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Epiphany Sunday 
 

For Reflection:  
“Sometimes the dreams that come true are the dreams you never even knew you had.” 
                                                                                                                                                          Alice Sebold  
 
Hebrew Scripture  Psalm 147:1-7  

1Praise the LORD! How good it is to sing praises to our God; for he is gracious, and a song of 
praise is fitting. 2The LORD builds up Jerusalem; he gathers the outcasts of Israel. 3He heals the 
brokenhearted, and binds up their wounds. 4He determines the number of the stars; he gives to all 
of them their names. 5Great is our Lord, and abundant in power; his understanding is beyond 
measure. 6The LORD lifts up the downtrodden; he casts the wicked to the ground. 7Sing to 
the LORD with thanksgiving; make melody to our God on the lyre. 
 
Gospel Reading Matthew 2:1-12 

2In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise men from the 
East came to Jerusalem, 2asking, “Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews? For we 
observed his star at its rising, and have come to pay him homage.” 3When King Herod heard this, 
he was frightened, and all Jerusalem with him; 4and calling together all the chief priests and 
scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the Messiah was to be born. 5They told him, “In 
Bethlehem of Judea; for so it has been written by the prophet: 6‘And you, Bethlehem, in the land 
of Judah, are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who is 
to shepherd my people Israel.’” 7Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and learned from 
them the exact time when the star had appeared. 8Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go 
and search diligently for the child; and when you have found him, bring me word so that I may 
also go and pay him homage.” 

9When they had heard the king, they set out; and there, ahead of them, went the star that 
they had seen at its rising, until it stopped over the place where the child was. 10When they saw 
that the star had stopped, they were overwhelmed with joy. 11On entering the house, they saw 
the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, opening their 
treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 12And having been 
warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their own country by another road. 
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Meditation                          Becoming Camel Jockeys                Rev. Dr. Linda D. Even 
 
 Today’s is a wonderful story that fills us with nostalgia—a  story of a brilliant star in the sky, 
foreign travel, danger, exotic gifts, and mystery all centered around a new born baby.  What could 
be better? 
 I haven’t mentioned the camels, who are “characters” in our story. We find them in 
paintings and other images of the traveling wise men and in many creche scenes, including our 
own.   
 I was in Israel a number of years ago.  We had just left Bethlehem and the Church of the 
Nativity and were headed toward Masada and then the Dead Sea.  We stopped at a road side 
stand for lunch. Across the road under a canvas shelter was a local entrepreneur offering free 
camel rides.  How could we resist—especially recently steeped in the Christmas story and that of 
the wise men from the east? 
 Has anyone ever ridden a camel? It’s different than riding a horse and not in any good 
ways. 

While undoubtedly, some could do Lawrence of Arabia vaults onto the back of a camel; for 
the rest of the world, the camel driver has the camel kneel.  It is still quite a height to the one 
stirrup, which is used only for mounting and dismounting. Many of us still needed a box to stand 
on.      
 Once we were more or less settled in the saddle, the camel driver had the camel stand up.   

This is the first lesson in riding a camel. The camel doesn’t know or care whether you know 
where your center of gravity is, but you had better because only half of the camel stands up at a 
time—typically the back end first. 
 Here is the second lesson of camel riding. If you don’t lean back as the camel stands, you 
will flip forward over its head. 

Third lesson: even with a camel only half standing you are still a long way from the ground.    
 Fourth lesson: and there are several sub-lessons here, 

Camels are born testy.  In so far as my research shows, no even-tempered camel was ever 
born. I am not certain, but I believe as you arc over its head, a camel will snicker. There are, 
however, many reasons besides pride not to find yourself in front of a camel. 

Camels are not the world-class spitters that llamas are: they are however notable projectile 
regurgitators. 

They say camels nip.  I did not experience that personally, but I was there when someone 
did and I can tell you camels don’t nip.  They bite and you know it.   

Once everyone was up and ready, the driver put the camels in slow motion. 
Fifth lesson: Resisting the swaying motion of a camel in motion is counter-productive.  You 

are not going to change the gait of the camel. Even if you go with the sway and manage to stay 
atop the camel you are going to be cripplingly sore while you are still riding.  
 As I mentioned, the camel ride was free.  However, the camel driver required a payment of 
three shekelim, payable in advance, to make the camel kneel so we could get off.  (Remember 
your center of gravity.) It remains the best three shekelim I have ever spent. 
  



