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Epiphany Year C 

Matthew 2: 1 – 12 

 

Today we are in Epiphany, and this strange, at times, uncomfortable story of sudden and grand revelation.  Magi 

journey from the East following a star, a heavenly portent, with the hope it will lead to a child born to become 

king of the Jews. Magi were originally members of the Median or Persian priestly caste who advised kings and 

interpreted dreams.  Later this description broadened to include those who studied astrology and were thought 

to possess mystical knowledge. And as these magi studied the heavens, there must have been something about 

this particular star, something in their writings that gripped them and inspired them to make this unusual 

journey.  

 

Of course, we would say that if you look beyond the star, the writings, you can see the hand of God at work.  

Having ‘spoken’ to these men in ways they understood, in ways familiar to them, God had decided to utilize 

their curiosity, their daring, their conviction to recognise his Son. These men may not recognise the hand of the 

Jewish God at work behind the scenes, but they are responsive none the less.  

 

They are wise men due to their status and learning.   Yet we see that they are also wise in being receptive to God 

and in being able to read the sign of the times.  They read the signs and understand their significance, unlike 

King Herod, the chief priests and scribes. For when the wise men arrive in Jerusalem to enquire of the king, it’s 

obvious that everyone else have been caught totally unawares.   

They are seeing the same night sky, seeing the same bright star.  They also have the benefit of the Holy 

Scriptures that predict the birth of a child in Bethlehem.   In fact, as Jews, as the learned ones of Israel, they 

should have been at the forefront of reading the signs and recognizing the fulfillment of the prophecy.  But the 

elite, the powerful, the religious, the movers and the shakers were caught napping.  Worshiping in their temple, 

fulfilling their religious obligations, they haven’t lifted their heads to make the connection between what they 

have been reading and praying about, and what has been happening right in front of their eyes. They had fallen 

into a religious inertia. Imagine their shock, their confusion when astrologers, foreigners, gentiles turned up and 

announced the birth of the Messiah.   

 

Not only are they shocked, they are frightened, because King Herod is frightened. When people are frightened, 

when their security is threatened, they often lash out.  And the more power they have, the bigger the harm they 

can do.  No wonder all of Jerusalem became frightened when their cruel king became frightened. However, at 

first, wily Herod plays the diplomat, asking for the child’s location to simply go and pay him homage”.  But we 

know otherwise.  

 

I wonder why the wise men went to Jerusalem at all.  Was it because their knowledge only took them so far and 

they needed the holy scriptures to give them Bethlehem, the final piece of the puzzle?  Was it because they 
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expected to find a king in the biggest, most prestigious city Israel had?  Was it because manners and protocol 

dictated that you include the leaders?  That a king would certainly know where to find another king? Was it 

because their searching, their journey, had made them weary and less vigilant to the dangers of revealing to a 

king that there was a new king on the horizon?   

 

In hindsight they should have just kept trusting themselves, their instinct, God’s guidance and kept travelling.  

But for whatever reason they didn’t, and their meeting with Herod is the catalyst for the horrific actions that 

Herod will later take in ordering the massacre of all baby boys two years and under.  And while Herold alone is 

responsible for the actions he takes, perhaps there is a salient reminder in this for us about who we trust and 

open up to when we are the keepers of something precious.  

 

Finally, the three wise men come to their destination.  They find baby Jesus with his mother Mary, and pay 

homage with their gifts. Overwhelmed with joy, kneeling in respect and submission, offering the most precious 

they have to give, these non-Jews display true worship and devotion.  

 

Then having been warned in a dream, the wise men leave, journeying by another road.  They had faltered in first 

going to Herod, but now they are again listening to God’s guidance.  At times we all inadvertently trip up.  Say 

or do something unwise. Yet God is able to redeem, even it part, our missteps and set us on another path. For 

our part, we are to remain alert and listening, to our dreams, our prayers, to sensible advice, to the scriptures, to 

God in seeking what he desires from us.  

 

As we stand at the start of a new year, some of my reflections on this story.  Firstly, that there will be times 

when the most unlikely people play a part in God’s divine plan.  Those whose lifestyles and beliefs may seem 

strange to us, those of other faiths, and those of no faith may very well be the ones to bring God’s message and 

even his gifts. Can we allow ourselves to be open to encountering the Messiah in unlikely people and places this 

year? Be alert enough to recognise his presence even when it is unexpected? 

 

Secondly, let us not be caught unawares like the Jewish leaders, those who believed they would recognise the 

time of the Messiah. Can we allow ourselves to lay aside preconceived ideas of what Jesus is like, of how and 

where we will find him? Even when it shakes our world, because, as with Herod, it reveals to us that we are not 

the ultimate rulers of our own lives?  

 

We stand at a new year.  My prayer for us as individuals, and as a community, is that, like the magi, we continue 

to seek and recognise signs of God with us, encounter Jesus afresh in joy and wonder and worship, and allow 

him to take us on paths we hadn’t anticipated.  Amen. 


