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Homily for 01/08/23  Very Rev. J. David Carter, JCL, JV 

Epiphany - Wisdom in an Age of Gender Confusion 
 
This Sunday in the Dioceses of the United States we celebrate the feast of the Epiphany. It is celebrated universally 
on January 6, but for pastoral reasons it is transferred to the nearest Sunday. The Feast of the Epiphany focuses on 
the moment recorded in Scripture in which three wise sage-kings from the East followed a new star that appeared in 
the sky to the place where God himself was born in a humble stable. 
 
They are sometimes called Kings to denote that they were powerful men. In other places they are called Magi, but 
they are more properly called sages, that is, wisemen. Whatever they were, they were prudent in dealing with the 
powers of this world by heeding the intuition that Herod was up to no good. They acted wisely and prudently and 
returned to their country by another way. I’d like to focus on the wisdom of these three men as contrasted with the 
wise fools of our own day. Just like the wise men of old, we, too, must be prudent in dealing with our own age.  
 
We live in an unwise age. More specifically, we live in a sophomoric age. The word sophos in Greek means “a wise 
man”. The word moros means “a fool”, as in the word “moron”. A sophomore is a combination of these two 
words meaning “the wise fool”. In other words, someone who sounds wise because they have only a modicum of 
knowledge, but who speaks nonsense because they do not have the depth and content of wisdom, only its 
semblance.  
 
In this day and age, we are surrounded by sophomoric ideas about who we are and what the meaning of life is. It 
mostly comes from those who have rejected the established and firm wisdom presented by the realism and 
revelation of the Catholic Christian Faith. “Anything but Catholic Christianity” is the unwritten rule, sometimes 
even held by our own. Never mind that the Catholic Christian Faith gave us the arts, sciences, and culture that 
formed the common ancestry of Europe and many other places where the fruits of Western Civilization have 
reached. This sophomoric posturing is flooding our minds and society, our schools, our news media, our social 
media and our politics. It comes from those who appear to be wise but are repeating every error known to mankind. 
Those ignorant of history are doomed to repeat it. In these sophomoric corners of shallow wisdom there is a 
wholesale rejection of the inherited wisdom that forms the history, worldview, and ethos that began with the 
Creation of mankind in the Garden of Eden, that found its focal point in the year of our Lord, and culminates in 
the adoration of the Magi that we commemorate today.  
 
In a perverse twisting of the first moments of creation, this sophomoric offering finds its culmination in the 
obvious delusion of gender ideology that has sought out our sons and daughters, targeting them with psychological 
murder. It is beginning to reach more than Biblical proportions, which even Herod would be revolted by. There are 
several reports out that now detail the precipitous rise in those who claim a gender dysphoria to levels unimaginable 
even twenty years ago. And instead of treating their dysphoria with therapy to help them live in the body they have, 
we are euphemistically affirming their mental disorder by mutilating them with hormone treatments and surgically 
removing their genitals. In the Herodian nightmare in which boys were systematically slaughtered to prevent the 
God-man from overturning his puppet kingdom, they still knew how to tell the difference between a boy and a girl. 
We are not only killing our boys, we are killing boyhood and girlhood itself. Our present Meta-Herodian nightmare 
wants to erase even the distinction between the sexes. There is a sophomoric lie that says we should be free of the 
constraints of reality and biology and live in the fantasy of desire. But everyone with a well-formed mind and true 
wisdom knows that not every desire that springs from the adolescent mind is worthy of acting on –something lost 
on the sophomores of our day. Our children looked to the supposed wise for real wisdom in their distress and only 
found wise fools who didn’t tell them their lens was cracked and they weren’t seeing reality rightly and instead have 
mutilated their bodies and their futures. Now we are seeing a rise in the poor detransitioners from this delusional 
way of thinking. Those who have awakened from their pubescent rebellion and look back on their now sterile life 
with deep regret. They are now coming back from this horrific battlefield with incurable wounds asking how we 
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allowed this to happen. They ask how we let their predictable infantile and adolescent insanity develop into clear 
mental illness by being treated as normal and even celebrated? What star was being followed that led them to such 
perverse sterility? 
 
