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The three wise men

Sermon by The Rev. Lusmarina Campos Garcia
Based on Matthew 2:1-12

Two thousand years ago three wise men followed a star which stopped over Bethlehem. One week ago forty
thousand young people followed a star that stopped
over Geneva. Both groups were searching for a presence so profound that it could illuminate life. Both were
following their deepest desire to find hope, beauty, grace and love so wide that one feels held, accompanied,
whole.

I told you once that when I was a child I learned that our desires lie in the midst of stars. My family taught me
to look at the sky in the night. If I could find the biggest and brightest star or if I saw a falling one, I could
make a wish, and my wish would be fulfilled.

Did you learn that too? It was as if the star could listen to my inner voice and could carry within itself my
deepest desires, even those that I did not mention to
anyone else. I was amazed at the power of stars to know my secrets and to be able to help me fulfill my
unspeakable desires. I am still amazed today how far a starry sky on a warm night can take me. How many
dreams and memories it can bring back.

The word desire comes from the Latin word desiderare which is composed by de = from and sider, sidus =
star. So etymologically speaking desire means "from a star."

It is not surprising, that through history, our ancestors have chosen to place God's home in the heavens, in the
midst of stars, because God is our ultimate desire.

The story of the three wise men speaks about us. It tells of the ancient longing of humanity for understanding
its origin and destiny. It articulates our profound cry for guidance and our hope for a new start.

The three magi (let us keep closer to the original) could have been either Persian priests or astrologers from
Babylon. They came from the East, which could mean Arabia, Mesopotamia, Babylon and Persia. In today's
geography: Saudi Arabia, Iraq and Iran, countries we are praying for today.

In the oldest Christian art the three magi appear as worshipers of an Indian god named Mitras; later they are
shown as kings. From the eighth century they received names: Melchior, Baltasar and Gaspar. Those three
magi were foreigners to Jesus' culture and religion, but they knew how to identify in the radiant star the birth
of God's son. They were also longing for a new king who would personify the hope for a new era. They were
tired of wars and conquests, as we are today. They were yearning for an era of peace, as we are. So they
followed the star. It was a long journey; months, maybe a year or more of walking, crossing deserts, claiming
up steps (more or less like the ones in the cover of our bulletin today!!!) but they didn't give up. How could
they give up
their most pulsating desire?

What desire is claiming us this morning? What pulsating desire doesn't allow us to rest? Are we tempted to
give up?

The star took the magi to Jerusalem. A dangerous trip to a risky city. To follow the star is usually risky.
Fortunately Herod believed that the three would come back. At that time the traffic of influence and
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interchange of " favors" already existed. The king was so convinced about his power over those men that he
wasn't suspicious that they might not be committed to his program. When we become fully convinced that
because we have power, we influence people, we may make a big mistake. Sometimes people may talk to us
and give us positive answers only to get rid of us.

The magi left Jerusalem to go to Bethlehem. They walked the dusty roads towards the place where their hope
lay.
Jerusalem, Bethlehem, Israel and Palestine. In the land of our hope, there is a wall. No star seems to break
through it. Today those three men would need to climb over the wall, and probably risk getting shot, in order
to get to Bethlehem.

Those three magi were wise because when they saw that star indicating a new life, a new beginning and a new
promise, they followed faithfully in spite of all the risks. In the novelty of life, they met their old desires.

The central symbol of our worship last Sunday was a manger surrounded by a wall. We spoke about the wall
surrounding Bethlehem and the walls surrounding our hearts. When I arrived here on Monday morning, the
young
people who came for the Taize event had broken down the wall and placed candles on the bricks. They lit
candles as an expression of their desire for peace, reconciliation, forgiveness, love and for God's presence â��
a presence so strong and so intense that it brings light over our darkness and breaks through our many walls.

What desire keeps pulsating like a star within you this morning? What desire shines towards us beckoning us
a community? And if we could follow it, how would it help us break down our own walls and bring light into
life?

We still have candles on the bricks. They are waiting to be lit. While we sing the next hymn, or while we pray
or take communion, you are invited to come and light one of the candles.

(Lus lights one of the candles)

Let's look at the sky and in the midst of the infinity of stars, find our lost desires. Let's look at the sky and in
the midst of the infinity of stars, risk new ones.
May our deepest desires meet God. Let's look at the sky and follow the star until we arrive.

Amen.
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