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THE JOURNEY

Last Sunday morning I was scheduled to leave Milwaukee and fly
to Kansas in order to preach a recognition service for Richard Liles
at his new church in Hutchinson. As you know, we had so much fog in
this area last Sunday, both the Milwaukee and Chicago airports were
closed for a time and I could not leave. It was far too late to think
of driving so I missed the service and had to forego the pleasure of
being with Rich and Joan Liles.

Last Sunday also, I spoke to one of our Sunday school teachers
and she told me that because of the adverse weather conditions, she
had no students in her Sunday school class. I doubt that the weather
was entirely to blame but certainly it was a contributing factor to
poor attendance in both Sunday school and worship services. People
did not wish to journey to the church in the fog.

I mention these incidents this morning because I wish to think
with you for a few moments about another journey made nearly 2000 years
ago by some "Wise Men from the East'' to an obscure village in the poor
little country of Israel. No one knows exactly from whence they came
nor how far they traveled, but we do know that compared to our journeys
today, they traveled at a snail's pace and that it must have taken
them many days. We also know that even though they may have been
wealthy men, the conditions under which they traveled might well have
been intolerable for us.

We consider ourselves very fortunate, and we should, that we are
able today to travel so fast and so comfortably. On the other hand,
had I been trying to get to Hutchinson, Kansas in the days of Herod
I would probably have got there. I would not have been hampered by
fog. So far as I know there is very little fog in the dry climate of
the Middle East. But even if there had been, I am sure the camels
would have been able to make their way west without the use of radar.
At least we know the sky was clear else they could not have followed
the star which was their substitute for instruments. And certainly
a little bad weather would not have deterred the Magi on their
important journey to find a King, as it deters so many of us from
journeying to church on Sunday in order to worship and adore the
Father of that same king.

II

I would like to suggest this morning that life itself is a
journey. Many millions of people make the journey without ever giving
any serious consideration as to why they make it and with no goal in
mind except to enjoy the journey as much as possible, and to avoid as
much difficulty as possible. This was not the goal of the Wise Men
and it ought not be ours. Like them we ought to have as our journey's
goal, the discovery of Truth with a capital T. The wise Men from the








