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“Where Is the Child?
Ephesians 3:1-12 & Matthew 2:1-12
Ryan Alika Brem was born on October 16, 1993.  He is the son of Robert and Loretta Brem of Waiehu.  Bob currently serves as a deacon of our church.  Loretta continues to serve as the Coordinator for our Sunday School Program.
I have a photograph of Ryan in my office the year he celebrated his first Christmas here at the church.  He was a little over two months old at the time.  That year our Christmas tree was decorated with white shell lei strung together by the disabled and handicapped employees of Lanakila Crafts on the island of O‘ahu.

On the day Ryan was born, I was late getting to the Maui Memorial Medical Center.  I had spent the morning here at the church and after one thing or another I was finally able to begin the drive over to Wailuku.   

After I parked my car I hurried toward the entrance of the medical center.  I checked in at the front desk and asked for directions to the maternity ward. By the time I arrived at the ward that Sunday afternoon, the doors had already been locked and closed to visitors.  

No amount of begging, pleading, or coaxing with the guard was going to convince him to open the doors.  “Would it matter to you if I told you I was kahu?” I asked the guard.  
“No, it wouldn’t matter,” was his quick reply.  
“I’ve already made plans to leave Maui tonight for my vacation,” I continued hoping he would ease up once he saw the plight I was in.  But, ah, that didn’t matter either.

The guard tried to reassure me that it was important for everyone to comply with the restrictions for the benefit and welfare of the infants and their mothers.  I knew that but I decided there was no harm in trying to get the guard to make an exception.  

I was determined to see Ryan so I delayed my trip by a day and saw him on Monday.  I know that his birth was welcomed with joy not only by his mom and dad, but by his tütü and other family members and friends.
Since Ryan’s birth I have had other opportunities to return to the ward to welcome the birth of other babies.  These days, I simply drive to the medical center, park my car, walk through the front entrance, and head over to the elevators.  

I bypass the front desk these days not needing to ask “Where is the child?”  I get off on the floor where the maternity ward is located.  When the elevator doors open I turn left and check in with the guard posted beside the double doors to the ward.  
I am always on time.  I never trouble the guard.  Of course it helps that the medical center has always had a sign posted with visiting hours.
Long, long ago wise men known as magi noticed a star rising and determined that the one whose birth it heralded was to become a king of the Jews.  What compelled these wise men to make the long and arduous journey to Jerusalem and once there to ask others, “Where is the child?”?
We know the magi were members of a priestly or religious group in ancient Persia and Babylon. We also know that their work included elements of astrology, astronomy, and dreams.  
And as often as we sing, “We Three Kings,” we now know the magi were not kings and that there may have been two or more of them.  Some say the gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh that were presented meant that there were three magi.   

But the writer of The Gospel According to Matthew where the story of the magi appears gives no indication of how many made the journey.  Any number would be pure speculation.  (Seasons of the Spirit, Congregational Life Advent, Christmas, Epiphany, RCL, Year A, December 2, 2007 to February 3, 2008, page 84)

So if the magi were not kings and if there is uncertainty about the number of magi, of what value is their story to us today?  What do we do with the addition of the three kings bringing gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh to the Christ Child on the night of his birth when most biblical scholars believe their visit occurred two years after Jesus was born?  (Op. cit., page 90)
The one thing that is clear about the magi is that they were Gentiles and as Gentiles they may have connected the appearance of the star to a Jewish king because of their own contact with Jews who remained in Babylon after the end of the exile.  The magi took their work seriously and they were keenly aware that the birth of Jesus would be a manifestation, a revelation of God’s love to all people.  
When Herod reacts with fear to the news of Jesus’ birth and orders the magi to report Jesus’ whereabouts to him, the magi are warned in a dream not to return to Herod.  Instead they return to their own country.
Like the Hebrew midwives who disobeyed Pharaoah (Exodus 1:16-17) and gave protection to the infant Moses, so it was that the magi of Persia and Babylon who disobeyed Herod gave protection to the infant Jesus.  Today, we celebrate the revelation of Jesus to the world.  It is a celebration in which we see that God’s coming in Jesus was and is for all people.
It may be true that the magi took the initiative to find their way to Bethlehem to pay homage to a child who would one day be a "king."  But it is more likely that the greater truth may be that they were responding to God's initiative of coming to us through the birth of a child who would speak of a kingdom not of this world. 

We see that God's coming in Jesus was for a boy named Ryan who was born fourteen years ago in a town called Wailuku.  We see that God's coming in Jesus was and is for you and for me and for all people.

Thanks be to God!
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