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Scripture: Matthew 2: 1-11 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king, behold, wise 

men from the East came to Jerusalem, saying, 'Where is he who has been born king of the 

Jews?  For we have seen his star in the East, and have come to worship him.'  When Herod 

the king heard this, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him; and assembling all the chief 

priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the Christ was to be born.  They 

told him, 'In Bethlehem of Judea; for so it is written by the prophet: 

"And you, O Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no means the least among the 

rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who will govern my people Israel."' 

Then Herod summoned the wise men secretly and ascertained from them what time the star 

appeared; and he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, 'Go and search diligently for the child, and 

when you have found him bring me word, that I too may come and worship him.'  When they 

had heard the king they went their way; and lo, the star which they had seen in the East went 

before them, till it came to rest over the place where the child was.  When they saw the star, 

they rejoiced exceedingly with great joy; and going into the house they saw the child with 

Mary his mother, and they fell down and worshiped him.  Then, opening their treasures, they 

offered him gifts, gold, and frankincense and myrrh.  And being warned in a dream not to 

return to Herod, they departed to their own country by another way. 

 

Lots of stories are told and written about people trying to find their way home, from Hansel and 

Gretel lost in the woods to Dorothy in "The Wizard of Oz," desperately wanting to find her way back 

to Kansas.  Like Dorothy, something in us knows that the way home has to be different because 

we've tried just about every way we can think of, we've followed every path we could find and still 

we haven't arrived. 

 

Like Dorothy, we know home is somewhere because we came from there, but we don't know how to 

return.  Sometimes we think we're so close we can almost smell and taste it. Something happens, 

perhaps quite inconsequential, and we are wafted into reveries of something wonderful from the past. 

 And we think perhaps we're almost home. 

 

But we can't go back home--our real home is in the future.  The best of the past is only a glimpse of 

the 'home' God wants to take us to--in this life!--"by another way."  Just as God directed the Magi 

home by a different way, so he wants to do the same for us.  We need the experience of the Magi.  

We need to experience ourselves as the Magi--because we are. 

 

The Magi looked outside themselves for that extraordinary thing--or someone who would be for 

them extraordinary.  All their study had led them beyond themselves--to look for a someone who 

could do for them what they could not do for themselves. 

 

We have all been studying some thing or other for a long time, hoping that out of our diligence 

would come something special--something to enable us to say or do something extraordinary--



something to enable us to feel that we have made a difference--that our having lived has been 

important. 

 

Our study leads us to the same conclusion.  Our academic achievements, our accumulation of 

practical knowledge, our common sense, our political awareness, our street smartness, our social 

savvy, all our worldly wisdom has not brought us the extraordinary thing we are seeking. 

 

There is a secret, hidden road that God has designed, different yet strangely similar for each of us.  

We cannot find that road alone, through our conscious powers, but He can lead us to it and by it 

bring us HOME. 

 

We all go home--go back to our spiritual beginning place--begetting place--by a different way.  It's a 

different road from the road we've traveled from home to here.  It's different from everyone else's 

way because we are unique.  It's different from the way we expected to go--because it's God way, 

which is a way unimaginable to our conscious minds.   

 

It is the road unseen, unchosen, unexplored, but the road something in us has been searching for all 

along.  It is the road home, through all the circles, cul-de-sacs, and dead-ends we have mistakenly 

chosen.  God led the Magi home by a different way, and He wants to lead us home in the same 

manner.  The Magi were warned in a dream and subsequently went home by a different way.  Our 

warnings may come in different forms.  For most of us the warning may simply be the dead ends of 

the roads we have chosen. 

 

One of the stories of the Knights of the Round Table tells of each being challenged to take up the 

quest for the Grail and go in search of it--each entering the forest alone at a place where there was no 

path.  That speaks of our 'different way'--a way no one else has gone--a way we have never gone 

before. 

 

Reflect on the words of a song by James Taylor: 

"Home By Another Way" 

 

Those Magic men, the Magi, some people call them wise 

Or oriental, even kings, well, anyway, those guys 

They visited with Jesus, they sure enjoyed their stay, 

Then warned in a dream of King Herod's scheme, 

They went home by another way 

 

Yes, they went home by another way, home by another way. 

Maybe me and you could be wise guys, too 

And go home by another way. 

We can make it another way, 

Safe home as they used to say, 

Keep a weather eye to the chart on high 

And go home by another way. 

 



Steer clear of royal welcomes, avoid a big to-do; 

A king who would slaughter the innocents 

Will not cut a deal for you. 

He really, really wants those presents,  

He'll comb your camel's fur 

Until his boys announce they've found trace amounts 

Of your frankincense, gold, and myrrh 

 

Time to go home by another way, home by another way 

You have to figure the gods, play the odds 

And go home by another way. 

We can make it another way, 

Safe home as they used to say. 

Keep a weather eye to the chart on high 

And go home by another way. 

 

Home is where they want you now. 

You can more or less assume that you'll be welcome in the end. 

Mustn't let King Herod haunt you so 

or fantasize his features when you're looking at a friend. 

 

Well, it pleasures me to be here and to sing this song tonight 

They tell me that life is a miracle,  

And I figure that they're right 

But Herod's always out there, 

He's got our cards on file. 

It's a lead pipe cinch, if we give an inch 

Old Herod likes to take a mile. 

 

It's best to go home by another way, home by another way. 

We got this far to a lucky star, 

but tomorrow is another day. 

We can make it another way, 

Safe home as they used to say. 

Keep a weather eye to the chart on high 

And go home by another way. 

 

How do we find our way?  Perhaps it's not so much a matter of our finding but our allowing God to 

show us the way He has planned for us.  Perhaps He is trying to show you the 'way' through the 12-

Step Program, dreams, journal writing, etc.  You can be assured that the place God wants to lead you 

to is more wonderful than the best you can imagine--it is a home filled with joy and peace and love--

and it's right here in this world. 

 

Meditate on the words of Jesus: 

'I am the way, the truth, the life.' I am the way.... home. 
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