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Matthew 2:1-11 

 

Following hot on the heels of the shepherds in the Christmas story we have the arrival 

of the Magi, or, as we sometimes call them, the wise men. 

 

We know they brought three gifts, but from Matthew’s record in the Bible, their 

number, and the full size of their party, is unknown. 

 

If we remember our nativity stories from school days we probably have the idea that 

they turned up while the shepherds were still there, but this is not the way the Bible 

describes it. 

 

A couple of weeks ago I suggested that one Christmas film that I would definitely be 

watching was the Star of Bethlehem, where the author and presenter explains what 

was seen in the skies during this time in history. 

 

For those of us who haven’t seen it enough to have the dates set in our minds, the 

findings that are presented to us are as follows: 

 

September, 3BC – the angel Gabriel appears to Mary 

June, 2BC – Jesus is born, is placed in a manger, and is visited by shepherds 

December, 2BC – the Magi arrive 

 

Jesus is not in the manger, not in the stable, and here in Matthew 2 he is described as 

a child when the Magi arrive. 

 

So, who were the Magi? Clearly, they studied the skies for signs of important 

developments. They came from the East and I like the theory that they came from the 

old Babylon, and were descended from, or at least were of the same people as, Daniel. 

 

Daniel, if you remember, received visions, dreams, and interpretations from God many 

years before Jesus was born. It’s nice to think that the Magi were from Daniel’s 

‘school’. 

 

They were also Jewish, as they were looking for a sign about the Jewish people and had 

came to worship a Jewish king. 

 

They headed for Jerusalem, and maybe even for the king’s palace. The most obvious 

place for a king to be born would be where a present king and/or queen would be living. 

Has there been a royal birth? Has Herod become a father? 

 



 

But their search had not reached its conclusion at the palace. Herod did not have a new 

child, and therefore the Old Testament books (or somebody who knew the contents of 

the Old Testament books) had to be found. And in the book of the prophet Micah the 

true place of the king’s birth was recorded – Bethlehem. 

 

They follow the star due south to Bethlehem and they find the child, and offer the 

three gifts we know so well – gold, frankincense and myrrh. And they worshipped Him. 

 

But, of course, the true centre of this story is not the star, king Herod, or even the 

Magi. Yes, the stars that had been sent spinning before the world was created so that 

they would be in the right place at the right time amaze us, as we try to get our heads 

around that. Yes, the Magi, with their watchfulness, their commitment and their 

devotion impress us too, but even so, the central figure is the child. 

 

As Micah put it, repeated here in Matthew 2:6, there  

 

“…will come a ruler who will be the shepherd of my people…” 

 

We were thinking quite recently about Jesus being a King, and I’m sure we’re all aware 

of the shepherd imagery. 

 

In fact, the title of Pastor given to some Church Ministers comes from the same 

source. 

 

A King who would be a shepherd!  

 

Some kings in the Old Testament were not good kings. Of course, taxation has always 

been a way for the country leaders to provide for their needs, but some have taxed 

their people so heavily that there has been, effectively, rebellions. This happened when 

Solomon’s son became king, and the mainly northern tribes appointed their own king, 

thereby bringing about the division between Judah and Israel – all over money. 

 

But a shepherd, of course, and especially the Good Shepherd, as Jesus called Himself in 

John 10:11, is somebody who cares for the sheep that He has charge over. 

 

I was thinking about shepherds recently. They have been sometimes looked down upon 

as the lowly, untrained people of society. One of our Christmas Carols says ‘unto lowly 

shepherds’ (from God rest you, merry gentlemen), yet the picture that we can draw 

from a shepherd is far from this. 

 

Our modern idea of a king or queen is someone quite distant. Being invited to 

Buckingham Palace is something that happens to a few people, but probably not to you 

and me. 



 

If you had to do a quiz on the likes and dislikes of the Queen, I wonder how well you 

would do. Some of us are more into the Royals than others of us, but even we who have 

not gone out of our way to read up on the Royal Family may get one or two answers 

right. 

 

If the Queen had a quiz on my or your likes and dislikes, how many do you think she 

would get? Less, I would suggest, than we get on her. Why? Because she doesn’t know 

me, or you. 

 

But, when it comes to the shepherd, He knows the sheep and the sheep know Him. 

 

You could say, of course, that there are less sheep under the care of one shepherd 

than there are people in England under the Queen, and you would be right. 

 

You could also say that the needs of one individual sheep are less varied than the needs 

of people today. 

 

Sheep, after all, are more simple than humans. They eat grass, they drink water – that’s 

pretty well it. So, for a shepherd to care for them, it can’t be too difficult, can it? 

 

But Jesus, of course, in John chapter 10, was not talking about a new career choice, of 

Him becoming a farmer, with a load of sheep. He was talking about us being His sheep.  

 

I know Him and He knows me! 

 

I know Him, you know Him. In a way that’s the easier part to understand. We know His 

story, but, just as important, we know Him personally. 

 

Jesus, Himself, speaking to His Father, put it like this, 

 

“…this is eternal life: that they know you, the only true God,  

and Jesus Christ, whom you have sent.” 

          John 17:3 

 

It’s not just knowing about Him, however important that this is. Rather, it’s about 

knowing Him. Not just knowing what He likes and doesn’t like, but also being open to 

hear His voice. We know Him. 

 

But as well as this, He knows us. 

 

In Psalm 23 we have that description of the shepherd guiding, feeding and protecting 

his sheep. And Jesus is the Good Shepherd, if you like, the best! 

 



 

He knows what His sheep need. Therefore, He knows what you need. 

 

I am convinced that the reason God chose us to become a family, a Church, was because 

of the mutual care we can have for one another. 

 

I was thinking recently about that fictional story of a man drowning in the sea. As he 

was floundering a lifeboat came past, but he called out, “It’s alright. I’m a Christian. 

God will save me.” The lifeboat left, but then a helicopter also showed up. He repeated 

his answer, the helicopter left, and he drowned. Meeting God in heaven he asked why he 

hadn’t been saved. God’s answer, “Well, I sent you a lifeboat and a helicopter…” 

 

Sometimes we can almost be disappointed when God helps through another person 

rather than it being Him, direct, from heaven. But, quite often, this is how, I believe, 

God works. He works through people. Through you and through me. 

 

Where was God when so many people were stuck in Dover in the week? Jesus knows 

each one of His sheep, and He cares for them. And He works through people. 

  

That’s not to say that nothing bad will ever happen to us. In fact, to be honest, it’s the 

complete opposite! Jesus said to His disciples, 

 

“Everyone will hate you because of me.” 

           Luke 21:17 

 

This idea is repeated over and over through the Gospels. We will be hated by the world, 

and hated by the enemy (the devil).  

 

It is nice to think that being a Christian will mean we have no concerns, no worries, no 

pain and no torment, but this is not the case. We may be cared for by the Good 

Shepherd, but there will still be difficult times. 

 

Even within the story of the hundred sheep, one got separated from the rest (see 

Matthew 18). But the good shepherd still went off to find it and brought it back to be 

reunited with the others.  

 

The Good Shepherd cares for you. Sometimes, we have to admit, the people He 

delegates such care to let Him down. We, as His hands and feet in this world, 

sometimes miss our opportunities to reach out with His love. If you have ever 

experienced this, on behalf of the Church, I apologise. 

 

I have heard Ministers described as ‘under-shepherds’, but, to be honest, we all are. 

Jesus cares, and He wants to care through you and me. Working with Jesus and for 

Jesus, the Good Shepherd, let’s continue to show His love to those around us. 


