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READING 
After Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the time of King Herod, Magi from the east 
came to Jerusalem and asked, “Where is the one who has been born king of the Jews? We saw 
his star when it rose and have come to worship him.” 

When King Herod heard this he was disturbed, and all Jerusalem with him. When he had called 
together all the people’s chief priests and teachers of the law, he asked them where the 
Messiah was to be born. “In Bethlehem in Judea,” they replied, “for this is what the prophet has 
written: 

“‘But you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 

    are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; 

for out of you will come a ruler 

    who will shepherd my people Israel.” 

Then Herod called the Magi secretly and found out from them the exact time the star had 
appeared. He sent them to Bethlehem and said, “Go and search carefully for the child. As soon 
as you find him, report to me, so that I too may go and worship him.” 

After they had heard the king, they went on their way, and the star they had seen when it rose 
went ahead of them until it stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw the star, 
they were overjoyed. On coming to the house, they saw the child with his mother Mary, and they 
bowed down and worshiped him. Then they opened their treasures and presented him with gifts 
of gold, frankincense and myrrh. And having been warned in a dream not to go back to Herod, 
they returned to their country by another route. 

When they had gone, an angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream. “Get up,” he said, 
“take the child and his mother and escape to Egypt. Stay there until I tell you, for Herod is going 
to search for the child to kill him.” 

So he got up, took the child and his mother during the night and left for Egypt, where he stayed 
until the death of Herod. And so was fulfilled what the Lord had said through the prophet: “Out of 
Egypt I called my son.” 

When Herod realized that he had been outwitted by the Magi, he was furious, and he gave 
orders to kill all the boys in Bethlehem and its vicinity who were two years old and under, in 
accordance with the time he had learned from the Magi. Then what was said through the 
prophet Jeremiah was fulfilled: 

“A voice is heard in Ramah, 

    weeping and great mourning, 

Rachel weeping for her children 



    and refusing to be comforted, 

    because they are no more.” 

After Herod died, an angel of the Lord appeared in a dream to Joseph in Egypt and said, “Get 
up, take the child and his mother and go to the land of Israel, for those who were trying to take 
the child’s life are dead.” 

So he got up, took the child and his mother and went to the land of Israel. But when he heard 
that Archelaus was reigning in Judea in place of his father Herod, he was afraid to go there. 
Having been warned in a dream, he withdrew to the district of Galilee, and he went and lived in 
a town called Nazareth. So was fulfilled what was said through the prophets, that he would be 
called a Nazarene. 

 
 

REFLECTION 
Matthew’s account of the coming of the promised Messiah is full of clues that this was not going 
to be the Saviour everyone hopes for and expects him to be.  He opens with a genealogy of 
Christ.  At first glance, this is an affirmation of the Messiah’s royal lineage that is to be expected, 
going back to King David, and Abraham before him.  However, understanding who the 
ancestors are in the lineage is critical to understanding the message that Matthew is trying to 
convey.  First, Matthew includes women in the genealogy.  This was not the accepted practice 
of the day and therefore denotes that God’s view of women is not the same as the worldview, 
regardless of era.  Second, the men within the geneology are a mixture of good and bad, 
sometimes within the same person.  I won’t go through the whole genealogy but I will point out 
the women in particular because their inclusion really is remarkable. As you read about each 
one, think about each of these women as if they were members of your immediate family. 
The first woman listed is Tamar.  She was the daughter-in-law of Judah.  In order to secure her 
place in the family after her husband died, she dressed as a prostitute and seduced Judah.  She 
became pregnant, shamed Judah with this secret, and bore him twins. 
The second woman is Rahab.  Rahab was a non-Jewish sex worker who ran a prostitution ring. 
The third woman is Ruth.  Ruth was a young widowed refugee.  She is from Moab.  Jews were 
forbidden to intermarry with Moabites because they trace their ancestory back to the incestuous 
relationship between Lot and his daughter who bore him children. 
The fourth woman is Bathsheba.  Bathsheba became David’s lover while her husband was at 
war.  She got pregnant with his son.  David had her husband murdered. 
The last woman is Mary.  She is Jesus’s mother; an unwed, pregnant teenager. 
 
