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“We observed his star rising.”  As I read this scripture for Epiphany Sunday, I wondered about those 

wise men, the astrologers and scientists of ancient times.  What must they have thought?  What 

compelled them to look out at the vast universe, and follow that star, traveling into the unknown?  And 

then I thought, what compels astrologers and scientists today to look out at the vast universe and want to 

travel into the unknown?  Obviously, the answer is there must be a mystery and power behind the 

universe and its order and its creation that fascinates humankind.  A mystery and power that is greater 

than ourselves.  Much greater! 

 

I don't know how many of you read this, but on New Year's Day, NASA's New Horizons Space probe 

flew by a planetary body named Ultima Thule.  Now Ultima Thule is 4.1 billion miles from Earth, 

literally at the end of our solar system.  The space probe was launched thirteen years ago in 2006 in 

order to travel all those miles and get there last Tuesday.  Now why is NASA doing this?  Well, they 

believe this body may be a pristine remnant of one of the earliest objects ever formed, when everything 

coalesced together to form the solar system some 4.6 billion years ago.  Whew!  The numbers and 

magnitude of all this is almost incomprehensible.  And the point I want to make is that even with all our 

modern technology and telescopes and space probes, there are so many things about the universe that 

are still being discovered and revealed even to this day.  Yes, the mystery and the power of the Cosmos, 

God's creation, is still at work.  

 

In fact, theologian Harry Poe states, “If the universe was not created by God, and if God was not 

involved in the universe, then the universe tells us nothing about God.  If, on the other hand, God did 

create the universe and continues to be involved with it, then the universe is a source of information 

about the Creator, about God.”  I like that statement because I feel that any thinking person, aware of 

this vast creation, realizes there is indeed a presence – God, behind all the mystery and power in the 

universe... and, in fact, we are part of it!  We have a place in it all.  As the psalmist says, “When I look, 

O God, at your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars that you have established... I 

think, what are human beings that you are mindful of us, mortals that you care for us.”   And I’m 

convinced that's what those wise men must have thought two thousand years ago. The universe was 

giving them information... about God.  We heard them say in today's Scripture reading, “Where is the 

child who has been born King of the Jews. For we observed his star at its rising.”   



Now I'm sure there were many people who saw the star shining in the dark that night, and dismissed it 

simply as a freak occurrence of nature, they were unaffected by what they were witnessing.  King Herod 

in Jerusalem obviously was one of them – he was a mere six miles away from where the Christ child 

was in Bethlehem.  But that's exactly how people caught up in themselves and in the world usually act.  

They think they are the center of the universe.  They reject the mystery and awe of creation and the 

Creator, and instead are convinced of their own knowledge and answers and explanations.  But, for 

others, more wise about the relationship between God and man, a light in the darkness is no ordinary 

occurrence.  A wise person knows that there is meaning and purpose to that light.  And so they follow it 

with faith and trust.  That's exactly what those wise men did.  And when they came to the Christ child, 

the light became brighter, the message became clear – the divine had entered into the world.  God is 

here.  And they… were part of it.  And they were overwhelmed with joy.  And when they left, we are 

told they returned, but by another route – things were different, things were changed.  

 

And so, on this Epiphany of the Lord Sunday, this day when we remember the wise men’s journey that 

brought them to their "ah-ha" moment, isn't it a good time for each one of us to think about where we 

are on our journey to the Lord?  Are we following, with faith and trust, the ‘light of the world,’ Jesus 

Christ?  The one who can bring us hope, strength, comfort, love.  And the one who tells us, "I have 

chosen you.  You are now the light of the world.”  You see, theologically speaking, Epiphany should 

instill in us an enlightened spiritual awareness – our own “ah-ha” moment.  When we see that the 

Cosmos, Christmas, Epiphany all point us to the divine, and, when we think about it, to a place beyond 

ourselves.  To new beginnings and new opportunities.  New opportunities to claim the love of God, new 

opportunities to share and express that love in the world, new opportunities to discover who we are and 

what we can become as a disciple of Jesus Christ.  Yes, the routine of daily living always beckons us 

back, the pressures of this life require our attention and our presence, and before too long the memory of 

this holy time will disappear and be packed away with the paraphernalia of the season.  But perhaps this 

year can be different.  Perhaps we might have a renewed commitment to reflect the light of Christ in the 

darkness of the world around us.  It's especially needed nowadays, don't you think?  But the world will 

not change until and unless we change; the peace and love and joy of Christmas cannot be borne out 

into the world unless we take it to the world.  Epiphany tells us we are part of God's story, God's plan, 

for we have seen wonderful things that have come to pass, strange and mighty sights that will never let 

us look at the skies in quite the same manner as before. 
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I want to close today's message by sharing another story about outer space that some of you may have 

heard.  I think most of us here would agree that the moon landing in 1969 was probably, at that time, the 

greatest achievement in the history of mankind.  Fifty years ago, two young astronauts, Buzz Aldrin and 

Neil Armstrong, landed in their lunar module on the surface of the moon.  As Aldrin explains, "Landing 

on the moon is not like driving to grandma's house for Thanksgiving dinner. You don't just jump out of 

the vehicle. We were parked there for seven hours, performing our shutdown duties, resting, and waiting 

for Houston to give us the go-ahead to walk on the moon."  Knowing this would be the procedure, 

Aldrin came prepared. You see, he was an elder at his church in Texas, and well aware of the fact that 

he would soon be doing something unprecedented in human history.  So he felt he should mark the 

occasion accordingly.  With the help of his minister who consecrated a communion wafer and a small 

vial of communion wine, Aldrin took them with him to the moon.  He and Armstrong had only been on 

the lunar surface for a few minutes when Aldrin made the following public statement, "This is the lunar 

module pilot.  I'd like to take this opportunity to ask every person listening in, whoever and wherever 

they may be, to pause for a moment and contemplate the events of the past few hours and to give thanks 

in his or her own way."  Then he ended radio communications, and there, on the silent surface of the 

moon, a quarter of a million miles from home, he read a verse from the Gospel of John and he took 

communion.  Here is his own account of what happened.  "In the radio blackout, I opened the little 

plastic packages which contain the bread and the wine.  I poured the wine into the chalice our church 

had given me.  In the one-sixth gravity of the moon, the wine slowly curled and gracefully came up the 

sides of the cup.  Then I read the scripture (John, chapter 15, verse 5), 'I am the vine, you are the 

branches.  Whoever abides in me will bring forth much fruit.  But apart from me you can do nothing.'  I 

ate the communion host and drank the wine. I gave thanks for the intelligence and spirit that had 

brought two young pilots to the Sea of Tranquility. And it's been a satisfaction to me to think that the 

very first liquid ever drunk on the moon, and the very first food eaten there, were communion elements 

from the Lord's table."   

 

God revealed and present in the star of Bethlehem, in bread and wine, on the moon, on the earth, 

throughout the Universe, and most importantly in us, here at John Wesley.  Let us come to the table of 

the Lord.  Amen.  


