
Feast of the Epiphany 
Cycle A, 1.5.20 

Isaiah 60: 1-6; Ephesians 3: 2-3a, 5-6;        
Matthew 2: 1-12 

THIS LITTLE LIGHT OF MINE… 
I’M GONNA LET IT SHINE 

 This past summer I fulfilled a wish I 
had for many years: I walked the “Camino” – 
the pilgrim path called the “the Camino de 
Santiago de Compostela” that leads to the 
Cathedral in Spain where tradition holds that 
the remains of the Apostle James are buried. 

 
Most people who walk the Camino bring 
with them a flash light or a head lamp or 
both because as the days get shorter people 
begin walking before sunrise in order to 
finish walking before it gets too hot in the 
afternoon. Everyone in my little group had 
his or her own light. One afternoon in a 
hostel we met a group of 45 students and 
their five chaperones. The next morning we 
left the hostel after them but passed through 
them in the darkness. In their whole group 
there were only two flash lights among them 
and they were stumbling on the uneven trail 
-- going very slowly because it is very easy to 
miss an arrow or other trail marker in the 
dark. We were not near any large towns at 
that point where they could buy more 
flashlights, so I gave my flashlight to one of 
their chaperones. They certainly needed it 
more than I or our little group did, though it 
meant that thereafter I was dependent of 
the other people with whom I was walking to 
light the way in the mornings. 

 The magi who came searching for the 
newborn king followed a star in the 
darkness. That meant that they had to travel 
at night when it was less safe and that they 
also had to go at a slower, perhaps at times 
frustrating, pace. Stars twinkle. And their 
light is easily obscured by clouds or drowned 
out by another light source like our sun or 
even the moon. The Magi lost sight of the 
star when they were distracted by the 
nearness of Jerusalem. It had caught their 
attention and motivated them, but could not 
always hold their attention. They could not 
easily follow it. 

 
 We may sometimes think or hope 
that God seeks to catch our attention by the 
use of brilliant search lights or sky beams 
sweeping though the heavens designed to 
illuminate our personal journey through the 
darkness and with awesome megawatt 
brightness clearly show us the proper path 
we are to safely take. But, for whatever 
reason known only to God, our God usually 
does not seem to work like that. Our God 
seems to prefer to gently direct us as though 
by the light of torches and stars and 
moonbeams. Perhaps that is because we 
cannot bear to look directly at the sun, even 
an eclipsed sun, for if we do we will be 
blinded. Perhaps it is just better for us if we 
must go more humbly, slowly, carefully and 
thoughtfully in the lesser light, helping and 
needing one another to find our way.  
  

 
 



The founder of my religious order, 
the Oblates of St. Francis de Sales, Blessed 
Louis Brisson, when preaching on the 
Epiphany once said: “My friends, each soul 
has its own little star, the star of its vocation, 
the star of the will of God which enlightens 
its life and shows it what God desires of it. 
Ask our Savior very fervently for the grace to 
be faithful to your star. In following it you will 
find Jesus with his love and graces as the 
Magi found Him in the manger.” 
 We gather here today to continue 
our celebration of Christmas and to 
commemorate the Epiphany, the 
manifestation of the Christ-child to the 
world. It is not the gifts, not the gold, 
frankincense and myrrh, and not even the 
guiding star that are truly important. What 
truly matters is the gift God has given to us 
in the birth of his Son Jesus Christ. 

 
While today we do remember the coming of 
the Magi, those wise astrologers who came 
from the East to adore the newborn Christ-
child, we remember their coming because of 
how marvelous and astounding it is that the 

Christ was revealed to these Gentiles, to 
these non-Jewish pagans – foreigners. They 
probably did not speak the Hebrew language 
or know the local customs - as a sign that all 
people everywhere are called to know and 
experience the salvation given to us in Jesus 
Christ. We celebrate today that Jesus came 
not only to save the Jewish people, his own 
people, but came to save the whole human 
race; to reconcile all of us with our heavenly 
father and each other and to make us 
coheirs and copartners in the preaching of 
the gospel. 
 The Magi from the East did not sit at 
home and wait for the Christ to come to 
them. They went out into the world looking 
for the Christ, actively seeking God. And they 
did not force their expectations onto the 
epiphany. Who would have expected to find 
the King of the Jews in a little town of 
Bethlehem, in a stable, apparently the son of 
a carpenter and his wife? They started 
looking in the palace of the capital where 
one would expect a king to be found. Yet 
they went beyond their preconceptions, 
were open to new ideas, open to being 
surprised by God. They were willing to find 
God as God appeared to them: in a little 
baby boy named Jesus in Bethlehem. We, 
too, need to actively seek out God and 
encounter epiphanies, even where we least 
expect them. 

After we finished walking the 
Camino, we took a bus to the Atlantic coast 
of Spain, to Finisterre, the end of the earth. 
Traditionally people who completed the 
Camino would go there and burn their soiled 
pilgrimage clothes. We did not do that, but 
unexpectedly we encountered the school 
group whom we had met earlier on the 
pilgrim path and the chaperone returned to 
me the flashlight I had given to him. We 
never know when the little light we can 
share might come back to us!  



So today we celebrate the Epiphany. 
It’s not the end of Christmas. Even though 
many outdoor lights are being taken down, 
Christmas trees lay curbside waiting to be 
recycled, Christmas carols and songs have 
mostly disappeared from radio station 
playlists and all the seasonal merchandise 
has been discounted, Christmas is not yet 
over. The season of Christmas lasts yet 
another week. Christ remains with us 
always. With God’s grace may we let Christ’s 
light glow within us. May we follow the star 
Jesus has given to us, following him on the 
path he has softly illuminated for us and so 
find our way to Him. And may we share the 
light we have and help one another, 
especially those who do not know Jesus,            
to safely find our way to God. 

 
Merry Christmas. 

May God be blessed. 

Paul Dechant, OSFS 

This little light of mine… 