 

So what does a favorite story and camel-riding have to do with being church in the world today?  
More than you might think. 
 While most of our images are of the three wise men traveling, arriving and bestowing gifts 
together, they, in fact, started out from different places, spoke different languages and met up 
somewhere along the journey.  

There aren’t many better ways to describe the community of faith in the contemporary 
U.S. We come from different traditions. We have different faith experiences. We speak vastly 
different languages.  Oh, most of us here speak English.  However, the vocabulary of faith has so 
many words we hear and interpret differently; words that bring spirit and commitment to ministry 
for some are fighting words to others.  Whatever different expectations the wise men had about 
the role of a child whose birth heaven announced with a star, they kept their eyes on the star, 
seeking and worshipping the baby. They did not spend their time arguing about whose 
expectations were correct. 
 While it isn’t unlikely that they travelled on camels, the images of three solo wisemen 
making a years’ long trek across the lands between them and Bethlehem is unlikely. (Yes, years’ 
long—estimates are Jesus was about two years old when the wise men arrived in Bethlehem.)  
There would have been pack animals, camel drivers, cooks, guards, and luggage—people and 
creatures with different roles and stature—all supported by those testy camels. 

As anyone who tried to fly on Southwest over the holiday knows, travel is always an iffy 
proposition.  In those days, it was more-so—especially long overland journeys in challenging 
terrain with the potential for storms and other disruptions, as well as people becoming tired or 
sick, or sick and tired of one another. 

What is here for us in those images?  
One: No one is getting anywhere important alone. 
Two: Worthwhile journeys take time. Even with the best technology of the age (and camels 

were the best transport of that age), we won’t get there overnight. 
Three: the people we travel with, the gifts they bring, the roles they have, and all the 

technology at our command, break down, get testy, and fail to live up to our expectations. Let us 
remember we are those people for our fellow travelers. 

Four: Let go of pride. Remember that faith’s center of gravity is not our sense of our own 
unassailable rightness, but God in Christ who has called us into community and service. 

Five:  Go with the sway.  It’s the ones who remain rigid who fall by the way or are simply 
too wounded to continue.   
 Six: The best camel jockeys are not the ones who can merely ride. They are the ones who 
encourage, teach, demonstrate patience, and remember all the time, they are not getting 
anywhere alone.  They are the ones who keep their eyes on the star and whose goal is to worship 
the baby in truth and splendor. 
 May it be that we become camel jockeys who follow the star in the year ahead with 
flexibility, commitment, hope and joy.  
                      
 
 
 



 

 
Prayers for Others and Ourselves  
 
Compassionate God: Thousands of words and books, models and methods of prayer, and yet it 
always comes down to this: you and us waiting in the silence between the words.  Into the silence, 
send your spirit: gently unfold the arms of our self-protectiveness; whisper “be still” into our 
minds’ conversations; soothe our hearts with a touch; and ease our anxiety that this is all up to us.  
Lord, into the silence, send us your spirit ... 
 
Ever-listening God: into the quiet you have made, we pour out our hearts before you: the 
unspeakable joys and unuttered fears; the weeping grief and the mumbled thanksgiving; the 
dance of health and the ache for healing; the trembling faith and splendid hope.  
Lord, into the silence, send us your spirit ... 
 
Ever-active God: into the quiet you have made, we raise all our questions without answers: how to 
feed the hungry, protect the endangered, restore the earth, heal and renew your Son’s body, 
make for peace among nations. This week, we especially pray for our nation.  Let the turmoil of its 
re-forming itself with new leaders teach them and us the power of compromise, cooperation and 
reconciliation, and so resolve itself into cooperative efforts to serve the people by whom they 
were elected. 
Lord, into the silence, send us your wisdom... 
 
God, our creator, redeemer, and sustainer: it is by your power, through your Son’s love, and in the 
hope of the Spirit, that we break our silence to join together in the prayer your Son taught us 
saying... 
 
The Lord’s Prayer  
 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.  
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done 
on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day, our daily bread.  
Forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors  
and lead us not into temptation,  
but deliver us from evil, 
for thine is the kingdom and the power 
and the glory forever. Amen. 


