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 In contrast to Christmas, Epiphany is one of those holidays that is not noticed much in the 
world outside of the church.  At this point in the year, everyone is recuperating from the Christmas 
and New Year’s rush, putting decorations away, incorporating gifts received into their everyday lives 
and finishing up the last of those special cookies and treats that filled the kitchen counters for 
awhile.  In our culture, Epiphany is usually compressed into our celebration of Christmas itself, and 
we often have the Magi showing up with their gold, frankincense and myrrh at the manger in 
Bethlehem, rather than waiting the requisite 12 days until January 6th.  Hispanic cultures and the 
Eastern Orthodox churches, however, celebrate this day with as much attention and enthusiasm as 
Christmas itself, in fact in the Eastern Orthodox Church Epiphany is celebrated with even more 
fanfare than Christmas Eve.  Epiphany celebrates the showing forth of the light of Christ to the world.  
This is the time when the message of God’s love, as revealed in the baby Jesus, breaks out into general 
society in a way that people understand and can grasp for themselves and then make the effort to 
apply to their own lives.  
         The word Epiphany means a moment in which you suddenly see or understand something in a 
new or very clear way.  We have all had epiphanies of one kind or another in our lives, some of them 
profound and others simple.  At its core, this is a time in which we all can see God’s love shining out 
and operating in the world.  By opening ourselves up to the Epiphany, to this manifestation or 
revelation of God’s love through the Christ Child, we open ourselves to God in a new way as well.  We 
allow the light of God to shine on us, into us and eventually, through us.  This is the light that persists, 
despite the challenging times in which we live, and we are a part of bringing the persistent light of 
Christ into the world. 
         I am fascinated by the idea that there were people, way back when Jesus was born, who studied 
the skies so carefully, so attentively, that they knew when a brand new star appeared.  Perhaps this 
should not be so surprising though, because the stars were the primary means of navigation at that 
time.  The stars guided many pilgrims and traders safely across endless deserts and oceans, to 
wherever they were going.  Daoud Hari, a native of the Darfur region in Sudan, writes that even to this 
day, stars are the most dependable means of navigation in the desert.  “You are modern and think 
your compass and your GPS will keep you from trouble. But the batteries will give out in your GPS, 
or the sand will ruin it. Your compass may break or become lost as you try to put away your 
bedding one morning in a hard sandstorm. So you will want to know the ways that have worked for 
thousands of years. If you are good, like my father and brothers, you will put a line of sticks in the 
sand at night, using the stars to mark your next morning’s direction of travel.” 
         The magi watched the skies each night, paid attention to everything that was going on up 
there.  They travelled by the stars, and identified the different seasons according to them, but they 
also found a deeper meaning in what they saw.  Theirs was truly a world of wonder because they 
didn’t have scientific ways to explain things.  They didn’t have high-powered telescopes to give them 
details about what they were seeing; all they had were some rudimentary instruments.  They had their 
curiosity and their desire; they had their innate intelligence, which enabled them to puzzle out some 
of the rare and interesting phenomena that they encountered, such as the famous star of Bethlehem. 
         I would wager that the sky looks different to us today than it did to the magi of old.  For one, 
there is electricity nowadays and the light pollution that comes along with it, so we rarely get to see 
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the stars in the context of a truly dark sky.  Also, there are satellites and other bits and pieces of 
human-made steel that orbit out there, so our night sky is filled with more than just natural objects.  
But despite the differences, there are also similarities, which connect our experiences with those of 
the magi.  There is the dependability of the stars, of the directions they offer to travellers of sea and 
desert, and there is also the sense of wonder that can’t help but to capture anyone who takes the time 
to really observe the heavens on a crystal clear night.  No matter what our age or experience in life, 
there is a sense of wonder that is awakened when we gaze up into a beautiful night sky.  The sky draws 
us in.  We can’t help but to be caught up in the drama of a beautiful star-filled night, and soothed by 
its familiarity at the same time.  
             When there is something special going on such as a meteor shower or a particularly impressive 
moon, then our imaginations often come into play as well.  I remember how it felt to watch the Hale-
Bopp comet when it passed close to the earth in 1997.  It felt as if I was observing something 
happening in a wholly different world from my own, and yet it was right there in the sky, bright 
and visible.  The comet had a presence that I felt in an unnerving way.  Even during daylight hours 
when it could not be seen, I sensed its presence and that sensing somehow gave me a different 
perspective on my life.  It was almost as if I was imagining my life from the broader perspective of 
the heavens, and from what the comet might see if it thought to look at me scurrying around down 
here on the earth.  That comet broke through into this, our reality, from another, very different one, 
and so observing it made me feel as if I was in some small way participating in a world beyond my 
own.  
         Faith in God is a very interesting phenomenon; I suggest that it has some similarities to our 
interactions with a comet or the magi’s interaction with their amazing star.  Faith, like the stars in a 
night sky, gives us signs to follow and brings us into contact with the world beyond us, and yet it also 
leaves us the space to fully participate in our own world, here where we live out the daily details of our 
lives.  Having faith might be something like keeping our eyes on a comet to remind us of the world 
beyond this, while going about our everyday responsibilities.  It might be something like making note 
of our geographic position by taking a reading from the stars at night and laying sticks out in the 
desert sands according to those stars, to ensure that we will head in the right direction come 
morning.  Sometimes, we find ourselves so caught up in what we are experiencing that we have to take 
time out so we can focus all of our attention on the light that is our faith, but other times, our faith is 
in the background, operating as a directional system and giving structure to all of those other things 
that we do.  
  
Let us pray, Loving God, shine brightly in our hearts and lives.  May your love guide us, and may 
your light brighten the way persisting through whatever darkness we encounter.  Bring us safely to 
where we need to go.  We pray this in gratitude for the presence of the Christ child who dwelt 
among us, and even now is here in our midst.  Many thanks for all of these, our blessings, Amen. 
 
	


