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“Arise, shine; for your light has come, and the glory of the Lord has risen upon you…wise men 
from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, ‘Where is the child who has been born king of the 

Jews?’” 

 
I want to thank our Sunday ushers who have faithfully carried the nativity from the 

cabinet in the library to the crèche in front of the lectern each Sunday during Advent, and the 
Sundays following Christmas Eve leading to this day we call Epiphany. 

Those wood carvings were purchased by a Lange family not related to Rudy and Bodil 
and they were carved by the Lange family in Oberammergau; site of the Passion Play in Bavaria, 
Germany. They are priceless. Dottie and I have attended this Passion Play twice and we possess 
a small but expensive carving of St. Francis by this same family of wood carvers. Years ago 
Women’s Fellowship had a Christmas card printed of this nativity and we treasure copies that 
were given us when we began our ministry here. One of the reasons I particularly love this 
display is because it correctly shows the Luke account of the Christmas story which tells of 
shepherds watching their flocks and coming into town to confirm information given by the 
angels. 

In our front yard there is another nativity which in addition to having figures to 
represent Mary and Joseph and the Baby, sheep and shepherds; combines the second chapter of 
the Luke account with the visit of the Magi shared in the second chapter of the Gospel of 
Matthew. Thus we have palm trees and camels and three kings from the East; all showing up at 
the same time and communicating to our neighbors a sort of power surge which passes on to 
those who view it, some scriptural inaccuracies that I would not intentionally display. 

It takes a close reading of these nativity stories in order to detect what I am suggesting. 
In Luke chapter two when the angels visit the shepherds in the fields, we are told that they 
hurried off and found Mary and Joseph and the baby lying in the manger. By the time Matthew 
two is written there has been a change in the circumstances of this Holy Family for we are told 
that, “On coming to the house they saw the child with his mother Mary and they bowed down to 
worship him. The baby has become a child and the manger has become a house. No manger, no 
shepherds, just Bethlehem where Jacob buried his wife Rachel who died giving birth to 
Benjamin. It was Benjamin’s descendant David, born in this same town, second King of the 
Israel who would forever have it be known as ‘the city of David.” 

But there was another king in charge of Bethlehem at the time by Jesus’ birth. Half Jew 
and Half Idumean, he was appointed king by the Roman Senate in 40 Before the Common Era. 
He gained control of the country in 37 BCE. It was his order to kill all the boys in Bethlehem and 
its vicinity two years old and under that might indicate the length of time we fast forwarded so 
that the events we call the Christmas story have become all lumped together. 

Today is called Epiphany and we leave the lights and the decorations up until the Magi 
have made their visit to acknowledge Jesus as Lord. You will hear the click of my tongue when I 



pass Christmas trees already out at the street before this day. It makes me think that if they 
hadn’t put the tree up right after Halloween they wouldn’t be bored with it this soon. While 
these Wise Men do not really belong on the stage with the shepherds and angels; this visit by 
Gentile star gazers and learned scholars led by the light of a star, calls us to look up and see the 
light and find even in our day that inner peace and abundant life when in this special time of 
year we become lost in wonder, love and praise. 

We love those kings don’t we? They are some of the favorite characters in any Christmas 
pageant worth its salt. There is something in their story that grabs our hearts as we envision 
them traveling long distances, rejecting the temptations of this world that might have turned 
their attention away from their goal of worshipping at the feet of the new born king. In Greek 
they are called magoi which literally means magician. It was a word attached to astrologers. In 
ancient Persia a person could not become king if he had not mastered the sciences of the magi. 
Aware of the darkness in their world, they detected the appearance of a new light which gave 
them hope and sent them searching. The word “epiphany” means manifestion. It 
commemorates the manifestation of Christ as God Incarnate made manifest not just to the Jews 
but to the Gentiles as well. Tradition says that the Magi came from Midean and Ephah and 
Sheba and had those wonderfully mysterious names of Gaspar, Melchior, and Balthazzar. Three 
kings based on three gifts, gifts fit for a king; gold, incense, and myrrh. So, the magi were men 
who 1) read and believed God's Word, 2) sought Jesus, 3) recognized the worth of Christ, 4) 
humbled themselves to worship the King of the Jews, and 5) obeyed God rather than man. They 
were truly wise men! 

When they found Christ, they fell down and worshipped him. Having journeyed in noble 
abandon, having arrived before the one they sought, they came bearing gifts: gold for one who 
would rule not by power but by love, expressed not with a crown but with a cross; frankincense, 
that sweet perfume worn by a priest who ministered on behalf of the people of God; and myrrh 
which is said to be the gift of one who was going to die. On the third day following the death of 
Jesus women would come to the tomb bringing spices to anoint his body. In God’s providential 
care these gifts helped provide for a young family needing to flee to Egypt in order to protect 
their son from the psychopathic ruler named Herod, who sat on the throne. 

We in the northern hemisphere celebrate Epiphany at the darkest time of the year. The 
fact is that the darkness of our day is not limited to fewer hours of light. The darkness of our day 
manifests itself in downcast and troubled spirits, in a world infected by war, greed and lust for 
power. It is darkness demonstrated in anger toward those we ask to protect us from harm while 
the almost daily killing among those who live in parts of our city where there are those who 
disregard law, goes unaddressed as if unimportant. 

Scripture says that these Wise Men, having found the Christ, fell down and worshipped 
him. Is this not the purpose for which we were created? There are a million answers to the 
question, “Why were we born?”  All of which must ultimately yield to the real answer which is 
that we were born to glorify God and fully enjoy God forever.” We were born to bring the incense 
of our love, the myrrh of our humility and the gold of our faithfulness to our Lord. Epiphany 
calls us to make that goal a priority of our lives 

Soon Julie will quote to you Words of Institution for the Lord’s Supper from the writings 
of Paul. There are lots of things I love about St. Paul. Following his conversion to Christ, serving 
as a disciple of the Lord Jesus became his top priority, the purpose to which he gave the rest of 
his life, allowing nothing to distract him. He sought to live each day to its fullest. Imprisoned in 
Rome he wrote letters to the churches, he sang praises to God that impacted in positive ways 
others jailed with him, he daily put looking for ways to serve God at the top of his “to do” list. 

One of my favorite Christmas hymns is “What Child is This?” There is a second stanza 
which has been eliminated from the Pilgrim Hymnal and the theology of it is too great to have 
been left out. It says, “Why lives this Child in manger bare where ox and ass are feeding? Give 
heed, draw near, for sinners here the silent Word is pleading.” Then there are these words which 



have been left out: “Nails, spear shall pierce him through, the cross be borne for me, for you; 
Hail, Hail the Word made flesh, the babe, the child of Mary.” 

We come then to this table to experience again the mystery of the Supper of our Lord. 
Let us come as those Magi long ago, lost in wonder, love and praise, and let us bring the incense 
of our love, the myrrh of our humility, and the gold of our faithfulness to Him who is our Lord. 

May it be so! 
Amen 
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