
 

This Week at Christ Church  
 Sun 2 Jan @ 10.30am Epiphany Communion Service  

     led by Rev Ian Smith (In person or on Zoom) 

 Tues 4 Jan @ 7.30pm Elders’ Meeting 

 Fri 7 Jan @ 10.30am Zoom Coffee & Conversation 

  @ 11.00am Funeral of  Muriel Segar 

 Sat 8 Jan @ 10.00am Messy Church 

 Sun 9 Jan @ 10.30am Morning Worship led by Rev Ian Smith  
     (In person or on Zoom) 

An Epiphany Road 

When it happened, when they saw the 

star they couldn't know just what it 

meant - moving purposefully across 

the heavens, yet each were fully intent 

on following it. 

Surely it was the precursor of a very 

special event, momentous, perhaps 

something to set the world spinning 

and they would be there, in at the 

beginning. 

Thus the Magi, astronomers - were 

there three? - set forth on a journey to 

find the unknown - each from his 

homeland.  For a seed had been sown 

which fired their imagination.  They 

travelled on, felt the chill of night and 

the heat of day as the shimmering star 

pointed the way to Bethlehem to a 

stable - not quite there expectation! 

Time to stop and ponder! 

Old half remembered prophecies, the 

Hebrews knew them well “out of the 

Bethlehem Ephrathah will come a ruler 

who will rule in righteousness.”  

Could this star herald his coming, a 

leader, perhaps a king? – foolish 

thought! - though the gifts they 
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brought, gold, frankincense, myrrh 

were fit for a king being dearly bought.   

They reached the stable, cautiously 

entering, in the soft glow of lamplight, 

saw a man, a woman and a baby lying 

in a manger - a new king?  

sacred spot – the place, marked by a 

silver star set into the floor, it's centre 

hollow to receive your shekel gifts.  

Burnished lamps hanging on chains, 

gently swaying, stirred by the candle 

heat. 

Pause for just a moment, a silent 

prayer, a benediction - then move 

along as the line of pilgrims press 

upon you, each eager for their 

moment, emotion high, the realisation 

“I am here!”  Where shepherds came 

and angels sang and wise men came 

with gifts to impart. 

We bring no frankincense, gold or 

myrrh but love that wells up in the 

heart.  

No stable, no shepherd not an angel 

or seer, no humble manger bed.  

But know this - Jesus himself is very 

near as our Epiphany path we tread. 

Olive Burns 

They presented their gifts and knelt in 

homage - then took their leave. 

Outside their camels with measured 

tread and haughty stare, their horses, 

warm breath on the frosty air were 

impatient to go.  So the Magi, harness 

bells jingling, and with much to think 

about, rode into the pages of history -

and we leave them there. 

But the story continues...  

For once again we tread our epiphany 

road.  Some have journeyed to that 

place where tradition tells us it all 

began.  Come, in your imagination, 

see the great Basilica of the Nativity, 

built over a stable cave in Bethlehem. 

Come, light your candles, join the line 

of pilgrims as they wait to see that 


