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The Rev Debra Warwick-Sabino 

Epiphany Year A. 2019 

Sometimes all we have is a glimpse of  a small spark within, a light, a desire, 

or even a pain to guide us. W.H. Auden, a favorite poet of  mine, wrote in 

the voice of  the magi, in a poem called 

“The Three Wiseman: 

The weather has been awful, 

The countryside is dreary, 

Marsh, jungle, rock; and echoes mock, 

… 

All we know for certain that we are three old sinners, 

that this journey is much too long,  

that we want our dinners, 

and miss our wives, our books, our dogs, 

but have only the vaguest idea why we are what we are. 

To discover how to be human now 

Is the reason we follow this star.” 

Preacher Barbara Brown Taylor began her sermon on the journey of  the 

wise men this way:  

“Once upon a time there were some very wise men who were all sitting in 

their own countries minding their own business when a bright star lodged 
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in the right eye of  each of  them. It was so bright that none of  them could 

tell whether it was burning in the sky or in their own imagination, but they 

were wise enough to know that it didn’t matter. ..Something beyond them 

was calling them, and it was a tug they had been waiting for all their 

lives.” (Taylor, 1999)       

So they began, as do we whenever that voice or light beckons us, not 

knowing what the journey will mean when we consent to it. Sometimes, 

truth be told, we never know. 

As ill-equipped as we might feel for whatever beckons us, we are not 

without resources when we begin our journeys of  significance.  

What, then, is there to guide us in this life when we do not know the way? 

1. We have ourselves, we have the strength of  our character, the cumulative 

wisdom of  our skill and past experiences, and even, our weaknesses to help 

us.  It may not seem like much,  yet what we have and who we are is 

important. The Magi were not simply wise men in the generic sense. When 

the King James Version was translated 'wise man' meant a ‘wizard.’  

The word in Greek is 'Magi', from which we get our word magician. They 

saw meanings in the stars . Magic, including star gazing was forbidden in 

the Jewish religion. They were 'outsiders', just as much as the sheep 

farmers, and the Joseph and Mary were. Pregnant women were confined 
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during their pregnancy . So the Christmas stories, give a very clear 

indication as to where God can be found. 

These magi  were called for a reason to follow the one leading to Christ, as 

are we whenever a new light beckons us.  

They were the first Gentiles to recognize the coming of  the Messiah. 

We are called for reasons that are grounded in who we are.  

If  we are young, those reasons are likely to be found in idealism and hope, 

and the passions that stir us. 

If  we’re older, the reasons may be found in our experiences have changed 

us, and new doors opening that we would be fools not to walk through. 

Are there fans of   J.R. Tolkein here?  

There is a scene from The Fellowship of  the Ring in which the wise wizard 

Gandalf  assured the young hobbit Frodo Baggins that he is indeed the one 

destined to carry the ring back to its destruction in the fires of  Mordor.  

No one would have guessed it, looking at Frodo. Frodo was innocent and 

afraid. But there is something about him—his loyalty to friends, his inner 
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strength, and an innate capacity to resist the ring’s evil—that made him the 

one. 

 “The ring came to you for a reason, Frodo” Gandalf  tells him. 

“I wish the ring had never come to me,” Frodo despairs. “I wish this had 

never happened.” 

 “So do all who live in such times,” Gandalf  replies, “But while we cannot 

choose the times we live in, we can choose how to respond to the time we 

are given.”  

We can choose how to respond to the time we are given.  

Then in perhaps the bravest words uttered by hobbit or human, Frodo says 

at last, “I will take the ring, but I do not know the way.”  

The magi chose to follow the star, not knowing where it would lead.  

In ways large and small, we all say yes to things we cannot fully 

comprehend. Artist Andre Ghee wrote: “In order to reach a distant shore,   

“one must consent to lose sight of  the shore for a very long time.”  

2. Another resource:  We have the star, whatever it was that inspired us to 

begin our journey in the first place. Its light is generally not enough to 

illumine the entire path, but it is sufficient for us to take the next step. And 
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we should never underestimate the importance of  taking the next step, no 

matter how small it seems.  

3. We have help from other sources.  The magi’s star led them at first to 

Jerusalem, to the palace of  Herod. Their star had brought them to a dead 

end, and so they asked Herod, of  all people, if  he knew of  any other kings 

in the area.  It was that question that got Herod’s attention, and he asked  

his priests who consulted their Scriptures.  

Yes, there was to be a new king born, they told him, in the city of  

Bethlehem, according to the prophet Micah.  Herod sent the wise men in 

search of  the new king, with a map to Bethlehem, on the condition that 

they report back to him.   

They had no intention of  returning to his palace, but notice -  

Herod had served as an instrument for their guidance.  

W.H. Auden writes, ““For God’s goodness, even sin is valid as a sign.”  

We never know from where needed insight will come. 

4. The wise men also had each other, “the fellowship of  the star,” as Frodo 

had his friends in the Fellowship of  the Ring.  

For Christians the power of  community is vital.   



�  of �6 8

There is where we come to learn and pray and struggle together with what 

it means to be human, to be on journeys of  ambiguous meaning,  to follow 

the light of  Christ.  Christ was quite clear that his followers were not to be 

alone, and that in this life, and on this path, we need one another.  

We put one foot in front of  the other, trusting that this life, and this path, 

is given us for a reason. It is  a path that will be unique to each one of  us, 

yet also grounded in our common experience as people of  the star. 

My youngest children, the twins are now 22. When I was going through the 

ordination process I was sponsored by one of  the older matriarchs of  the 

church, Zelda. She herself  was a twin and had been looking forward to the 

birth of  my twins, but she had been battling cancer and was near death 

when I was in my 8th month of  pregnancy.  

It seemed like the only thing keeping her alive was meeting Robert and 

Maria  (we called them Click and Clack then - we didn't know that we had a 

boy and girl until they were born).  Her doctor kept calling me and asking 

when I was going to go into labor. He said that Zelda was ready to die but 

refused to do so until she met my babies!  

Finally they came - 3 weeks early - and when we left the hospital our first 

stop, even before we went home, was to visit Zelda.  
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Her twin sister came down from Reno for the occasion.  They were 95 

years old.  In preparation to greet these new twins coming into the world 

Zelda got out of  bed and put on makeup so she could  look her best,  

and I have to say, she looked stunning and  shone with joy that day.  

I will never forget the image I have of  Zelda and her sister holding these 

babies who had just come into the world. When Zelda held each one, she 

leaned over and whispered into their ears. She told me that she had to wait 

for their birth because  they needed to have the blessing of  elder twins to 

welcome them into this world. I don't know what she whispered but I 

know that she passed on to them a powerful blessing for their lives. 

That blessing I am sure continue to guide them in ways they are not aware 

of  but kind of  sense from time to time, much like us knowing the light of  

the star, the divine light from the heart of  Christ guides us.  

We do not know the way. We need only trust the invitation and the One 

extending it. 

Light of  the world 

We bow before You 

In awe and adoration. 

Bless us 

And our simple faith 
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Seeking understanding. 

Epiphany means manifestation,  

lifting the veil,  

revelation. 

Reveal to us then  

what we need to know  

To love you and follow where you lead 

with fidelity and truth,  

courage and hope, this day and always. Amen. 
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