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The journey of the wise men who come from the East (notice the capital “E” in Matthew’s 

gospel) is one of the better-known journeys in scripture. It’s captivating: exotic strangers, 

luxurious gifts with symbolic portent, and THAT STAR! The true identities and occupations of 

these strangers are shrouded in mystery, since Matthew says nothing about their names, their 

exact origins, or even how many there were and whether they were in truth kings, as we often 

refer to them. So legends have grown up about them: they rode camels, they had a page, there 

were three of them, named Caspar, Melchior, and Balthasar. There is even an extra-scriptural 

story about a fourth wise man who gets to Bethlehem just too late and spends most of the 

remainder of his life following Jesus around, always just missing him and gradually giving away 

his intended gifts to the poor he encounters, until finally he catches up at the foot of the cross and 

the dying Jesus blesses him for his generosity to “the least of these”. But regardless of the ways 

in which we enhance the story with our own imaginations, we must never lose sight of the reason 

why this story is included in the gospel: so that we can understand that all people might seek and 

find Jesus. The Incarnation is for the salvation of all. This is a revelation, a theophany. 

 

Of course, the nativity narrative that we conclude celebrating this morning is full of journeys:  

Mary and Joseph traveling to Bethlehem to be registered, the shepherds’ short journey to the 

manger from their nearby fields. And there are journeys with darker tones as well: the angelic 

warning causing to Joseph flee to Egypt with his young family to avoid the jealous, deadly wrath 

of King Herod; a similar warning to these Eastern sages that prevents them from returning home 

by way of Jerusalem where they would encounter Herod. Thus their journey concludes via a 

different route, a new road, as they go back to “their own country by another way”.  

 

Zooming out from this particular and sacred moment in our faith story, casting a wider net if you 

will, we find our holy scriptures populated by people on all kinds of journeys. Adam and Eve are 

forced to journey away from the perfection of the Garden; God summons Abram away from his 

father, his kindred, his home to journey to a place where God promises that he and his wife Sarai 

will be the progenitors of a people through whom all the families of the earth will be blessed; the 

Israelites journey in the wilderness and then into captivity; Jesus journeys in the wilderness, and 

makes that final journey to Jerusalem and the cross.  

 

And in our scriptures it seems every physical journey, every pilgrimage – wanted or unwanted –  

not only takes its wanderers from point A to point B on a map; it involves an inward journey as 

well, a journey of the mind, spirit, and heart. Think of how the identity of the people of Israel as 

God’s chosen ambassadors of blessing was created in all of their wilderness wanderings and 

even their sad captivities; and of how Jesus’ entire ministry was shaped during those forty days 

alone with only wild animals and Satan to keep him company. So it’s hard for me to believe that 

the wise men were not transformed by their experiences on the road to Jerusalem, then again to 

Bethlehem, and finally on their return to the East by another road. Surely there were formed in 

some way by the eventual knowledge of Herod’s duplicitous and deadly treachery. Were they 

not stounded to see the humble circumstances of the family into which the sought-after child, the 

“king of the Jews” had been born?  



And might that have influenced and shaped how they regarded the whole notion of power and its 

application by those who possess it? That’s a lesson we can all learn from the incarnation and the 

life and teachings of Jesus! We don’t know, we can only imagine; but I have to believe the 

experiences of those three sages in Judea and on the road changed them forever.  

 

And just as the scriptures abound with stories of the journeys of our ancestors in faith, before and 

after the birth of Jesus, so people of faith since then and in our own time, as we seek to know 

God and to model our lives as well as we can on the example and teachings of our Lord, walk the 

same walk. There’s a reason this whole tangle of faith and doubt, progress and plateaus, forwards 

and backwards, stops and starts that characterize our development as seekers of God and 

followers of Jesus is so often referred to as a “journey”. If we are going to follow Jesus in mind, 

body, and spirit, then journey we must. Always in heart, mind, and spirit, of course; sometimes 

physically as well.That’s how it is with faith journeys: we hear the voice of God; we feel the 

prompting of the Spirit; we see the light of Christ shining, perhaps like a star, in the darkness. 

We may not know where we’re going or where we’ll be led or how we’ll get there, but we know, 

just as the shepherds are told in the carol, we have to “rise up and follow”. 

 

Two weeks shy of fifteen years ago our respective faith journeys, yours and mine, were joined up 

together when I became your rector. We didn’t know where that would take us, and there were 

some folks in the parish then who weren’t at all sure they wanted to be on that shared journey;  

to be completely honest, I wasn’t quite sure myself what role God was playing in this match-up.  

There have been rough places to be made plain, crooked paths to be straightened out, and 

sometimes that was just really painful for everyone. Yet while no journey is ever completely 

smooth – there are always challenges, always disagreements about direction and vision – I think 

we’ve done a pretty good job of being faithful and following Jesus together. I knew when I 

began my ministry here that at some point our journeys would diverge – no rector stays 

indefinitely in the parish she or he serves, nor should they – and in today’s church, fifteen years 

is a pretty long time in one place. Eventually, all of us continue our journeys by another road, 

which is what has recently transpired for me. I have discovered the Spirit is beckoning to me to 

take a new direction, to a new and different place; certainly not to abandon a congregation of 

people I love, but because I believe I’m answering God’s call to serve in a new capacity AND I 

trust this will give all of us opportunities for growth, for self-examination, and to discover what 

comes next as we move into a future that none of us can see clearly in the present moment, but 

one in which we can all be assured that God’ Spirit will be present and Christ’s light will shine 

for us. 

 

And that’s how it is with faith journeys. The Spirit nudges us, God speaks to us, we find a “star” 

and follow it; we remain faithful, and we see where it leads. 


