
Epiphany 

 How many of you have ever taken a road trip? 

Show of hands…………     

 I love road trips.  This past summer I drove through Southern Utah, 

spending one day in each of the five National Parks there.  It was Amazing.  

I even spent two nights on the Colorado River outside of Moab, over the 

Hurrah Pass, 14 miles from pavement.  Having a Jeep sure came in handy. 

Yeah, road trips are fun, but they are also a lot of work.  They take a 

lot of planning and preparation.  You have to get the car tuned up, pack up 

all of the provisions you will need, and plan out your route.  How far will 

you go each day, where to stay each night…. and where will you eventually 

arrive.  I was actually headed for Salt Lake City, for the Ordination of one of 

my former students.  That was the excuse for the whole trip. 

 Now, imagine doing this 2000 years ago.  Instead of a Jeep Cherokee, 

you will drive camels and donkeys.  And there aren’t any McDonalds or 

Motel 6’s along the way, so you have to pack out all of your food, and tents 

for shelter.  It would have been a real undertaking…you might say, a 

journey of faith.  And that’s what the Magi from the East had to do.  And 

what’s more incredible, is that they did it in response to the Rising of a 

Star… They followed a star in Faith.. not really sure where it might lead 

them. 

 Now, in the first reading from Isaiah, it says, “Rise up in splendor 

JERUSALEM… Your light has come.  The glory of the Lord shines upon YOU. 

 And when the Magi arrived in Palestine they went to Jerusalem.  It 

only seems logical that a great King would come from this great city.  They 



were probably actually expecting the new born to be housed in the Palace 

there, a son of the current King Herod, perhaps. 

 But what they found were blank stares.  A new-born King?  What 

were they talking about.  Herod was NOT amused.  He wanted NO rival to 

his throne.  So he devised a plot to find out just where this usurper was.  

He sent the Magi onto the place determined by scriptures… Bethlehem. 

 Imagine their surprise when the star led them to a simple son of a 

carpenter lying in a feed trough.  That is what a manger is after all, no 

matter how much Christmas Carols try to romanticize it. 

 But, despite the irony… They believed this was the one they were 

searching for, and lavished their gifts of treasure upon him.  Gold to 

exemplify his kingship; Frankincense to establish him as the eternal High 

Priest, and myrrh, a burial ointment, prophesying his human death. 

 When the Magi did not report back to Herod, we know the drastic 

measures he went to in order to eliminate this challenger to his dominion; 

that is his massacre of the Holy Innocents.  But Herod really didn’t have to 

worry.  Jesus didn’t want his worldly powers or possessions.  He probably 

didn’t even really want the gifts the Magi brought, but it is significant that 

these foreign dignitaries brought these amazing things.  But more 

importantly, They brought the gift of Faith.  They gave him not only 

treasures….. but their hearts. 

 Jesus was born in the midst of the Jews, but they did not recognize 

him.  But gentiles came from afar to pay him homage.  And as Paul 

explains, “The gentiles are co-heirs, members of the same body, and co-

partners in the promise in Christ Jesus through the Gospel. 



 And that includes us.  The wisemen followed after a star, and we 

follow something almost more allusive….. a promise.  But if we have 

Faith….. we share in the promise. 

 The Magi made an assiduous journey to faithfully lay gifts before 

Jesus.  They prostrated THEMSELVES to give Him homage.  They gave him 

their hearts to share in HIS promise. 

 We might ask ourselves, What have WE…. Given to Jesus …  this 

Christmas. 