The Church must now be a field hospital to welcome them back and salve their wounded bodies and souls with the 
saving sacraments of God’s tender mercy. Redemption is freely given to those who humbly come across our 
doorstep. This includes those who chose this path as well as those who chose this path for their children. The 
Church will always be here to welcome the wayward son or daughter or father or mother who find their way home. 
This is our God-given mission - to be the place of healing for a broken humanity once it comes to its senses. But we 
must also be a guard tower from which the warning cry is sounded so that others can avoid the sophomoric 
maiming of healthy teenagers who don’t yet have a fully developed frontal lobe. 
 
There are many who are rightly disoriented by these things and have anxious worry for their own children exposed 
to so much poison. And it is poison. It dulls the mind and attacks the senses and dazes us all. You may ask, why this 
topic now? Because it is hitting us right here at home. Sometimes we must speak of unpleasant things. And as a 
pastor I cannot stand by idly while our children are poisoned in their minds. Many have turned to the Church for 
guidance. We must not flinch in this crucial moment of history. We must set our faces like flint and be daring 
enough to set out on the journey like the wise men of old who saw the star of truth and boldly followed to its end. 
We must stand firm in proclaiming the truth of God’s love for us that is grounded in reality and revelation. We 
must have compassion for those who struggle with their identities, but it must be compassion rooted in the truth. A 
true love that is not averse to climbing the cross of suffering, putting to death the unruly passions that lead to death, 
that we might embrace the virtues that lead to happiness and everlasting life. We know that original sin brought 
disorder into creation. This is our wisdom - we have no delusion that we are how we are supposed to be. We know 
we are all broken and need to be healed. What we offer is the antidote to the poison of disobedience that brought 
destruction; a way to restore order through obedience to what is true, good and beautiful, even if it means 
embracing the cross of suffering. We must be like wise men who come to worship the truth incarnate with the tri-
fold gift of mind, body and soul given over in religious submission of intellect and will. This is precisely the Catholic 
Christian Faith. Everything else misses the mark. Only in this way will we be able to lead the bride of Christ and her 
progeny away from this modern Herodian nightmare.  
 
These times call for clear teaching for the sake of souls. This is the truth: God created humanity with dignity in His 
own image and after his own likeness; he did this by creating humanity as male and female. Equal members of the 
human race, but distinct in their sex. Just as the rational soul, capable of reason and abstract thought, stamps on the 
human mind the Divine Image, so, too, in the complementarity of man and woman, we find the mystery of the 
divine likeness stamped on our bodies. The nuptial meaning of the body reveals the very heart of God, who is a 
unity of persons. These realities are forged in the very DNA and marrow of our bones and form part of our 
objective makeup as human individuals and are not subject to whim or fancy. 
 
We must reject with every fiber of our being the attempt to redefine those things written into our very bodies as 
creatures created in the image and likeness of God. We must be wise in this age. The old Herod was searching for 
our boys to kill them, the new Herod is searching for both our boys and girls to castrate and sterilize them. The 
wise men went home by a different path. The Church must also find a different path from the sophomoric powers 
of this world. It will make us unpopular for a while. We may have to go into exile for a time. For our children’s 
sake, we must not be silent. We must love our children in truth by at least telling them the truth, even if they will 
not listen. We cannot prevent their rebellious hearts from running away, just as the faithful father could not prevent 
the prodigal son from squandering his inheritance. But we must be ready, even if in exile, to start over again with 
mercy and healing if and when they come back. Joseph took his wife and adopted child and fled to Egypt, but when 
Herod died, they returned to Nazareth. Let us pray that we may soon be able to go back to the innocence of 
Nazareth with our children. The Church must be wise in these dark days. But we have confidence that the light has 



 The Basilica of Saints Peter and Paul  

214 East 8th Street, Chattanooga, TN 

 

3 

shone in the darkness and that the darkness shall not overcome it. The star that shone on that lowly cattle shed 
leads us still. We are children of that light. Let us be faithful to the light of reason and of revelation and face these 
realities head on. Let us be wise, like the three wise men, knowing what is right and wrong and let us be noble, like 
the three kings, not flinching from the difficulty of this stand. Our children are counting on us. It all begins with 
imitation of the original three by bending the knee in adoration before truth incarnate. Come, let us adore Him. 


