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Epiphany Day January 10, 2021 

St. Paul’s/Resurrección, Mount Vernon, WA Rev. Paul Moore 

 

The Great Revealer 

 

The events of this week have rocked our nation and shaken us to the core.  Perhaps none 

of us foresaw the degree to which things would elevate on Wednesday at the Capitol, but 

I would guess that all of us saw something coming. 

 

Two narratives about the election, with their own methods of validation, have been being 

circulated since before November 3rd.  One said the election was fairly conducted 

according to the rules, and that while there were anomalies in isolated instances, no legal 

proof has surfaced of fraud on sufficiently broad a basis as to challenge the results.  

Those who thought otherwise were blinding themselves to the facts.  The authority 

behind this narrative was a broad spectrum of political players, judges, election officials 

and state secretaries. 

 

The other narrative said the election was stolen.  That massive fraud completely 

corrupted this hallmark of American democracy, and that the voices that could attest to it 

were being silenced.  The authority behind this narrative was the voice of one man, and 

the proponents of conspiracy theories on social media. 

 

The narratives collided on Wednesday at the Capitol, as they did on much smaller scales 

at other capitol buildings around the nation.  The catalyst was Congress's session to   

review and certify the results of the Electoral College votes.  The results tell an 

interesting tale.  Four people died.  Dozens were arrested.  Federal property was 

damaged.  Questions were asked about the preparedness of security forces in DC.  A 

number of people changed political courses, and calls for the immediate removal of the 

President were heard.  But on a more significant level, the collision of the two narratives 

had a way of revealing what was at the heart of each.  There was for many an epiphany of 

sorts, as things unfolded. 

 

The birth of Jesus precipitated a similar collision of narratives.  One narrative was 

Herod's.  Herod the Great was a complicated man.  A thoroughly Hellenized Jew, he was 

a puppet king under the Romans.  At first, he sought to walk a careful line between the 

Jewish religious authorities and Rome.  He did so by means of an ambitious building 

program.  A capable administrator, he taxed heavily and then invested the funds in 

improvements to the Jewish life, especially in Jerusalem.  Those of you who have gone to 

Jerusalem have seen the foundations of the temple that still exist.  He was sophisticated 

and educated, and proud.  His family life, however, was not so noble.  He believed that 

Judaism allowed for polygamy, and he is reported to have had 9 wives, some of them at 

the same time.  His first he executed, along with the two sons she bore him.  As his reign 

extended, he began to get more and more paranoid about threats to his power, and more 
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family members, as well as political opponents, were executed.  His narrative became, 

“I'm in charge, and I will not buck competition.  I don't really care if you like me or not.”  

His authority lay in Rome, who had put him on the throne. 

 

The narrative of the Wise Men is quite another.  They are educated men of stature.  Men 

of means and influence, surely counsel to princes and kings, adept at their arts of reading 

the times by reading the night skies.  Why would they travel so far to honor a foreign 

king?  Perhaps it is because their arts were not just craft, but truly art.  If they were 

Zoroastrians, reading the stars was a spiritual discipline, and at the heart of all spiritual 

discipline is surrender.  When approaching the Great Mystery, one must be humble.  Not 

to be precludes any approach.  I would like to think that they came because they were 

called to come.  They come to pay him homage.  They come to honor him with gifts.  It is 

an act of humble surrender, even by men of such stature.  Their narrative is, “The 

Mystery guides the world and we are humble servants.  All our learning has called us to 

service.”  It is not by coincidence that the attitude I am presuming in these men echoes 

the king they have come to honor.  It is honor fitly given, for it honors the Way of Love 

that the child will show the world. 

 

Jesus' birth is the catalyst that brings the two narratives into conflict.  Herod tries to fool 

the wise men—I always get a smile out of that.  According to the biblical story, Herod 

goes on a rampage to try to kill the new infant king.  The wise men are filled with joy at 

seeing the star, and then slip away by another road by divine instruction.  The presence of 

Jesus is always a catalyst that brings into conflict these same two narratives, and just like 

in Jesus' day, the conflict itself reveals what is at the heart of each story. 

 

There is the story of Herod:  Might makes right.  Survival of the fittest absolves the 

strong from responsibility for the vulnerable.  The world is zero-sum:  If you increase it 

must be at my expense.  Justice means that I get my share, and I don't care about you.  In 

short, the world consists of my ego and what it sees and cares about, and nothing more. 

 

There is the story of the Wise Men.  The Mystery is greater than I am, before which I 

surrender in humble approach.  We are all in this together and must look out for one 

another.  The vulnerable are everyone's responsibility, and justice reigns when all are 

recognized as children of God.  The world consists of what my spirit senses and so much 

more.  Riches expand when love grows. 

 

We call this day "Epiphany," which means "The Revealing."  Traditionally we say that 

the Wise Men reveal to the world who Jesus is.  But as Jesus is revealed, so are our own 

inner beings.  The way of pride or the Way of Love.  As Jesus is revealed, so are the 

patterns of our society.  The way of division, or the Way of Unity in Diversity.  As Jesus 

is revealed, so is our relationship with the earth.  The way of consumption or the way of 

Harmony.  The truth is revealed. The choice is ours. 

 


