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 This Christmas, your family undoubtedly rediscovered one of the great 

mysteries of time.  A package that takes fifteen minutes to painstakingly wrap in 

paper and ribbon takes all of 5 seconds to unwrap.  And each year, someone in the 

room – usually the one who did most of the wrapping – wonders aloud why we 

bother to wrap presents at all because the whole event is over so quickly.  

Wouldn’t it just be easier to hand unwrapped gifts to each other?  Sure it would, 

we all respond, but it wouldn’t be anywhere near as much fun.  You see, it may 

only take a few seconds to unwrap a gift, but the wrappings themselves gave us 

pleasure for many days and hours.  There is something about the promise of a 

wrapped present – the possibilities that excite us.  A simple little box could contain 

the keys to a wonderful new car, or a challenging new game, or a valuable piece of 

jewelry, or just another pair of socks.  We don’t wrap presents for the few minutes 

of unwrapping, but for the days and weeks of joyful anticipation and the 

excitement when the contents of the package are revealed, when what has been 

hidden comes to light. 

 

 In his gospel, Matthew does not tell us if the gifts of gold, frankincense and 

myrrh were wrapped or not.  The magi may or may not have practiced that 

tradition.  Surely the revelation of the gifts brought joy and a little peace of mind to 

the Holy Family.  Mary and Joseph must have wondered how they would provide 

for their child – especially when it became clear that they would have to escape 

into Egypt for a while.  So such expensive gifts were undoubtedly put to good use.  

But though this feast is called the Epiphany – the manifestation – it is not the 

manifestation of gold, frankincense and myrrh that we celebrate.  The gift made 

manifest to the magi – to the Gentiles – that day was not some expensive bauble, 

but the salvation of the world.  And our salvation was not revealed as a powerful 

king seated upon some exalted throne, but as an infant, wrapped in swaddling 

clothes and lying in a manger.  In many ways, though made manifest on that first 

Epiphany to his parents and to the magi, our Savior remained yet hidden from 

others – only gradually revealing himself as the eternal Son of God.  Today’s feast 

marks the first of three manifestations we celebrate in a row.  Next Sunday, we 

commemorate the Baptism of the Lord, when the skies opened and the Spirit of the 

Lord descended upon Jesus as a dove.  In two weeks, we will reflect upon the 

words used by John the Baptist when Jesus was first made manifest to him:  

Behold, the Lamb of God.  In all of these events, the divinity of Jesus was made 

manifest to a hungry and waiting world. 



 As important as these manifestations were to those who witnessed them, as 

important as they are to we who look back on them with eyes of faith, they do not 

reveal everything.  On that first Epiphany, our Savior and our King remained 

hidden as a helpless and innocent baby.  The star that led the magi was 

undoubtedly bright, but they saw in the child himself nothing remarkable.  Many 

others probably saw the star but ignored it.  Others may have found the child, but 

walked away unimpressed.  Yes, the world was hungry and waiting, but on that 

first Epiphany only a few magi recognized the magnificence of the gift, the 

promise they beheld.  Here was the heir to the throne of David.  Here was the Son 

of Man.  Here was Emmanuel.  But relatively few took notice of him.  Made 

manifest that day, Jesus remained hidden as well. 

 

 This Epiphany, some twenty centuries later, Jesus is also both hidden and 

made manifest.  Yes, Jesus is made manifest today – in our world and in our time.  

He comes to us in the face of the poor, in the heartbeat of the unborn, and in the 

gentle smile of the refugee.  In the voice of the grieving, in the delicate touch of the 

sick, in the eyes of the hungry, Jesus is made manifest today.  We recognize him 

with eyes of faith – with eyes that draw us to charity and to prayer.  But our Savior 

remains hidden from a society that looks only to the rich and to the powerful and to 

the politically expedient.  As he did all those centuries ago, Jesus continues to by-

pass the halls of power in order to identify with the powerless.  He avoids a show 

of strength in order to lift up and comfort the weak.  He comes not full and 

satisfied, but as food and satisfaction for those who hunger.  Jesus is once again 

made manifest, his light continues to shine this Epiphany – but not where our 

society looks for him.  Will we look for him?  Will we see his star and follow?  Or 

will our gaze be distracted by neon and by dollar signs and by the treasure that 

does not last.  We are offered once again a gift this Epiphany.  Will we accept the 

gift – humble as he seems – or will the splendor of the wrappings, the values of our 

society, distract us from our Savior? 


