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In nomine… 

On the road, on December 26th, was a ten-foot Douglas Fir leaning against a trash can and 
cardboard boxes. I saw it by the curb of a house on a walk through the neighborhood. It was  
not hard to imagine what it had been even seeing what it had become.  Just the day before,  
it had been a proud Christmas tree – decked out in lights, family ornaments, and it wore a star  
for a crown. Gifts were lying in abundance all around it. It had seen parties and shopping trips, 
smelled feasts, and heard holiday music. It had witnessed its share of silence and seasonal bustle. 
It was a symbol of anticipation for good news to come… of gifts to be given and presents to be 
received. A reminder to slow down, to recognize and appreciate the simple things when we are 
quick to forget. It was a symbol of hope filling a home with holiday cheer. 

Leaning now on empty boxes, it looked dragged and bare with drooping limbs stripped of their 
adornment. A few wisps of tinsel could have been mistaken for grey hairs... just another piece  
of dead wood. It looked sad and lonely bereft of all the meaning it once had – now a symbol of 
moving on to the next thing. Christmas was over… dropped off at the curb of life.  

Why talk about Christmas when we just had a full twelve-day season and months of build up?  
This is the Feast of the Epiphany. In the early church, they did not separate the two. In fact, 
Advent, Christmas, and Epiphany are all expressions of God coming into our world to be  
with us. They are different ways of telling the same story – the hope and joy that come from 
recognizing the Lord is here… not in some generic sense – but always in specific ways.  
The ultimate expression of that is the Incarnation, of God taking on flesh in human form,  
in the person of Jesus. But there are a myriad of ways that God continues to be made manifest  
to each of us – that God becomes incarnate, real and tangible, in your life and mine.  

Truth be told, it can be difficult to recognize holy epiphanies when they arrive, especially now. 
The holiday season can leave us more tired than hopeful, more closed than open to God.  
The perfect Christmas not all its cracked up to be. All of those feelings of peace, and generosity, 
and joy quickly dropped off at the curb on the day after. 

The Church offers us a gift with an extended season of Epiphany...  to recognize that the  
Lord has come to dwell among us.  In this season, we hear stories about wise men on a journey 
following a star, of baptism, of fishermen leaving their nets to chase after God, a vision of people 
transfigured on the top of a mountain, water turning into wine – stories of common, ordinary 
things and people, changed into holy vessels.  

An epiphany means a manifestation, a showing, a vision, an expression of the divine – the holy 
becoming real, incarnate, tangible… so you can reach out and touch it. It is an occasion to peel 
back the veil and see into Heaven if only for the briefest of moments. Those holy moments, those 
epiphanies, make everything else matter. They give hope where there is none. They bring light to 
cast out any darkness. 

In our Gospel story, we heard of wise men on a journey following that light in the form of a star.  
They believed it would lead them to a child of prophecy… one who had been born to bring light 
to the world. God had come into their midst... as a baby who would be king. And they traveled 
far to pay him homage. 



	 	
Notice what the story says and what it does not say. All this occurred sometime after Jesus was 
born. A while. There were no shepherds there. No angels. No manger. No stable or inn. They had 
all left… moved on to the next thing. All of that part of the story comes from the Gospel of Luke. 
The wise men come from the Gospel of Matthew. We usually combine the two stories, and add 
in all the animals, but that’s not a bad thing. 

At Christmas, we heard of God in Christ being made known first to his own people, the Jews. 
This is symbolized by the shepherds. They were poor. Ordinary. Uneducated. On the margins. 
Forgotten. No one imagined God would be made known to them. 

In Epiphany, we celebrate God being revealed and made known to all people. This is symbolized 
by the wise men. They came from the east. They were Gentiles or non-Jews. They were 
foreigners, educated, and obviously by their gifts – wealthy.  

The Gospel calls them wise men. Some translations call them magi. Later tradition gave them 
names; Balthasar, Melchior, and Gaspar.  We call them kings although the Scriptures say nothing 
about it. We presume there were three by the number of their gifts. Gold represents the kingship 
of Christ. Frankincense represents the priesthood of Christ on behalf of his people. Myrrh is a 
spice used at burials, representing suffering and death. From the beginning, Jesus is revealed as a 
priestly king who gives his life for all people. Mary, Joseph, shepherds, angels, animals, wise 
men – God is being made known to all people and all of Creation. 

These stories tell us that the shepherds and wise men left for their own countries. That is,  
they went back to tending sheep and being wise. They moved on. But they did not forget the 
experience of God being made manifest to them. They were wise because they recognized an 
epiphany when they saw it. 

Where, in your life, has God been made manifest to you? Where are your epiphanies? It’s not  
too late to look. The season to recognize the Lord coming into our midst is far from over.  
We don’t have to go chasing after a star.  

This season reminds us that God comes to us in Christ right where we are. At the beginning, 
middle and end of a journey. Amidst the silence and bustle of everyday life. In a stable and in  
a church. In a birth and in a death. In a holiday home or on the curb by the side of the road.  