This would not be a proud history for any of us.  These are the kind of secrets that families try to 
bury.  It is shame inducing and unpleasant to think about.  It would have been no different in 
Biblical times. Yet Matthew very purposefully lays out the dirty laundry basket that makes up 
Christ’s forebears so that we can see ourselves in that lineage.  These were not perfect people 
making a perfect man.  They were imperfect people in difficult circumstances, used by a perfect 
God, to show us that we belong too.     
 



As we move on into our reading, Matthew continues to paint a rather strange picture of Christ’s 
arrival in the world.  The wisemen or magi are believed to have been astrologers or mystics 
from the east.  At the very least, they were certainly not Jews.  They were prompted by their 
worship and study of stars to set out in search of a foreign-born, future king.  While it’s hard to 
imagine why they went on this journey, what they encountered was obviously compelling 
enough that they journeyed for two years into the unknown to find this king and worship him.  
For me, this is another illustration of how unbounded God is.  I tend to put him in a box, 
unintentionally: he works in Christians, through Christians, and for Christians.  But the whole 
world is his, and everyone in it, and he is constantly working out his will to draw everyone to 
him.  He is not limited by anything. 
 
The wisemen first go to Herod’s palace to find the young heir.  For anyone in search of a king, 
this would be the most logical place to go.  However, this is not where they find him.  Instead, he 
is to be found in an ordinary house, on an ordinary lane, with an ordinary mother looking after 
him.  God confirms for them that they have indeed found the heir to a throne; not Herod’s throne 
but a much more significant one.  In recognizing the Christ, they are moved to worship him.  
They did not leave their extravagant gifts at Herod’s feet, but here, with this ordinary child.  No 
fanfare, no trumpets, no crowns, no servants.  Just a child. 
 
Following the recognition and worship of this young king is a genocide.  Herod is outraged at the 
knowledge that somewhere out there, is a child of such significance that strange men from a 
distant land have come to his own palace in search of his heir so that they can pay their proper 
respects.  He recognizes though, just as they did, that his son is not the heir they are looking 
for. To ensure that this heir is not able to grow up and take over his reign, he has all male 
toddlers and babies, aged two or under, killed.  What a horrific day that must have been when 
all those babies were killed.  Mothers weeping and blood flowing. 
 
I wonder how Mary and Joseph must have felt.  This story has been marked by strange 
occurrences from the very beginning for them.  I imagine foreigners worshipping their child, a 
jealous leader murdering their neighbours’ children, and becoming refugees in Egypt as a result, 
may no longer have come as a shock for them. People recognizing their son for who he was 
and the chaos and controversy that ensued however, didn’t bode well for their son.  Had I been 
in their shoes, I think my prayers would have been that things would settle down as he grew 
older.  “Please keep him safe, keep us safe; spare us all from harm and evil.”  But we know 
what’s coming.  So what does this say about how God answers prayers? 
 

REMINDER 
We often get caught up in the circumstances of our lives, forgetting that there is a bigger picture.  
See the forest this week.  See everything that crosses your path this week as an opportunity to 
interact with the God of the universe.  God’s view is the long view; he is set on his original 
purposes for you, all the time.  He is deeply interested in everything that is going on in your life, 
the big, the small, the mundane, and the mysterious.  He is with you, waiting and watching for 
you to turn to him.  
 



PRAYER 
God, turn our eyes towards you. May we look full in your wonderful face.  May the things of this 
earth grow strangely dim, in the light of your glory and grace.  When our souls are weary and 
troubled, and no light appears in the dark, may we look to you, our Saviour, for a life more 
abundant and free.* 
 
*Transposition of original words by Helen Howarth Lemmel 
 

 


