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What a day to speak about power and position.

Imagine that you are Herod. You’re in a place of big ambition, but it’s also a place of
big disappointment. It had been promised that your place (Zion) and your people (the
Jews) would be a light to the nations. But, in the latest of a long series of “blips”, yet
again that light seems to have been snuffed out by the invasion of an imperialist power
whose own glittering armour now takes centre stage.

However, as the son of a top advisor to the emperor himself, you’ve found yourself
appointed as the local ruler. You're doing all right in comparison with some of the
other forms of life around you. You’ve got yourself a taste for power and fine living.

Keep the overlords happy with a constant flow of taxes, and your life will be easy.
Terrorise the subjects from time to time and you’ll maintain your privileged position.
You’re Herod, whom the emperor calls “The King of the Jews’ — that’s got a nice ring
to it, hasn’t it?!

But one day, some Magi show up on your doorstep. Who are they?! They’re from the
tribe of religious priests. In their land, they have the power to appoint and anoint the
rulers of the people; the kingmakers if you like.

But what are these Magi doing, suddenly showing up uninvited on your doorstep, at
your palace? Why are these kingmakers seeking some other “king of the Jews”? You’re
the king of the Jews around here, you've earned your place, and you’ve got no plans
to move on. You've recently assassinated a few of those that you suspected as being
hopefuls — Alexander, Aristobulos, and Antipater — your sons.

Perhaps these Magi, who say that they’ve “seen it in the stars” are imposters or
scammers? But they don’t appear to be here on the get. They’'ve come a long, long
way with gifts to give this king, to appoint and anoint him for his reign. Slightly weird
gifts, however. Gold for a king seems sensible enough. Frankincense, a sign that
God is with us? You'd counsel against that — it might upset the Emperor, Augustus
Caesar who has himself a bit of a divinity complex and doesn’t take kindly to
challengers — probably best to keep that one quiet, you’d say. And myrrh for
embalming at death? Well, you're at least pleased that they’ve not brought this for
you. But anointing and appointing this so-called king of the jews with myrrh for his
death? This seems weird. But it’s such a freak show that you conclude that these Magi
are no scammers, no scammers. They are the real deal.

But they’re not in your plan. No, these uninvited guests have brought an unwelcome
message, challenging your security and power. What will your micro and less micro



aggressions achieve once there is another King of the Jews in town? What if this one
has been appointed by the one true God of your people, rather than the Emperor,
the so-called god. And what would the Emperor do with you if you become as has-
been? There are too many secrets. Your waxing power could soon be on the wane...if
this is true, if it is indeed true that there is another King of the Jews.

It's okay. You can control this situation. As the son of an imperial advisor, you know
that knowledge is power. Unable to answer their question, you play the classic
politicians’ trick of turning it on them in the hope that you will enlist them to your
intelligence service. When the Magi have found out who and where the child born to
be the king of the jews is, they will come and let you know so that you can — like them
— go and “worship” him.

But you don’t want your people to know about this. Your reign of terror has won
you more enemies than friends. In the shadows of your administrative team lie
ambitious adversaries who await their moment. So, you call the Magi to a secret
meeting and seal the deal so that you can go and do homicide...sorry, homage, to the
new-born king. Just like you did to your sons.

So off they go, with their camels, plodding into the evening light, following some special
star. You stand, blinking, not sure what has happened. It's been a moment of Epiphany.
Yet again, your life and the fragility of your perch and power have flashed before your
eyes and you suddenly feel very small. Less Herod the Terrible and more Herod the
Terrified. King of the Jews? Although you enjoy the lifestyle, you remember that
you're just a pawn in Caesar Augustus’ imperial chess set. As the light plays on the
glittering gifts, disappearing into the night, you see that in just one move, you could
be off the board and then what!?

Don’t fall off your perch. Don’t let go of the power. Beyond lies a future unknown.

An Epiphany is a moment of sudden and great revelation or realization. The
Epiphany in the Church’s Year is a time when we celebrate the revelation of the
light of Christ to the whole world and hear afresh the call of Isaiah to arise, shine, and
to look around.

Yet, Epiphany is also a time in which we see what happens when the light of Christ
shines in the darkness. Whilst the darkness cannot overcome the light, we also see in
the story of Herod and the Magi that the darkness fights back.

This is something that | know to be true in my life. It’s very easy to become addicted
to power and privilege, however small these things may seem. This is something that
is common to fallen humanity, and we’re not immune to it.



Although WE might not be like Herod, engaging in homicide and even infanticide to
protect our position, there other ways in which we try to eliminate people who
challenge us, through dismissing or ignoring them, or even speaking ill of them. This is
why Jesus says later in Matthew’s gospel that calling a sister or bother “You fool”, will
make us liable to the hell of fire.

In the Lord of the Rings, the wizard Gandalf’s description of the plight of Gollum puts
it very well. "He hated it and loved it, as he hated and loved himself. He could not get
rid of it. He had no will left in the matter." In short, just as Gollum was wholly
corrupted by and addicted to the Ring, so Herod was and we can be to privilege and
power.

But the Good News of the Epiphany is that GOD has done something about this for
US. A new king has been born to break the reign of the old: one who was proclaimed
by the Magi not just as royal (gold), but also divine (incense), and one whose death
(myrrh) will break the power of sin and death, the power of all those things that have
a hold on us.

So, as 2026 begins, a choice is set before you, before me, and before all of us. Are we
going to respond as Herod, or as the magi? Herod sought to control the situation for
the benefit of his own power. The Magi followed and emptied themselves of power
and privilege, worshipping the one

who, though he existed in the form of God,
did not regard equality with God
as something to be grasped,

but emptied himself,
taking the form of a slave,

assuming human likeness.
Philippians 2.6-7

This year, as we explore what it means for everything that we do to contribute
towards enabling everyone to take their next step with Jesus, let us bring our power,
position and privilege, and offer them to Jesus.

Arise, shine; for your light has come,

and the glory of the Lord has risen upon you.
Isaiah 60.1



