
EPIPHANY OF THE LORD   A  JANUARY 08, 2023 
 
Speaking at his first Epiphany as Pope in 2006, Benedict said this:  And today, I would like to 
extend to the whole Church the message I proposed at the time to the young people gathered on 
the banks of the Rhine:  “Open wide your hearts to God!” I said to them, and today I repeat to all 
of you, “Let yourselves be surprised by Christ!  Open the doors of your freedom to his merciful 
love! Share your joys and pains with Christ, and let him enlighten your minds with his light and 
touch your hearts with his grace” 
 
Let yourselves be surprised by Christ. 
 
The Christmas story, presented to us in the gospels of Matthew and Luke include a lot of 
travelling.  Mary and Joseph from Nazareth to Bethlehem.  The shepherds from fields to the 
manger.  The wise men from the East and back again.  The Holy Family to Egypt.  Is it any 
wonder then that we call our spiritual journey a pilgrimage.  As Pope Francis has said, “we need 
to get up, recognize the moments of grace, set out and take a risk.  We need to ask ourselves, 
rather than thinking and hoping that things will change, this year, where do I want to go.  The 
people in the Christmas story invite us to set aside many of our routines and our comforts in 
order to open ourselves to the new things of God.” 
 
The new things of God.   
 
Wise men from the East: we can ask ourselves, what can we, living in the year 2023, learn from 
these magi whom we know so little about?  Perhaps the most obvious, as we gather in the Lord’s 
house, is that we don’t have to travel far to find Him.  God is with us – the message of 
Christmas.  God with us.  We don’t have to pack up our treasures and travel hundreds of 
kilometres.  God is with us.  And then there is the reality that on our own personal journey, we 
come face to face with bullies like Herod and saints like Joseph.  We can chase our own different 
stars hoping to find peace and satisfaction.  We learn that some disappoint, some fade out, others 
give glimpses and even periods of what we hope for.  Yet, what guides us to the Lord so that we 
can bend a knee and offer homage to Him, bringing our gifts to a king so small that He is 
wrapped in swaddling clothes; so unnoticed that only a few shepherds and some foreigners have 
come to visit; so threatening that a slaughter of innocents will take place; yet His birth is perhaps 
wonderfully summed up in an article in the Washington Post this past week:  however syrupy the 
pop culture around Christmas sometimes seems, the best contributions to the season convey the 
joy that comes to those who allow their lives to be guided by a brave but gentle love that dares 
them to put aside hatred and suffocating self-involvement. 
 
What else does this story, that is so well known that no Christmas nativity scene is complete 
without these visitors from the East, tell us?  Matthew writes that there were wise men, not just 
one wise man.  We are not alone.  We are a parish community.  A family.  We belong to a faith 
community.  We are members of a community of faith.   
 



Yet another Christmas season ends tomorrow.  Again in the article published recently in the Post:  
Remember, at the end of the story, Scrooge overcomes his greed, the Grinch finds his heart, and 
a baby born surrounded by livestock is revered still. 
 
Revered still! 


