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TEXT: MATTHEW 2:12 "And being warned in a dream not to return to
Herod, they departed to their own country by another way."

I would not be surprised if some of you were wondering right
about now whether I have taken complete leave of my senses.
After all, we have just sung "We Three Kings's of Orient Are."
And we have listened to Matthew's story about the coming of the
Magi who are usually associated, at least in the popular mind,
with Christmas. Some of you, for instance, may recall the story
of the little boy who came home from Sunday School shortly before
Christmas, all excited about being in the Christmas pagaent.
"How wonderful," said his mother. "What are you going to be, a
shepherd?" No, he was not going to be a shepherd. "An angel,
then?" No, he was not going to be an angel. "Then are you going
to be Joseph?" No, he was not going to be Joseph. "Well," asked
his mother, who are you going to be?" And with obvious pride he
answered, "I'm going to be one of the Wise Guysl"

However, many scholars question whether the Magi are really
part of the birth narrative. They point out that their visit may
have taken place a year or more after Jesus' birth. Certainly, if
the Christmas star appeared when the child was born, it would
have been weeks or even months before the Magi could have made
the necessary arrangements, gathered a caravan, and completed the
difficult and time-consuming journey across the desert —or
around it— first to Jerusalem and then to Bethlehem. They also
point out that, when Herod realized he had been tricked, he
murdered all the male children in Bethlehem under two years of
age.

For these reasons and others, many scholars now feel that
the story of the Magi really belongs to the Epiphany season and
not to Christmas. And since last Tuesday was Epiphany, I thought
this might be an appropriate time to talk about those ancient
wise men, not just as objects of curiosity, but as role models
for the Christian life.

The first thing that I see when I think of the Magi is their
Power of Perception. How many people do you suppose were here on
earth when the Christmas star appeared? Nothing like our present
population, of course, but several million perhaps. Yet only the
Magi seem to have seen it or at least to have made anything of
it. What do you suppose happened to the others? Perhaps many
were so concerned about material things that they never looked up
high enough to see it. Or if they did, perhaps they dismissed it
with little or no interest as something that did not concern
them. Perhaps they wondered briefly what it might mean and then
went back to what they considered to be their own business. At
any rate, inso far as we know, only the Magi seemed to have been








