
Matthew 2:9-11 

After their audience with the ruler, they set out. The star which they had observed at its rising went ahead 

of them until it came to a standstill over the place where the child lay. They were overjoyed at seeing the 

star and, upon entering the house, found the child with Mary, his mother. They prostrated themselves and 

paid homage. Then they opened their coffers and presented the child with gifts of gold, frankincense and 

myrrh. 

1 Corinthians 13:4-7 

Love is patient; love is kind. Love is not jealous, it does not put on airs, and it is not snobbish; it is never 

rude or self-seeking; it is not prone to anger, nor does it brood over injuries. Love doesn’t rejoice in what is 

wrong, but rejoices in the truth. There is no limit to love’s forbearance, to its trust, its hope, its power to 

endure. 

Sermon – Going deeper with the Magi 

 

This Advent we are reflecting on encountering Jesus. We are being invited to seek our own encounter with 

Jesus, who will heal, comfort and restore us. Last week Jeremy talked about a lecturer he had who 

challenged his class to go home a different way every day for a week, and record what happened. By 

putting themselves in unfamiliar terrain they were more aware of their environments and the happenings 

that went on around them.  

We live in a world that demands certainty, we have come to expect stable jobs, safe schools, even being 

able to take the same route home every day! Yet the reality is, we live in an uncertain world, just as Jesus 

times were. Right now, the pandemic is demanding of us to live in uncertainty, to have difficult 

conversations and remain loving through them all, while still experiencing the everyday joys and sorrows, 

births, deaths, illness, failures, achievements…. And the stress is telling isn’t it? Emotions are high, and we 

are tired. Last week Jeremy challenged us to ‘set aside our cares to encounter Jesus, to allow Jesus to 

heal us’. Many of us need that healing don’t we? 

So today, I thought our sermon space might be slightly different. If you aren’t already, get comfortable, 

relax, take some deep breaths. Your invitation is to enter into a story of the Magi, to tap into another part of 

your brain, your imagination. As you listen, recall times when you have travelled, when you have grown 

relationships, when you have sat in Jesus presence. Imagine dusty roads, high mountain passes and hot 

deserts, and a stable. Be it the one of our understandings, or the lower part of a house as it was likely to be 

in those times. Most of all, invite Jesus to walk with you. 

Pause – turn camera to magi picture 

I was the youngest of our group, and I was young,  

To be educated, to advance to the top of my field at my age was unheard of. 

To be chosen to accompany my peers  

To be chosen to seek the new king, the seeing in of the new age! 

What an honour, what joy! 

The reality was a bit different of course…. 

So much of our journey is unrecorded in the writings of Jesus, just that we came from the East, that we 

went to Jerusalem first, we bought him gifts, and maybe even the implication that we unwittingly brought 

death to the little ones of Bethlehem.  

But, there was so much more!  

So very much more! 

Let me tell you of my experience with the Christ child, the Messiah, with Jesus. 

Now, travel is good for the soul, it’s good for the mind, its good for encouraging emotional growth. 



When we travel we encounter all sorts of things, good and bad. 

We discover wondrous, beautiful things and people, animals and landscapes 

We can experience people’s hatred, fears and bias’s 

Through it all we grow. 

Our journey was through deserts, along rivers, through great cities and small villages.  

We took wrong turns and lost whole days, I guess that’s what happens when you follow a star but you 

travel by day instead of night. 

It was a tough one that one, the world we were travelling in was so interesting, but if we travelled by night, 

when we couldn’t see anyone or anything we were always going in the right direction, 

but if we travelled by day we didn’t always choose the right paths, and sometimes even had to double back!  

In some places we were in significant danger, we looked wealthy and there were those who would rob us, 

thankfully we only lost the odd blanket here and there, and not our gifts for the Christ child. 

As we rode, strangers became friends, we talked of many things, our homes and families, our hopes and 

dreams for our peoples, but most of all we explored God, we compared notes trying to discover more of this 

mysterious YHWH whose star we followed.  

