
Solemnity of the Epiphany of the Lord 

Cathedral of the Immaculate Conception – January 6, 2019 

Reverend Robert W. Marshall, Jr., Pastor 
 

 I have a pretty good sense of direction – and, as you know, I used to live in St. 

Louis – so when I am visiting there, I rarely take a map.  I have GPS on my phone, but I 

almost never use it.  I have a feeling I’d wreck the car while trying to figure out how to 

input my destination.  So I maneuver my way around the city based on memory – 

looking for landmarks – the Arch, of course, the stadium, a familiar intersection or 

restaurant or store.  That works pretty well, but it has been more than thirty years since I 

lived in the city.  Some buildings have gone up, others have come down.  Some streets 

have been widened, others narrowed, and some closed altogether.  In short, at least once 

on almost every trip now, I find myself a little lost.  Oh, I can always find my way back 

to something familiar, but my search for that out-of-the-way restaurant or shop is 

frustrated because in the years since I lived there, I discovered that they tore down that 

landmark that I was counting on to guide me.  So, to console my frustration, I usually 

head to Ted Drewes Frozen Custard on Chippewa or South Grand – fortunately, those 

are still open.  OK, maybe I get lost on purpose.  
 

 That sense of being lost, of being surrounded by the unfamiliar, is something that 

we have all experienced.  It can be uncomfortable – driving along a dark road, hoping 

that we will encounter something or someone familiar, someone who can direct us on 

our way.  That sense of being lost is pretty common in other aspects of our lives as well.  

Too often, we feel overwhelmed, adrift, lost amidst the challenges of our job, of our 

family, of our spiritual life.  We look for something familiar, a landmark, a friend, 

something we can count on.  That’s the thing about being lost – we will usually either 

move forward to find something new, or we will turn back, retreating into the familiar. 
 

 In our celebration of the Epiphany of the Lord, we encounter once again those 

mysterious travelers, those magi from the east who at the beginning of our gospel today 

were themselves a little lost.  These wise men were searching for the newborn king of 

the Jews.  They had seen his star at its rising, they said, and had come to Jerusalem to do 

him homage.  Now this birth came as news to Herod, who fancied himself to be the 

King of the Jews.  So when he heard of the plight of these lost magi, Herod maliciously 

decided to be of assistance.  He assembled the chief priests and the scribes – a sort of 

first century GPS device – and asked them where the Christ would be born.  Interpreting 

the prophet Micah, Herod was told to look in Bethlehem.  So Herod sent the magi on to 

Bethlehem, hoping to use the information they would bring back to him to eliminate a 

potential rival.  Apparently it did not occur to Herod that the living God, the one who 

had brought his people out of slavery in Egypt, the one who had returned them from 

exile in Babylon, the one who could announce the birth of the Messiah with a rising 

star, might be slightly more clever, more powerful than a minor king who was the 

puppet of the Roman Empire.  Nonetheless, grateful for the king’s assistance, the magi 



went forth – again following the star until they encountered Jesus and his mother.  

Matthew tells us that they prostrated themselves before the child and did him homage.   
 

 As we reflect once again upon this story of Epiphany, upon this story of searching 

and finding, it should help us in those times in our lives, when we are lost, when we do 

not know where to look.  The magi, you see, were following where the star led them, 

where God led them – even if they didn’t realize that.  They weren’t out to seize power.  

They came to lay their gifts before the child, to offer their homage, their respect, their 

reverence, their service to this newborn king.  They found the one they were looking 

for, they found the eternal Son of God because they were looking outside of themselves, 

outside of their own selfish interest.  Oh, they could have stayed in the East and merely 

made a note of the new star.  You and I might not have undertaken such a journey 

through the desert.  They could have turned back when they arrived in Jerusalem and 

did not find the child.  How many times do we give up at the first discouraging sign?  

But the magi kept going – looking for God, even as they were being led by him. 
 

 Contrast these magi with Herod’s approach.  When Herod spoke to the magi, he 

had roughly the same amount of information as they did.  He knew to look for the child 

in Bethlehem.  Surely the magi went outside and pointed to the star that they had seen.  

Herod could have followed the star, could have gone to pay homage to the newborn 

king.  But Herod’s agenda was different.  He wasn’t looking to show respect and 

reverence to an infant – he wanted to eliminate a rival, by any means necessary.  Yes, 

Herod may have seen the star, but he wasn’t looking to follow it; he was looking to 

eliminate it.  It is no accident, therefore that the magi found the one they were searching 

for, but Herod never did.  The magi were looking with their eyes and their hearts open; 

Herod was looking through the lens of envy, through a heart filled with a lust for power.  

He remained lost because he never looked beyond his own self-interest.   
 

 How many times does that describe us?  When we are lost in the difficulties of 

our lives, in the midst of economic trials or family strife or disillusionment with our 

faith, are we really looking for God to guide us, to lead us out of the problems we are 

confronting?  Or are we looking to lead ourselves out – in the direction we want to 

travel, in the solution with which we are most comfortable?  We may want God to 

provide the strength or the energy to get us where we want to go, but do we really want 

to follow his lead?  As we reflect upon the Epiphany of the Lord, as we think about the 

times and circumstances in which we occasionally feel lost, may we ask ourselves if we 

are thinking about turning back – retreating into the life of sin and selfishness that 

brought us here.  Are we thinking about charting our own course, setting our own 

agenda, eliminating anything or anyone who gets in our way?  Or are we ready to be led 

by God, to approach him with gratitude and humility, to offer him all that we treasure, 

secure in the knowledge that he has offered us life everlasting? 


