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Far aw

ay, in
 th

e East, th
ree

 clever m
e

n
 saw

 th
e very sam

e
 star. 

Th
e star th

at G
o

d
 h

ad
 p

u
t in

 th
e sky w

h
en

 Jesu
s w

as b
o

rn
. Th

ey kn
ew

 it 

w
as a sign

. A
 b

ab
y kin

g h
ad

 b
ee

n
 b

o
rn

.  

 
Th

e
y h

ad
 b

e
en

 w
aiti

n
g fo

r th
is star. Th

e
y kn

e
w

 it w
o

u
ld

 co
m

e
.  

 
“H

e’s h
ere!” th

ey sh
o

u
ted

. “H
e’s h

ere!” (A
n

d
 I’m

 su
re if yo

u
’d

 

b
ee

n
 th

ere, yo
u

 w
o

u
ld

 h
ave h

eard
 th

em
 lau

gh
in

g an
d

 d
an

cin
g an

d
 sin

g-

in
g u

n
ti

l th
e su

n
 cam

e u
p

!) 

 
A

t d
aw

n
, th

e
y p

acke
d

 u
p

 th
eir cam

e
ls an

d
 w

rap
p

e
d

 gift
s fo

r th
e 

b
ab

y. Th
ey b

ro
u

gh
t th

eir m
o

st p
recio

u
s treasu

res o
f all: fran

kin
cen

se, 

go
ld

, an
d

 m
yrrh

. Sp
ecial, sp

arkly, lo
vely-sm

ellin
g, gleam

in
g th

in
gs—

ju
st 

righ
t fo

r a kin
g.  

 
Th

e
 th

re
e

 W
ise

 M
e

n
 (actu

ally, if yo
u

’d
 m

et th
em

, yo
u

’d
 h

ave 

th
o

u
gh

t th
ey w

ere kin
gs b

ecau
se th

ey w
ere so

 rich
 an

d
 clever an

d
 im

-

p
o

rtan
t lo

o
kin

g) set o
ff

.  

 
Th

e
y ro

d
e th

e
ir cam

e
ls acro

ss e
n

d
le

ss d
esserts, u

p
 stee

p
, ste

ep
 

m
o

u
n

tain
s, d

o
w

n
 in

to
 d

eep
, d

eep
 valleys, th

ro
u

gh
 ragin

g rivers, o
ver 

grassy p
lain

s, n
igh

t an
d

 d
ay, d

ay an
d

 n
igh

t, fo
r h

o
u

rs th
at tu

rn
ed

 in
to

 

d
ays, th

at tu
rn

ed
 in

to
 w

ee
ks, th

at tu
rn

ed
 in

to
 m

o
n

th
s an

d
 m

o
n

th
s, u

n
-

ti
l, at last, th

ey reach
e

d
...Jeru

salem
. 

 
Je

ru
sale

m
 w

as b
y far th

e m
o

st im
p

o
rtan

t city fo
r m

ile
s aro

u
n

d
 

an
d

, as an
yo

n
e can

 tell yo
u

, th
at’s w

h
ere a p

alace w
o

u
ld

 b
e an

d
 kin

gs 

are
 b

o
rn

 in
 p

alaces. So
 th

at’s w
h

ere th
ey w

en
t. B

u
t th

ey w
ere in

 fo
r a 

su
rp

rise. Th
ey w

en
t to

 see K
in

g H
ero

d
. Su

rely h
e

’s kn
o

w
 w

h
e

re th
is b

ab
y 

w
as. B

u
t h

e d
id

n
’t. In

 fact, h
e d

id
n

't like th
e so

u
n

d
 o

f a n
ew

 kin
g—

it 

m
ad

e h
im

 cro
ss. H

e d
id

n
't’ w

an
t an

yo
n

e to
 b

e kin
g, excep

t h
im

. B
u

t 

H
ero

d
’s ad

viso
rs to

ld
 th

e th
ree

 W
ise M

en
 w

h
at w

as w
ritt

en
 in

 th
eir 

b
o

o
ks—

w
h

at G
o

d
 h

ad
 said

 ab
o

u
t th

e b
ab

y kin
g: “G

o
 to

 B
eth

le
h

em
. 

Th
at’s w

h
e

re yo
u

’ll fi
n

d
 h

im
.” 

 
Su

d
d

en
ly th

e star th
ey h

ad
 seen

 in
 th

e East started
 m

o
vin

g 

again
, sh

o
w

in
g th

em
 th

e w
ay. So

 th
e th

ree W
ise M

en
 fo

llo
w

ed
 th

e star 

o
u

t o
f th

e b
ig city, alo

n
g th

e ro
ad

, in
to

 th
e litt

le to
w

n
 o

f B
eth

leh
em

. 

Th
ey fo

llo
w

ed
 th

e star th
ro

u
gh

 th
e streets o

f B
eth

leh
em

, o
u

t o
f th

e n
ice 

p
art o

f to
w

n
, th

ro
u

gh
 th

e n
o

t-so
-n

ice p
art o

f to
w

n
, in

to
 th

e really-n
o

t-

so
-n

ice
-at-all p

art o
f to

w
n

, d
o

w
n

 a litt
le d

irt track, u
n

ti
l it sto

p
p

e
d

 righ
t 

o
ver...a litt

le h
o

u
se.  

 
B

u
t w

ait. It w
asn

’t a p
alace. A

n
d

 th
ere w

eren
’t an

y gu
ard

s. O
r 

servan
ts. O

r fl
ags. O

r red
 carp

ets. O
r tru

m
p

ets. O
r an

yth
in

g. D
id

 th
ey get 

it w
ro

n
g? O

r w
as th

is w
h

at G
o

d
 m

ean
t? Su

re en
o

u
gh

, in
 th

at litt
le 

h
o

u
se—

th
ere, sitti

n
g o

n
 h

is m
o

th
er’s kn

ee—
th

ey fo
u

n
d

 h
im

. Th
e b

ab
y 

K
in

g. Th
e th

ree m
en

 kn
elt b

efo
re th

e litt
le K

in
g. Th

ey to
o

k o
ff

 th
eir rich

 

ro
yal tu

rb
an

s an
d

 gleam
in

g, go
ld

en
 cro

w
n

s. Th
ey b

o
w

ed
 th

eir n
o

b
le 

h
ead

s to
 th

e gro
u

n
d

 an
d

 give h
im

 th
eir sp

arklin
g treasu

res.  

 
Th

e jo
u

rn
ey th

at h
ad

 b
egu

n
 so

 m
an

y cen
tu

ries b
efo

re h
ad

 led
 

th
ree W

ise M
en

 h
ere. To

 a litt
le to

w
n

. To
 a litt

le h
o

u
se. To

 a litt
le ch

ild
.  

 
To

 th
e K

in
g G

o
d

 h
ad

 p
ro

m
ised

 D
avid

 all th
o

se years b
efo

re.  

 
B

u
t th

is ch
ild

 w
as a n

ew
 kin

d
 o

f kin
g. Th

o
u

gh
 h

e w
as th

e P
rin

ce 

o
f H

eaven
, h

e h
ad

 b
eco

m
e p

o
o

r. Th
o

u
gh

 h
e w

as th
e M

igh
ty G

o
d

, h
e h

ad
 

b
eco

m
e a h

elp
less b

ab
y. Th

is K
in

g h
ad

n
’t co

m
e

 to
 b

e
 th

e b
o

ss. H
e h

ad
 

co
m

e to
 b

e a servan
t.  