We knew from the writings of the Israelites that YHWH was different to other Gods, we knew that their God, 

who we worshipped too, was a holy God, one who understood the world and how it worked. Who set out 

ways to live that were maybe a bit restrictive, but offered wisdom and safety. Some of it didn’t seem to 

make sense, but when we followed those rules we became healthier and our communities became kinder 

and safer.  

Weaved throughout the pages of these scriptures were promises of a Messiah. A king that would bring a 

new kind of community to our worlds. A king that would bring hope and healing, that would help the 

oppressed and bring freedom to the captive. Seemed almost too good to be true. Our own people’s 

experiences and knowledge warned us to look for the star that foretold of a new king 

And so we followed the Star, we were hungry to know, for ourselves, and our peoples. (pause) 

Your artists depict the star as shining more brightly, being bigger, closer maybe.  

For we, who studied the stars night after night, a new star suddenly appearing was something to watch 

closely, but for most people, the star wasn’t that noticeable at all. When we visited Herod, none of his 

people remarked on it, none in all of Jerusalem that we found. The centre of the worship of YHWH, and 

none had noticed their Messiah was here.  

Finally we made it! We found the stable, a stable, really? There he was, wrapped in humble swaddling 

cloths, lying in a manger. The Messiah, this King, this Son of God, asleep in a manger, surrounded by 

people and animals, the nature that they had created.  

We slid off our camels and knelt, heads bowed honouring the King. 

I don’t know how long we stayed like that, but finally we stirred, our hearts full, but what of I couldn’t tell you 

yet!  

I looked around the stable and realised, there in the shadows was his mother, close by the manger, but 

somehow almost unseen, and his father behind her, watching, waiting. 

Somehow, words fail me at this point in the story, these precious gifts that we had carried so far, seemed 

insignificant and yet had import. The babe awakened and looked around him, he must have been a few 

days old by the time we got there, he was pretty alert for a newborn. However he was the Messiah, for all I 

knew that Messiah-ness made him unique as a baby too. 

All I know is when I looked into his eyes I was lost, it was like I saw the whole world and one tiny baby all at 

once.  



It was like all of a sudden all my pain and suffering, all my selfishness and bitterness was swept up in this 

wave of love. I found myself confessing all my sins, I found forgiveness, I found the ability to love my 

enemies, and walk in peace. This love that captured me meant I had no need to strive any more, no need 

to be anything except me, no need to do anything except love others, as I am loved. Joy took hold, deep in 

my soul.  

I am loved. 

That’s it. 

That’s what I found in the Messiah. Love.  

Love is all I have ever needed, all WE have ever needed. Imagine if we went out from our gatherings and 

just loved all we came into contact with, knowing that there truly was enough love to go round. 

We stayed on with Jesus, Mary and Joseph for a few days, we shared meals and swapped stories, we 

laughed together and cried together, and Jesus, the babe watched on, crying only for food or a clean bum, 

the rest of the time content to sleep and watch as strangers became friends and YHWH’s love united us all.  

Finally the day came when it was time to go, we had had a dream that we must leave by a different way. So 

we did, renewed to take back to our peoples this message that the new king was here, and his was a 

message of love. Love for God, love for other, love for self.  

(Pause) Turn camera back 

Let’s pray 

Loving God 

Thank you that your message is love. 

Thank you that the world can go nuts around us, your call to us is to love as you love. 

Thank you that the birth of Your Son is a cause to rejoice regardless of circumstance. 

Be with us as we look to you in our discomfort, transform us we pray. 

Amen 

As we journey into this new week, as we mark Advent, take some time to consider one of the journeys of 

Advent, Mary and Joseph, The Magi, the Shepherds… What is familiar about their journey? What might 

feel unfamiliar? What is Jesus speaking to you about today? 

 

 

 


