certainly had her 
flaws, (and we’ll get to that in the 
next chapter), but a prostitute? 
Adulterer? Even the National 
Enquirer treats its celebrities better 
than that! …. Nope. Wait. I just 
Googled it. Forget I said that. 



If all those dissociations and 
misrepresentations don’t cause 
poor Mary Magdalene to stir in her 
grave, then this perhaps this will. 
While researching her life, I came 
across some information (3) about 
a private charitable organization 
founded in 1800 to redeem 
prostitutes and other “fallen” 
women.  Wanna take a guess what 
the organization’s name was? It was 
called, “The Magdalen Society of 
Philadelphia.” In a quote from the 
Chicago Journal Social Service 
Review, it reads, “On March 4, 
1800 twenty-two citizens of 
Philadelphia met in the Friends 
Meeting House at the Corner of 
Fourth and Pine Streets to organize 
a society to give aid and succor to 
“that class of Unhappy Females 
who have Strayed from Virtue.” (4) 

Great. Not only has Google, Greg, 
Frank and Mel thrown Mary under 
the bus, but now everyone in 
Magdala is being honored for a 
secret life of which they apparently 
needed, “aid and succor” for! I 
don’t know about you, but if upon 
my death, I was allowed a glimpse 
of the impact my life had on my 
community, (though I would be 
glad they’re being helped), I can’t 
imagine being all smiles about a 
community center called, “Segun 
Aiyegbusi’s Rehabilitation Center 
for Abusive Men.”     

Seriously? Who the heck 
sanctioned that project? Listen, I 
have many flaws that I’m trusting 
Jesus to fix in my life, but beating 
people up isn’t one of them! 
Thanks, but no thanks. Burn the 
building down! I’d rather not be 
remembered. 

Okay, I’m done with my pointless 
ranting. 

So who exactly is Mary Magdalene? 
Well let’s meet her in Luke’s gospel, 
eight chapter, first three verses. 
“After this, Jesus traveled about 
from one town and village to 
another, proclaiming the good news 
of the kingdom of God. The Twelve 
were with him, and also some 
women who had been cured of evil 
spirits and diseases: Mary (called 
Magdalene) from whom seven 
demons had come out; Joanna the 
wife of Chuza, the manager of 
Herod’s household; Susanna; and 
many others. These women were 
helping to support them out of their 
own means.”   

So for one, we know she was a 
faithful follower and supporter of 
Jesus Christ. She probably met up 
and joined His entourage during 
one of His missionary visits 
through her town in Magdala.  

We can surmise that she was not 
married, because there’s no 
mention of her husband. Perhaps 



she was widowed? It’s also safe to 
presume she was moderately 
wealthy because she had enough 
money from which she contributed 
to the care and sustenance of 12 
grown men, Jesus, and countless 
others.  

In Liz Curtis Higgs’ book, 
“Unveiling Mary Magdalene” (5) 
she points out some interesting 
details about Mary’s assumed role 
and appearance. She writes, “Since 
she’s almost always listed first 
when Mary the mother of Jesus and 
others are mentioned, it’s clear that 
Mary Magdalene was a leader 
among these women….”  

Concerning her age and beauty, 
Higgs writes, “If Jesus was about 
thirty years old when he met Mary, 
(coulda been older) his mother was 
a minimum of forty-four, assuming 
Jesus was conceived when she was 
thirteen ….In order for Mary 
[Magdalene] to lead a group that 
included this esteemed woman, 
Mary Magdalene would no doubt 
have been the same age or older 
than Mother Mary – in her mid-
forties at least and possibly a good 
bit older. She’d certainly be past the 
childbearing years, perhaps a 
widow, giving her freedom to leave 
Magdala behind and follow Jesus. 
…….As to her appearance, I’d gently 
place her in the category of a 
woman who had a beautiful soul 
rather than a picture-perfect face 

and curvaceous figures, because 
outward appearance never 
impressed God:”   

Interesting.  

In the reading of those three verses 
from Luke’s gospel, something 
caught my eye. I wonder if it did 
yours.  Did you see that one verse 
that says Mary, at one point had 
seven, (that’s right), SEVEN 
demons expelled from her? I can’t 
imagine how much torment one 
would experience with just one 
demon, but seven?  

In part two of this message series, I 
share a surreal experience I had 
one afternoon during a pastoral 
visit; an experience that brought 
me face to face with a demon 
possessed woman.  This much I can 
say, demons have one mission and 
one purpose; to seek and destroy. 
They don’t just want you dead, they 
want to hurt you badly first, and 
rob you of any hope you might 
otherwise have in Jesus Christ.  

