Traveling Towards Bethlehem
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Old Testament:
Jeremiah 32: 7-14
Psalm:

84: 1-8
Epistle:

Ephesians 1: 3-6, 15-19a
Gospel:

Matthew 2: 13-15, 19-23
I once knew two men. The first one, with exception of four years in the Navy during World War II in the Pacific Theatre, lived and died in one place, Paulsboro, New Jersey. In fact he lived his entire life in one house, 518 Lincoln Avenue. He traveled some after his Navy experience but he stayed in that one house his entire life.
The second man was born in Delta, Ohio and died in Jacksonville, Florida. He traveled his entire life. He visited all fifty states. He lived overseas for three years. He traveled to numerous countries and set foot on six continents. The only one he missed was Antarctica. He sailed every ocean and many seas. He rode in Model T’s, flew in planes, rode trains and sailed on ocean liners. When you place these two stories side by side, it presents quite a contrast.

Today we have another story of men traveling. These three men came from Persia in the area of today’s Iran or Iraq. They probably traveled among the ancient caravan route that linked the Far East with the eastern half of the Roman Empire two thousand years ago, I am sure their journey was long, dry and arduous. Their journey probably took months. Not the 12 days between Christmas and Epiphany. The Roman roads from Babylon to Jerusalem made their journey faster. However, they had to get to the roads in the first place.

Each of us has travel stories to tell. Some of us have traveled extensively and lived in many places. Some of us have lived in Jacksonville our entire lives. But the one thing that we all have in common is a place where we start our journey. It’s a place of orientation. We may call it home. We may call it a headquarters or home office. We may call it Washington, DC if we are in government services. We all have a place of origin where we travel from and eventually return as we look for direction or orders for the next place to go.

In today’s travel story we heard that the three men traveled a long distance to an unknown place guided by a star. Stars in an age of GPS have lost their luster as a means of guidance. However, up until the late twentieth century, they were extremely important as a means of navigation. That prominent star guided those men towards a small town called Bethlehem which mean city of Bread. God’s plan comes to light. The bread of heaven, the bread of life was born in the city of Bethlehem, the city of bread.

I told you a story of two men and their travel stories. Each one was Christian men and all Christian’s place of orientation is the city of bread, Bethlehem. No matter how far we travel or how close to home we stay, we are constantly looking toward Bethlehem. Of course it’s not the place, but the person born there that is the point of orientation. For Christ is the true and full expression of God and the manifestation of that plan. So, all of us have our beginning point and our point of orientation. No matter how far we travel or how close to home that we may stay, we are all looking toward the baby in Bethlehem for guidance. Bethlehem is our compass point, our spiritual magnetic north which guides our spiritual journey.
Remember, I said that we will journey together down that straight and narrow road, our Roman Road towards Bethlehem.  On Christmas Day we knelt at the foot of the manger and wondered at the Christ child. How wonderful was Christmas! How brilliant was the light of the star! How mighty was God’s glory as sung by the multitude of heaven, “Glory to God in the highest and peace among men with whom he is pleased.” 

Remember, I said that the road did not stop there, but continued beyond Bethlehem. Christmas has passed.  In our household, Chris, Beth and Noah got up Saturday, packed up their belongings and left. Both Nancy and I kind of looked at each other and said that we were happy and sad that they left. It was a feeling of having a great time together and that the wonderful time had past. So now what? Well, we got about the business of putting away things, cleaning up, remaking beds and preparing to move on. We knew that we could not dwell on the past glory. We had to get back to the business of our daily lives.  But we have changed. We know our new grandchild, Noah, a little better. And we are blessed. But life beckons us on.
Now Christmas has passed. Life beckons St. Barnabas on. What do we do now? We have spent another Christmas together and we have changed. Where are we going now? What do we do now that we have our point of reference, our spiritual north, Jesus. Where are we going? That road is before us. Where does it lead? 
We as Christians are called to not stay in one place. Even though we are changed and we remember our past glories, we are not called to stay in one place and build a tabernacle of remembrance. We are called to go and spread the glory that we have witnessed to all that we encounter. 
We have a new year before us. We have a renewed spirit after Christmas. Let’s take this opportunity to make a collective Christian resolution. Let’s resolve to make a difference in someone’s life this year. We have the tools. We have examples. We hear the call. We hosted 13 guests of Arlington Community Services and gave them a Christmas meal. Nancy Anderson stood up in church on Sunday and asked us to serve at the Sulzbacher Center. We have many prayer groups operating now. Let’s all of us hear God’s call. Let’s touch someone’s life and make a difference this year. It can be a simple as being aware of the people around you and give them aid when they need it. It can be at our work place, in the grocery store or at the bank. Listen to God’s call when it comes and act. This is the road which God is calling us to travel out of Bethlehem. This is the reason for the Word becoming flesh. This is our purpose. To touch lives and make them better. 

May God richly bless each one of us during this next year and may He use us to further his Kingdom, touching lives, making a difference in one persons life and make it better. 
Amen.
