
Epiphany 
 
 The three wise men saw the star and followed it. This is the story of 
their lives, of their encounter with God, of their place in history. It is an 
amazing one; by following a star, they met a baby, and they discovered the 
Messiah. Humanly speaking it was crazy. Why did a passing star provoke that 
reaction on the Magi? How do you follow a star? Where or when is it going to 
stop? These are questions that belong to our lives. We too discovered a star, 
we are following it, and hopefully it will lead us to Jesus. It is crazy, but it is a 
divine adventure. 
 How do we discover the star? Good question. It is not easy. The three 
wise men dedicated their lives to astronomy, to the study of the sky, looking 
for clues to their own existence. Man has always looked at space to try to 
understand where we come from and where we are going to. We too need to 
spend time discerning the signs, the sparks, the footprints, God has placed in 
our way, to discover his will for us, to find our path, to hoist our sails towards 
the right wind. It is a work of prayer, contemplation, silence and reflection. 
 It is not enough to discover the star, but we need to follow it. Many 
people see the star but they don’t do anything about it. Others begin to walk, 
but they get discouraged; they stop and they go back. It is not easy to 
persevere on an unknown quest. We don’t know how long it is going to take, 
where it is going to finish, if it is really the right path, or we lost our way; 
perhaps we even missed an important crossroads. Sometimes the road goes 
through a desert, through a rough terrain, across wild plains, deep gorges, 
dense jungles. Other times there are robbers waiting for us, to attack us when 
we are distracted; there are beasts ready to devour us, unexpected rivers in 
flood, precipices that stop us from going ahead, fires raging from the bush 
threatening our path, sand storms, plagues of locusts and lightning strikes. 
From time to time, the star disappears behind the clouds and we think she is 
not there anymore. 
 As Pope Francis says, “Jesus allows himself to be found by those who 
seek him.” We know that we are not alone, that he travels with us, even 
though we don’t see him. To seek him we need to leave behind whatever slows 
us down; to travel light, we cannot carry much weight, to be able to keep pace 
with the star; and to keep our eyes fixed on the horizon, without getting 
distracted with the marvellous things we come across in our way. The devil is 
trying to slow us down, to get us stuck in the mud, to deviate us from the right 
direction, to turn us back to where we came from. If we persevere, we will find 
him. Whatever happens, the star is always up there. 
 We arrive at the crib empty handed. We came naked from our mother’s 
womb and we leave without anything. Pope Francis’ grandmother used to say 
that the shroud we are going to be buried in won’t have any pockets. What can 
we give to baby Jesus when we arrive in his presence? We haven’t got much. 
All we can do is to offer ourselves. It is easy; a baby brings out the best in us. 


