
8 January 2023 
Matthew 2:1-12 
The Epiphany of the Lord 
 
While praying over the Epiphany story with the staff last week, and hearing of the magi following the 
star with unrelenting purpose, my mind wandered, guided by grace I think, to a time when I was 8 years 
old, maybe 7. Newman High School, where my older sister and brother attended, was putting on the 
musical play “Man of La Mancha.” My sister liked plays—she might have been in that play—and she was 
kind to me, and so she wrote out all the lyrics of the songs.  If you know the play, you probably know 
what song the journey of the magi reminded me of.  “The Impossible Dream.”  
 
Maybe a little context first:  There is an old nobleman toward the end of years who was very much an 
idealist and spent much of his leisure time reading stories of chivalry—knights going off to fight for good 
causes, to lend their strength to the powerless and oppressed and, notably, to defend the honor of 
women. And though he was not a knight, he pretended to be. He took his friend and his donkey and 
declared them his squire and his great steed of a horse. He came across a windmill and saw a four-
armed giant and went at it with his sword and spear. He came across a barmaid being disrespected by a 
group of men and saw not a simple barmaid but a noble lady and came to her aid. Though other people 
saw him as a crazy old man and the woman and a barmaid of poor reputation, he saw himself as an 
honorable knight, she a woman of great dignity.  Mocked by those around him, he persisted.   
 
And so, at one point the woman asked him, “Why do you do this?”  
And he breaks into the plays signature song:  “To dream the impossible dream, to fight the unbeatable 
foe, to bear with unbearable sorrow, to run where the brave dare not go. To right the unrightable 
wrong, to love, pure and chaste from a far, to try when your arms are too weary, to reach the 
unreachable star.    THIS IS MY QUEST TO FOLLOW THAT STAR, NO MATTER HOW HOPELESS NO MATTER 
HOW FAR.  TO FIGHT FOR THE RIGHT WITHOUT QUESTION OR PAUSE. TO BE WILLING TO MARCH INTO 
HELL FOR A HEAVENLY CAUSE. 
 
Because this character’s name was Don Quixote, a new word eventually made it into the English 
language: Quixotic. Interestingly, as I found on thesaurus.com, it has two related meanings.  On the one 
hand, “Foolish, impractical, unrealistic, starry-eyed,” but on the other hand, “visionary, utopian, 
idealistic.” All I can tell you is that as a boy, I loved Don Quixote, and I loved that play and I loved that 
song.  It tapped into something very holy inside me, that’s inside you, too.  It tapped into a desire to be 
really good. And to be really good even when it’s hard.  Even when it seems foolish, impractical or too 
idealistic. I’m not saying I’ve achieved that, but I am saying, that’s a holy desire and a desire worth 
following as surely as the magi followed that star which led them to Christ.  
 
With all the greed and power struggles around them, the magi stayed focused wanting only to pursue 
what is good and true and beautiful.  Where are you at these days as far as your idealism? Are you up 
for being the Light of Christ in the world? Do you see the need to defend the honor of others and uplift 
the lowly? Do you trust the even when the odds of changing anything are stacked against you, the 
struggle is worth it? Are you up for receiving Christ in our Eucharist so that you can be Christ in our 
world?  
 

https://youtu.be/zbgTUwUP-ew


The song concludes: “And I know, if I’ll only be true, to this glorious quest, that my heart will lie peaceful 
and calm when m laid to my rest. And the world will be better for this, that one man, scorned and 
covered with scars, still strove with his last ounce of courage, to reach the unreachable…star.  


