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In the Name of God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
Many people compare the Christian life and a relationship with God to be like a journey -- perhaps because we are often 
people on the go, and our faith informs our decisions in many moments of our lives; or also because that our lives can 
sometimes feel like an adventure; ups and downs, highs and lows, but we as Christians know that God is with us each 
step of the way; or even because the scope of our lives takes on similar characteristics as a journey, with a beginning and 
end, and with many interesting stops along the way. 
 
Of course faithful Christians have also taken this idea of journey and made a spiritual practice of it -- some choose to 
walk a labyrinth, in which one embarks on a small, defined, twisting and turning path while praying silently or 
reflecting on the practice of staying within a set space while going in and out of these maze-like forms. Others take the 
theme of journey on a much more literal scale, taking a pilgrimage -- countless pilgrims have made the journey to the 
Holy Land to see where Jesus walked and taught and lived and prayed; others follow the steps of a pilgrim trail, perhaps 
where a saint once lived or travelled like the Way of St. James -- the Camino de Santiago in France and Spain -- this 
pilgrim trail has experienced a renewed popularity in the last few decades but has been well traveled even from medieval 
times as a road of spiritual discipline and joy. Megan and I hope to walk it together someday. 
 
I might expect that the idea of a journey is a common enough theme in our lives -- especially as people who have made an 
active choice to follow Christ Jesus -- that is an active verb, after all; our presiding bishop Michael Curry would tell us 
that to do so, we must go, that we are part of a Jesus movement, that our very lives are to be lived in motion, in following 
Jesus out into the world. At the end of Matthew's Gospel, Jesus gives the Great Commission, to make disciples of all 
nations even to the ends of the earth. "Go ye into all the world to proclaim the good news to the whole creation" is how 
Mark's Gospel tells it -- and none of these things would be possible without the idea of a journey with God. 
 
If any of this resonates with you, or if this image of journey has meant a lot to you in your life with Christ, the day of 
Epiphany might feel like a bit of a patronal feast, a day especially important, the day when we commemorate the journey 
of the Magi guided by a star in the heavens. 
 
Part of me has always wondered why their journey even happened in the first place. Like many parts of the Christmas 
story, it's easy to take the story of Epiphany for granted -- so much so that most nativity sets have all of the Magi present 
and accounted for even as early as Advent though they probably didn't get to Jesus until much later, like when he was a 
toddler. The fact that they came at all is pretty astounding -- that foreign astrologers journeyed at great length to bear 
witness to the incarnate God of Israel. And much has been assumed about these guys over the many centuries since Jesus' 
birth, but pretty much all we really know about them comes this short reading from Matthew and from Christian 
tradition. They are almost always numbered as three, though Matthew doesn't say as much. We believe them to be wise 
or even kings, but much of this comes from the psalm we've just read (kings shall bow before him) or what we assume 
about "Magi". Regardless of who they were, they knew enough about the stars and heavens to know that something 
unusual, something spectacular had happened and was pointing the way to the result -- and that the origin of this 
amazement was God -- for the skies and the heavens even then were known as God's realm, God's dwelling place, so they 
most likely concluded that this star in the sky was no ordinary occurrence. And on they came, on they journeyed as a 
faithful response to something new that God had done, heading west from who-knows-where in search of what this star 
would show them.  
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The Magi take their place in a long line of biblical journeys, many of which, like theirs, didn't have a clear and known 
destination. For they, like Abraham well before them, were going to a place that God would show them, but perhaps 
their journey might remind us of a later journey, of St. Paul's, whose journeying on the road to Damascus didn't take 
him to a destination but to a person, to Christ Jesus himself -- he who had made his own journey; a journey from his 
heavenly home to ours, from his eternal life to our temporal life, that he might come to us, to dwell among us, and to 
find us. 
 
We who journey with God can do so because God came to live among us and to journey with us, even walking our same 
steps, knowing our same paths, feeling our same ups and downs, highs and lows, and showing us the way of life. And 
though this journey language is often used as a way to describe how we find God, we must always remember that when 
we seek God, we are seeking the God who has already been seeking us and finding us from the very beginning. Instead of 
finding God as if God were a discovery that only depended on our timelines and efforts, we celebrate this Epiphany that 
it is God who journeyed to us, from heaven to earth so that heaven and earth would be forever joined, forever redeemed, 
and forever different. 
 
Because for all of the important parts of a journey -- the planning, the embarking, the traveling, the destination -- what 
happens to us might be the most important part -- for because Christ has come to this earth for our salvation, and 
because we have then followed in his steps, we will not be the same at the end as when we first started. The journey of 
our lives with God takes on the same characteristics of that of the Magi -- that we will not always know the way forward 
or what will happen next; we might not end up where we thought we would or in the right time we thought we would; 
and it might take us far from what we consider to be our home, far from even our wildest expectations. But we, like they 
who brought gifts to the Son of God and worshipped him, will be forever changed as we encounter the true and living 
God in Christ Jesus. 
 
In the journey of your life, seek Christ and you will find him, for he has already journeyed to this place for you -- to seek 
you, to find you, to know you, to love you, to live and die for you. That is his journey that he continues to walk with you 
still -- may we, like the Magi, always seek him that we might bow down before him all the days of our life until this 
journey is through. 
 
Amen. 

 