This was the case with Mary 
Magdalene. We’re not given any 
details about her life during the 
demon-possession stage, but we 
can surmise she was deeply 
thankful Jesus expelled seven 
demons from her life.  

People who have been freed from 
the bondage of sin or addiction in 



their lives tend to be very 
appreciative. People who have been 
freed from the stronghold of seven 
are not only grateful, appreciate, 
and thankful, but they become 
devoted to the thing or person who 
freed them from the hounds of hell. 
This then probably explains why 
Mary Magdalene stuck so close to 
Jesus.  

There’s so much more to be said 
about this incredibly devout 
woman, and we’ll get to it in the 
coming chapters, but for now, let’s 
shift gears a little and talk the 
burden of being misunderstood. 

We’ve all been there. Someone 
misunderstands what you intended 
to communicate and takes your 
statement a little too personally 
before you ever get the chance to 
remedy the matter.  

Sometimes you and I have no 
control over how people will choose 
to perceive our words and actions. 
We can do all the right things, say 
the right things, and even be the 
right things. But people will 
sometimes misunderstand our 
intentions, and ultimately pass 
judgment on us. In those moments 
when your good intentions are 
misunderstood, here are some 
thoughts to reflect on: 

The approval is 
not theirs to 
give 

I have had seasons in my life where 
I tended to be a people-pleaser. 
Wanting people to like me and 
approve of my efforts meant so 
much to me that one little negative 
comment about something I did, 
(or didn’t do) could quickly dampen 
my day.  

Fortunately, God began to teach 
that He not only loved me, but also 
liked me, and through Christ in me, 
approved of me! It especially rang 
true for me during a personal study 
through the book of Ephesians. In 
the first few verses of the first 
chapter, the apostle Paul writes, 
“Praise be to the God and Father of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, who has 
blessed us in the heavenly realms 
with every spiritual blessing in 
Christ. For he chose us in him 
before the creation of the world to 
be holy and blameless in his sight. 
In love he predestined us for 
adoption to sonship through Jesus 
Christ, in accordance with his 
pleasure and will to the praise of his 
glorious grace, which he has freely 
given us in the One he 
loves.” (Ephesians 1:3-6).  

As I read these words, I was 
overwhelmed by the thought that 



my inclusion in God’s family was 
based solely on God’s good 
pleasure. In other words, I did 
absolutely nothing to motivate Him 
to save me from my sins. He did it 
simply because it was His will and 
He had a blast doing it!  I began 
thinking, “If in spite of my sin, the 
author of my life still loves and 
approves of me, why in the world 
am I letting the opinion of others 
shape how much value I put on 
myself? The award of approval is 
not theirs to give! It never was and 
never will be!” 

I share that same revelation with 
you today. In Christ, God already 
approves of you and says you are 
greatly loved. He loves you not 
because you’ve attempted to obey 
every single commandment in the 
Bible, or because you’re better 
looking than those shiny Christians 
on the christianmingle.com 
commercial. God loves you because, 
“…long before He laid down the 
earth’s foundations, He had you in 
mind, settled on you as the focus of 
His love, to be made whole and holy 
by His love. He loves you because 
long, long ago He decided to adopt 
you into His family through Jesus 
Christ, (and what pleasure He took 
in planning this). He wanted you to 
enter into the celebration of His 
lavish gift-giving by the hand of His 
beloved son.” (6) 

That great love is all the approval 
you need and will ever need, so let 
your value and identity be rooted in 
Him.   

Mary Magdalene never wrote any 
letters to clear her name and 
unfortunately didn’t have a say in 
how history has chosen to 
remember her.  But that doesn’t 
change the fact of who she truly 
was; a woman freed from a life of 
demonic bondage, a woman who 
loved her savior Jesus with all her 
heart, all her soul, all her body, and 
all her mind. 

History might remember her story 
wrong, but it doesn’t matter; at 
least not to her anyway. She’s 
already with her God and Savior, 
Jesus, the only person whose 
opinion and approval matters.  

From the little we know of her life 
in the Bible, I’d like to believe that 
upon her arrival in heaven, she 
heard the words every follower of 
Jesus Christ longs to hear, “Well 
done, good and faithful servant! 
You have been faithful with a few 
things; I will put you in charge of 
many things. Come and share your 
master's happiness!” (Matthew 
25:21) 

May we all strive to live the kind of 
life that results in a similar 
commendation from God, who 



already approves of you through 
your faith in His Son Jesus Christ. 
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